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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Bedm  Onward  ofFr«iioe!—4¥nr  much  he  wrongs 
his  fkam, 
Tlnimaii  Iihl  of  hit  own  aim's  fortitiide, 
Tojom^mth  witcliM,  and  tlie  help  of  hell. 

Jmr.  Traiton  have  noTer  other  company.— 
But  what's  that  Pueelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  7 
XU.  A  maid,  th^  say. 

Bed,  A  maid?  and  be  so  martial? 

Air.  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  long: 
If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  Frmch, 
She  emnj  aiiDov,  as  she  hath  begun. 

ThL  well,  let  them  practice  and  convem  with 
•pints: 
CSod  is  oar  foitiess ;  in  whose  conquering  name, 
Let  us  reaohe  to  s^k  their  flinty  bulwans. 
BmA.  Ascend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  follow  thee. 
Tsl.   Not  aUogetfaer:  better  far,  I  naess. 
That  -we  do  maks  our  entrance  several  ways ; 
Thai,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail, 
The  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 
Had.  A^raed ;  111  to  yon  comer. 
Mftr,  And  I  to  this. 

Xai»  And  here  win  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his 

Now^SaStayl  Ibr  thee,  and  fiw  the  right 
Of  Kn^sh  Henry,  shall  this  ni^  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  u>  both. 

[TJbe  Engj^  ted$  the  looBs,  trying  St  George ! 
a  Talbot!  and  ott  enter  6y  fife  lownr 

BobL  [fFifWii.]Ann,annl  the  enemy  doth  make 
assault! 

Ths  Pnneh  leap  over  the  woOf  in  their  shirts. 
Emter^  severd  wajfs^  Bastard,  Alen9on,  Reigmer, 
hdfrseAh  ond  hnf  unready, 

*dba.  Hownow. my  lords !  what, all  unready*  so? 

.Bait.  Unieadv  7  ay.  and  glad  we  8cap*d  so  well. 
^JUUt.  Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 
beds, 
Hsaring  alarums  at  our  chamber^oors. 

Jtten,  Of  all  ezploitiL  sfaice  firrt  I  foUow'd  arms. 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  waruke  enterprise 
More  venturous,  or  desperate,  than  this. 

BuL  I  think,  this  Tdbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell. 

MMg,  If  not  of  hen,  the  heaTcns,  sure,  l&Tour  him. 

«tfm.  Here  cometn  Charles ;  I  marvel,  bow  he 

WOOOLb 

EnUr  Charles  and  La  Pueelle. 

Batf.  Tot!  holy  Joan  was  his  delenrive  ffuard. 

Ckar^  Isthb  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame? 
DIM  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much? 

Fue,  Wherefore  ii  Charles  unpatient  with  his 
firiend? 
.    At  aD  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike? 
Sleeping,  or  wakmg,  must  I  still  prevail. 
Or  win  you  blame  and  lay  the  fhult  on  me  7— 
Improvident  soldiers  1  had  your  watch  been  good, 
This  sodden  mischief  never  could  have  faWn. 

dar.  Duke  of  Alenoon,  tins  was  your  default; 
ThaL  being  captaui  of  the  watel^  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

dfllm.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely  kept. 
As  tiiat  whereof  l  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  shaoaefiiUy  surpris'd. 

BatC.  Mine  was  Mcnre. 

Jld(g.  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Ghor.  And,  Ibr  myseli;  most  part  of  all  this  night, 
IWifai  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precinct. 


I  was  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  firoi 
About  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  the?  first lireak  in  7 
Fue,  Question,  my  loras,  no  further  of  the  case. 
How,  or  which  way ;  tis  sure,  they  (bund  some 

place 
But  wealdy  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  th^  rests  no  other  shift  but  thii,— 
To  gather  our  soldiers,  scatter'd  and  diroeri*d, 
And^Uy  new  platform!*  to  endamage  th^ 

.Alancm.    Enltr  on  Enf^ish  Soldier, 


cr^ng.  A 
yingViit 


(1)  Undrewed. 


(S)  Plans,  schemes. 


Talbot!    a  Talbot!     They  fly^   Uwring 
dothes  behind. 

Sold.  Pll  be  so  bold  to  Uke  what  they  have  left. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils 
Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [JBcif. 

8CEKE  n.^(hUms,  fFUMn  lA^loisn.  fintef 
Talbot,  Bedford,  Bmgundy,  a  Captain,  and 
OMers. 

Bed.  The  day  benns  to  brealL  and  night  is  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veilMthe  eanh. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuiL 

[ JRefrcot  somded* 

Tol.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  marlLet-plaee, 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town.— • 
Now  have  I  paid  my  tow  unto  his  soul ; 
For  erery  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  finom  him. 
There  hath  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to-nignt. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen'd  in  revenge  of  him, 
Withm  their  chiefest  temple  rU  erect 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interred : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read. 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  sack  of  Orleans ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  moumnil  death. 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,*  we  met  not  with  the  dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-come  champion.  Tirtuous  Joan  of  Arc ; 
Nor  any  of  his  false  confederates. 

Bed.  *Ti8  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight 
began, 
Rous'd  on  die  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armea  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Imr.  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern, 
For  smoke,  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  I  scared  the  dauphin  and  his  tndl ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  runiiing, 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night 
After  that  tilings  are  set  in  order  here, 
We'll  follow  tMm  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

£nier  a  Messenger. 

Mtss,  AU  hail,  my  lords !  which  of  this  princely 
train 
Gall  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  ? 

Tol.  Here  is  the  Talbot ;  who  would  sp^  with 
him? 

Mess.  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Anvergne, 
With  modesty  admiriny  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  would'st  voochsafo 
Tq  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies  :* 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  bduld  the  man 
Whose  glory  fitttthe  worid  with  loud  report 

Air.  Is  it  even  so?  Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wan 

(S)  Wonder.         (4)  i.  e.  Where  she  dwells. 


: 
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he  it  prateeior  ofthe  railm ; 
And  would  hm  aniioitr  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppren  the  princei 
Crlo.   I  will  not  aniwer  thee  with  words,  out  blows. 

[Hen  they  ekirmuh  again, 
Mmf,  Noo^t  rafts  for  me,  in  thb  tumtdtuous 

But  to  make  open  proclamation :—    • 
ConaByOffieer;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst 

OIC  m/StU  mm$ur  ^  men,  oiscmMMi  We  in  omu 
tkAm  day,  atmiMi  GwPe  peace  and  the  kmf^Mf  we 
charge  anaeammand you,  in  his  highnese*  nanuy 
io  rapttr  to  your  eeveral  dvetUng-plaeee ;  and 
nai  to  wear.  MndU,  cr  use^  any  aword,  toeapon, 
€ir  dagger^  heneejorward^  tipon  pmn  qfdieath, 

Oin,  Cardinal,  I'll  be  no  hreaker  of  the  law: 
Bui  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 
Win,  Gioeter,  we'll  meet;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be 
sure: 
ThT  beart^bloed  I  will  haw  for  this  day's  work. 

Jliuy.  I'll  can  for  clubs,*  if  you  will  not  away  :— 
This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  deviL 
Olo.  Mayor,  farawell :  thou  dost  but  what  thou 

may'st 
Win,  AbODunahle  Glosterl  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  long.  [JSxeiml. 

May,  See  the  coast  clear'a,  and  then  we  will 
depart- 
Good  God !  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs*  bear ! 
1  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [Exeunt, 

8CEXE  ir.^Franee,    Before  Oriemis,     Enter 
an  the  toottt,  the  Master-Gunner  andhia  Son. 

M,  Gun.  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orieans  is 
besieg'd : 
And  how  the  Endish  have  the  suburbs  won. 

Son.  Father,  rknow:  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 

•W.  Gwi.  But  now  thou  shaH  not    Be  thou  rul'd 
by  me: 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do,  to  procure  me  grace 
The  prince's  espials*  have  inrorm'd  me. 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  entranch'd, 
Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  orerpeer  the  city ; 
And  tlence  discover,  how,  with  most  advantage, 
The?  may  vex  os^  with  shot,  or  with  assault 
To  ntereept  this  mconvenience, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  folly  even  these  three  days  have!  watch'd. 
If  I  couu  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  wateb, 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  me  at  the  goremor'a.       [EaiL 

Son,  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  no  can ; 
m  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  them. 

JSnler,  in  an  vpper  chamber  of  a  tower,  the  horde 
Salisbury  eiS^  Talbot,  Str  WilUam  Glansdale, 
Bkr  Thomas  Gargnve,  and  othere, 

Sd.  Talbot,  my  Hfe,  my  joy,  agahi  retnm'd ! 
How  wert  thou  handled,  bemg  prisoner? 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  releas*d ! 
Dtscourse,  I  oHythee.  on  this  tunetPs  top. 

TeL  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prlsoiMr» 
CaDed— the  brave  kird  Ponton  de  SantniBee; 
For  him  I  waa  eiehang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  by  far, 
Oiiee»  in  eontcmpt,  they  would  Mfe  bailOT'd  OM : 


i'* 


(1)  That  la,  fbr  peaoe^ifficers  anned  with  elaba 


Which  L  disdainfaig.  scom'd :  and  ennd  dMtfa» 

Rather  than  I  woukl  be  so  pu'd  estecm'd.* 

In  fine,  redeemed  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 

But,  O I  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heait ! 

Whom  with  my^  bare  fists  1  would  executOi 

If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

8aL  Yet  tell'st  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  enler- 
tain'd. 

TeL  With  scoffs,  and  scorns,  and  oontumeUous 
taunts. 

In  open  market-place  produc'd  tliey  me, 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all  j 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  oi  the  French, 
Tlie  scare-crow  that  affrights  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  omcers  that  led  me;     * 
And  with  my  nails  diffg'd  stones  out  of  the  gromidy 
To  huri  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  nmd. 
That  they  supposed,  I  could  reiki  bars  of  steei, 
And  spurn  fan  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had^ 
That  wdlk'd  about  me  every  minuto-while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart 

Sal,  I  gaeve  to  hear  what  torments  yoa  endm'd, 
But  we  wul  be  reveng'd  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  througn  this  crate,  I  can  count  every  one^ 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in.  the  sight  will  mu6h  delight  thee.— 
Sir  Thomas  Garjrrave,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions. 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next 

Oar,  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stand 
lords. 

Olan,  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 

TaL  For  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  he  famisn'd. 
Or  with  slight  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot  from  the  town,    Salisbury  and  Sir 
Thomas  Gargrave/ott. 

Sol.  OIx»rd,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners! 

€t€r,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woAil  man ! 

Tal,    What  chance  b  this,  that  suddenly  hath 
cross'dus? 
Speak.  Salisbury ;  at  least  if  thou  canst  speak ; 
How  far'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  mailial  men ! 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off*!— 
Accursed'tower !  accm^ed  fatal  hand, 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  first  trained  to  the  wars : 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struca  up. 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field.-— 
Tet  liv'st  thou,  Salisbury  ?  though  thy  speech  doth 

foil. 
One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  fbr  grace: 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  wond.— 
Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  want  mercy  at  thv  hands !—  * 
Bear  hence  his  body ;  I  will  help  to  bury  it- 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  liw? 
Speak  unto  Talbot;  nay.  lookup  to  him. 
'Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spfrtt  with  ttis  ooodfait ; 
Thxm  shaft  not  die,  wnfflea— 
He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  onme ; 
As  who  shouU  say.  When  lam  dead  and  ganog 
Bomemker  to  a»enjnmeonthe  PrendL^^ 
Flantaganet,  I wiu;  and Nero>lihe, 


(f }  Pride.  (S)  Favour. 

(o)  So  stripped  of  nonours. 


(3) 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


MhJu  rf  Gkwter,  imek  to  iht  Itkif;,  andpmUet&r, 
Didbt  ^  Bedford,  Mnde  to  the  king  mtd  regent 

Tlwaias  Beaufort,  duk§  of  ExMer,  grtM  uncle  fo 

ikeUng. 
HennrBeftofort,  gMU  mde  to  tko  Mif,  Htkop  ^ 

Whukegteff  md  <Uttrwurdi  emrdSnat. 
John  Beaoforl,  eorlqf  Somertel;  tfienomdi  duke, 
Biehard  Phmtasreoet,  dtkst  ton  of  RichardL  late 

earl  of  Cmnhridge  /  ofterwardi  duke  of  York. 
J5«f  of  Warwick.  £ar^  of  Saluburr. 


_  ^Salubitry, 

«jf  Suflblk. 

I^ord  Talbot,  a/terwwrde  eerl  ^  SkrewAurf, 
JohnTafliot,  ids  son, 
Edmund  Mortimer,  edri^MmrdL 
MortinMf's  keeper  and  a  lawyer. 
Sbr  Jolm  Faatolfe.  Sir  WOUam  Lucj. 

Sir  Wlfiiam  Glaindale.        Sir  Thomas  GJargraTe. 
JUayor  qf  London,    WoodriDe,  UenL  oftho  Tower, 


VemoD,  of  the  wkUe  raw,  or  York  fiutUan, 
Basset,  of  Ike  red  rote,  or  Laneatter  faction, 
Charles,  dmtpAin,  and  afterwardt  kmg  qf  France^ 
ReiAnier,  duke  qf^jou,  and  tUular  kink  ofjfaptet. 
Duxe  of  Burgundy.  Duke  qf  Alencon. 

Governor  qf  Paria.  i^astarif  of  Orieaiiv. 

Maeter*jgunner  of  OHeanSf  and  kit  son, 
OeneroTof  the  French  forcet  in  Bourdeaux, 
A  French  Sergeant.  Jl  Porter. 

•Sn  old  thepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  FuetUe, 

Marigaret,  daughter  toRHrnier;  afterwardt  nu^r 

ried  to  King  Henry.    Coimtett  of  AuTd^gne. 
Joan  la  Pucelle,  eomnumbf  called  Joan  of  Arc 

Flendt  mpearing  to  La  Fucdlt,  lords,  warders 
of  the  Tower,  heraldt,  offieerSf  tomertj  met' 
tengertt  and  teoerai  attendants^  both  on  the 
EngHth  and  French, 

Scene,  partly  in  England,  and  partly  in  FVance, 


ACT  L 

8CBXE  /.— yTiifaifajIgr  Ahbey,  Dead  march, 
Carmo  of  King  Henir  the  FUth  dtteooered. 
Mar  4n  sttUe;  attended  an  hy  the  Duket  rf 
Bedford,  Oloater,  and  Eieter;  the  eari^fWor- 
ysUkt  tha maiop if  WmOua^Ler^ Heralds,^. 

Be4fifrd,' 

HuNO  be  the  heavens  with  black,'  yield  day  to 

nigfatt 
Conata.  importing  change  of  times  and  states, 
Bmi&h  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky ; 
And  with  them  scourge  the  bad  revoltmg  stan,    • 
That  have  consented  unto  Henrr's  death!         , 
Henry  the  Fifth,  too  famous  to  lire  long  I 
Ftimiawi  ne'er  lost  a  king  of  so  much  worth. 

wOk  England  ne'er  had  a  king,  until  his  time. 
Vnioa  he  luid,  deservinff  to  command : 
His  bfmndiah'a  sword  dia  blind  men  with  his  beams ; 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
Ifis  sparkltng  eyes,  replete  with  wrathAil  fire, 
More  dnded  and  drove  back  his  enemieS| 
Timn  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  (aces. 
What  should  I  sa^  7  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  hand,  but  conquersd. 
£cc  We  moum  in  bfack :  Why  mourn  we  not 

inblood? 
Hanry  is  dead,  snd  never  shall  revive: 
Dpoo  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend: 
Aaddeatl^s  dishonourable  vietoiy 
We  wKh  our  stately  presence  glorify, 
Um  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
Wh||!  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap, 

<1)  ABndmgto  oar  ancient  stage^praetice  when 
« tnfedy  was  to  be  acted. 

TOL.  ir. 


Tliat  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  ? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtie-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  bimy 
By  magic  verses*  have  contriv'd  his  end  7 

fFfn.  He  was  a  king  Messed  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  tile  French  the  dreadihl  judffment.da7 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  sight. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosto  he  fought: 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 

Qlo,  The  church !  where  is  it7  Had  not  diarch  • 


enprayd, 
of  life  ha 


men 
His  thiead  of  life'  had  not  so  s^  deeay'd: 
None  do  vou  like  but  an  cffemuiate  prince. 
Whom,  like  a  school-boy,  you  may  over-awe. 

FTtn.  Gloster,  what^er  we  like,  thou  art  pro- 
tector; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  she  hoMeth  thee  in  awe, 
More  tiian  uod,  or  reli^ous  churchmen,  may. 

Oto.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  ilesh ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  chureh  thou  go'st. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bed,  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  your  minds 
in  peace! 
Let's  to  tlie  altar : — Heralds,  wait  on  us:— 
Instead  of  gold,  we'll  oiler  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avml  n<it,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— 
Posteritv,  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  tX  their  mothers'  moist  eyes  babes  shall  sock, 
Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish'  orsalt  tears. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  thedeao.— 
HemytheFifthl  thy  ghost  I  hivocate ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  Iteep  it  fiiom  dvfl  broils ! 
Comoat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens ! 


(t)  There  was  a  notion  long  prevalent,  that  lift 

It  be  taken  away  by  metrical  charms. 
[S)  Nmve  WIS  anciently  fo  spelt. 


IL 
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JBnL  CowaidofFranee!— haw  maeh  lie  wrongs 

Danpairiiig  of  hi*  own  aim's  fortitiide, 
Tojoin  inth  witches,  and  tlie  help  of  bell. 

Bm'.  Traitors  have  never  other  company.— 
But  what's  that  Pucelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  7 

TaL  A  maid,  th^r  say. 

Bed.  A  maid  7  and  be  so  martial  7 

Bm.  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  long  : 
If  nadenieath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  eanr  armoor,  as  she  hath  begun. 

2W.  Wdl^  let  them  practice  and  converse  with 
spirits: 
God  ia  oar  foitiess ;  in  whose  conqoering  name, 
Let  us  resolve  to  s^k  their  flinty  bulwanES. 

Bed,  Ascend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  follow  thee. 

TeC  Not  altogether:  better  ftr,  I  cueas. 
That  we  do  make  our  entranoe  severu  ways ; 
That,  if  it  cfaanee  the  one  of  us  do  fail, 
The  other  yet  mayriae  against  their  force. 

Bid,  Aneed ;  Fll  to  yon  comer. 

JB^.  Andltothis. 

Tel.  And  here  wlU  Talbot  moont,  or  make  his 

Noi|%8a£tayl  Ibr  thee,  and  fiw  the  right 
or  English  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  m  both. 

ITht  BiMA  tetde  the  loeBs,  crying  St  George ! 
a  Talbot!  and  eU  enter  by  the  townz 

Sent  [fFifWii.]Ann,ann!  the  enemy  doth  maks 
aasault! 

The  Frendk  Isop  ever  tike  weds  in  their  ehirte, 
EnUr^  eeeeni  teiqfs.  Bastard,  Alen9on,  Reigmer, 
heifrtmdiff  end  hmf  unready, 

•dkn.  How  now.  my  lords !  what,  all  unready'  so  7 

Best.  Unready  7  ay.  and  glad  we  acap'd  so  welL 
"Betg.  Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 

beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

JBen,  Of  an  exploit^  since  first  I  foUow'd  arms, 
Ne^  heard  I  of  a  waruke  enterprise 
More  venturous,  or  desperate,  than  this. 

BaeL  I  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Mtetg,  If  not  of  helL  the  heavens,  sure,  Ikvour  him. 

Jtten,  Here  cometn  Charles ;  I  marvel,  bow  he 

Enter  Charles  and  La  Pueelle. 

ilflffl.  Tut!  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive  ruard. 

Ckar,  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deeeitfiil  dame  7 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  witfaal, 
MdBB  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much7 

Fne.  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with  his 
friend7 
At  aD  times  will  ]^ou  have  my  power  alike  7 
Sleeping,  or  wwng,  must  i  still  prevail. 
Or  win  you  blame  and  lay  the  ftult  on  me7— 
Improvident  soldiersi  had  your  watch  been  good, 
This  sodden  mischief  never  could  have  faUta. 

Char,  Duke  of  Alenoon,  this  was  your  deAuiH; 
ThaL  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

JMen,  Had  aU  your  quarters  been  aasaiUy  kept. 
As  tiiat  whereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  shamefiiny  surpris'd. 

BotC.  Mine  was  secure. 

Betg,  And  so  was  min&  my  lord. 

der.  And,  for  myseli^  most  part  of  aU  this  night, 
Wlthfai  heripiarter,  and  mine  own  precinct. 


(1)  Undrened. 


(S)  Plans,  schemes. 


I  was  emplo^'d  in  passing  to  and  firo» 
About  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  they  first  break  in  7 
Fue.  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  caaOy 
How,  or  which  way ;  'tis  sure,  they  fimnd  some 

place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  ihare  rests  no  other  shift  but  this,— 
To  gather  our  soldiers,  scaftter*d  and  dispers'd. 
And  lay  new  platforms*  to  endamage  them. 

Ahntm.  Enter  an  Engliah  Soldier,  endng,  A 
Talbot!  a  Talbot!  They  fty,  lewring  IW 
elothet  behind. 

Sold.  I'D  be  so  bold  to  Uke  what  they  have  kit 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils, 
Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [EtU* 

SCENE  n.^0f4eans.  Within  the  town.  Enter 
Talbot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  a  Captain,  and 
ethere. 

Bed,  Theday  begins  to  brealL  and  night  is  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'dthe  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuiL 

iHeirettt  eaanded* 
„  ,  Salisbury; 

And  here  advance  it  in  the  marketpplaee. 
The  middle  centre  of  tliis  cursed  town.— 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  unto  his  soul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  finom  him. 
There  hath  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen'd  in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  I'U  erect 
A  tom^  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interr'd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read. 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  sack  of  Orleans ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  mournnil  death, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,'  we  met  not  with  the  dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Are ; 
Nor  any  oi  his  false  confederates. 

Bed.  'Tis  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fighl 
began, 
Rous'd  on  ttie  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armea  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refo^  in  the  field. 

SUr,  Myself  (as  for  as  I  could  weU  discern, 
For  smoke,  and  onaky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  I  scared  the  dauphin  and  his  tniU ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  apair  of  lovii^  turtle-doves. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night 
After  that  tilings  are  set  in  order  here, 
We'U  follow  t&m  with  att  the  power  we  have. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jtfess.  An  haO,  my  lords !  which  of  this  princely 
train 
Gall  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  Us  acta 
So  much  l^>plauded  through  the  realm  of  Fraaee  7 

Tol.  Here  is  the  Talbot;  who  would  sp^  with 
hmi7 

Mesa,  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Aovergne, 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  would'st  vooehsafo 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies/ 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  behekl  the  man 
Whose  glory  fiOtthe  world  with  loud  report 

Bur,  Is  it  even  so7  Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wan 

(S)  Wonder.         (4)  i.  e.  Where  she  dwdls. 


J 
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80  ia  tlie  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known : 
Late  did  hs  shine  upon  the  Enslish  side; 
Now  we  are  Tistorsy  upon  us  hie  smilesi 
What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 
At  pleasure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 
Otherwhiles,  the  OunishM  £nglish,  like  pale  ghosts, 
Faintly  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 
•Alsn.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  lat 

buU-beeres; 
Either  thoy  must  be  dieted  like  mules. 
And  have  their  provender  tied  to  tlwir  mouths, 
Or jMteoos  they  will  look  like  drowned  mice. 
RHg,  Let's  raise  the  siege;  Why  Uve  we  idly 

here? 
Talbot  is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear: 
Remaineth  none  but  mad-brain'd  Salisbury ; 
And  he  may  well  in  firetting  spend  his  gall, 
Nor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 
CAer,  Sound,  sound  alarum;  we  will  rush  on 

them. 
Now  Ihr  the  honour  ofthe  forlorn  French  :— 
Him  I  forgivemy  death,  that  kilkth  me, 
Wbea  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.      [Exe, 


JBtmtmtj  axuniom;  qfUnoards  e  relreof.     Rb- 
etUer  Charles,  Aleo9on,  Reignier,  and  othen. 

Char.  Whoever  saw  the  like  7  what  men  have  1 7 — 
Dogs  I  cowards !  dastards !— I  would  ne*er  have  fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  'midst  my  enemies. 

£sig.  Safisbury  is  a  desperate  homicide ; 
He  flgnteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food, 
Do  msh  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prev.* 

JUen,  Froissard,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred, 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
Moreurul  V  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  none  out  Samsons  and  Goliases, 
It  aeadeth  forth  to  skirmish.    One  to  ten! 
Leon  raw-bon'd  rascals!  who  would  e'er  suppose 
Their  bad  such  courage  and  audacity  7 

dkat.  Let's  leave  this  town ;  for  they  are  hair^ 
brain'd  slaves, 
Amd  hunger  will  enforee  them  to  be  more  eager: 
Of  old  1  know  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  siej^e. 

Jtdg.  I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmals*  or  device, 
Their  arms  are  set,  like  clocks,  still  to  strike  on; 
Else  ne^  could  they  hoM  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  eoosent,  we'll  e'en  let  thenLalone. 

Jtlm.    Beitso.  ^ 

£nl<r  <A<  Bastard  o/Orleans. 

BuL  Where's  the  prince  dauphin?  I  have  news 
forhira. 

Ckmr,  Bastard'  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 

JM.  Metiunks  your  looks  are  sad,  your  cheer* 
appalfd; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  oflfenee  7 
Be  not  dismav'd,  for  succour  is  at  handt 
A  holy  maid  Inther  with  me  I  bring, 
Wfafeh,  by  a  viskm  sent  to  her  fVom  heaven, 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tedious  sksge, 
And  drive  the  English  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 
Exceeding  the  nme  sibyls  of  old  Rome : 
Whaf  s  past,  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  desery. 
8peah»shalllcallberm7  Beliere  my  words. 
For  they  are  certain  and  unfklUble. 

(1)  i  e.  The  iNney  for  which  they  are  hungry* 
(ft)  A  gimmal  is  a  pieoe  of  jomted  woil^  where 

ooepieee  moves  withm  another;  here  it  is  taken 

•ft  large  for  an  engine. 


Ckmr.  Go,  call  her  In:  [£nt  Bastard.]  But,  fin^ 
to  h7  her  skill, 
Reignier,  stand  thou  as  dauphmin  my  place : 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stem  :— 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath. 

[RitkreB, 

Enter  La  Pucclle,  Bastard  tf  Orieans  and  dken, 

Reig,  Fan- maid,  istthquwik  do  these  wond'rova 

feats? 
FuB  Reignier,  ist  thou  that  thinkest  to  beguile 
me?— 
Where  is  the  dauphin 7--come,  come  from  behind; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  amaz'd,  there's  notUng  hid  from  me : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart: — 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  a  while. 
Reig,  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  first  daah. 
Pue,   Dauphin,  1  am  by  birth  a  shepherd's 
daugfihsTf 
My  wit  untram'd  m  any  land  of  art. 
Heaven,  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hathit  pleas'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate : 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs, 
And  to  sun's  parchfaig  heat  disflay'd  my  cheeky 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  mtgesty, 
Wiird  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation. 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  assured  success : 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And.  wnercas  I  wss  black  and  swart  before. 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infus'd  on  me. 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  with,  which  you  see. 
Ask  me  whatq|uestk>n  thou  canst  possible, 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditateo : 
My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dai*st, 
And  thou  shall  find  that  I  exceed  my  sez. 
Resolve  on  this  :^  Thou  shalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 
CAor.  Thou  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms; 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  valour  mak&» 
In  smgle  combat  thou  sbalt  buckle  with  me ; 
And,  ff  thou  vanquishesL  thy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Pue,  I  am  prepar'd :  here  is  my  keen-edff'd  swor^ 
Deck'd  with  five  flower^e-luces  on  each  rtde ; 
The  which  at  Touraine,  in  Saint  Katharine's 

chureh-yord. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 
CAsr.  Thencome  o'Grod's  name,  I  fear  no  woman. 
Pue,  And,  while  1  live,  I'll  ne'er  fly  from  a  man. 

,         [The^fighi. 
Ckmr,  Stay,  stay  thy  hands :  thou  art  an  amaon. 
And  fightest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 
Pue,  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were  too 

weak. 
Clker.  Whoe'er  helps  thee,  tis  thou  that  must 
help  me: 
Impatiently  I  bum  with  thy  desire ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  subdu'd. 
Excellent  Pucelle,  if  thy  name  be  so. 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign,  be ; 
>Tis  the  French  dauphm  sueth  to  thee  thus. 
Pue,  I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  lofe^ 
For  my  profession's  sacred  fitim  abore : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  flrom  hence, 
Then  wll  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 


(S)  1^  vraanotin  former  thaesa  tenn  of  re* 
proach. 

(4)  Countenance. 

(5)  Be  fifinly  persuaded  of  it. 
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Bat  in  liMse  niee  sharp  quillets  of  the  law, 
Ciood  fiutliy  I  am  DO  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plan.  Tut,  tttt^  here  is  a  manoeriy  forbearance: 
The  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
That  mnj  poililiiid  eye  may  find  it  out 

Soffs.  Aiid  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  appareU'd, 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident. 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man^s  eve. 

Pfask.  Since  yon  are  tongue-ty*d,  and  so  loath  to 

In  dumb  signidcants  proclaim  your  thoughts : 
L«t  him  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman. 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth, 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
From  on  this  brier  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

Som.  Let  him  thai  is  no  coward,  norno  flatterer, 
Bui  dare  maintain  the  partv  of  the  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rose  fifom  ofTtnis  thorn  with  me. 

Wmr.  I  kive  no  colours;*  and,  without  all  colour 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery, 
I  pluek  tfato  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet 

SMI  I  pluck  this  red  rose,  with  young  Somerset: 
And  aay  withal,  I  tMnk  he  held  the  right 

Fcr.  Stay,  mds  and  gentlemen :  and  pluck  no 
more, 
TQl  you  conclude    that  he.  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  chipp>d  from  the  tree, 
Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  rig^  opinion. 

80m,  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  vreU  olgeeted  ;* 
If  1  have  fiswest,  1  subscribe  in  silence. 
Pimi.  AndL 

Ver,  Then,  for  the  truth  andplamness  of  the  case, 
I  pluek  this  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here, 
Giving  inv  verdiet  on  the  wliite  rose  side. 

Seal.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pln^  it  oif; 
Lest,  bleedbg,  yon  do  paint  the  white  rose  red, 
And  iaU  on  my  side  so  against  your  wilL' 

Vtr,  If  I,  nay  lord,  (br  my  opinion  bleed, 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keepme  on  the  side  wliere  still  I  am. 
8am,  Well,  well,  come  on :  Who  else? 
Lmt.  Unless  my  study  and  my  books  be  talsfl^ 
Tlw  aifoment  you  held,  was  wrong  inyou ; 

[7v  Somerset 
In  stoa  vrberegC,  I  phiek  a  white  rose  too. 
PGm,  Now,  domenet.  where  is  your  argument? 
Ssm.  Here,  in  my  scaobard :  meditating  that. 
Shall  dia/onr  wiiite  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 
Pfsn.  If ean  time,  your  cheeks  do  couaterftit 
our  roses; 
For  pale  they  look  with  iear,  as  witnesskig 
The  troth  on  our  side. 

gsm.  No,  Plantasenet, 

'TisBotlbrfiBar;  but  anger,— that  thy  cbeeka, 
Blush  for  iNire  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses ; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  inll  not  confess  thr  error. 
JHmu  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker.  Somerset? 
Soak  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Phmtagenet? 
P(m.  Ay,  sharp  and  piercfaig,  to  mantain  hi 
truth; 

WhOee  thyeonsumfaqr  canker  eats  his  lUsehood. 
80m.    Well,  PHfliSlfHeads  to  wear  my  bleeding 


That  diall  aaalDlain  what  I  have  said  is  true. 
Where  fidse  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  seim. 

Hen.  Now  by  tUs  maiden  blossom  in  my  hand, 
I  seom  thee  aadCtfav  fiMhkm,  peevish  boT. 
MC  Turn  not  thy  scorns  this  way,  Plantttpenet 
Pm,  Proud  Podle,  I  wHl ;  and  scorn  both  Urn 
and  thee. 

(nttnUanddeceHs:  a  play  on  the  word. 

(8)  Justly  ptopoaod- 

(9)i  <.  Those  who  have  no  right  to  arms. 

TOU  11. 


Suf,  vn  turn  my  part  thereof  mto  thy  throat 

Som.  Away,  away,  good  WQliam  De-la-Poole  < 
We  grace  the  yeoman,  by  conversing  with  him. 

frar.  Now,  by  God*s  will,  thou  wrong'st  hhn, 
Somerset; 
His  grandfather  was  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
ThiM  son  to  the  third  Edward  king  of  England ; 
Spring  cresUeas  yeomen'  from  so  &p  a  root? 

FUnu  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege,^ 
Or  durst  not  for  his  craven  lieart,  say  thus. 

80m,  By  him  that  made  me,  VU  mii*^*iBtn  my 
words 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Christendom : 
Was  not  tlyr  faUier,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treason  executed  in  our  late  kii^;'s  days  7 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand'st  not  thmi  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt'  firom  ancient  gentry  ? 
His  trvejpass  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ; 
And.  till  thou  be  restord  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan,  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted ; 
Condemn'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  tbat  IHl  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripenM  to  my  will. 
For  your  parUker*  Poole,  and  you  yourself^ 
111  note  you  in  my  book  of  memoir. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  :^ 
Look  to  It  WeQ ;  and  sav  you  are  well  wamM. 

80m,  Ay,  thou  shalt  nnd  us  ready  for  thee  still : 
And  know  us,  by  tliese  colours,  for  thy  foes  ; 
For  these  my  friends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wear. 

Fton.  And,  bytny  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rase. 
As  cognisance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate, 
Will  libr ever,  and  my  fection,  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Si|{^.  Go  forward,  and  be  cbokM  with  thy  am- 
bition! 
And  so  farewell,  ontO  I  meet  thee  next         [ExU. 

80m.  Have  with  thee,  Poole.— ^aieweD,  ambi- 
tious Richard.  [EgU. 

PImL  How  I  am  brev*d,  and  must  perfiiroe  en- 
dure H! 

IFiar.  Thb  blot,  that  they  objeet  against  yov 
house, 

ShaD  be  wip'd  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Wmchester  and  Gloster  t 
And.  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Yoil^ 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Mean  time,  in  ngnal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Agunst  proud  Somerset,  and  William  Poole, 
WHI I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose: 
And  here  I  prophesy,— This  brawl  to-dajr. 
Grown  to  this  faction  in  the  Temple  raideii, 
Shan  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  wmte, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  night 

PimL  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  you. 
That  yon  oi\  my  behalf  would  oluck  a  flower. 

Ver.  In  your  behalf  stOl  will  I  wear  the  sane* 

Lets.  And  so  wHl  I. 

Ken.  Thanks,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  letusfiHir  to  dinner:  I  dare  ear. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  Mood  anotlwr  day.      [Exe, 

8CEXE  V.^Tkt  isms.    Ji  room  in  Iks  Tower, 
Bnior  Mortimer,  hrougkt  in  e  ektdr  ty  two 


Mor,  Kmd  keepen  of  my  weak  decaying  age. 
Let  dying  Mortiiner  here  rest  Mmselll— 
Even  iHm  a  man  new  haled  Arom  the  rack, 
So  ikre  my  Umbs  with  long  hnpriMmment : 

(4)  lliB  Temple,  beug  a  religious  house,  was  « 
sanctuary. 
(6)  EKchided.    (fl)  CooMerate.    (7)  Opinion. 
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he  it  prataetor  of  the  mdm ; 
And  wcmld  bm  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  hhneelf  king,  end  fuppreee  the  prince. 
6lo.  IwUl  not  answer  thee  with  words,  out  blows. 


JH^gm  Nought  reets  for  me,  in  thb  tumvlniotti 

Bui  to  make  open  proclamation :—    ■ 
Cone,  Officer;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst 

Off  jSU  mmmtr  ^  men,  auembUd  here  in 
Ma  daih  armnst  Oo^a  peace  and  the  Ida^t,  we 
ekmrge  anaeommand  you,  in  Ids  higkneu''  name, 
Co  repair  to  wwr  eeveral  dweUhig-plaeeM ;  and 
nai  to  weur,  Lpuflc,  or  lue,  any  award,  toeipon, 
or  dmggerf  heneejorvmrdf  tipon  ptdn  qf  death. 

Gin.  Cardinal,  111  be  no  breaker  of  the  law: 
But  w«  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  laige. 
fFin.  Glosler,  weHl  meet;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be 


[Htrt  they  akirmuh  again.  Whom  with  my^  bare  fists  1  would  execute^ 


Thy  hearUblood  I  will  have  finr  this  day's  work. 

Jgrn^  ni  call  for  dubs,*  if  you  will  not  away :« 
Thin  eardinal  is  more  haughty  than  Uic  deviL 

GlOb  Mayor,  farewell:  then  dost  but  what  thou 
may'sL 

Win,  Abominable  Glosterl  guard  thy  head; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  long.  [ExemL 

Jdaijf.  See  the  coast  clear'a,  and  then  we  will 
depart.— 
Qood  God !  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs*  bear ! 
1  myself  fight  not  once  fai  forty  year.  [ExemU. 

8CEJ^  ir.^Franee,     Brfore  OrUans.    Enter 
on  the  wottt,  the  Master-Gunner  andkU  Son. 

JH  Gun.  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orieans  is 
besieff'd: 
And  how  the  Emriish  hsYe  the  suburbs  won. 

Son.  Father,  iknow :  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  1  miss*d  my  aim. 

M.  Qun,  But  now  thou  shalt  not    Bethou  raPd 
by  me: 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
BooMthing  I  must  do,  to  procpe  me  grace:* 
The  prince's  espials*  hate  huorm'd  me, 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  entiench*d, 
Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  city ; 
And  thence  discover,  how,  with  most  advantage, 
ThoT  may  tcz  us.  with  shot,  or  with  assault 
To  jnteroept  this  inconTenienoe, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  fully  ereo  these  three  days  have  I  watch'd. 
If  I  couM  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  wateh, 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shalt  nnd  me  at  the  goremor'a.       [ExU, 

San,  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  no  can ; 
m  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  then. 

EnUtf  in  an  vpper  chamber  of  a  tower,  the  Lorda 
Salisbury  and  Talbot,  Sir  William  Glansdale, 
8kr  Thomas  Gargnve,  and  oUura. 

Bd,  Talbot,  my  Kfe,  my  joy,  a^^^ain  retnm'd ! 


Which  I,  diidainhig.  scom'd :  and  cnvnd  dMtfa» 

Rather  than  I  would  be  so  pu'd  esteem'd.* 

In  fine,  redeemed  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 

But,  01  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heait  I 


Bok  'iiUDoi,  my  me,  my  joy,  agam  rein 
How  wert  thou  handled,  oetng  prisoner? 
Or  by  what  means  got*8t  thou  to  be  releaaPd! 
Discoorse,  I  n'ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 

TaL  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisonar, 
CaDed— (he  brave  kird  Ponton  de  SantfaiBti; 
For  him  I  was  eaehang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  aims  by  Ikr, 
Oiiee»  in  eonlcmpt,  they  would  have  bartOT'd  ma : 

(l)Tlint  la,  for  peaee-officera  armed  wfthdnba 
oriliifw* 


If  i  now  had  him  brought  inxh  my  power. 

8aL  Yet  teiPst  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  enter- 
Uin'd. 

TaL  With  scofis,  and  scorns,  and  contumeUoaa 
taunts. 

In  open  market-place  produced  they  me, 
To  be  a  public  sfiectacle  to  all  j 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  searo-crow  that  afirtthts  our  children  ao. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  omcers  that  led  me;      • 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  stones  out  of  the  gromidy 
To  hull  at  tlie  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  demu'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  *mongst  them  was  spread, 
That  they  supposed,  I  could  rend  ban  of  steel, 
And  spurn  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had^ 
lliat  widk'd  Hbout  me  every  roinuto-while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  m^  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart 

Sm,  I  nieve  to  hear  what  torments  yon  emhn'd. 
But  we  wSi  be  reveng'd  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper^time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  can  count  every  one^ 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in.  the  sight  will  mu6n  delight  thee.— 
Sir  Thomas  Gar^trave,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions. 
Where  hbcst  place  to  make  our  battery  next 

Oar,  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stand 
lords. 

Olan,  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 

TaL  For  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  he  fandsh'd. 
Or  with  sltoht  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot  from  the  town.    Salisbury  and  Sir 
Thomas  Gargravc/ott. 

8ai.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners! 

€tar,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woAil  mani 

Tal.    What  chance  is  this,  that  suddenly  hath 
crossMus? 
Speak.  Salisbury ;  at  leasL  if  thou  canst  speak ; 
Hownr'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  mailial  men  I 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off!— 
Aecursed'tower !  accursed  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  6'ercame ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  first  tramed  to  the  wars : 
Whflst  anv  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up. 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  strildikg  in  the  field.— 
Tet  liv'st  thou,  Salisbury  7  though  thy  speech  doth 

ftil, 
One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace: 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world*— 
Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Sdisburv  want  mercv  at thv hands!— 
Bear  hence  his  body;  I  will  top  to  bury  it.— 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thoo  any  Bh? 
Speakuttto  Talbot ;  nay,  look  np  tohhn. 
SalMrary.  cheer  thy  spirit  with  this  oooiftit ; 
Thou  shaft  not  die,  wUes— 


die. 
He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  shouU  say,  When  lam  dead  and  g«u^ 
RemtKAer  to  anengeauon  the  JVendk.— 
Plantaganet,  I wiu;  and Nero-lihe, 


(f }  Pride.  (S)  Favour. 

(6)  So  stripped  of  honours. 


WSpiti. 
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Phj  on  tlie  IoUl  beboldiiig  the  towns  bum : 
Wratehed  ■hall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Tkmder  hewrd:  t^fierwards  m  aUrum, 
WhUgtirbthbT  what  tumulPs  in  the  heavenB  7 
llVlieace cometh  this  alarum,  andthe  noiBe? 

EnUr  a  Meuengcr. 

Jtfet t.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gathered 
head: 
The  Danphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join'd,— 
A  holy  propheteae  new  risen  up,— 
la  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

{^Salisbury  gromu, 

7U.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salisbury  doth  groan! 
It  irfca  his  heart  he  cannot  be  rereng'd.— 
Frenchmen,  I'll  be  a  Salisbury  to  you ; — 
Pucelle  or  pozxel,*  dolphin  or  dogfish. 
Your  hearts  1*11  stamp  out  with  u.y  horK's  heels, 
And  make  a jqaannire  of  your  mingled  brains. — 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent, 
And  then  we'll  try  what  these  dastard  Frenchmen 
dare.  [£veiml,  6eariitg  oul  the  bodies. 

SCEXE  V.-^The  Monu.  Bejbre  one  i^  the  Mtea, 
JBmum.  SHrmuhiags,  Talbot  jmursueih  the 
Dauphin,  and  drioeth  him  m  .*  then  enter  Joan 
la  Pucelle,  <IKrtftg  £fifiJsAmen  6^ore  A€r.  Then 
enter  TalhoL 

ToL  Where  is  my  strength,  my  Talour,  and  my 
force? 
Our  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  them ; 
A  woman,  dad  in  armour,  chaseth  them. 

Enter  La  Pucelle. 

Here,  here  shtftomes : I'll  have  a  bout  with  thee : 

De?iL  or  devil's  dam,  I'll  conjure  thee : 
Blooa  will  I  draw  on  thee,*  thou  art  a  witch. 
And  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serv'st 

Puc.  Come,  come,  tis  only  I  that  must  disgrace 
thee.  [TheyfirfU, 

ToL  Heavens,  can  5[ou  suffer  hell  so  to  prevaB  7 
My  breast  I'll  burst  with  straining  of  my  courage, 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  mv  arms  asunder. 
But  I  will  chistise  this  high-minded  strumpet 

Pue,  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come : 
I  must  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertdie  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
GO|  go ;  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men ; 
Help  Salisbury  to  mue  his  testament : 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

[Pucelle  enters  the  toum.  with  soldiers, 

Tid.  Mv  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's 
wheel; 
Ilgiownot  wherel  am,  nor  what  I  do: 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  contpers  as  she  lists ; 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome  stench, 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses,  driven  away. 
They  called  us.  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  wnelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[^  short  tdanan. 
Hark,  countrymen !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  Uons  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  m  lions'  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  woU^ 
Or  liors&  or  oxen,  fitm  the  leopard, 
As  yott  fly  firom  your  ofl-»ubdued  slaves. 

lAlmvm.    Another  sHarmith, 
It  win  not  be:— retire  mto  your  trenches : 


(1)  Mtyweneh.^ 


^.,  Hie  superstition  of  those  times  taught,  that 
he  who  could  draw  a  witch's  blood  was  fifie  fit>m 
hw  power. 


You  all  consented  nnlo  Salkbvy^s  deaOs, 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  m  him  rervenge.- 
Pucelte  is  entered  into  Orieana, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 
O.  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
Tne  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  mr  liencL 
[Atmum.  Retreat.  Exeuni  Tnlbot  «a 
farceSf  4«. 

8CEXE  VL    The  same.  EnUr^  on  tha  teoBs, 
celle,  Charles,  Reignier,  Alen^on,  amd  otitHm 

Pue.  Advance  our  waving  colours  on  the  wal 
Rescu'd  is  Orieans  from  the  English  wolves  :•»- 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  word. 

Char.  Divinest  creature,  bright  Astnen's  daugis 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  ibr  Uiis  sueecsn  ? 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  nrdens. 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruraid  were  the  nexl 
France,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophatefls  !— 
Recover'd  is  the  town  of  Orleans: 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  onr  state. 

Heig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  I 
town? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  boolhes. 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 

Alen,  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  m 

joyi 
When  they  shall  hear  how  we  have  played  theme 
CAor.  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  woi 
For  which,  I  will  diride  my  crown  with  her: 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise.] 
A  statelier  pyramis  to  her  I'll  rear, 
Than  Rhodope's,  or  Memphis',  ever  was : 
In  memory  of  her,  when  she  is  dead, 
Her  ashes  in  an  urn  more  predous 
Than  the  rich4ewel'd  cofier  of  Daiius, 
Transported  snail  be  at  high  festivals. 
Before  the  kinn  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  will  we  cry, 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint. 
Come  in ;  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 
After  this  golden  day  oTvictory.    [ttmiHsh,    Exti 


ACTH. 

8CKNE  I.^The  same.     Enier,  to  the  gates,  t 
French  Sergeant,  and  two  Sentinels. 

Serg.  Sirs,  take  your  places,  and  be  rigilant: 
If  any  noise,  or  soldier,  you  perceive. 
Near  to  the  walls,  bv  some  apparent  sign. 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  cuard.' 

1  Sent.  Stfgeant,  you  shall  [Exit  ^.]  Thus 
are  poor  seiriton 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  bedi,) 
Constrain'd  to  watch  m  darkness,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  Bmgundy,  and  /irreett 
with  see3mg4adders;  thdr  dhsfu  Mtng  s 
deadamreh. 

TsL  Lord  regent,— «nd  redoubted  Burgundy,— 
By  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artoii, 
Walloon,  and  Picard  v,  are  friends  to  ai,— 
This  happv  night  the  Frenchmen  are  seeun^ 
Havmg  ul  day  carous'd  and  banqueted: 
Embrace  we  dien  this  opportunity ; 
As  fittmg  best  to  quittance  their  deceit, 
Contriv'd  by  art,  and  baleftil  sorcery. 

(S)  The  rame  as  guard-room. 


amm  ml 
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B^dm  Coward  ofFr«iioe!—4¥nrmaeb  he  wrongi 

Despairiiiff  of  hit  own  aim's  Ibrtitiide, 
To  loin^mh  witebas,  andtlie  hdp  of  heU. 

JSwr.  Traiton  haye  neTor  other  company.— 
But  what's  that  Pueelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  ? 

2V.  A  maid,  they  *ey. 

Bed.  Amaid?  and  be  so  martial  7 

BUr.  Pny  God,  ahe  prove  not  masculine  ere  long: 
If  undeffiieath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  canr  annonr,  as  she  bath  begun. 

TW.  w^  let  them  practice  and  convem  with 
apiiits: 
God  ia  oar  foitwis ;  in  whoae  conquering  name, 
Lot  on  reaohe  to  sc»  their  flinty  bulwana. 

Bed»  Ascend,  brave  Talbot;  we  will  follow  thee. 

ToL  Not  altogether:  better  far,  I  naess. 
That  we  do  make  our  entranoe  several  ways ; 
Thai,  if  it  cfaanee  the  one  of  us  do  fail, 
Tho  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  foree. 

Andltotfais. 


Bed,  Agreisd 


lay  me 
}  I'll  to 


yon  comer. 


Ttd.  And  here  win  Talbet  meant,  or  make  bis 

No^SaStay!  for  thee,  and  fiw  the  right 
or  Engiiah  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
Hoiw  mmhin  duty  I  am  bound  m  both. 

IThe  EiMih  tetde  the  wdOs,  cr^g  St.  George ! 
a  Talbot!  ami  ott  enter  6y  Me  lownr 

Scat.  [fFifMi.]Ann,ann!  the  enemy  doth  mahs 
aasault! 

Tie  Frm^  leap  tmtt  lAe  leaUe  in  tkekr  ikirts. 
BnUr^  aeeerol  wayg.  Bastard,  Alen9on, 
ktdfrtadiff  and  Hmf  unrettdtf. 


mm^wm.  How  now.  my  lords !  what,  all  unready*  so  ? 

JBasl.  Unready  7  ay.  and  glad  we  scap'd  so  well. 
^Mdg.  Twas  thne,  I  trow,  to  walm  and  leave  our 
beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  oar  chamber-doors. 

dffen.  Of  all  exploitiL  since  first  I  foUow'd  arms, 
Ntfar  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
Blore  fenturouB,  or  desperate,  than  this. 

RasC  I  think,  this  Tdbot  be  a  fiend  of  hen. 

MMg,  If  not  of  hell,  the  heaTens,  sure,  l&Tour  him. 

«ilm.  Here  cometh  Charles ;  I  marvel,  bow  he 

WOOOLb 

Enler  Charles  anil  La  Pueelle. 

Rotf.  Tut!  holy  Joan  was  bis  defensive  ffuard. 

CAor.  Is  thb  thy  curming,  thou  deceitful  dame  ? 
Dkht  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  OS  wHhaJ, 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  oar  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much? 

Aie.  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with  bis 
firiend? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping,  or  wakmg,  must  l  still  prevail, 
Or  wfll  yon  blame  and  lay  the  fiuiH  on  me?— 
Improvident  soldiers  1  had  your  watch  been  good. 
This  sadden  mischief  never  could  have  fatt^u 

CAor.  Duke  of  Alencon,  this  was  your  deikult; 
ThalL  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-nigfat. 
Did  look  no  b^ter  to  that  weighty  charse. 

dffen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  saiUy  kept. 
As  tiiat  whereof  1  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  shamefully  surprised. 

BnL  Mine  was  seeore. 

Jlelg.  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

Ghor.  And,  fiir  myseli;  most  part  of  all  thh  night, 
IWifai  herqaaiter,  and  mine  own  prednct. 


(1)  Undmnd. 


(S)  Plans,  schemes. 


I  was  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  firoi 
About  reiievmg  of  tlie  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  whkh  way,  should  the?  first  break  in  7 
Fue.  Question,  my  lords,  no  ftutner  of  the  easSy 
How,  or  which  way ;  tis  sure,  tliey  found  some 

place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  tlie  breach  was  made* 
And  now  there  rests  no  other  shift  but  this,— 
To  ffatlier  our  soldierB,  scatter'd  and  dispers'd. 
And  lay  new  platforms'  to  endamage  them. 

Ahntm.  Enier  an  EiigUsh  Soldier,  crying,  A 
Talbot!  a  Talbot!  They  fty,  Utaring  IW 
doUus  behind. 

Sold,  ini  be  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  for  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils, 
Using  no  other  we^nm  but  his  name.  [EglL 

8CEXE  n,^04ean8.  WUkbn  the  town.  Enier 
Talbot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  a  Ciqitain,  mnd 
eihen. 

Bed,  Theday  begins  to  biealL  and  night  is  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'dthe  eanh. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit. 

i  Repeat  eaitnded* 
Salisbury; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  markeuplaee. 
The  midcBe  centre  of  this  cursed  town.— 
Now  have  I  paid  my  tow  unto  hb  soul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  finom  him. 
There  hath  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen'd  in  revenge  of  him, 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  rU  erect 
A  tom^  wherein  bis  corpse  shall  be  interred : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  sack  of  Orleans ; 
The  treacherous  maimer  of  his  moumibl  death, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,'  we  met  not  with  the  dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-come  champioii|  Tirtuous  Joan  of  Arc ; 
Nor  any  of  his  false  confederates. 

Red.'*Ti8  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight 
began, 
Rous'd  on  the  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armea  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Imr.  Myself  (as  Ikr  as  I  could  well  discern, 
For  smoke,  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  I  scar'd  the  dauphin  and  hb  tndl  $ 
When  arm  in  arm  they  InAh  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loviiig  turtle-doves. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  here, 
We'U  follow  tton  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

£nler  a  Messenger. 

Men,  An  hafl,  my  lords !  which  of  this  princely 
train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  Franee  7 

TaL  Here  is  the  Talbot;  who  would  spMk  with 
bun? 

Me$$,  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Aarerane, 
1^^  modesty  admirinff-  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lonL  thou  would'st  voochsaib 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies ;« 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  dory  fiUtthe  worid  with  loud  report 

Air.  Is  it  even  so?  Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wars 

(S)  Wonder.         (4)  i.  e.  Where  she  dwdls. 
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he  is  proteeior  of  the  fMlin ; 
And  would  hm  armonr  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himflelf  king,  end  su^prees  the  prince. 
GiOm  I  will  not  aoBwer  thee  with  words,  out  blows. 


[Here  they  sktrmith  agmin.  Whom  with  my^  bare  fists  I  would  execute. 


we 


Which  I,  disdeinlnir.  scotn'd :  and  ovved  dMtfa» 

Rather  than  I  woukl  be  so  puM  eatecm'd.* 

In  fine,  redeemed  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 

But,  O  {  the  treacherous  FastoUe  wounds  my  hesit  I 


Mmf,  Noocfat  rests  for  me,  in  thb  tumultuous 
slnl^ 
Bui  to  make  open  proclamation:—    « 
Cone*  Officer;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst 

OC  JUt  moNiMr  ^  men,  auembUd  here  in 
tkU  dMf,  axiOHSt  God's  peace  and  the  kmf^e, 
eharge  ana  eommmid  yoOf  in  his  highnese*  na 
io  repair  to  aour  several  dweUing'plaeeM ;   and 
na€  ic  wear,  handle,  or  use,  any  sward,  toeepon, 
cr  dagger,  hentefinrward,  upon  pdn  qf  death, 

Oia.  Cardinal,  PU  be  no  breaker  of  the  law: 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  laige. 

Win,  Giofter,  well  meet;  to  thy  dear  cost,  be 
sure: 
Thy  bearUblood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

JM^  1*11  call  for  clubs,*  if  you  will  not  away  :— 
This  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  deriL 

GUo.  Mayor,  farewell:  thou  dost  but  what  thou 
may'st 

Win,  Abominable  Gloster I  guard  thy  head; 
For  I  kitend  to  have  it  ere  long.  [JSxeiml. 

JIfiiqf.  See  the  coast  clear'a,  and  then  we  will 
depart.— 
Qood  God  1  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs*  bear ! 
1  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [ExemU. 

SCEJfB  ir.^Pranee,     Before  (Means,     Enter 
on  the  toads,  the  Master-€runner  and  his  Son. 

JH  Gun.  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  bow  Orieans  is 
besieff'd: 
And  bow  the  Emrflah  have  the  aubuiba  won. 

Son.  Father,  iknow:  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  1  missM  my  aim. 

M,  Gun.  But  now  thou  shalt  not    Bethou  ruPd 
by  me: 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do,  to  procpe  me  grace:* 
The  prinee's  espials*  have  imorm'd  me. 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  dose  entrench'd. 
Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  orerpeer  the  city ; 
And  thence  discoTer,  how,  with  most  adrantage, 
Ther  may  vex  us^  with  shot,  or  with  assault 
To  intereept  this  uiconTetiience, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  *gainst  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  fully  ereo  these  three  days  have  I  watch'd. 
If  I  couRl  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch, 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  me  at  the  goremor'a.       [ExiL 

Ssn.  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  yon  no  cam ; 
I*U  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  them. 

EnUr,  in  an  upper  chamber  of  a  tower,  the  Lords 
Salisbury  and  Talbot,  Sir  William  Glansdale, 
9kr  Thomas  OargmTe,  and  othen, 

Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy,  agahi  retnm*d ! 
How  wert  thou  handled,  beii^  prisoner? 
Or  by  what  means  got*st  thou  to  be  released ! 
Piecourse,  I  pHythee,  on  this  tunetPs  top. 

Tol.  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prtsomr, 
CaDed— the  brave  kird  Ponton  de  Sanlrailles; 
For  him  I  was  eaehang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  aims  by  ftr. 
Once,  in  eontcmpt,  they  would  Mfe  oaitMr^  an : 

(I)  That  Is,  for  peaoe^ifficera  anned  with  dubs 


If  I  now  had  him  brought  intb  my  power. 
8aL  Yet  teirst  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  enler- 

Uin*d. 
Tol.  With  scoffs,  and  scorns,  and  contumelloas 
taunts. 
In  open  markeuplace  producM  they  me, 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all  j 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  scare-crow  that  alTrightB  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  from  tlieomcers  that  led  me;      ' 
And  with  my  nails  diffg'd  stones  out  of  the  groondy 
To  huri  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  waUs  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongstthem  was  spread, 
That  they  supposed,  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel, 
And  spurn  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherobre  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had^ 
That  wdk'd  about  me  every  roinute-while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heait. 

Sat,  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  yoa  endoM, 
But  we  wul  be  reveng'd  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  mtp,  I  can  count  every  one^ 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in.  the  sight  will  mu6n  delight  thee.— 
Sir  Thomas  Garjn^ve,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions, 
Where  h  bestplace  to  make  our  battery  next. 

Oar.  I  thmk,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stand 
lords. 

Olan.  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  brid|e. 

TaL  For  aught  I  see,  this  dty  must  be  famish'd. 
Or  with  sliffht  skirmishes  enleebled. 

iShotfram  the  town.    Salisbury  and  Sir 
Thomas  Gargrave/ott. 

SoL  OI.«ord,  have  merey  on  us,  wretched  sinMrs! 

Oar,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  man  I 

Tal.    What  chance  is  this,  that  suddenly  hath 
crossMus? 
Speak.  Salisbury ;  at  leasL  if  thou  canst  speak ; 
Howrar'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men ! 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  00"! — 
Accursed'tower !  accursed  fatal  hand, 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy ! 
In  thbleen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  first  trained  to  the  wars : 
Whilst  anv  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up. 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field.*- 
Yet  liv*st  thou,  Salisbury  ?  though  thy  speech  doth 

foil. 
One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace: 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  w<nld.— 
Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  want  mercy  at  thv  hands !—  ^ 
Bear  hence  his  body;  1  will  help  to  bury  it.— 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  liw? 
Speakuttto  Talbot ;  nay.  look  up  to  him* 
SalMmry.  cheer  thy  sphtt  with  ttis  oonftit ; 
Thou  shalt  net  die,  wnfles    - 
He  beefcons  with  bis  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  my.  When  lam  dead  and  ganog 
JUaumher  to  aoenjnmeonthe  JVencft.— 
Wantaganet,  I  wiu;  and  Nero-like, 


© 


So 


(S)  Favour, 
of  honours. 


(4)S|dti. 


(«) 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
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Fiends  tmpearing  to  La  Puedle^  ^^x  ^^^'V 
of  the  Tomer^  heralde,  f^^erSf  admirSj  m«f- 
eengere.  and  several  aitendanlSf  hoik  on  the 
JSnflua  and  French, 

Scene,  partly  in  England,  and  partly  in  FVance, 


ACT  L 


8CBXE  L-^fFtaiminsUr  Mbey.  Dead  march, 
Carpoe  ^  Kfaig  Uenir  Ute  Fifth  dUeooered, 
Mar  4n  ftite;  aUended  om  hy  ike  Ikkes  of 
Badibrd,  Gloster,  and  Eieter;  the  eariqfWv" 
leUkt  tha  Bishop  rfWuM^tnuibBrt  Heralds,  ^, 

BedififTd,  ' 

HUNO  be  the  heatens  with  black,*  yield  day  to 

night? 
Conett.  uuporthig  change  of  times  and  states, 
Bnuidifln  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky ; 
And  with  them  seom^  the  bad  revoltmff  stars,    • 
That  have  consented  mto  Henry's  death!  ^ 

Homy  the  Fifth,  too  famous  to  lire  long! 
Enriand  ne'er  losta  king  of  so  much  worth. 

Glok  England  ne'er  had  a  king,  until  his  time. 
Virtim  be  Md,  desenrinff  to  command : 
His  brandish'd  sword  dia  blind  men  with  his  beams ; 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
Ids  sparkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrathftil  fire, 
Man  dasded  and  drore  back  his  enemies. 
llian  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  faces. 
What  should  I  sar  7  his  deeds  esoeed  all  speech : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  ms  hand,  but  conquered. 

JBxe.  We  mourn  in  black :  Why  mourn  we  not 
hiblood? 
Hanry  b  dead,  and  never  shall  re?ive: 
Dpoo  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend : 
AaddettU^s  dishonourable  Tietoiy 
We  wKh  our  stately  presence  glorify, 
Um  eaptivea  bound  to  atriamphant  car. 
Whfll  shall  we eune  the  planets  of  nushap, 

<l)  AOnding  to  oar  andeat  stage-praetice  when 
« tnfBdy  was  to  be  acted. 

TOL.  n. 


That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtle-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him, 
By  magic  Teraes*  have  contriv'd  his  end? 

fFfn.  He  was  a  king  blessed  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  tile  French  the  cuieadftd  judsment-daj 
So  dreadful  wiU  not  be,  as  was  his  sight. 
The  liatties  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought: 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 

Qto.  The  church !  where  is  it?  Had  not  chmdi 
men  pra/'d, 
His  thiead  of  life  had  not  so  s^o  deeay'd: 
None  do  vou  like  but  an  effemuiate  prince. 
Whom,  Uke  a  school-bor,  you  may  orer-awe. 

Win,  Gloster,  whatever  we  like,  thou  art  pro- 
tector; 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  uod,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 

OU>,  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  flesh ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'st. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bad,  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  your  minds 
in  peace! 
Let's  to  the  altar  i^Heralds,  wait  on  us:— 
Instead  of  gold,  well  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avail  n<ik,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— • 
Posteritv,  await  for  wretched  year^ 
When  al  their  motiiers'  moist  eyes  babes  shall  anck. 
Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish'  or  salt  tears. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  thedeaa.— 
Henry  the  Fifth!  thy  ghost  I  hivocate ; 
Prosoer  Uiis  realm,  bs^  it  ftom  dvfl  broils ! 
Comoat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens ! 
■<» 

(t)  There  was  a  notion  long  prevalent,  tbatUfb 
m&nt  be  taken  away  by  metrical  channs. 
fs)  Nifrse  WIS  anelaitly  fo  spdt. 


B. 


FtBBT  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


Bed,  CowafdofFra]iee!---4Mnrmiichh»wraiigi 

Dcnpiiring  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude. 
To  loin  mlh  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Mmr,  Traiton  have  neTer  other  company.— 
But  wfaat*s  that  Pucelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  7 

TaL  A  maid,  th^  say. 

JlsA  Amaid?  and  he  so  martial  7 

JBlwP.  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  long : 
If  uDderaeath  the  stanidard  of  the  French, 
Sbe  eanrarmour,  as  she  hath  begun. 

7U.  Wen.  let  them  practice  and  converse  with 
spirits: 
<3od  is  ov  fortnas ;  in  whoae  conquering  name, 
Let  OS  resolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwans. 

B^d,  Asoend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  foUow  thee. 

TeL  Not  altogether :  better  &r,  I  guess. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways ; 
That,  if  it  chanee  the  one  of  us  do  fiul, 
The  other  yet  mavriae  against  their  foree. 

Bad.  Agreed }  rll  to  yon  comer. 

Sur,  And  I  to  this. 

TtL  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his 
crave.— 
KoiiLSiBihuiyl  for  tbee,  and  for  the  right 
or  EngliBh  Heory,  shatt  thia  nkfat  appear 
How  muchin  dofy  I  am  bound  to  both. 

iTht  EnMsh  iCide  the  tooOf,  eryinjr  St  George ! 
a  Talbot!  md  dU  enter  ^  ike  Urwriff 

Sent  [IRCMi.]Ann,aim!  the  enemy  doth  mak^ 
assault! 

The  French  leep  ooer  (he  teoQf  in  their  ekirte, 
Bnter^  several  watfe^  Bastard,  Alen^on,  Reignier, 
keffreadjff  md  Hidj  unready. 

•tfm.  Hownow, my  lords!  what, all  unready*  so 7 

Baft.  Unready  f  ay.  and  glad  we  scapM  so  well. 

^JBi^.  'Twas  timey  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 

beds, 
Healing  alanims  at  our  chamber-doors. 
•Sen.  Of  all  exploit^  since  first  I  foUow'd  arms, 

at?m  beard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
[ote  ventnroosL  or  desperate,  than  this. 
Bail.  I  thmk,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  bell. 
Be^.  If  not  of  beU.  the  heavens,  sure,  Cavour  him. 
•ttsn.  Here  cometn  Charles ;  I  marvel,  how  he 
sped* 

Bnfer  Charles  oiut  La  Pueelle. 

Bm^  Tut!  holy  Joan  was  hb  defensive  guard. 

€^lmr.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitfiil  dame  7 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  ua  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
Thai  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much7 

Pue.  Wherefore  is  Charlea  unpatient  with  his 
inend? 
At  all  timea  will  you  have  my  power  alike7 
Sleeping,  or  wakuig,  must  I  still  prevail. 
Or  win  yon  blame  and  lay  the  fiuilt  on  me? — 
Improvident  soldiers  1  hsid  your  watch  been  good. 
This  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  AUte. 

Cker.  Duke  of  Alencon,  this  was  your  delhttlt; 
ThaiL  being  captain  of  the  waAdk  to-night, 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  chai^ 

JBen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  salely  kept. 
As  that  whereof  l  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  shanMftilly  surpris'd. 

Bait.  Bfine  was  secure. 

Bdig.  And  so  wasmine,  my  lord. 

Ckor.  And,  ibr  myseli;  most  put  of  all  this  night, 
It^hki  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  prednct. 


(1)  Undressed. 


(S)  Plans,  schemea. 


I  was  emplo^'d  in  passing  to  and  firoi 
About  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  thev  first  break  in  ? 
Fue.  Question,  my  lords,  no  fiirtber  of  the  case, 
How,  or  which  way ;  tis  sure,  they  found  some 

place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made* 
And  now  thnre  rests  no  oUier  shift  but  this,— 
To  gather  our  soldierB,  scattered  and  dispen'd. 
And  lay  new  platforms*  to  endamage  them. 

JSUtrmn.  Enter  an  Engtiah  Soldier,  crying,  A 
Talbot!  a  Talbot!  They  M  itamng  iMf 
etothet  behmd. 

SoU.  Ill  be  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  fbr  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils, 
Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [Beit* 

BOEXE  n,^Odeana.  ITttftJn  tkefown.  Aitef 
Talbot,  Bedford,  Burgundy,  a  Captaka,  ami 
ofkers. 

Bed,  The  day  begins  to  brnk.  and  night  is  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'dthe  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuiL 

iUdreat  eoimded, 
Salisbury; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  markeuplaee. 
The  middle  centre  of  thu  cursed  town.»- 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  unto  his  soul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  ihim  him. 
There  hath  at  least  five  Frenchmen  died  ttKnignt. 
And,  that  heroafler  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen'd  in  revenge  of  himi 
Within  then-  chiefest  tempk  I'll  erect 
A  tomlK  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interrM : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Sliall  be  engrav'd  the  sack  of  Oileans ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  moumuil  death. 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,*  we  met  not  vrith  the  dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-cmne  champioii|  virtuous  Joan  of  Are ; 
Nor  anv  of  his  false  confederates. 

Bed,  ''TIS  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight 
b^an, 
Rous'd  on  ttie  sudden  from  their  drowsv  beds, 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armea  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  waUs  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Inir.  Myself  (as  for  as  I  could  well  discern, 
For  smoke,  and  ausky  vapoun  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  I  scar'd  the  dauphin  and  his  trail ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves, 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  sre  set  in  order  here. 
We'll  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jtfesi.  All  hail,  my  lords !  which  of  this  princely 
train 
Call  ye  the  wariike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  FVanee  7 

Ttd,  HereistheTolb^;  who  would  spnk  with 
him? 

Meu.  The  virtuous  lady,  counteas  of  Ainergiiey 
^th  modesty  admhing  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  would'st  vooehsafii 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  Um  ;^ 
That  riie  mav  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  dory  fil]*the  world  with  loud  report. 

Air.  Is  it  even  so?  Nay,  Uien,  I  see,  our  wars 

(S)  Wonder.         (4)  i.  e.  Where  she  dwells. 
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FIRST  PA&T  OF  KING  HENRV  VI. 


So  in  the  ewth,  to  this  day  k  not  known : 

Lata  did  Iw  ahiiie  upon  toe  EnsliBh  side; 

Now  w«  are  ikUin,  upon  us  bt  raulea. 

What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have? 

At  pleasure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 

Otberwhiles,  the  fiunish'd  English,  like  pale  ghosts, 

FalntI  J  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

jUen,  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fiU 
buU-beeTes ; 
Either  they  must  be  dieted  like  mules. 
And  have  their  provender  tied  to  their  mouths, 
Or  piteous  they  wHl  look  like  drowned  mice. 

Muig,  Let*s  raise  the  siege;  Why  live  we  idly 


on 


Talbot  is  taken,  whom  wc  wont  to  fear: 
Remaineth  nooe  but  mad-brain'd  Salisbury ; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gall. 
Nor  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 
Chmr,  Sound,  sound  alarum;  we  will  rush 
them. 

Now  Ihr  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French  :— 
Hhn  I  forgive  my  death,  that  Idlleth  me. 
Wbeo  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.      [Exe, 

JOtBTtmuj  exctaraUna;  qftenoards  a  retreoL     As 
€nUr  dhaiies,  Alenfon,  Reignier,  and  olhen, 

Ckor.  Whoeversawthe  like  7  what  men  haven- 
Dogs  !  cowards !  dastards !— I  would  ne*er  have  fled, 
But  that  they  left  me  'midst  my  enemiw. 

Rdg.  Salisbury  n  a  desperate  homicide ; 
Ho  llghteth  as  one  wdary  of  his  life. 
The  otiier  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  roah  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prev.' 

dffsn.  Froissard,  a  countryman  or  ours,  records, 
£n|jaiid  411  Olivers  and  Rowlands  brod, 
Durmff  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  bruly  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  nooe  Out  Samsons  and  Goliases, 
It  aendeth  forth  to  skirmish.    One  to  ten! 
Leon  raw-bon'd  rascals!  who  would  e'er  suppose 
ney  bad  such  courage  and  audacity  7 

Cfmr,  Let's  leave  this  town ;  for  they  are  hair- 
brain'd  slaves. 
Aid  hunoer  frill  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager : 
Of  old  rEnow  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the  siejg^e. 

JMg.  I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmals"  or  device, 
Their  arms  are  set,  like  clocks,  sail  to  strike  on; 
Else  neVr  could  they  bold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent^  we'll  e'en  let  theioLalone. 

JtUn.    Beitso. 

iJnicr  Cike  Bastard  <{f  Orleans. 

Bui,  Where's  the  prince  dauphin  7  l  have  news 
for  him. 

Char,  Bastard' of  Orleans,  thrice  vrelcome  to  us. 

JM.  Methinks  your  looks  are  sad,  your  cheer* 
appall'd; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  oflbnee  7 
Be  not  dismav'd,  for  succour  is  at  hande 
A  holy  maid  fntber  with  me  I  bring, 
Whien,  by  a  visum  sent  to  her  from  heaven, 
Ordahied  is  to  ruw  this  tedious  siege, 
Anddiire  the  English  Ibrth  the  bounds  of  Franee. 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath, 
Exeeeding  the  nme  sibyls  of  old  Rome : 
What's  put,  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  desery. 
Speaks  ilwll  I  call  her  m?  Beliere  my  vrords, 
For  they  are  certain  and  unAJlible. 

(1)  i  e.  The  prey  Ibr  which  thev  are  hungry. 

(2)  A  gfaamal  is  a  pieee  of  jointed  wof^  where 
one  piece  moves  withm  another;  here  it  is  takes 
at  ttiie  for  an  engine. 


CAor.  Go,callherin:  [£xtt Bastard.]  But,  flnt 
toUyherskill, 
Reignier,  stand  thou  as  dauphin  in  my  plaee : 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stern  :— 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath. 

[JlelJrey. 

Enter  La  Pucelle,  Bastard  qf  Orleans  amd  Men, 

Reig,  Fair  maid,  istthpuvrik  do  these  wondVoos 

feats? 
PUe  Rdgnier.ist  thou  that  thinkest  to  begnfle 
roe?— 
Where  is  the  dauphin 7-'Come,  come  iWun  behind; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  amaz'd,  there's  nothing  hid  from  ne : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart:— 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  gire  us  leare  a  while. 
Jccig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravelv  at  first  daah. 
Puc.   Dauphin,  L  am  by  birth  a  shepherd's 
dauxhter| 
My  vnt  untram'd  m  any  kind  of  art 
Heaven,  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleas'd 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate: 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs, 
And  to  sun's  parcUnff  heat  disfnay'd  my  cbteksb 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  miyesty,  ^ 
Wilrd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation. 
And  free  my  country  from  calandty : 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  assured  success : 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  hersdf ; 
And,  wnereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before, 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infus'd  on  me. 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  urith,  whkh  youeee. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  canst  posme, 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditetea : 
My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dai*st, 
And  thou  Shalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this  :^  Thou  shak  be  fortunate, 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 
CAor.  Thou  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms; 
Only  this  proof  I'll  of  thy  valour  mak&— 
In  nnirie  combat  thou  sKalt  buckle  with  me ; 
And,  ff  thou  vanquishest.  thy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Puc.  I  am  prepared :  here  ia  my  keeo-edff'dswor^ 
Deck'd  with  five  flower-de-luces  on  each  side ; 
The  which  at  Touraine,  in  Saint  Katharine's 

church*yard. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 
Char.  Then  come  o^God's  name,  I  fear  no  woman. 
Pue,  And,  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  fly  from  a  man. 

[They  fight. 
Char,  Stoy,  stey  thy  hands:  thou  art anaiMxon« 
And  C^htest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 
Pue.  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were  too 

weak. 
Char,  Whoe'er  helps  thee,  tis  thoa  that  most 
help  me: 
Impatiently  I  bum  with  thy  desire ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  oneeiobdtt'd. 
Excellent  Pucelle,  if  thy  name  be  so, 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign,  be ; 
'TIS  the  French  dauphhi  sueth  to  thee  thus. 
Pue.  I  must  not  yiekl  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  my  profession's  sacred  flram  above : 
When  1  hare  chased  all  thy  foes  firom  hence. 
Then  wll  I  think  iq>on  a  reeompense. 

(5)  lUi  waanolin  fonner  timesa  tenn  ofx«* 
proacn. 

(4)  Countenanee. 

(6)  Be  fiimly  persuaded  of  it. 
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GlflT.  MMntime,  look  gncioiis  oo  thy  proilnle 

thnll. 
JUig,  My  lord,  metliiiiloi,  uwttjloogm  talk. 
An.  I>ottbtleM  he  shrivet  thu  woman  to  her 
smock: 
Eln  ne'er  couldf  he  so  long  protract  hia  fpeech. 
Mdg.  Shall  we  disturb  nim,  aince  he  keeps  no 

mean? 
Jtkn.  He  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
know: 
These  women  are  ahrewd  tempters  with  thek* 
tongues. 
JRdg.  My  lord,  where  are  you?  what  derise  you 
on? 
Shall  we  fifo  over  Orleans,  or  no? 

Puc  why.  no,  I  say,  dntnistful  recreants ! 
l^ght  tin  the  last  ga^p;  I  will  be  your  guard. 
C7Aar.  What  she  says,  I'll  confinn;  well  fight 

itout. 
IVk.  Assign'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  scourge. 
This  night  tlw  siege  assuredly  I'll  raise : 
Eipect  Saint  Martin's  summer,*  halcyon  dajrs, 
Since  I  hare  entered  into  these  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 
Which  nerer  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itaelf, 
TUL  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  nought. 
With  Henry's  death,  the  Enplish  circle  ends ; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  liln  that  proud  insultintr  ship, 
Which  Coeaar  and  his  fortune  bare  at  once. 

Chat,    Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove  ? 
Though  with  an  cafrle  art  inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  sreat  Constantino, 
Nor  vet  Saint  PhiKp's  dau?hters,*  were  like  thee. 
Brignt  star  of  Venu^  falPn  down  on  the  earth, 
How  may  I  reverently  worship  thM  enough  ? 
Alen,  LeaTe  off  delays,  ano  let  us  raise  the  siege. 
J2dg.  Woman,  do  what  thou  canst  to  save  our 
honours: 
Drive  ftmn  from  Orleans,  and  be  immortaliE'd. 
Clbor.  Presently  we'll  try :— Come,  let's  away 
about  it : 
No  prophet  will  I  trust,  if  she  prove  (Use.       [Exe. 

SCEITB  iT/.^London.  HiU  before  the  Ttneer, 
Enter,  ai  eAc  gates,  the  Duke  of  Gkwter,  wUh 
hit  eerving^nen  in  blue  eoata. 


^Oto,  1  am  eome  to  survey  the  Tower  this  dav ; 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear. 'there  is  conveyance.^ 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  thev  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates;  Gloster  it  is  that  calls. 

[Servants  knock. 
1  Ward.  [FTtlMn.!  Who  is  there  that  knocks  so 
imperiously  r 

1  Sen,  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Gloster. 

2  Ward.  [WUhin.]  Whoe'er  he  be,  yoa  mav 

not  be  let  in. 
1  8erv,  Answer  vou  so  the  lord  protector,  viUaina? 
1  Ward.  [WUhin,]  The  Lord  protect  bun!  so 
we  answer  him : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  will'd. 
Glo.  Who  willed  you  ?  or  whose  will  stands  but 
mine? 
There's  none  protector  of  the  realm,  but  I.— 
Break  up*  the  gates,  I'll  be  your  warrantize : 
ohall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

Servants  ruth  at  the  Tower  rates.    Enter,  to  the 
,  gates  Woodvine,e^(icutm«nt. 
Wood.  [ITitMn.]  What  noise  is  this?  what  trai- 
tors have  we  here? 

il\  Expect  prosperity  after  misfortune. 
{%)  Meaning  the  four  daughters  of  Philtp»  men- 
tioned hi  Acts  ni.  9. 


Gloi.  Lieotonant,  Is  itjroii»vi 
Open  the  gales:  her^sGloater.  tbnft  would 
Wood.  lIFiflbln.]   Have  patfenee,  aoUe 
I  may  not  open: 
The  cardmal  of  Wuichester  foi^Nda : 
From  him  I  have  express  commandmetit. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 
Glo,  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prinssl  hia 
me? 

Arrogant  Winchester?  that  haughty  praUte, 
Whom  Henry,  our   late  soveragn,   ne'er 

brook? 

Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  tothe  king ; 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shut  thee  out  ahortly. 

1  Serv.  Open  the  gates  unto  the  lord  prate 
Or  we'll  burst  them  open,  if  that  you  com 
quickly. 

Enter  WhMhBster^  attendeihtfm  traitk^  scrt 

tn  tawny^eoatt. 

Win,  How  now,  ambitious  Humphrey  7 
means  this? 

Olo,  Piel'd  priest,*  dost  thou  eommaad  me 
shut  out  ? 

Win.  I  do,  thou  most  usurping  proditor*. 
And  not  protector  of  the  long  or  realm. 

Glo.  Stand  bacL  thoumaniieat  conspirator ; 
Thou  that  con1riY'«t  to  murder  our  dead  lonl ; 
Thou,  that  spv'st  whores  indulgences  to  sin : 
I'll  canvass^  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  insolence. 

Win,  Nay,  stand  thou  back,  I  will  not  bodi 
foot; 
This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
To  slay  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt 

Glo.  I  will  not  slay  thee,  but  111  drive  thee  bi 
Thy  scariet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-doth, 
I'll  use  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.  Do  what  thou  dar'st;  I  beard  thee  to 

Glo.  What?  am  I  dar'd,   and  bearded  to 
face? 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  priyOeged  place ; 
Blue-coats  to  tawny-eoats.   Triert,  beware  y 
beard: 

[Gloster  and  his  mm  attack  the  hish 
I  mean  to  tog  it  and  to  cuff  you  soundly : 
Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thy  cardinal's  hat; 
In  spite  of  pope  or  diffnities  of  church, 
Here  by  the  checks  I'll  drag  thee  up  and  down. 
Win.  Gloster,  thonMt  answer  this  before  the  po 
GJ^  Winchester  goose,'  I  cry — a  rope !  a  rope  * 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  vou  let  them  stay' 
Thee  I'll  chase  hence,  thoii  wofiTin  sheep's  array, 
Out,  tawney-coats !— out,  scarlet*  hypocrite! 

Here  a  great  tumdt.    In  the  midit  qf  H,  eni 
the  Mayor  of  London,  and  tffieers. 

May.  Fje,  lords  1  that  you,  bdng  supreme  in 
gisti^tes. 
Thus  contumeliouslv  should  break  the  peaee ! 

Glo.  Peace,  mayor;  thou  knowest  little  of  n 
wrongs: 
Here's  Beaufort,  that  rmrds  nor  God  nor  Idnj 
Hath  here  distram'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 

Win.  Here's  Gloster  too,  a  foe  to  citisens : 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  peaee, 
O'erchaiving  your  fVee  purses  with  large  fliMM ; 
Thatseelbto  overthrow    "-• 


rs}  Theft  (4)  Break  open. 

(6)  AUudfaig  to  his  shaven  crown.   (6)  Thitor 

h)  Sift  (8)  A  strumpet 

(9)  An  allusion  to  the  bishop^  hiUt. 


ir. 
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Baeaine  Iw  it  proteetor  of  the  nalm ; 

ADd  woaU  hm  annour  here  <mt  of  the  Tower, 

7o  crown  himfldf  king,  and  suppreH  the  prince. 

Gh.  IwUlnotanswerthee  with  words,  but  blows. 

[Here  theif  aldrmuh  again, 

JUay.  Nought  rests  for  me,  in  this  tumultuous 

But  to  make  open  proclamation :-«    • 
Come,  Officer;  as  loud  as  e'er  thou  canst 

Off  jSU  mtanntr  <^  men,  auembUd  here  in  armt 
iku  dojf,  axaUhst  GotPe  peace  and  the  kmfft,  we 
charge  anaeommand you,  in  his  highnese^  name, 
to  repakr  to  your  several  dweUing'-plaees ;  ana 
noito  wear,  Aotuile,  or  lue,  any  sword,  weapon, 
or  dagger,  hentejorward,  upon  p<dn  qf  death. 

Gift.  CanUnal,  I'll  be  no  breaker  of  the  law: 
But  we  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 

Win,  Gloeter,  we'll  meet;  to  thy  dear  coel,  be 
sure: 
Thv  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 

JHSsy.  Ill  call  for  clubs,'  if  you  will  not  away  :— 
TUs  caidinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  deviL 

Ola,  Mayor,  farewell:  thou  dost  but  ^rbai  thou 
may'st 

Win,  Abominable  Gloster I  guard  thy  head; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it  ere  lonff.  [Exeunt 

Jlffi|f.  See  the  coast  clear'd,  and  then  we  will 
depart.— 
Ckiod  God  1  that  nobles  should  such  stomachs*  bear ! 
I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  [Exeunt, 

8CEXE  IV.^Franee,    Before  Orleans.     Enter 
an  the  walls,  the  Master-Gunner  ami  Ms  Son. 

JIf.  Gim.  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orleans  is 
besieff'd : 
And  how  the  Enjriish  hate  the  suburbs  won. 

Son.  Father,  iKnow:  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 

JIf.  Gim.  But  now  thou  shah  not    Be  thou  rui'd 
by  me: 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do,  to  pnMjure  me  grace:* 
Tbs  prinee's  espials*  have  u 


i  inrarm'd  me, 
How'tlie  Engtish,  in  the  suburbs  close  entrench'd, 
Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars 
In  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  city ; 
And  thence  discover,  how,  with  most  advantage, 
Thev  may  vex  us^  with  shot,  or  with  assault 
To  mtereept  this  mconveiiience, 
A  piece  of  ordnance  'gainst  it  I  have  plac'd ; 
And  ftdly  even  these  three  days  have  1  watch'd. 
If  I  couU  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch, 
For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 
If  thou  spy'st  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  shalt  And  me  at  the  governor's.       [Exii, 
Son.  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  you  no  can ; 
ni  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  spy  than. 

£nlsr.  in  an  upper  chamber  of  a  tower,  the  Lords 
Salisbury  and  Talbot,  Sir  MTilliam  Glansdale, 
Mr  Thomas  Oargreve,  and  othen. 

Sol.  Talbot,  my  Ufe,  my  joy,  again  retmn'd ! 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner? 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  releaa'd! 
Discourse,  I  n'ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 

TaL  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoiMr, 
Called— the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  SantrslBes; 
For  fafan  I  vras  ezehang*d  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  Vy  ftr. 
Once,  in  eontempt,  they  vrould  have  baii«'d  me : 

(I)  That  if,  ibr  peaoe-officerB  araied  with  elnba 
oritiifis. 


Whieh  I.  disdaiidiig.  flcom'd :  and  craved  dMtfa» 

Rather  than  I  would  be  so  pil'd  esteem'd.* 

In  fine,  redeemed  I  was  as  I  desir'd. 

But,  O I  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heut  I 

Whom  with  n^  bare  fists  I  would  execute^ 

If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

SaL  Yet  tell'st  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  enter- 
tain'd. 

TaL  With  scoiTs,  and  scorns,  and  contmnelioue 
taunts. 

In  open  marketrplace  produc'd  they  me, 
To  be  a  public  sfiectadeto  all : 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  or  tlie  French, 
The  scare-crow  that  aflTnghts  our  children  sot. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me;      ' 
And  with  my  nails  diffg'd  stones  out  of  the  gromdy 
To  hull  at  ttie  hehoMtn  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudoen  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  mtcd> 
That  they  supposed,  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel. 
And  spam  fan  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had^ 
That  waUc'd  about  me  every  minute-while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart 

SaL  I  sneve  to  hear  what  torments  yoa  eodoi'd, 
But  we  vnll  be  reveng'd  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  through  this  grate,  I  can  count  every  one, 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in.  the  sight  will  muCh  delight  thee.— 
Sir  Thomas  Uargrave,  and  sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions, 
Where  ii  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next 

CUtr.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate ;  for  there  stand 
lords. 

Gion.  And  I,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  biidmw 

TaL  For  aught  I  see,  this  city  must  be  famish d. 
Or  with  slight  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

[Shot  from  the  town.    Satisbury  and  Sir 
Thomas  Gargrave/sU. 

SaL  Ol^ord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  smners! 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woAil  man ! 

Tal.    What  chance  is  this,  that  suddenly  hath 
cross*dtts? 
Speak.  Salisbury ;  at  least  if  thou  canst  speak ; 
How  far'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men ! 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off  !— 
Accursed'tower !  acrui^ed  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 


striking 
Yet  liv'st  thou,  Salisbury?  though  thy  speech  doth 

fiul. 
One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  for  gnoe: 
The  sun  with  one  eye  viewcth  all  the  wmL— 
Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salisbury  want  mercy  at  thv  hands !—  ^ 
Bear  hence  his  body;  I  will  belp  to  hunr  it- 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  Br? 
Speak  unto  Talbot;  nay,  look  op  to  hint 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  sp&it  with  llus  oomfoft ; 
Thou  shalt  not  die,  wfaSks— 
He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say.  When  I  am  dead  and  gaae^ 
RemeoAer  to  aaenxe  me  on  the  JVsiidt— 
Plantaganet,  I  will;  and  Nero-Ufce^ 

(4)8piti. 


ft)  Pride.  (9)  Favour. 

(5)  So  alripped  of  honours. 
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tUj  on  the  liit&  beholding  the  towiw  bum : 
Wntefaed  ihall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[Thunder  heard:  tJierwards  m  alanim. 
Whit  atir is  this?  what  tumulrs  in  the  heavens  7 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum,  and  the  noise  7 

Enierm  Messenger. 

«Mctt.  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gathered 
head: 
The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join*d, — 
A  holy  prophetess  new  risen  up,— 
la  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

[Salisbury  gromu, 

Tol.  Hear,  hear,  howdyingSalisbury  doth  groan! 
It  itks  his  heart  he  cannot  be  revengM. — 
Fmehmen,  I'U  be  a  Salisbury  to  you ; — 
Poeeile  or  pozzel,*  dolfriiin  of  do^sh. 
Tour  hearts  Pll  stamp  out  with  iiiy  horse's  heels, 
And  make  aqaasmire  of  your  mingled  brains. — 
Convey  me  Sahsburv  into  hb  tent,   ' 
Aad  then  we'll  try  what  these  dastard  Frenchmen 
dare.  [ExemUj  heming  out  the  bodiet, 

SC£A!E  Vn—The  same.  Befitrt  one  of  the  rates, 
Mamm,  Sldrmiehingt.  Tdbot  purtueth  the 
Dauphin,  and  driveth  Mm  m  .*  then  enter  Joan 
la  PuoeUe,  driving  EngHshmen  before  her.  Then 
cnlcr  Talbot 

TaL  Where  is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force? 
Our  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  them ; 
A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chaseth  them. 

EnJter  La  Pucelle. 

Her^  here  shtftomes  :--^I*ll  have  a  bout  with  thee : 
DeriL  or  dcTfl'sdam,  I'll  coi\jure  thee : 
Blooa  unQl  I  draw  on  thee,*  thou  art  a  witch, 
And  straightway  gire  thy  soul  to  him  thou  serr'st. 

Pue,  Come,  come,  tis  only  I  that  must  disgrace 
thee-  ^  ITheyfirhl, 

Tol.  Hearens,  can  jmi  sufler  heU  so  to  prevau  7 
My  breast  I'll  burst  with  straining  of  my  courage. 
And  from  my  shoulders  crack  mv  arms  asunder, 
But  I  will  ch&Btise  this  high-minded  strumpet 

Pue,  Talbot,  farewell ;  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come : 
I  most  go  victual  Orleans  forthwith. 
O'ertakr  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go.  go;  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men; 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament  : 
Tliis  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

rPuoelle  eniera  the  town,  with  eoUiera, 

TaL  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's 
wheel; 
I  Igiow  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  wKtclk  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  confers  as  she  lists ; 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome  stench. 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houses,  driv^i  away. 
They  called  us.  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  ran  away. 

[^  ahori  aUmtm, 
Hark,  countrymen!  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  bona  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  woU^ 
Or  hors&  or  oien,  fi-om  the  leopard, 
As  you  fly  fi-om  your  oiV>»ubdued  slaves. 

[J^arum.    Another  MrmUh, 
It  win  not  be:— fetire  mto  your  trenches : 


fl)  DMy  weneh.^ 


You  all  consented  uttlo  Salisbnry^a  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  m  hia  iweQge 
Pucelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  eould  do. 
O.  would  I  were  to  die  with  SaUsbuiy ! 
The  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  bit  heai^ 
IManan,  Retreitt.  Exeunt  Talbot  oi 
foreeg,  4^. 

SCEJfE  VL    The  arnne.  Enier,  on  the  walk 
oelle,  Charles,  Reignier,  Alen^on,  mnd  aaldii 

Pue.  Advance  our  waving  colour*  on  the  wi 
Rescu'd  is  Orleans  fixmi  the  English  wolves  :— 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perfonn'd  Imr  vrord, 

Char,  Divinest  creature,  brieht  Astnea*s  daug 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  uis  eatc^fia  ? 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis' gardoia, 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruraul  were  the  ne 
France,  triumph  in  thy  riorious  prophcteaa  !— 
Recover'd  is  toe  town  of  Orleans: 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befall  our  stale. 

Reig,  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  througboul 
town? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires. 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets. 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  bath  given  us. 

JSUen,  All  France  vrill  be  replete  with  mirth 

JOJi 

'When  they  shall  hear  how  we  have  played  the  n 
Char,  >Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  w 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her: 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise.* 
A  statelier  pyramis  to  her  PU  rear. 
Than  Rhodope's,  or  Memphis',  ever  was : 
In  memory  of  her,  when  she  is  dead. 
Her  ashes  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewel'd  cofler  of  Darius, 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festivds, 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Dennis  will  we  cry. 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint 
Come  in ;  and  let  us  bonouet  royaJly, 
Aller  this  golden  day  ofvictory.    (Furnish,    Es 


ACT  n. 


SCEJ^  L^The 


The  superstition  of  those  tunes  taught,  that 
ho  who  could  draw  a  witch's  blood  was  fi^  from 
Inc  power. 


"E  L^The  aame.     Enter,  to  the  gates, 
French  Sergeant,  and  two  Sentinels. 

Serg,  Sirs,  take  your  places,  and  be  vigilant: 
If  any  noise,  or  soldier,  you  perceive, 
Near  to  the  walls,  bv  some  apparent  sign, 
Let  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard.' 

1  Sent,  Seigeant,  you  shall.  [Exit  Serg,]  Thui 
are  poor  servitors 
nVhen  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds,) 
Constrain'd  to  watch  m  darimess,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedfbrd,  Burgundy,  and  fireetf 
with  aeaUng^addera ;  their  drums  beemg  s 
dead  march, 

Td,  Lord  regent,— and  redoubted  Burgimdy,* 
By  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Aitois, 
Walloon,  and  Picardv,  are  iViends  to  us,— 
Tins  happv  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure^ 
Having  all  day  carous'd  and  banqueted : 
Embr^  we  Uien  this  opportunity ; 
As  fitting  best  to  quittance  theh*  deceit, 
Contriv'd  by  art,  and  baleftil  soroeiy. 

(3)  The  same  as  guard-room. 


a 


FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


JBmL  Coward  ofFraiiee!*4iow  much  h»wraiigi 

DaRMiriiig  of  his  own  arm's  fortitiide, 
Tojom  inth  witches,  and  the  help  of  heU. 

Bmr,  Traiton  have  neTer  other  company.— 
But  what's  that  Pucelle,  whom  they  term  so  pure  7 

TdL  A  maid,  th^  say. 

Bed,  A  maid  7  and  be  so  martial  7 

Bmr.  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere  long  : 
If  undenieath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  canj  annoor,  as  she  hath  begun. 

TkL  Wdl^  let  them  practice  ijid  conTerse  with 
spirits: 
God  ia  ov  fortnas ;  in  whose  conquering  name. 
Let  OS  resohe  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwana. 

Bed,  Aaoend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  will  follow  thee. 

TeL  Not  altogether:  better  (ar,  I  guess. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways ; 
Tliat,  if  it  chanee  the  one  of  ua  do  fiul, 
Tho  other  yet  mayiise  against  theb"  force. 

Jlsd.  Agreed ;  rll  to  yon  comer. 

Bm'.  Andliothis. 

Td,  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  bis 
mve.— 
Noi^SiBihuiyl  for  thee,  and  fiir  the  ri|^t 
Of  SngUsh  Heory,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  wnchin  du^  I  am  bound  to  both. 

{TAs  BngUak  acek  the  tooOf ,  crying  St.  George ! 
aTklbot!  amd eil enter  bj  ike tawnt 

Sot  [IRCMi.]Arm,aim!  the  enemy  doth  mali« 
assault! 

The  Frendk  leap  ocer  tiU  lOoOs  in  their  ikirtt, 
Bnter^  several  wagM^  Bastard,  Alen^on,  Reignier, 
hd{fread!ff  md  mdj  wnreadif, 

•tfm.  Hownow,  my  lords !  what,  all  unready*  so? 

Bail.  Unready  7  ay,  and  glad  we  scapM  so  well. 

^JBi^.  "Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 

beds, 
Hearing  alarums  at  oar  chamber-doors. 
JUn,  Of  all  exploit^  since  first  I  foUow'd  arms, 

a  e'er  beard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
[ore  venturoua,  or  desperate,  than  this. 
BmL  I  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  bell. 
JUtg.  If  not  of  heU.  the  heavens,  sure,  Cavour  him. 
JBen,  Here  eometn  Charles ;  I  marvel,  how  he 
sped* 

Enfer  Charles  and  La  Pucelle. 

But.  Tut!  holy  Joan  was  hb  defensive  guard. 

C^ier,  Isthisthycunnuig,  thoudeoeitftdda9e7 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  08  withal, 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  timea  so  much  7 

Pue.  Wherefore  is  Charles  unpatient  with  his 
firiend? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  7 
Siaej^ng,  or  wakmg,  must  I  still  pieviil. 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fiuilt  on  me  7^ 
Improvident  soldiers  1  hsid  your  watch  been  good, 
Tms  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  falRn. 

Cher,  Duke  of  Alencon,  thb  vras  your  defoult ; 
ThaL  being  captain  of  the  watd^  to-night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

JBm,  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  saiUy  kept, 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government, 
We  had  not  been  thus  shamefoUy  snrpris'd. 

Baet,  Bfine  was  secure. 

Be^.  And  so  was  mkie,  my  lord. 

Ckar.  And,  for  mysdl^  most  part  of  all  this  night, 
WUhin  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  prednct. 


(1)  UndrHsed. 


(9)  Plans,  schemes. 


I  was  emplo^'d  in  passing  to  and  firoi 
About  relieving  of  the  sentinels : 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  thev  first  break  in  ? 
Fue.  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  case. 
How,  or  which  way ;  tis  sure,  they  found  some 

place 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  thnre  rests  no  other  shift  but  tfais,*- 
To  Rather  our  soldiers,  scattered  and  dispers'd. 
And  lay  new  platfoniis'  to  endamage  them. 

JUarvm,  Enter  an  Engtiah  Soldier,  enrfng,  A 
Talbot!  a  Talbot!  7^^  fty,  leaaing  iW 
clothes  behkuL 

Sold,  ini  be  so  bold  to  toke  what  they  have  left. 
The  cry  of  Talbot  serves  me  (br  a  sword ; 
For  I  have  loaden  me  with  many  spoils, 
Uring  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [ExSL 

SCE^fE  n.-~OMeant.  WUhin  the  town.  Enter 
Talbot,  Bedfind,  Burgundy,  e  Captaka,  end 
slkert. 

Bed.  Theday  begins  to  break,  and  night  ia  fled^ 
Whose  pitohy  mantle  over-veil'd  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit 

[Retreat  lounifcd- 

Tal.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  midcHe  centre  of  this  cursed  town.— 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  unto  his  soul ; 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  fiom  him. 
There  hath  at  kast  five  Frenchmen  died  to-night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  ruin  happen'd  in  revenge  of  him, 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  I'll  erect 
A  tom^  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  interr'd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read. 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  sack  of  Orleans ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  moumibl  death, 
And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,*  we  met  not  vrith  the  dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Are ; 
Nor  anv  of  his  false  confederates. 

Bed.  ''TIS  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  fight 
began, 
Rous'd  on  uie  sudden  from  their  drowsv  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armea  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  waUs  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Biir.  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern, 
For  smoke,  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night,) 
Am  sure,  i  scar'd  the  dauphin  and  his  trail ; 
When  arm  in  aim  they  bcui  came  swiftly  running, 
Like  to  apairof  loving  turtle-doves, 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  here, 
We'll  follow  t&m  with  all  the  power  we  have. 

£fUer  a  Messenger. 

Jtfesf.  All  hail,  my  lords !  which  of  this  princely 
train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  7 

Td,  HereistheTalb^;  who  would  spnk  with 
him7 

Meu,  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Auvargne, 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  woold'st  vooehsafo 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies  :^ 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  bdidd  the  man 
Whose  glory  fillethe  world  with  knid  report 

Bur.  IS  it  even  so7  Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wars 

(S)  Wonder.         (4)  i.  f.  Where  she  dwdls. 


(«) 


FS8T  PART  OF 


KING  HENRY  VF 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Ihau  ^  OkMter,  vmde  to  tkt  king,  &nd  firoUet&r. 
ihdbe  ^  Bedlbrd,  umeU  lo  the  kkig  mid  regent 

Thomas  Beaufixt,  duke  ef  Extter,  greot  mule  lo 

tke  kkig, 
HenrrBeaiifeil,  gretU  unde  to  tke  Hngf  bUkop  i(f 

Wl/nehetlter,  md  oAorwmde  eardhim, 
John  Beaufort,  earl  of  Somereet ;  ^/terwardi  duke, 
Riehard  Plaatafreiie^  eldeH  ton  of  Riehard.  hie 

emriof  Cmwfidges  afterwarde  duke  qf  York, 
Emi  of  Warwick.  Emi  of  SalisbuiT. 

£flWofSttffi>Ik.       - 
Lord  Talbot,  afUnoarde  emi  ^f  Skrewebnry, 
John  Talbot,  mt  eon. 
Rdmimd  Mortiiner,  ciK  ^  Mtrdk, 
Mortimer'a  kener  and  a  Imnier, 
Sir  John  Faaiolfe.  Sir  William  Lder. 

Sir  William  Glanadale.        Sir  Thomas  GJanrraTe. 
Mmgar  e/  London,    WoodTiDe,  Ueui,  of  the  Tower, 


Vernon,  of  the  tohUe  rote,  or  York  faetkn. 
Basset,  of  the  red  rote,  or  Lanemter  foeHon, 
Charles,  dmnhki,  and  aftenoardt  kuig  of  France^ 
Rdgnier,  duke  ofAnjou,  and  lilutor  kmr  of/faplet, 
Duke  of  Burgundj.  Duke  w  Alencon. 

Governor  of  Paris.  l^ostard  of  Orleani. 

Maeter-gunner  of  OHeant,  and  hit  ton. 
General  of  the  French  foreet  in  Bourdeanx. 
A  French  Sergeant.  A  Porter', 

An  old  thepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  PuceOe, 

Margaret,  daughter  to  Reirmer;  afterwardt  mar 

ried  to  King  Uennf.    Camiett  of  Auvergne. 
Joan  la  Pucelle,  eonunonltf  called  Joan  of  Are, 

Flendt 


dt  appearing  to  La  PueeUe,  lordt,  warders 
}f  the  Tower,  heraldt,  officers,  tMert,  met' 
tengert,  and  teveral  aUendantty  both  on  the 
EngHth  and  French, 

Scene,  partly  in  England,  andparUy  in  France, 


ACT  L 

SCEMV  L-^Wtataelntter  Ahbey.  Dead  march, 
€)arpee  at  King  Hemr  the  Fifth  Aecaaered, 
Mif  In  sills;  ellsn^  on  6«  Ifts  Dvket  of 
Bedlbid,  Qloaler,  and  Exeter;  the  earit^Wor- 
wiek,  the  Biehop  qf  Wlncherter,  Heralds,  4^. 

nUNO  bethebeavens  with  black,'  yield  day  to 

night! 
Coni0li|  importing  change  of  times  and  states, 
Bnndisn  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  siry ; 
Ami  with  tbemscourge  the  bad  revoltmr  stars,    • 
That  ha?e  consented  unto  Henry's  death!         « 
Henry  the  Fifth,  too  famous  to  lire  long ! 
Filmland  ne'er  lost  a  king  of  so  much  wortli. 

Ola.  England  ne'er  had  a  king,  until  hii  time. 
Virtiie  he  had,  deserring  to  eommand : 
His  brandish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  hb  beams ; 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings ; 
His  sparkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrathAiI  fire, 
Moie  dasdea  and  drove  back  his  enemies. 
Tlian  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  fiices. 
Whalsbooldlsay?  his  deeds  eiteeed  all  speech : 
He  ne'er  liil  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

Exe,  We  mourn  in  Uack ;  Why  mourn  we  not 
m  mood? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  nerer  shall  rerive: 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend : 
AM  death's  dishonourable  Tietoiy 
We  wHh  oar  stately  presence  glorify. 
Like  eaptives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
Wh||!  shall  we  curse  the  planets  of  mishap, 


<1)  ABnding  to  oor  andant  stage-pnetice  when 
•  trifBdy  was  to  be  acted. 

TOL.  ir. 


That  plotted  thus  our  glonr's  orerthrow? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtle-witted  French 
Coigurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afndd  of  bimi 
By  magic  Terses"  have  contriv'd  his  end  ? 

Win,  He  was  a  king  blessed  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  tfle  French  the  mvadAal  judgment-mj 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  sight. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought  : 
The  churoh's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 

CUo.  The  chureh  I  where  is  it?  Had  not  chnrch  • 
men  prayd, 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  s^n  deeay'd: 
None  do  vou  like  but  an  efienuoate  prince, 
I  Whom,  like  a  school-bor,  you  may  over-awe. 

Win,  Glooter,  whatcrer  we  like,  thoo  art  pro- 
tector; 
And  lookest  to  eommand  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud ;  she  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  relisious  churehmen,  may. 

Oto,  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the  fiesh ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  chureh  thou  go'st, 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

BeeL  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  your  minds 
in  peace! 
Let's  to  the  altar :— Heralds,  wait  on  us  :— 
Instead  of  gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avdl  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— 
Posteritv,  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  ai  their  mothers'  moist  eyes  babes  shall  sock, 
Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish'  of  salt  tears. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead.-" 
Henry  the  FUlh!  thyghosti  invocate; 
Prosper  this  realm,  kisepit  fivmcivil  broib ! 
ComVat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens ! 


(t)Tl 

migntbe 

fs)  Ni 


There  was  a  notion  long  prevalenty  thai  lift 

taken  away  by  metrical  charms. 
Nurse  was  aneiNitly  fo  speH. 
O 
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it 


nntTOniilBUilqrUnrtobe  _ 
I  am  witii  child,  jre  bloodf  bomicioes . 
Mmder  not  then  the  frnit  within  my  womb, 
AMfaoaf^  Tehale  me  to  a  Tiolent  death. 

Ffrfc.  NowlieaYenibrefisnd!  the  bolr  maid  with 
child? 

Wmr,  The  gpealBBl  miracle  that  e'er  ye  wrought : 
b  allromr  atnct  predaeneM  come  to  thii? 

Fans.  She  andthe  dauphin  bare  been  juggling : 
I  did  fanaynf  what  would  be  her  refuze. 

VTflr.  WeU,  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  Bafltarda  live ; 
Ryrialir  atnoe  Chariea  must  father  it 

Fuc  You  are  deoeiTM ;  my  child  is  none  of  hia; 
It  was  Aleo90ii,  that  enjoyM  my  love. 
.  Ytrk.  Alenconl  that  notorioua  Machiavel ! 
It  d&ea,  an  if  ilhad  athouaand  Urea. 
^Aic  O,  give  me  leave,  1  hare  deluded  you ; 
Twaa  neither  Charlea,  nor  yet  the  dukeXnam'd, 
Hut  Reignier,  king  ofNaplea,  that  prevaU'd. 

Wmr.  A  married  man !  that's  most  intolerable. 

Fahb  Why,  hen's  a  giii!  I  think,  she  knows 
notwellt 
inm  were  ao  manr,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

Wmr,  iVs  aign,  abe  hath  been  liberal  and  fiee. 

Ferifc.  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  virgin  pure  !^ 
Stnuapet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thee : 
Use  no  entreaty ,  ihr  it  IS  in  vam. 

fue.  Then  lead  me  hence ;— with  whom  I  leave 
my  curse : 
May  never  gloriooiannreflei  hia  beams 
Upon  the  eountn  where  you  make  abode ! 
Butdaikneaa  ana  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Environ  you :  tUl  mischJBf,  and  despair^ 
Mve  yoa  to  Weak  your  necks,  or  hang  youraelvest 

(ESril,  fuardeiL 

FoTK.  Break  thou  hi  piecea,  and  consume  to  ashes, 
Thoa  fiml  accursed  mmister  of  hell ! 

Enitr  Cmrdbui  Beaufort,  attended, 

ipar.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 
WUh  letters  of  commission  from  the  king. 
Por  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Mov'd  with  remorse*  of  these  outrageous  broils. 
Have  earnestly  imi^or'd  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  omr  nation  and  the  aspiring  French ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  dauphin,  andhis  train, 
Anproochelh.  to  confer  about  some  matter. 

Forib.  Is  all  our  travail  tum'd  to  this  ciTect  7 
Afler  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers. 
So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers, 
inat  in  this  ouanelhave  been  overthrown, 
And  aold  thenr  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  efiisminate  peace  ? 
Have  ire  not  lost  most  pert  of  ail  the  towns, 
Bytreason,  lalaehood,  and  by  treachery, 
Ov  great  projienitors  bad  conmiered  7— 
O.  Warwidc  Warwick !  1  foresee  with  giieC 
The  ntter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

Wmr,  Be  patient.  York:  if  we  conclude  a  peace. 
It  ahall  be  with  such  strict  and  severe  covenanta, 
As  little  shall  the  Frenchmen  gam  thereby. 

£biter  Charlea,  attended;  Alenfon,  Bastard, 

mad  others. 


Ckmr,  Since,  lords  of  England,  it  is  thus  agreed, 
lliat  peaeaAd  trace  shall  be  procuim'd  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  vomwhres 
WhaA  the  conditians  of  that  feague  must  be. 

Ymrk,  Speak,  Whwhester;  fin*  boiling  choler 
ffiflkfp 

The  hoOow  passage 


By  sight  of  these  our  baleAd*  enemiea* 

Wki,  Charles,  and  the  restart  is  enacted  thm; 
That^>in  regard  king  Henry  sires  consent^ 
Of  mere  compassiog^  and  of  lenity. 
To easeyour country  of distressAii  war. 
And  sufier  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peaces*- 
You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown : 
And,  Charles,  upon  condiaon  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thysdC 
Thou  shalt  be  ptac'd  as  vioennr  awer  mmy 
And  still  enjoy  thy  reaal  dignity. 

Men.  Must  he  he  then  as  shadow  of  himself  f 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet:* 
And  ^et,  in  substance  and  authority, 
Retam  but  privilege  of  a  prfvate  man  7 
This  profier  is  absurd  and  reaaonlem. 

Cher.  'Tie  known  aheady.  that  I  am  POsaemPd 
With  more  than  half  the  Galiianterritones^         * 
And  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawftd  kfaig : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  real  unvanquish'd. 
Detract  so  much  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  call'd  but  Ticenrr  of  the  whole  7 
No,  lord  ambassador ;  I'D  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more, 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  all. 

Forfc.  Insulting  Charles!  hast  thoQ  by  aoeiil 
means 
Used  intercession  to  obtain  a  league ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromiaey 
Stand'st  thou  aloof  upon  comparison  7 
Either  accept  the  title  thou  usurp'sf, 
Of  benefit^  proceeding  from  our  king. 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert. 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wan. 

Reig.  My  lOTd,  you  do  not  weU  in  obatiiiaeyi 
To  cavil  in  the  course  of  this  contrftct: 
If  once  itibe  neglected,  ten  to  one,  , 

We  shall  not  iind  like  opportunity. 

Men.  To  say  the  truth,  it  ia  Tour  poliey^ 
To  save  your  subjects  from  snch  maaaaerey 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  aeen 
By  our  proceeding  in  hostility : 
And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  truee, 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure  aerw, 

[.dsUe  fo  Charles. 

fFor.   How  say'st  thou,  Charles?  ahall  our 
condition  stand  7 

Ckmr.  It  shall: 
Only  reserved,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

ForXr.  Then  swear  altegiance  to  his  m^igea^; 
As  thou  art  knighL  never  to  diaobey. 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England. 
Thou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  oTEngland.— 
(Charles,  mud  the  rest^  ghe  tckene  ^fjetllt§* 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  yon  ^ease : 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drams  he  sw. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.      [EatmmlU 


% 


1)  Compassion.  (t)  BanefuL 

$>  Coronet  is  here  Qsed  ror  crown. 


BCEXE  r.—Londoo.    A  roam  In  the 
Enter  Kins  Henry,  in  ecnferenoe  wttfc  Sollblk; 
Gloster  ana  Exeter  foUewmg. 

E.  Hen.  Your  wond'rous  rare  deaeiiptloi^  noUe 
earl, 
Of  beauteous  Marvarat  hath  astonidi'd  me : 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  extenial  giftaL 
Do  breed  love's  settled  paaaiona  In  my  heart : 
And  Uks  as  rigour  in  tempestuous  mm 
Provokes  the  mixhtiest  hulk  againsl  dm  tide  2 
So  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown^ 
Either  to  suflbr  shipwreck,  or  anise 

<d)  *  Be  content  to  five-u  the  beMdciafy«roor 
king.' 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  Vi. 


Jktr. 


Where  I  mar  heve  fruition  of  her  Iotc. 

Af^.  Tusn !  my  good  lord !  this  superficial  tale 
la  but  a  preface  of  her  worthy  praise : 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lorely  dame 
(Had  I  sufficient  skill  to  utter  them,) 
Would  main  a  Tolume  of  enticing  liues,      * 
AMe  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit 
And.  vhich  is  more,  she  is  not  so  dirino^ 
So  iuR  replete  with  choke  of  ail  delights, 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  yovar  command  j 
Command,  I  mean,  of  yirtuous  chaste  mtents. 
To  lore  and  hcmour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

Km  Hm.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  pre- 
sume. 
Tlierefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent, 
TBit  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 

CUo,  So  should  I  give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
Tou  know,  my  lord,  tout  highness  ia  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem  ,* 
How  thall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contr&ct, 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

A|0^.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph*  having  vow'd 
Tojbry  his  strength,  forsafceth  ycf  the  lists 
By  reaaon  of  hia  aaversary's  odds : 
A  poor  earPs  daugnter  is  unequal  odds, 
'And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Ole.  Why,  w^t,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than 

Her  Ikther  ia  no  better  than  an  earl. 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

A0^.  Tes,  my  sood  lord,  her  father  is  a  king, 
Thenng  of  Naples,  and  Jerusalem ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
Ai  hia  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

OU.  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  #», 
Beeaose  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

JBra.   Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal 
«    dower ; 
Wlule  Reignier  sooner  will  receive^  than  give. 

A|0r.  A  aower,  my  lords !  disgrace  not  so  your 

That  he  sbouldoe  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 

To  ehooae  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 

■enry  ia  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 

And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich : 

So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wives, 

As  market-men  fbr  oxen,  aheep,  or  horse. 

Marriage  Is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 

Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship  ;* 

Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  affects, 

Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  ted : 

And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  meet. 

It  most  of  aH  these  reasons  bindeth  us, 

In  our  opinion  she  should  be  preferr'd. 

For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 

An  age  of  discord  and  contuiual  strife  / 

Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  bliss. 

And  k  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 

Whom  ahould  we  match,  with  Henry,  being  a  king, 

But  MarnreL  that  is  daughter  to  a'king  ? 

Her  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  birth, 

Appitives  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  king : 

Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit 

(More  than  in  women  commonlv  is  seen,) 

Will  aniwer  our  hope  in  iAsue  of  a  king } 

For  Henry,  son  unto  a  conqueror, 

la  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors, 

If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve, 

(1)  A  trinmph  then  signified  a  pttblie  exhibition; 
0iicb  Sf  t  mask,  or  reveh 


As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  link'd  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclude  whh  me 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 
K,  Hen,  Whether  it  be  through  foroe  of  your 
report. 
My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk :  or  for  that 
"         '  attaint 


I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  in  my  breast, 

Such  fierce  alanuns  both  of  hope  and  fear. 

As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 

Take,  therefore,  shippmg ;  post,  my  lon^  to  FrtAOe; 

Agree  to  any  covenants :  and  procure 

That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchMfe  to  come 

To  croas  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 

King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen : 

For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge^ 

Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone,  I  say :  for.  till  you  do  return, 

I  rest  p^lexed  vritn  a  thousand  cares.— 

And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  ofleaoe : 

If  you  do  censure'  me  by  what  yon  were^ 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  exeuae 

This  sudden  execution  of  m^  wilL 

And  so  conduct  me,  where  Urom  companyi 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grieC  [Ertf  • 

6/0.  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  last. 

[Exwnt  Gloster  and  Exeter. 

81^.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevaO'd :  and  thus  he 
goes. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  onoe  to  Greece ; 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king: 
But  1  will  rule  both  her,  the  long,  and  realm.  [Er. 


Of  this  play  there  is  no  copy  earlier  than  that  of 
the  folio  in  1683,  though  the  two  suceeeding  pafts 
are  extant  in  two  editions  in  quarto.  That  the 
second  and  third  parts  were  published  without  the 
first,  may  be  admitted  as  no  weak  proof  that  the 
cojms  were  surreptitiously  obtained,  and  that  the 
pruiiera  at  that  time  gave  the  pubhc  those  plays,  ■ 
not  such  as  the  author  designed,  but  such  as  they 
could  get  them.  That  this  play  was  written  before 
the  two  others  is  indubitably  collected  frmn  the  se- 
ries of  events ;  that  it  was  written  and  played  be- 
fore Hennr  the  Fidli  is  apparent ;  because,  in  the 
epilogue  there  is  mention  made  of  this  play,  and 
not  of  the  other  parts : 

'  Henry  the  Sixth  in  swaddling  hands  crown'd  king» 

'  Whose  state  so  many  had  t}^  managing, 

*That  they  lost  France,  and  made  his  England 

bleed : 
'Which  oH  our  stage  hath  shown.' 

Fraiiee  is  lost  in  this  play.  The  two  following 
contain,  as  the  old  title  imports,  the  contention  01 
the  houses  of  York  and  Lancaster. 

The  second  and  third  parts  of  Henry  VI.  were 
printed  in  1600.  When  Henry  V.  was  written*  we 
know  not.  but  it  was  printed  likewise  in  1600,  and 
therefore  oefore  the  publication  of  the  first  and 
second  parts.  The  first  part  of  Henry  VI.  had  been 
often  shown  on  the  stage,  and  would  certainly  have 
appeared  in  its  place,  had  the  author  been  the  puih 
usher. 

JOHNSON. 


n 


By  the  discretional  agency  of  anotherr 


Judge. 


(87) 


SECOND  PA&T  OF 


KING  HENRY  YI. 


*  *'  The  Contention  of  the  two  ikmous  hoiues  of  York  and  Lancaster,*  in  two  puU,  wai  pt 
1  in  quarto,  in  1600 ;  and  the  first  part  was  entered  pa  the  Stationen'  hooka,  (aa  Mr.  Steerenc 
tbserred,)  march  12,  169S-4.  On  these  two  plays,  which  I  beliere  to  hare  been  written  by  some 
.'ding  autnor,  before  Uie  year  1690,  ShalEspeare  formed,  as  I  conceiTe,  this  and  the  foUowing  orama ; 
m^,  retrenching,  or  amplifying^  as  he  thought  proper.  At  present  it  is  only  neoessaiy  to  apprise 
trader  of  the  method  obserred  m  the  printing  of  these  plays.  AU  the  lines  printed  in  the  usual 
ler  are  found  in  the  aridnal  quarto  plays  (or  at  least  wnh  such  minute  Tariations  as  are  not  worth 
ling :)  and  those,  I  conceive,  Shakspeare  adopted  as  he  found  them.  The  lines  to  which  inverted 
nas  are  prefixec^  were,  if  my  hypothesis  be  well  founded,  retouehed.  and  greatly  improTed  by  bJm  • 
ihose  with  asterisks  were  his  own  original  production ;  tne  embroioery  with  whi^ne  ornamented 
oarse  stuff  that  had  been  awkwardly  made  up  for  tlie  stage  by  some  of  his  eontempOlraries.  The 
shea  which  ha  new-modelled,  he  improved,  sometinieB  1^  amplifieatiooy  and  ■flipiyfimf  by  re- 
Junent. 

'  BfALONE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


rHeawyUuBixth: 

aphrej,  duke  of  GloaUr^  ku  unele. 

&ud    Beaufort,   bitkop  qf  WmehaUr^  grtui 

idt  to  the  Mng* 

wrd  Plantaj^neL  Alike  </  Fork  .* 

rard  and  Richard,  hia  sons. 

'^  qf  Somerset, 


of  the  kinf$  pearty. 


:e  of  Suffolk, 

:e  of  Buclm^ham, 

d  CUffoid, 

ng  Cliffora,  hia  son. 

i  Scales,  Oovertur  qf  the  Tower.      Lord  Say. 

Humphrey  Stafford,  and  hie  brother.    Sir  John 

lanley. 

ieo'Ceqttam,  Matter,  and  Maeter'a  JlSaie^  and 

iTalter  Whitmore. 

0  Oentlemen,  prieanere  vfUh  Suffolk. 

ieraid.    Vauz. 


Hume  and  Southwell,  twoprieats. 

Bolingbroke,  a  conjurer.    A  Spirit  raiaed  fty  Mm 

Thomas  Homer,  on  armmarer.    Peter,  hta  man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham.    Jlfauor  qf  Saint  Alban's. 

Simpcoz,  an  hnpoator.    Two  Murdarera. 

Jack  Cade,  a  rebel : 

George,  John,  Dick,  Smith,  the  Wi0Otr,  MichteV 

^.  hia  foUowers. 
Alexander  Iden,  a  Kentiah  OenUeman*  • 

Margaret,  queen  to  king  Henry. 

Eleanor,  duchess  qf  GUtster. 

Margery  Jourdain,  a  totlck.    Wjfe  to  Bkuptos.  ' 

Lorda,  Ladiea.  and  Attendanta ;  PetUSonera^  AU 
dermtn.  a  Beadle^  Sheriff,  and  Offictra;  CilU 
tens,  Preniieeaf  Fakonera^  OumdMf  SolMen^ 
Meaaengtrsy  ^. 

Scene,  diipcrsedlf  tnvartou«|Mrff  ^EnglondL 


ACT  I. 


E^TE  /.-"London.— wl  room  tf  atate  in  the 
aiaee,  Flouriah  of  trumpets:  then  Hautboya, 
Inter,  on  one  aide,  King  Henry,  Duke  of  Glos 
er,  Salisbury,  Warwick,  and  Cardinal  B^ufort ; 
a  the  other,'  Queen  Marfaret,  led  in  by  Suffolk ; 
folk,  Somera^t,  Buckingham,  and  wura,  /o(- 
oiomg. 

Smffdk. 

S  by  TOUT  high  imperial  msjesty 
ad  in  chanre  at  my  depart  for  France, 
procurator  to  your  excellence, 
I  marry  princess  Margaret  for  vour  grace ; 
',  in  the  fomoos  ancient  citv,  Tours, — 
presence  of  Uie  kings  of  Prance  and  SicD, 
K  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Bretaigne,  and 
Alen9on, 
VOL.  II. 


Seven  earls,  twelve  l^arons,  twenty  reverend  bishopf, 

I  have  performed  my  task,  and  was  espoused : 

And  humblv  now  upon  mv  bended  knee, 

In  sight  of  iBnglano  and  ner  lordly  peers. 

Deliver  up  my  utle  in  the  queen 

To  your  most  gracious  hands,  that  are  tiie  substtncd 

Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 

The  happiest  gift  that  ever  marquis  gave. 

The  fairest  queen  that  ever  long  recdv'd. 

K.  Hen.  Suffolk,  arise.— Welcome,  queen  Mar- 
garet : 
I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love. 
Than  tUs  kind  kiss.-^  Lord,  that  lends  me  life^ 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thanldlilness  I 
For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face^ 
*  A  world  of  earthly  bkwsings  to  my  soul, 
**  If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thcnightB.' 

'  Q.  Jtfor.  Great  king  of  England,  and  toy  gv 
titm  lord ; 


fts 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  m. 


Jkui 


'The  mutual  conferenee  that  my  mind  hath  had* — 
'  By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ; 
•In  coiurUy  company,  or  at  my  beads, — 

*  With  you  mine  alder-Uefest*  soverei^, 
'  Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  mj^  king 

'  With  ruder  terras ;  such  as  m^  wit  affords, 
'  And  over- joy  of  heart  doth  nunister. 
*  K,  Hen.  Her  sight  did  ravish :  but  her  grace  in 
>   speech, 

*  Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  m^jest^, 

'  Makes  me,  from  wondering  fall  to  weeping  joys ; 
'  Such  is  the  Ailness  of  mv  heart's  content — 
'  Lorcis,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love. 
M.  Long  Kve  queen  Margaret,  England^  hap- 
piness ! 
f\.  Mar,  We  thank  you  all.  [fleuriah, 

uff.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace. 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace, 
Between  our  sovereign  and  the  French  king  Charles, 
'  For  eighteen  montra  concluded  by  consent. 

Glo.  iReadsA  Imprimis,  /(  is  agreed  between  the 
French  king,  Charles^  and  WitUam  dt  la  Poole, 


tnaraueu  of  Si^olk,  ambaasador  Jbr  Henry  Mng 
of  EnHand,~^kat  the  said  Henfy  ehall  espouse 
the  la£f  Margaret,  deughter  wUo  Reignier  king 


of  ^aiples,    Sieiliii   and  Jerusalem;   and  crown 
her  queen  of  England,  ere  the  thirtieth  of  May 

next  ensuing. -Itein, — That  the  duchy  of  Anjau 

and  the  county  of  Jlfoine,  shall  be  released  and 
delivered  to  the  king  her  father— ^ 

K.  Hen,  Uncle,  now  now  ? 

Glo,  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 

Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  eves,  that  I  can  read  no  Airther. 

K.  Hen.  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win.  Item, — /(  is  further  agreed  between  them 
^^that  the  duchies  of  ,^njau  und  Maine  shall  be 
rdeased  and  delioerea  over  to  the  king  her  father; 
end  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  Englanvs  own 
ffrcper  covt  and  charges,  wOhmd  having  dowry. 

K.  Hen,  They  please  us  well.— Lord  marquess 
Imeel  down : 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  SuffiiBi^ 
And  girt  thee  with  the  sWord.— 
Cousin  of  York,  we  here  discharge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  rr^pce. 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  ftiU  expir'd. — 
Thanks,  uncle  Winchester,    Gloster,   York,   and 

Buckineham, 
Somenet,  Salisounr,  and  Warwick ; 
We>thank  you  all  tor  this  great  favour  done, 
In  entertainment  to  my  pnncely  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  and  with  all  sp^d  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  and  Suffolk. 

€rlc  Brave  pMrs  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 
'  To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief, 

*  Your  grief,  the  common  srief  of  aU  the  land. 
'What  I  did  m^  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth, 

*  His  vdour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars  7 
'  Did  he  so  often  lodge  m  open  field, 

'  III  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat, 
'  To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  7 
'  And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wit^ 
'To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got 7 
'  Have  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
'  Brave  York,  Salisbury,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
'  Receiv'd  deep  scars  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
'Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself, 
'  With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 

(I)  I  am  the  bolder  to  address  you,  having 
llready  familiarized  you  to  my  imagination. 
(3)  Beloved  above  all  things. 


Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  eoancU-house, 

Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 

How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  aire? 

And  hath  his  highness  in  his  innuicy 

Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foes  7 

And  shall  these  labours,  aiid  these  honours,  die? 

Shall  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford's  vigilance, 

*  Your  deeos  of  war,  and  all  our  council,  die? 

*  O  peers  of  England,  shamefiil  is  this  league^ 

*  Fatal  this  mamage,  cancelling  your  fame :  . 

*  Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory  * 

<  Razing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 

*  Defacing  monuments  of  conquered  Franee ; 
'  Undoinz  all,  as  all  had  never  been ! 

*  Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  pasawnate  dic> 

coui-se  7 
'This  peroration  with  such  circiimstanee7' 

<  For  France,  tis  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  it  stiH 

*  Glo.  Aj,  uncle,  we' will  keep  it  if  we  can; 

*  But  now  it  is  impossible  we  should : 
Suffolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  rout, 
'  Hath  given  the  duchies  of  Aigou  and  Maine 

*  Unto  the  poor  king  Reignier,  whoee  large  style 

*  Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  hb  puree. 

*  Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for  lO, 

*  These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy :— 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son? 

'IFor.  Forgrier,  that  they  are  past  recovery: 
'  For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
'My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no 

tears. 
'  Anjou  and  Maine !  myself  did.win  them  both; 
'  Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer: 
'  And  are  tfie  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
'  Deliver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words? 
'MortDieul 

*  Forik.  For  Suffolk's  duke— may  he  be  suffocate, 

*  That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle ! 

*  France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  vezy  heti^ 

*  Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
'  I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  aad 
'Large  sums  of  gom,   and  dowries  with  their 

wives: 
'  And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own, 
'  To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

*  Glo.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  oefore, 

*  That  Suflfolk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 

*  For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 

*  She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  ftarv'din 

France, 

*  Before 

*  Car.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  now  you  grow  too  hot; 

*  It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  kmg. 

*  Glo,  My  lord  of  Wincnester,  I  know  your  miikd ; 
'^Tis  not  my  speeches  that  you  do  mislike, 

'  But  'tis  my  presence  that  aoth  trouble  you. 
'  Rancour  will  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 

*  I  see  thy  fury :  If  I  longer  stay, 

'  We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings.*— 
Lordings,  farewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone,    ^ 
I  propl^sied— France  wQl  be  lost  ere  long.     [EsoL 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a  rage. 
'TIS  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enennr : 

*  Nay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all : 

*  And  no  great  friendjl  fear  me,  to  the  king. 

*  Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood, 

*  And  heir  apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 

*  Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage^ 

*  And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  WMt, 
"^  There's  reason  he  should  be  displeased  at  it. 

(3)  This  speech  crowded  with  bo  many  dream* 
stances  of  a^ravation,' 

(4)  Skirmishings. 
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*  Look  to  H,  lords ;  let  DOt  his  smoothing  words 

*  Bewitch  ycnir  hearts ;  be  wise,  and  circumspect 
'  What  though  the  common  people  favour  hhn, 
'Calling  faioi — Humpkretf^  Ou  good  dukeqf  Glo*- 


*  ClappiDK  their  hands,  and  crying  with  a  loud  voice 
'«lesM iMiifwiii 90.  - rowU  exeellenee ! 

*  With — Ood  preMorvv  *ke  good  duke  Humphrey  ! 

*  I  fear  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  gloss, 

*  He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

*  ihidk.  Why  should  be  then  protect  our  sove- 

reign. 

*  He  bans  or  age  to  g^ovem  of  himself?^ 

*  Cousin  01  Somerset,  join  you  with  me, 

*  And  all  together— with  the  duke  of  Suffolk.— 

*  We'n  quidl^  hoise  duke  Humphrey  from  Us  seat 

*  Cmr.  This  weighty  business  wiU  not  brook  de- 

lay: 

*  PR  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [Exit. 
'SoM.  Cousin   of  Buckmgham,  though  Hum- 
phrey's pride, 

'And  greatness  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 
'  Yet  let  ufl  watch  the  naughty  cardinal ; 
'  His  inaolenee  is  more  intolerable 
'Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 
'  If  Glo0ter  be  displaced,  he'll  be  protector. 
BiicIb.  Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protector, 

*  Deepite  dnke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

[Exeunt  Buckin^am  and  Sumcraet 
Sfll.  Fride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
'  While  tfaeae  do  labour  for  tKeir  own  preferment, 
'  Behoves  it  as  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
'  I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster 
'  IMd  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
'  Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal — 
'  More  like  a'koldier,  than  a  man  o'the  church, 
'  As  stout,  and  proud,  as  he  were  lord  of  all,^ 
'  Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
'  Unlike  the  nder  of  a  common- weal. — 
'  WarwickL  mr  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
'  Thf  deems,  tny  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping, 
'  Hath  won  the  grectest  favour  of  the  commons, 
'  Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey. — 
'  And  DroCner  Tork,.th^  acts  in  Ireland, 
'  In  bringing  them  to  eivfl  discipline ; 
'  Thr  late  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
'  Wnen  thou  wert  rcffcnt  for  our  soverdtrn, 
'Have  made  thee  fear'd,  and  honouir'di  of  the 

people: 
'  Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good ; 
'  In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 
'  The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  cardinal, 
'With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition ; 
'  And.  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrev's  deeds, 
'While  they  do  tend  the  proAt  of  the  land. 
^  Wmr.  80  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the 
land, 

*  And  coomion  profit  of  his  country ! 

*  Fsrfe.  And  so  says  York,  for  he  hath  greatest 

cause. 
Ssi.  Then  let's  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto 

the  main* 
Wmr,  Unto  the  main !  O  father,  Maine  is  lost ; 
That  Mahie.  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win, 

*  And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did  last : 
Main  chance,  (ather,  you  meant ;  but  I  meant  Maine; 
Which  I  wiU  win  mm  France,  or  else  be  slain* 

[Exeunt  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 
Ferk.  Ai^iou  ami  Makie  are  given  to  theFrench ; 
^Fwbislost:  the  state  of  Nonnandy 
^Stands  00  a  tickle*  point,  now  they  are  gone : 

*  MUk  cooduded  on  the  ^'  ' 


*  The  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  is  well  pleased, 
*To   cban^jfe   two  dukedoms  for  a  duke's  fair 

daughter. 

*  I  cannot  blame  them  all ;  What  is't  to  them  ? 

*  'Tis  thine  Ihey  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 

*  Pirates  may  make  cheap  pennyworths  of  their 

pillage, 

*  And  purchase  friends,  and  give  to  courtezans, 

*  Still  revelKng,  like  Inr^s,  till  all  be  gone: 

*  While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  goMs  * 

*  Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  hapless  hands^ 

*  And  shakes  his  head,  and  trembling  stands  aloof, 

*  While  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is  borne  away  ; 

■*  Ready  to  starve,  and  dare  not  touch  his  own. 

*  So  York  must  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 

*  While  his  own  lands  ^re  bargain'd  for.  and  sold. 
^Methinks,  the  realms  of  England,  France,  and 

Ireland, 
*"  Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 

*  As  did  the  fatal  brand  Althea  bum'd, 

*  Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Caljdon.* 
Anion  and  Maine,  both  ffiven  unto  the  French  t 
Cold  news  for  me  ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 
Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  Enirlana's  soil 

A  day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  own ; 

And  thcrefofe  I  will  take  the  Nerils'  parts. 

And  make  a  show  of  love  to  proud  duxe  liumphrcy, 

And,  when  I  spy  advanta^,  claim  the  crown, 

For  that's  the  golden  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 

Nor  shall  proua  Lancaster  usurp  my  right. 

Nor  hold  nis  sceptre  in  his  chilaish  list, 

Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  bead, 

Whose  church-like  humours  fit  not  for  a  crown. 

Then,  York,  be  still  a  whUe,  till  time  do  serve : 

Watch  thou,  and  wake  when  others  be  asleep, 

To  prv  into  the  secrets  of  the  state ; 

Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love. 

With  his 'new  bride,  and 'England's  dear-bought 

queen. 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  iall'n  at  jars: 
Then  will  I  raise  aloCl  tlie  milk-white  rose, 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  perfum'd; 
And  in  oiy  stondard  bear  the  arms  orYorli, 
To  graj>pie  with  the  honse  of  Lancaster ; 
And,  force  perforce,  PU  make  him  yield  the  crown. 
Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull'd  fair*  England  down. 

[Exit. 

SCKSE  n.—The  same.  A  room  in  the  duke 
of  Gloster's  house.  Enter  Gloster  and  the 
Duchess. 

Duch,  Why  droops  my  lord,  like  ovcr-ripcnM 

com. 
Hansring  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load? 
^Why  doth  the  great  duke  Humphrey  laut  his 

brows, 

*  As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  7 


(1)  For  ticklish. 


long  Henry' 

*  Enchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  worid  ? 

*  If  so^  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  faee, 

*  Until  thy  head  be  curled  with  the  same. 

<  Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold  :— 
'What,  is't  too  shoK?  I'll  lengU^  it  withoiine : 

*  And.  having  both  together  hea^^'d  It  up, 

*  We'll  both  together  Till  our  heads  to  heaven ; 

*  And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low, 

*  As  to  f  ouchafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

(t)  Meleager ;  whose  lilb  was  to  continue  ontv 
so  long  as  a  certain  firebrand  should  last  His 
mother  Ahiiea  havmg  thrown  it  into  the  fire,  ho 
expbed  in  torment 
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^GUk  O  Nell,  iweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  lore  thy 
lord, 
'  Bannh  the  canker  of  ambitioud  thou«;ht8 : 
'  And  may  that  thouc^t,  when  I  imagine  ill 

*  Againat  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 

*  Be  my  last  breathing;  in  thia  mortal  world ! 

'  My  troubloua  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 
*2)ueA.   What  dream,   my  lord?  tcU  mc,  and 
rU  reauite  it 

*  With  sweet  reoearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

*  OUf,  Methougfat,  this  staff,  mine  office-badge 

in  court, 
'  Waa  broke  in  twain,  hr  whom  I  have  for|;ot, 

*  But.  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
'  And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 

'Were   placed   the   heads   of  Edmond  duke  of 

<  And  William  de  la  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 

*  This  was  my  dream ;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knows. 

'  Dueh,  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  arfrumeot, 
That  he  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Ctlostcr's  grove, 
'  Shall  lose  his  bead  for  his  presumption. 

*  But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke : 
Methought,  I  sat  in  seat  of  majeMv, 

In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 

And.  in  that  chair  where  longs  and  queens  are 

crownM; 
Where  Henry,  and  dame  Margaret,  kneel'd  to  me, 

*  And  on  my  nead  did  set  the  diudem. 

'  Glo,  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright : 

*  Presumptuous  dame,  ill-nurturM'  Eleanor ! 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm  ; 
And  the  protector's  wife,  belov'd  of  him  7 

**  Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command. 

*  Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought/ 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  trcachery. 

*  To  tumble  down  thy  husband  and  thyself, 
**  From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet  7 

^Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

*jMch,   What,    what,  my  lord!   are,  you  so 
chfrferie 

*  With  Eleanor,  for  telling:  but  her  dream  7 

*  Next  time,  I'll  keep  my  dreams  unto  myseUf 
'And  not  be  check'd. 

*  do.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleas'd  again. 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

'Jtfftt.  My  lord   protector,  tis  his   highness' 
pleasure, 
'Ton  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 

*  Whereas*  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Glo,  I  go.— Come,  NeH,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  7 

*  Duck,  Yes,  good  my  k>rd,  I'll  follow  presently. 

•  [Exeunt  Gloster  mul  Messenger. 

'  Follow  I  must,  I  cannot  go  before, 
^  While  Gloster  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 

*  Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood. 

'*'  I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks, 

*  And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 
**  And,  being  a  woman,  I  will  not  be  slack 

*  To  play  my  part  in  ibrtune's  pageant 

'  Where  are  you  there?  Sir  John  I'  nay,  fear  not, 
man, 

*  We  an  alone;  here's  none  but  thee,  and  I. 

Enter  HvoDt. 

Hmu.  Jesu  preserve  your  royal  migesty ! 
JHieA.  What  say'st  thou,  mM^eMiy !  I  am  but 

Ome.  But,  by  the  graee  of  God,  and  Hume'a 
ad  vice, 


Si 


in-edaeated.  (€)  For  where. 

A  title  finequently  beetowM  on  the  clergy. 


*  Your  grace's  title  shall  be  multiplied. 

DucA.  What say'st thou,  man?  hast  thoaasyet 
conferr'd 
With  Margery  Jourdain,  the  cunning  vritch| 
And  Roger  Bolingbroke,  the  «*«  >ijuier7 
And  will  they  unoertake  to  du  me  j^ood  7 

*  Hunu.  This    they    have   promised,— to    show 

your  highness 
A  spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under  grpund, 

*  That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions, 
'  As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 

'  Duck,  It  IS  enough;  I'll  think  upon  theques 
tions : 
'  When  from  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return, 

*  We'll  ae£  these  thu^^s  effected  to  the  full. 

'  Here  Hume,  take  this  reward :  make  merry,  man, 
'  With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  cause. 

[exil  Duchess. 

*  Hume.  Hume   must   make    merry  with   the 

ducheM'  gold  ; 

*  Marry,  and  shall.     But  how  now,  air  John  Hume  7 

*  Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but^— mum! 

*  The  busincifs  asketh  silent  secrecy. 

*  Dame  tlleanor  gives  gold,  to  bring  the  witch : 

*  Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 

*  Vet  have  I  gol(L  flies  from  another  coast : 

*  I  dare  not  say,  froir  the  rich  cardinal, 

'  And  from  the  ^eat  and  netv.made  duke  of  Sufiblk , 

*  Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  <u  be  plain, 

'  They  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour, 

*  Have  hired  inc  to  undermine  the  duchess, 
'  And  buzz  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 

*  They  say,  A  rrafly  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 
'*'  Yet  am  I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's'broker. 

*  Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 

*  To  can  them  both — a  pair  of'^crafYy  knaves. 

*  Well,  so  it  stands  .  And  ihu&  I  fear,  at  last, 

*  Hume's  knavery  will  be  tlic  dfuchess*  wreck ; 

*  And  her  attainture  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 

*  Sort  how  it  will,«  I  shall  have  gold  (or  all.  [ExU. 

SCE^TEIIL^The  tame.    A  room  tn  the  ptiaee. 
Enter  Peter,  and  olhert,  with  petUUme, 

*  1  Pet.  Mv  masters,  let's  stand  close ;  my  lord 

*  protector  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and  then 
'  we  may  deliver  our  supplications  in  the  quiU.'* 

*2  Pet.  Marry,  the  Ixird  protect  hinr,  ibr  he's  a 
'  good  man  I  Jesu  bless  him ! 

Enter  Suffolk,  and  Q,ueen  Margaret. 

*  1  Pet.  Here  'a  comes,  methinks,  and  the  queen 

*  with  him :  III  be  the  first,  sure. 

<  2  Pet.  Come  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  duke  of 
'  Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

*  Suff.  How  now,  fellow  7  would'st  any  thme 

*  with  me  7 

'  1  Pet.  I  ppiy,  my  lord,  pardon  me  *    I  took  ye 

*  for  my  lord  protector. 

*  Q.  Mar.  (Reading  the  superscription.]  To  nw 
'  lord  protector !  are  vour  supplications  to  his  lor£ 
'ship?    Let  me  see  ihem :  What  is  thine  7 

'  1  PeL  Mine  is,  an't  please  your  grace,  against 
'  John  Goodman,  my  lora  cardinal's  man,  forkeep- 
'  ing  my  house  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me. 

^/{ff. '  Thy  wife  too  7  that  is  some  wrong  indeed. — 
What's  yours 7— What's  here!  [Reads!]  Against 
the  duke  of  Suffolk^  fir  enclonnr  the  commons 
qf  Me^ford. — How  now,  sir  knave  7 

£  Pet.  Alas,  sir.  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of 
our  whole  township. 

Peter.    [Presenting  ku  petiHon]     Against  my 


(4)  Let  the  issue  be  what  it  wilL 

(5)  With  great  exactnem  and  obsenrance  of  f«iii. 
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maaten  Thomas  Horner,  for  saying,  That  the  duke 
of  York  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

*H^  Mar.  What  sav'st  thou?  Did  the  duke  of 

*  Yon.  aaj,  he  was  rightful  heir  tu  the  croHrn  ? 

*Peier.  That  my  master  was  /  No,  forsooth':  my 
'master  said.  That  he  was;  and  that  the  king  was 

*  an  usurper. 

&^.  Who  is  there  ?  [Enier  Serran/j.]--Take  this 
fellow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a  pursuivant 
pcesentfy :— we'll  hear  more  of  your  matter  before 
the  IdnK.  [Exeunt  SenantSf  with  Peter. 

'  <^  iMiar.  And  as  for  you,  that  lore  to  be  pro- 
tected 

*  Under  the  win^  of  our  protector's  ^ace, 
'  Begin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  hun. 

[TeoTs  the  peltlion. 
'  Away^  base  cultions  !*— Suffolk,  let  them  ^o. 

*  JBL  Cone,  let's  be  gone.  [Exexmt  PetUionen, 

*  Q,.  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  is  this  the 

*  Is  this  the  ikshion  in  the  court  of  England  7 

*  Is  this  the  government  of  Britain'*  isfe. 

*  And  this  the  royaltT  of  Albion's  king  7 
^  What,  shaU  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  still, 

*  Under  the  surlpr  Gloster's  ^[oremance? 

*  Am  I  a  queen  m  title  and  m  styje, 

*  And  niust  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  7 
'  I  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
'  Thou  ran'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love, 

*  And  stol'st  awav  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France ; 

*  I  thought  king  Henry  had  resembled  thee, 

*  In  coura^  courtship,  and  proportion : 

*  But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness, 

*  To  number  Ave^Marits  on  his  beads : 

^  His  champions  are— the  prophets  and  apostles ; 
^  His  weapons,  holv  saws'  of  sacred  writ ; 

*  His  study  is  nis  tflt-yard,  and  his  loves 
*■  Are  brazen  images  of  canoniz'd  saints. 

*  I  would,  the  coflege  of  cardinals 

^  Would  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 

*  And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head ; 

*  That  were  a  state  fit  for  his  holiness. 

*  Sn^.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
'  Tour  highness  eam^to  England,  so  will  I 

*  In  Ennand  work  your  grace's  full  content. 

*  Q.  Jtfsr.  Beside  the  naught  protector,  have  we 

Beaufort, 

*  The  imperious  churehman ;  Somerset,  Backing- 

ham, 

*  And  grumbling  York ;  and  not  the  least  of  these, 

*  But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

*  9vff.  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  most  of  all, 
*■  Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 

*  Salisbury,  and  WarwicK,  are  no  simple  peers. 

'  Q.  Mar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half  so 

much. 
'  As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  pr6tector's  wife. 
'She  sweeps  it  through  ihb  court  vrith  troops  of 

ladies, 
'More  like  an  empress  than  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
Straneers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 

*  SlMsoears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back, 

*  And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty  : 
^  Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her? 

*  Contemptuous  base-born  raltat'  as  she  is, 

'  She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  diay, 
The  yitrr  train  of  her  worst  wear«ng-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 

*  TSn  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 
'  9iiff.  Madam,  myself  have  lim'd  a  bush  for  her ; 

CI)  Scoundrels,    (t)  Sayings.    <S)  Drab,  trull. 
(4)  i.  e.  The  complaint  of  reter  the  arniottrer's 
tnan  agaimt  his  master. 


War, 

*  Sal. 


*  And  plac'd  a  auire  of  such  enticing  birds, 
'"  That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  la^s, 

*  And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  agam. 

*  So,  let  her  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  me ; 

*  For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  yoil  m  this. 
'*'  Although  we  fimcy  nut  the  cai  dinal, 

*  Tet  must  ive  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lordSy 

*  Till  we  have  brou^iii  duke  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 

*  As  for  the  duke  of  Vork. — this  late  complamt* 

*  Will  ntake  but  little  for  his  benefit : 

*  So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  last, 

*  And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  heliiL 

£nler  King  Henry,  York,  and  Somerset,  eofivsri- 
ing  toith  him;  Duke  and  Duchess  of  GlostM*. 
Cardinal  Beaufort,  Buckingham,  Salisbury,  and 
Warwick. 

IT.  Hen.  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  1  care  not 
which; 
Or  Somerset,  or  Toric,  all's  one  to  me. 
York.   If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  in 
France, 
Then  let  him  be  denav'd'  the  regentship. 

Som,  If  Somerset  oe  unworthy  of  the  place, 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War.  .Whethei;  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea,  or  no, 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 
Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  speak. 
War.  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 
Buck.  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters,  War 
wick. 
Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

Peace,  son^ and  show  some  reason^ 

Buckingham, 

*  Why  Somerset  should  be  preferr'd  in  this. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have 

it  so. 

'  6lo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
'  To  give  his  censure  :*  these  are  no  women's  mat- 
ters. 

Q.  Jtfisr.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  need  your 
grace 

*  To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  ? 

'  Glo.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm ; 
'And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

8^ff.  Resign  it  theuj  and  leave  thine  insolence. 
'Since   thou  wert  king,   (as  who  is  long,  but 

thou  ?) 
'  The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck : 

*  The  dauphin  hath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seas ; 

*  And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 

*  Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

*  Car.   The  commons   hast  thou  rack'd;   the 

clergy's  bags 

*  Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions.     . 

*  Som.  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's 

attire, 

*  Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasury. 
'*'  Buck.  Thy  crueltv  in  execution, 

*  Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law, 

*  And  le(t  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

*  Q.  Mar.   Thy  sale  of  offices  and  towns  in 

France, — 

*  If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great,— 

*  Would  make  thee  quicklv  hop  without  thy  head. 

[Exit  Gloster.    The  queen  drops  her  /fan. 
'  Give  me  my  fan :  What,  minion  !  can  you  not  7 

[Gives  the  Duchess  a  box  an  the  mt* 
<  I  cry  you  mercy,  madam ;  Was  it  you  ? 

(6)  Denay  is  frequently  used  instead  of  deny 
among  the  md  writers. 
(6}]Censare  here  means  rimply  JadgmeBt  or 
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'Duck  WbbHI?  yea,  I  it  wu,  proud  French- 
woman; 

*  CovM  I  come  near  yonr  beauty  with  my  naib, 
I'd  aet  my  ten  commandment  in  your  face.  * 

K,  Hen,  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet;    Hwaa  against 

her  will. 
<jPlidk.  Against  her  will!  Good  king,  look  toH 

in  tame: 
'  Shell  hamper  tnee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 

*  Though  m   this   place  most  master  wear  no 

breeches. 
She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unreveng^d. 

[Exit  Duchess. 

*  Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 

*  And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 

*  She's  tickled  now  ;  her  ftune  can  need  no  spurs, 

*  She'll  gallop  fast  enough  to  her  destruction. 

*  [Exit  Buddfigham. 

Re-'enJter  Gloster. 

*  Oto.  Now,  lords,  my  dholer  being  over-blown, 

*  With  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 

*  I  come  to  talk  of  commonivealth  aflTairs. 

*  As  for  your  spiteful  false  objections, 

*  Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law : 

*  But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  soul. 

*  As  I  in  duty  love  my  long  and  country ! 

*  But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand  :— 
'*'  I  savy  my  soverttgn,  York  is  meetest  man 

"^  To  Be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

*  Sn^.  Before  we  make  cAec^on,  give  me  leave 

*  To  show  some  reason,  of  no  little  lorce, 
'  That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  anv  man. 

<  York,  ril  teU  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet 
'First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride ; 

*  Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place, 

'*■  My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here, 

*  Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture, 

*  Till  France  be  won  into  the  dauphin's  hands. 

*  Last  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will, 

"^  Till  Paris  was  besieg'd,  famish'd.  and  lost.   • 

*  War.  That  I  can  witness :  and  a  fouler  fact 

*  Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit, 
r.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick ! 

lor.  Image  of  pride,   why  should  I  hold  my 
peace? 

Enier  BertmUs  of  Suffolk,   bringing  in  Homer, 

and  Peter. 

Stiff*  Because  here  is  a  man  accusM  of  treason : 
Pray  Qod,  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself! 

*  York,  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor  7 

*  K.  Hen.  What  mean'st  thou,  Suffolk  7  tell  me : 

What  are  these  7 

*  Siff.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
'  That  doth  accuse' his  master  of  hio;h  treason : 
'His  words  were  these; — ^Umt  Richard,  duke  of 

York, 
'  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 
And  that  your  majesty  was  an  usurper. 

*  K.  Hen.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words  7 
Hot,  An't  shall  please  your  majesty^   I  never 

aaid  nor  thought  any  such  matter :  Gocf  is  my  wit^ 
ness,  I  am  falsely  accused  by  the  villain. 


nigi 
'  Vork's  armour. 

*  Forik.  Base  dmighill  villain,  and  mechanical, 
*  PQ  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :^ 

(1)  The  maiks  of  her  finorers  and  thumbs. 
(H)  By  txordae  Shakspeare  invariably  means  to 
nise  spirits,  and  not  to  lay  them.  ^, 


'  I  do  beseech  your  majesty, 

*  I^t  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  (he  law. 

Hor.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me  if  1  ever  spake 
the  words.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice :  and  when 
1  did  correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did 
vow  upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me :  E 
have  good  vritness  of  this :  therafore,  I  beaeecb 
your  majesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  (or 
a  villain's  accusation. 

K.  Hen,  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law? 

'  Glo.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
'  Let  Somerset  be  recent  o'er  the  French, 
'  Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspkaon : 
'  And  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  them 

*  For  single  combat  in  convenient  place ; 

*  For  he  bath  vritness  of  his  servant's  malice : 

'  This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey'!  doom. 

K.  Hen.  Then  be  it  so.    My  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  vour  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 

Som.  I  numbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Hor.  And  I  accept  the  combat  wUlingly. 

Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  firiit ;  *  for  God's 

*  sake,  pity  my  case  1  the  spite  of  man  prevaileth 

*  against  me.    O,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  nae !  I 

*  shall  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow :  O  Lord,  my 
♦heart!  .     "»     ' 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hang'd. 
'  K.  Hen.  Away  with  them  to  prison :  and  the  day 
'  Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month. 

*  Otnne,  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away.  [£xr. 

SCEJTE  ir.—The  aanu.  The  duke  of  Gloster*a 
Garden.  Enter  Margery  Jourdain,  Hume, 
Southwell,  and  Bolingbroke. 

*  Hume.  Come,  my  masters ;  the  duchess,  I  tell 

*  you,  expects  performance  of  your  promises. 

*  Boling.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro- 

*  vided :  Will  her  ladyship  behold  and  hear  our 

*  exorcisms  7*  • 

*  Hume.  Ay ;  What  dse  7   fear  you  not  her 

*  courage. 

*  BUtng.   I  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a 

*  woman  of  an  invincible  spirit :  But  it  shall  be 

*  convenient,  master  Hume,  tijat  you  be  by  her  alo(t* 

*  while  we  be  busy  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  vou,  go 

*  in  God's  name,  and  leave  us.  [Exit  Hume.] 
'  Mother  Jourdain.  be  you  prostrate,  and  grovel  on 
'  the  earth  :—♦  Jonn  Southwell,  read  you;  and  let 

*  us  to  our  work. 

Enter  Duchess,  aboce, 

*  Duck.  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome 

*  all.    To  this  geer  ;*  the  sooner  the  better. 

*  BoUnr.  Patience,  good  lady ;  wizards  know 

their  times : 
Drop  iiighi,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night, 

*  The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire : 

'  The  time  when  screech*owls  cry,  and  ban^^ogs^ 

howl, 
'  And  spirits  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their  graves, 

*  That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

*  Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not;  whom  we  raise, 
'  We  will  make  fast  within  a  haUow'd  verge. 

[Here  they  perjbrm  the  eeremoniee  appertahmg^ 
and  make  the  cirde ;  Bolingbroke.  or  SouthwdH, 
reads.  Coniuro  te,  SfC.  It  thunders  and  HghUns 
terribly ;  then  the  Spirit  riseth. 

*  Smr.  Adsum. 

*  Jn.  Jaurd.    Asmath. 

*  Bv  the  eternal  God,  wpose  name  and  power 

*  Thou  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 

(3)  Matter  or  burinees.         (4)  VUlftge^dogs, 
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^  For,  tiD  thoa  speik;  thoa  sbalt  not  pass  from 
bnico* 

^  Sjpir.  AA  wbatthott  wflt:~ThatI  had  said 
and  done! 

BoUng.  Fk9t.^f  Uuldnr.    What  akaU  of  khn 
become  7  [Reading  out  of  a  paper. 

fijptr.  The  duke  yet  Uves,  that  Henry  shall  depose; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  nolent  death.  « 

C«f «  the  Spirit  msaikf,  Southwell  writer  the  answer. 

Begins.  What  fate  aumta  the  duke  qf  Suffolk  7 

Spir.  By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 

Bolin^  WhatihMbrfaU  the  duke qf  Sgmeraeil 

Spir.  Let  him  shun  castles ; , 
Smter  ahall  he  he  upon  the  aandy  plains. 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 

*  Hare  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

BoUng.  Descend  tb  darkness,  and  the  bundng 
lake:  • 

'False  fiend.  aToid! 

[Tmmder  mdUghtning.    Spirit  deseendt. 

JBnUr  York  mud  Buckingham.  haetUy,  with  their 

guardif  andothen. 

*  Ymrk*  haj  hands  upon  these  traitors^  and  their 

*  B^ildamr,  I  think,  we  watch'd  you  at  an  inch.— 

*  Whaty  madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and  com- 

monweal 
'  An  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains ; 
'  My  lora  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not, 
'  Seejrott  well  guerdon'd*  for  these  good  deserts. 

*  Dlidk.  Not  half  so  bad  as  thine  to  Finland's 

*  IiMiiriotts  duke ;  that  threat'st  where  is  no  cause. 

*  muk*  True,  madam,  none  at  all.    What  call 

you  this-}  [Skowing  her  the  papers. 

*  Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  clapp'd  up  close, 

'  And  Kept  asunder :— You,  madam,  snail  with  us  :-^ 
'  Stafford,  take  her  to  thee.  [Ex.  .Duch.yVom  obefoe. 

*  We'll  see  your  trinkets  here  all  forth-coming : 
'AIL-Away! 

[Exeunt  ruardSf  with  South.  Boling.  4^. 
*Tork,    Lord    Buckingham,    methinks,     you 
walchM  her  well: 

*  A  pretty  plot,  weU  chosen  to  build  upon  I 
'NoWf  pray  my  lord,  let's  see  the  derfl's  writ 
"What  have  we  here  ?  [Reads, 
The  duke  yet  /ives,  that  Hatrv  sheU  deoost; 

Bid  km  entlice,  and  die  a  viAent  death. 
*Why,thisisiust 

*  JHo  Is,  JEaada,  Bomanos  vincere  passe,       . 
WeU,  to  the  rest : 

Tell  me,  whatfaU  awaUs  the  duke  ^Bvffdk? 
BMwater  sheUhe  die,  and  take  Ma  end.— 
What  shaU  betide  the  duke  ^Somerset  7 
Let  him  shun  eaaUea; 
Safhr  ahatt  hebe  upon  theamdifptaina, 
Thwn  where  eaatlea  mounted  atand, 

*  Come,  come,  my  lords : 

*  These  oracles  are  hardily  attain'd, 

*  Aod  hardly  understood. 

*Tlie  king  is  now  in  progress  toward  Saint  Albans, 
<  With  him,  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady  ; 
^Thhher  go  these  new^  as  fast  as  horse  can  carry 

them; 
'A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector. 

'Aide.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  my  lord 
of  York, 
'To  be  the  post,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 

Tori;.  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord.— Who's 
' within  there, ho! 

fl)  Rewarded. 

It)  ThiB(Ucoiier'tten&l»rhawkingatwater-fowl. 


£nfer  a  Servant 

*  Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 

'  To  sup  with  me  to-morrow  night— Away  I  [£cr* 

ACT  n. 

SCEJ^  /.—Saint  Albans.  Enter  King  Henry, 
Queen  Marearet,  Gloster,  Cardinal,  and  Suf- 
folk, with  Falconers  hoUakig. 

*Q.  .Afar.   Believe  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  the 
brook,* 
<  I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day: 

*  Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  hiffh; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out 

'  £.  Hfn.  But  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  ial« 
con  made, 
'  And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest ! — 
'  To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works ! 

*  Yea,  man  and  birds,  are  fain'  of  climbing  higfa« 
Sim,  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  migesty. 

My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aloft, 

*  And  bears  his  thou|;hts  above  his  iUcon's  j>iteh« 

*  Gloa.  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  base  isnoble  mmd 

*  That  mounts,  no  higher  than  a  bira  can  soar. 

*Car,  I  thought  as  much;  he'd  be  above  the 

clouds. 
'  Glo.  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal :  How  think  you  by 

that? 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  flv  to  heaven  ? 

*  K.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everlasting  joy ! 

'  Cor.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth ;  thine  eyes  and 
thoughts 
'  Beat  on  a  crown,^  the  treasure  of  thy  heart; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  peer. 
That  smooui'st  it  so  withldng  and  eommonweal ! 
'  Glo.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthood  grown 
per^ptory  7 

*  Tai^iine  animia  caleatSbua  hra  ? 

'  Churchmen  so  hot?  good  uncle,  hide  such  malice ; 

*  With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it? 

'Stiff.  No  malice,  sir;  no  more  than  wefl  be* 
comes 

*  So  good  a  Quarrel,  and -so  bad  a  peer. 

G&.  As  wno,  my  lord  ? 

Si#.  Why,  as  ^ou,  my  lord ; 

An't like  your  lordly  lord-protectorshifi. 

Glo.  my,  Suffolk,  England  knows  thine  inso- 
lence. 

Q,,  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr*  vthee,  peace. 

Good  queen ;  and  whet  not  on  these  Airious  peers, 
For  blessed  are  the  peace-makers  on  earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make, 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  sword ! 

Glo.  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  'twere  come  to 
that !  [JIaide  to  the  Cardmal. 

*  Car,  Marry,  when  thou  oar'st  JMde, 
'  *Glo.   Make  up  no  factious  numberi  for   the 

matter, 
'In  thine  own  person  answer  thy  abuse.        [Jiaide, 
'  Car.  Av,  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep :  dn  it  thou 
dar^st, 

*  This  eveninff.  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove.  [Mde, 

*K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  Urds? 

*  Car.  Believe  me.  cousin  Glorter, 

*  If  ad  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly, 

*  We  had  nad  more  sport— Come  with  thy  two- 

hand  sword.  [fdmde  fo  CHoiter- 
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GU.  True,  uncle. 

Cmr,  Are  you  adviiM  ?— the  east  side  of  the  sroTe  ? 
Oh,  CarotDal,  I  am  wHh  you.  Mside. 

K.  Hen,  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gloster  ? 

*  Glo,  Talking  of  hawldng: ;   nothing  else,  my 

lord — 
Now.  hy  God*8  mother,  priest,  I'll  share  your  crown 
for  this, 

*  Or  an  mv  fence*  shall  fail.  [Mde, 

*  Car.  JieMee,  teipnan ; 

*  Protector,  see  to*t  well,  protect  yourself.     [JUtde, 

E,  Hen.   The  i^inds  grow  Ya^  ;   so  do  your 
stomachs,  lords. 

*  How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart ! 

*  When  such  strings  jar,  what  hope  of  harmony  7 

*  I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 

Enter  an   Inhabitant  t^  Saint  Alban$t   crying^ 

A  miracle! 

Glo.  What  means  this  noise  7 
FbUow.  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim  ? 
JnAofr.  A  miracle !  a  miracle ! 
Buff.  Come   to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what 

miracle. 
InAoft.  Forsooth,  a  Uind  man  at  Saint  Alhan^s 
shrine, 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  receivM  his  sight; 
A  man,  that  nc*er  saw  in  his  life  before. 
*K.  aen.  Now,  God  be  prais*d !  that  to  belicTing 
souls 
'  Gives  light  in  daHmess,  comfort  in  despair ! 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  Smni  v9I6«u,  imd  hie  6ref A- 
ten ;  and  Simpcox,  borne  between  two  perwM 
In  o  chair;  Ins  Wife,  and  a  great  multitude, 
fittewing, 

*  Car.  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  procession, 

*  To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 

*  Jl.  Hen.  Great  is  Ids  comfort  in  this  earthly 

▼ale, 

*  Although  by  his  sight  his  sin  be  multq>lied. 

*  Olo.  Stand  by,  my  masters,  bring  him  near  the 

king, 

*  His  highness*  pleasure  is  to  talk  with  him. 

*  K,  Hen.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circum- 

stance. 

*  That  we  for  tnee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 

What,  has  thou  been  bom  blind,  and  now  restored  ? 
£Kmp.  Bom  blind,  an't  please  your  grace. 
WiR.  Ay,  indeed,  was  ne. 
What  woman  is  this  7 
.  His  wife,  anH  like  jour  worship. 
Olo.  Had'st  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  could'st 

have  better  told. 
K,  Hen.  Where  wert  thou  bom  7 
fifing.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an't  like  your 

jgrace. 
*K.  Hen.  Poor  soul !  God's  goodness  hath  been 
great  to  thee : 
'  Let  never  day  nor  nizht  unhallow'd  pass, 
*But  stiU  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

*  ^  Mar.  TeU  me,  good  fellow,  cam'st  thou 

here  by  chance, 

*  Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  7 

*  9bnp.   God  knows,  of  pure  devotion ;  beuig 

eall'd 

*  A  hundred  times,  and  oftener,  in  my  sleep 

'  Br  good  Saint  Alban ;  who  said,— Strnpcor,  come ; 
'  Oome^  offer  at  my  ekrine,  and  I  wiU  hetp  thee, 

*  WyS,  Most  true,  forsooth ;  and  many  time 

and  oft 

(I)  Fence  is  the  ait  of  defence. 


*  Myself  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 
Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  7 
8iM.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  nef 

^^,  How  cam'st  thou  so  7 
Simp.  A  fid]  off  of  a  tree. 

Wtfe.  A  plum-tree,  master. 
Oh.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blind  7 

Simp.  0,  bom  so.  master. 
Jrh,  What,  and  would'st  climb  a  tree  ? 

5tm».  But  that  in  all  my  life,  wlien  I  was  a  youth. 

*  Jr\fr.  Too  true;  ana  boughthis  climbing  very 

dear. 

*  Oh.    'Mass,  thou  lov'dst   plums   weD,  that 

would'st  venture  so. 
'  Sin^.  Alas,  good  master,  my  wifedesfar'd  some 
dsmsonsj 
'And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life. 

*  Oh.    A  subtle  knave !    but  yet  it  shall  not 


'Let me  see  thine  eyes:— wink  now,  now  open 

them: — 
'  In  my  opinion  yet  thou  see'st  not  weU. 

'  Smp,  Yee.  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God, 
and  Saint  Alban. 

Gh,  Say'st  thou  me  so  7  What  eokwr  is  tUa 
cloak  of  7 

Simp,  Red,  master ;  red  as  blood. 

Gh.  Why,  that's  well  said:  What  colour  wmj 
ffown  of  7 
^  Simp.  Black,  forsooth ;  coal-black,  a^  jet 

K.  Hen,  yVhy  then,  thou  know'st  what  eokNir 
jet  is  of  7 

Stiff.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  see. 

Gh,  But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  this  day^a 
many. 

*  Wife.  Never  before  this  day,  in  aU  hb  life. 

Gh,  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what's  my  name  ? 

Simp,  Alas,  master  I  know  not. 

Gh,  What's  his  name  7 

Simp.  I  know  not 

Gh,  Nor  his  7 

Simp,  No,  indeed,  master. 

Gh.  What's  thine  own  name  7 

Simp.   Saunder  Simpcor,  an  if  it  please  yoOf 
master. 

Gh,  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thou  there,  the  lyingest 
knave 
In  Christendom.    If  thou  hadst  been  bom  blind, 
Thou  might'st  as  well  have  known  our  names,  aa 

thus 
To  name  the  several  colours  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours ;  but  suddenly 
To  nominate  them  all,  's  impossible.— 
My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  mirade ; 
Arid  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  great. 
That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  1^7 

Simp,  O,  roaster,  that  you  could ! 

Gh.  My  mastrrs  of  Saint  Albans  have  jou  not 
beadles  in  vou'*  town,  and  things  called  whips  7 

Jlfoy.  Yes,  my  lora,  if  it  please  your  grace. 

Gh,  Then  send  for  one  presently. 

May,  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straight. 

tExit  an  atten&U, 

Gh,  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by  and  by.  [jf 
stool  brought  out.]  Now,  tirrah,  if  you  m&Uk  to 
save  yourself  from  whipping,  leap  me  over  this 
stool,  and  run  away. 

Simp,  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alone* 
Tou  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Ile'enter  Attendant,  with  the  Beadle. 

Gh,  WpII,  sir.  we  must  have  you  find  your  lega. 
Sirrah  beadle,  wtiip  him  till  he  leap  over  that  same 
stool. 
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B€md»  I  will,  my  lord.— Come  on,  airreh;  off 
with  your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp.  Alas,  muter,  what  shall  I  do?  I  am  not 
•Ue  to  aland. 
iJtJUr  the  Beadle  kath  kU  him  oiwe,  he  Um 
Qoer   the  «loo(,   and  nmj  ewiw;   and  the 
people  /ottow.  and  cry,  A  miracle ! 

*  K.  Hen.  O  Groa,  aeest  thou  this,  and  (ear'st  lo 

long? 

*  <{•  Mmr.  It  made  me  laugh  to  aee  the  Tillain 
nm. 

*Oh.  Follow  the  knaye  j  and  take  this  drhb  away. 

^  fF(^.  Alas,  air,  we  did  H  for  pure  need. 

Olo,  Let  them  be  whipped  through  erery  mar- 
ket town,  till  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they 
came.  lExeunt  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  4^;. 

'  Car.  Onke  Humphrev  has  done  a  miracle  to-dav. 

* Suff.  True;  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  fly 
away. 

*  Gla.  Bat  TOO  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 

*  f  Ott  made,  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

*K,  flew.  What  tidings  with  4Mir  eooib  Budc- 
ingfaam? 

*  Bitek,  ^icb  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 

*  A  sort*  of  naughty  persons  lewdly*  bent,— 
'Under  the  eounienance  and  confederacy 
'Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  protector's  wife, 

'  The  ringleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout,— 
'  Have  fhractis'd  dangerously  against  your  state, 

*  Dealing  with  witches,  and  wiUi  coi^urors : 
'  Whona  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 
"Raising  up  wickea  spirits  from  under  ground, 
•Demanding  of  king  Heniy's  life  and  (wath, 

*  And  other  of  your  nighness'  priyy  council, 

*  Aa  mora  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 

'  Oar.  And  so,  my  lora  protector,  by  this  means 

*  Tour  lady  is  forthcoming'  yet  at  London. 

*  This  news,  I  think,  hata  tum'd  your  weapon's 

edge: 
"Us  Hke^  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[Jbide  to  Gloster. 
'  Oldu  AmbitioiH  churchman,  Intre  to  afliict  my 
heart! 

*  Sorrow  and  nief  have  nuiquish'dall  my  powers : 

*  And,  ranqoisn'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee, 

*  Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 

*V.  Hen,  O  God,  what  miaehiefii  work  the 
wicked,  ones;  v 

^HMpnig  confiision  on  their  own  heads  thereby  I 

*  ^  Mar.  Qloeter,  see  here  the  tainture  of  thy 

nest; 

*  And,  look,  thyself  be  faultless,  thou  wert  best 

'  CUa,  Madam,  for  mrseli^  to  heaven  I  do  appeal, 
'  How  I  have  lov'd  my  ung,  and  commonweal : 

*  And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands ; 
*SonT  I  am  to  hear  what  I  have  heard : 

*  None  she  is ;  but  if  she  have  forgot     ^ 

'  Honour  and  virtue,  and  convers'a  with  such 
'  As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  nobility, 
'I  banish  her,  my  bed,  and  company ; 
'  And  give  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law,  and  shame, 
'  That  hath  dishonour*d  Gkwter*s  honest  name. 
*K.  Hen.  Wdl,  for  this  night,  we  will  repose 

us  here: 
'To>monrow,  toward  London,  back  agaip, 
'  To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly, 
'And  call  these  foul  olfenders  to  their  answers ; 
'And  poise*  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scales. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightAd  cause 

prevails.  [FlmtHsk.  Exeimi. 


SCE^CE  //.—London.  The  Duke  of  York's  gv 
den.    jBn<«rYork,  Salisbury,  and  Wf'"^ 


(1)  Acompanv. 

▼OL.  u. 


(t>  Wickedlr. 


'  Fprlr.  NoWf  my  good  lords  of  Salisbuiy  aoi 
Warwick, 

<  Our  simple  supper  ended,  zive  me  leaver 
'  In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  myself, 
'In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  title, 
'Which  is  infallible  to  England's  crown. 

*  Sal.  My  lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  at  full. 

War.  Sweet  York,  begin :  and  if  Ihy  claim  B^ 

ffood. 
The  Nevus  are  thy  subjects  to  command. 

Forlc.  Then  thus:— 
Edward  the  Third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
The  first.  Edwaid  tne  Black  Prince,  prince  of 

IVales  * 
The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  thiifi 
Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence :  next  to  whom. 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster: 
The  fiAh,  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  Yoik: 
The  sixth,  was  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  duke  <f 

Gloster; 
William  of  Whidsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last. 
Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  died  before  his  father  > 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son. 
Who,  ailer  Edward  the  Third's  death,  rdgn'd 

asking: 
Till  Henry  Bokingbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster^ 
The  eldest  son  and  hair  of  John  of  Gaunt. 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Sdz'd  on  the  realm ;  depos'd  the  rightful  Idng ; 
Sent  his  poor  queen  to  France,  from  whence  abo 

came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know, 
Harmless  Richard  was  murder'd  traitorously. 

*  War.  Father,  the  duke  hath  told  the  truth; 

*  Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 

*  For*.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not 

by  right ; 
■^  For  Richard  the  first  son's  heir,  being  dead, 

*  The  issue  of^  the  next  son  should  have  reigu'd. 

«  Sal.  But  WUliamofHatfielddiedwithoutanheir. 

*  Forib.  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence  (from 

*I   elahn  the   crown,)   had  issue— Philippe,  a 
daughter, 

*  Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March*- 

*  Edmund  had  issue— Roger,  earl  of  March : 

*  Roger  had  issue— Edmund,  Anne^  and  Eleanor. 
*Sa(.  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbrok^ 

'  As  I  have  read,  laid  ciann  unto  the  crown ; 
'  And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  long, 
'  Who  kept  him4n  captivity,  till  he  died. 

*  But,  to  the  rest 

*  York.  His  ekiest  sister,  Anne, 
'  My  mother  being  heir  unto  the  crown, 

<  Married  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  was  son 

<  To  Edmund  Laptev,  Edward  the  Third's  fifth  son. 
'  By  her  I  claim  the  kmgdom  :  she  was  heir 

*To  Roger,  earl  of  March ;  who  was  the  son 
'Of  Edmund  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
'  Soladaughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 

*  So,  u  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 

'  Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  king. 
'  War.  What  plain  proceedings  are  more  plan 
than  this? 
'Henry  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 
'  The  fourth  son ;  York  claims  it  from  the  thhd. 
'Till  Lionel's  issue  fafls,  his  should  not  reign : 
'it  falls  not  yet;  but  flourishes  in  thee, 
'  And  in  thy  sons,  fair  sHps  of  such  a  stock.-* 

(S)  f .  e.  Tour  lady  is  in  custody.    (4)  Weigh. 
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'  TliBQ.  ikftlMr  Salisbory,  kneel  we  both  togsther ; 
'  And, Id  thif  prirate  plot,'  be  we  the  first, 
'That  shall  salute  our  rishtM  sovereign 
'With  honour  of  his  birinright  to  the  crown. 
v^olA.  Long  live  our  sovereign  Richard,  England's 

Idn^l 
'  York.  We  thank  you,  lords.    But  I  am  not  jour 

king, 
'Till  I  be  crown'd ;  and  that  my  sword  be  stain'd 

*  WHh  bearublood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster: 

*  Apd  that's  not  tuddenly  to  be  perform*d ; 

*  But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 

*  Do  you,  as  I  do,  in  these  dangerous  days, 

*  Wink  at  the  duke  of  Suffolk's  insolence, 

*  At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerset's  ambition, 

*  At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  crew  of  them. 

*  Till  Uiey  have  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  flock, 

*  That  virtuous  prince,  the  ffood  duke  Humphrey : 

*  'Tis  that  they  seek ;  and  Uiey,  in  seeking  that, 
'C  Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  Yoik  can  prophesy. 

*  SaL  My  lord,  break  we  off;  we  Imow  your 

mind  at  full. 
'  Wmr.  My  heart  assures  \ut,  thai  the  earl  of 
Warwick 
'Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 

*  York*  And,  Nevil,  this  do  I  assure  mvsell,— 
'Richard  shall  live  to  make  the  earl  of  Warwick 

'  The  greatest  man  in  England  but  the  long.  [£xe. 

SCEXB  IIL^The  tame.  A  haU  of  JusHee. 
TnmpeiB  founded.  Enter  King  Henry^  Queen 
Marsaret,  Gloster,  York,  Suffolk,  and  Salisbury ; 
the  Duehese  of  Gloster,  Margery  Jourdam, 
Southwell,  Hume,  and  Bolingbroke,  under 
gwardj^ 

'  K.  Hen.  Stand  forth,  dame  Eleanor  Cobham, 
Gloster's  wife : 
'In  sisht  of  God,  and  usl  your  guilt  is  peaX ; 
'  Receive  the  sentence  of  the  law.  for  sins 
'  Such  as  by  God's  book  are  adjudg'd  to  death.^ 

*  You  four,  from  hence  to  prison  back  asain : 

[To  Jourd.  4^. 

*  Prom  thence,  unto  the  place  of  execution : 

*  The  witch  in  Smithfield  shall  be  bum'd  to  ashes, 
'*'  And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gallows.— 
'  You,  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  bom, 

'  Despoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life. 
'Shail^  after  three  days'  open  penance  done, 
'  Live  m  your  country  here,  in  oanishment, 
'  With  sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  Isle  of  Man. 
'  i!>ttcA.  Welcome  is  banishment,  welcome  were 
my  death. 

*  GIo.  Eleanor,  the  law,  thou  see^  hath  judged 

thee; 

*  I  cannot  justify  whom  the  law  condemns.— 

[Exeunt  tke  Duchess,  and  the  other  prisoners, 

guarded. 
'  Mine  eyes  are  Aill  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
'  Ah.  Humphrey,  thu  dishonour  in  thine  age 
'  Win  bring  thy  nead  with  sorrow  to  the  ground  !— 
'I  beseech  your  majesty,  give  me  leave  to  eo ; 
'Sorrow  would  solace,  and  mine  age  wotud  ease.* 
'K.  JEfm.  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster :  ere 

thou  go, 
'Give  up  thy  staff;  Henry  will  to  himself 
'  Protector  be :  and  God  shall  be  my  hope, 
'  My  stay^  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet ; 
'  And  go  m  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  leas  belov'd, 
'Than  when  thou  wert  protector  to  th3r  kmg. 

*  Q.  Jtfisf .  I  see  no  reason,  why  a  king  of  years 


«  Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child.— 
'  God  and  king  Henry  govern  Eni^and'a  helm: 

*  GKve  up  your  staff,  sir,  and  the  kmg  his  realm. 

'  Glo.  My  staff?— here,  noble  Henry,  is  nij  staff. 
'  As  willingly  do  I  the  same  resign, 
'As  ere  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  as  willingly  at  thv  feet  I  leave  it 
As  otheru  would  amSitiousiy  receive  it 

*  Farewell,  good  king :  Wmw  I  am  dead  and  jrane, 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne !      [EsbU, 

*  (I.  Mar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Mar- 
garet queen ; 

*  And  Humphrey,  duke  of  Gloster,  scarce  himarif, 


(1)  Sequestered  spot 
(£)  i.  e.  " 


Sorrow  requires  solace,  and  age  requires 


ujght  :>— There  let  itstand, 
'  Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  m  Henry's  hand. 

*  Suff.  Thus  droops  this  lofty  pine,  and  hangs 

his  sprays  ; 

*  Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  daya. 
'  York.^  Lords,  let  him  go.— Please  it  your  ma 

'This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  eoaahat; 

*  And  ready  are  the  apellant,  and  defendanty 

<  The  annourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  tha  lm» 
'  So  please  your  higlmess  to  behold  the  ftgkL 

*  Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord;  fi»r  ptarpoidy 

therefore 

*  Left  I  the  court,  to  see  thb  quarrel  tried. 
*K.Hen.  O'  God's  naow,  seethe  llstaaadall 

things  fit: 
'  Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  deleod  the  right ! 

*  York.  I  never  saw  a  fellow  werse  beetadt^ 
^Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  tha  appaUaiil» 
'*'  The  servant  of  this  annourer,  my  loraa. 

Enter  on  one  side.  Homer,  and  Ms  Ne|ghbo«n, 
drinking  to  him  $o  mueh  thai  he  i$  drunk  ;  amd 
he  enters  bearing  Ins  stt^  with  a  sand-hag  fas* 
tened  to  it ;  a  drum  fre/ore  him;  at  the  other 
side^  Peter,  with  a  drum  and  a  simitar  sUff 
aeeompanied  hy  Prentices  drinking  to  kkn, 

I  JMgh.  Here,  neighbo^  Homer,  1  driak  to 
you  in  a  cup  of  sack  ;  And  fear  not,  neighboiiry 
you  shall  do  well  enough. 

i  Jfeigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of 
chameco.^  . 

SJ^eigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
neighbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man.  ^ 

Hor.  Let  it  come,  i'faith,  and  111  pledge  you  all ; 
And  a  fig  for  Peter  ! 

1  Pren.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee;  and  be 
not  afraid. 

iPren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy 
master ;  fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 

Peter.  I  thank  you  all :  ^dnnk,andpray  ftr  bm, 

*  I  pray  you :  for,  I  think.  I  have  taken  my  last 

*  draught  in  this  world.*^— Here.  Robin,  an  if  I  dia» 
I  give  Uiee  my  apron ;  and,  Will,  thou  shalt  have 
my  hammer  :— and  here,  Tom,  take  all  tlie  money 
that  I  have. — O  Lord,  bless  me,  I  pray  God!  for  I 
am  never  able  to  deal  with  my  miMrter,  he  bath 
learnt  so  much  fence  already. 

Sat.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  ^DA  fell  to  blowa. 
—Sirrah,  what's  thy  name  7 

Peter.  Peter,  forsooth. 

Sal.  Peter!  what  more? 

Peter.  Thump. 

SaL  Thump !  then  see  thou  thump  thy  master  waB. 

Hor.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  weva, 
upon  my  man's  instigations,  to  prove  him  a  knafCt 


rs}  Reached.  (4)  In 

[5)  A  sort  of  sweet  wme. 


plight 
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•nd  myself  an  honeat  man :  '*'  and  touching  the 

*  duke  of   York, — will    take  my  death.  I  never 
meant  him  anj  ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the  queen  : 

*  Aad.  therefore,  Peter,  have  at  uiee  with  a  down- 
right blow,  aa  Bevis  of  Southampton  fell  upon 


Despatch  :—thia  knave's  tongue  begins 
to  double. 

*  Sound  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

[JUmrum.    They  fight,  md  Peter  strikes 
downhU  nuuUr. 
Bar»     Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confess,  I  confess 
treason.  [Dies, 

*  York.    Take    away  hb  weapon : Fellow, 

*  thank  CkNl,  and  the  good  wine  in  thy  master's 
way. 

*PeUT.  O  God !  have  I  overcome  mine  enemies 
« hi  this  presence  7  O  Peter,  thou  hast  preTailed  in 
•rMht! 

kI  Hen.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  irom  our  sight ; 
For.  br  his  death^  we  do  perceive  his  guilt :' 
Ana  Crod,  in  Justice,  hath  reveal'd  to  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fello#, 
Whieh  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wrong- 

ftiUy.— 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.     [Exeunl. 

SCBJfE    IV.-'The  some.      Ji   street.      Enter 
Gloster  end  Servants,  in  numming  cioaka. 

*  €Ho.  Thus,  soiliietimes,  hath  the  brightest  day 

a  cloud ;  V-  ^ 

*  And,  after  summer,  evermore  succeeds 

*  Barren  winter,  with  Yob  wrathful  nipping  cold ; 

*  So  cares  and  joys  abound,  as  seasons  fleet.* 
Sirs,  what's  o'clock? 

Scr».  Ten,  my  lord. 

*  CMo.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me, 

*  To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punisn'd  duchess : 

*  Uneath'  may  she  endure  the  flinty  streets, 
"JFo  tread  thcsn  with  her  tender^feeling  feet. 
**       '  Nell,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 


The  abject  people,  gazing  on  thy  face, 
VfUh  envious*  looks,  still  laugHm^  at  thy  shame ; 
Aat  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  chanot-wheels. 
When  thou  didst  ride  in  triumph  through  the  streets. 
*■  But,  soft !  I  think,  she  comes  ;  and  I'll  prepare 
*  My  tear-stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  miseries. 

Bnier  the  Duchess  of  Gloster,  in  a  tpMte  sheet. 


£??.  ssr?  t^tJT:  te  ^)iJ:r;  ^^'^  ^r'^^^s^uVi,  app^ui,,. 


John  Stanley,  a  Sherifff  om  Officers, 

Sere,  So  please  your  grace,  we'll  take  her  from 
the  sheriff. 

*  Glo,  No,  stir  not,  for  your  lives ;  let  her  pass  by. 

DudL    Come    you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open 
shame? 
Now  thou  dost  penance  too.    Look,  how  they  gaze ! 
'See.  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point, 
'  Ami  nod  their  neaos,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  thee ! 
'  Ah,  Gkwier,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks ; 
'And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  shame. 
And  ban*  thine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

Qlio.  Be  patient,  gentle  NeU ;  forget  this  grief. 

Dhc*.  Ah,  Glister,  teach  me  to  forget  myself: 
For.  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife. 
And  thoo  a  Prinoe,  protector  of  this  land, 
'Methinks.  I  shoiua  not  thus  be  led  along, 
Bfail'd  up  In  shame,*  with  papers  on  my  bkck ; 

(1)  The  dmth  of  the  ▼amnushed  perssn  was 
ihrays  regarded  as  eertain  evidence  of  his  guilt. 
(if  Chaise.      (8)  Not  easily.     (4)  MaUciouB. 
(a)  Cvna. 


*  And  foUow'd  with  a  rabble,  tliat  rejoice 

*  To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-(et*  groans. 
The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 
And,  when  I  start,  the  envious  people  laugh, 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how-i  tread. 

*  Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shameftd  yoke? 

*  Trow'st  thou,  that  e'er  I'll  look  upon  the  wcMid , 

*  Or  count  them  happy,  that  e^joy  tne  rtm  ? 

*  No ;  dark  shall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day  ; 

*  To  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  I'll  say,  1  am  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 

Yet  so  he  rul'd,  and  such  a  prince  he  was, 

As  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  duchess, 

'  Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-stock. 

To  CTery  idle  rascal  follower. 

But  be  tnou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame  ; 

Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 

Hanff  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will. 

For  Sufiblk, — he  that  can  do  all  in  all 

'  With  her,  that  hateth  thee,  and  hates  us  all,— 

And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false  priest, 

Have  all  lim'd  bushes  to  betray  tliy  wings. 

And,  fly  thou  how  thou  canst,  they'll  tangle  thee  : 

*  But  tear  not  thou,  mitil  thy  foot  be  snar'd, 

*  Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

'*'  Olo.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear ;  thou  aimest  all  awry ; 

*  I  must  ofiend,  before  I  be  attainted : 
*■  And  had  I  twenty  times  so  man^  foes. 

*  And  each  of  them  had  twenty  tunes  tlieii 


power, 

*  All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe,' 

*  So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 

<  Would'st  have  me  rescue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 
*Why.  ^et  thy  scandal  were  not  wtp'd  away, 

'  But  I  m  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
'Thy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  NeU : 

<  I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  patience ; 
'These  few  days'  wonder  will  be  quick!^  worn. 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  summon  your  nrace  to  his  majesty's  par- 
liament, holden  at  Bury  tne  first  of  this  next  month. 
Glo^  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before  ! 
This  is  close  dealing. — ^Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[Exit  Herakl. 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave : — and,  master  sheriff, 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  commission. 
*Sher.  An't  please  your  grace,  here  my  com- 
mission stavs : 


'To  take  her  with  him  to  the  Isle  of  Man. 
'  GU),  Must  you,  sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here  ? 
'  Stan.  So  am  I  given  in  charge,  may't  please 

your  grace. 
Glo,  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  pray 
You  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laugh  again ;' 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
You  do  it  her.    And  so,  sir  John,  farewell. 
Duch.  What  gone,  my  lord;  and  bid  me  not 

farewell  7' 
'  Glo.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Servants. 
*Dueh,  Art  thou  gone  too?  '"AU  comfort  go  with 
thee! 

*  For  none  abides  with  me  :  my  jov  is— death ; 

*  Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  aieard, 

*  Because  I  wish'd  this  workl's  eternity.— 

'  Stanley,  1  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence ; 

(6)  Wrapped  up  in  disgrace;  alluding  to  the 
sheet  of  penance. 

(7)  Deep-fetched.  (8)  Harm,  mischief. 
(9)  t.  e.  The  worid  may  look  agahi  ikvourablr 

onmeb 
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*  With  ■orrow  mares  relentbiflr  paMengen : 

*  Or  88  the  snake,  rolled  in  a  flowering  bank,' 

*  With  shining  ebecker*d  slough,"  doth  sUng  a  child, 

*  That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent, 

^  BelieTe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  I 

*  (And  yet,  herein,  1  Judge  mine  own  wit  good,) 
'liiiB  Gloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  worid, 
'To  rid  us  froin  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

*  Car,  That  he  should  die^  is  worthy  policy ; 

*  But  yet  we  want  a  colour  ror  his  death : 

*  'Tis  meet  he  be  condemned  by  course  of  law. 

*  Suff".  But,  in  my  mind,  that  were  no  policy : 

*  The  king  will  labour  still  to  save  his  life, 
^  The  commons  haply'  rise  to  save  his  life  ; 
'*'  And  yet  we  haTe  out  tririal  argument, 

*  More  than  mistrust,  that  shows  him  worthy  death. 

*  Yoirk.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  have 

him  die. 

*  Suff.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  1. 

*  Fon|.  Tis  York  that  hath  more  reason  for  his 

death. — 

*  But,  mj  lord  cardinal,  and  yon,  my  lord  of  Suf- 

folk,— 

*  Say,  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls, — 

*  WereH  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 

*  To  gniard  the  chicken  Ihim  a  hun^y  kite,* 

*  As  place  duke  Humphrey  for  the  kiiw's  proteetor  7 
Q.  Jtfisr.  So  the  poor  ckicken  should  oe  sure  of 

death. 
'  Stff,  Madam,  tis  true :  And  were't  not  mad- 
ness then, 

'  To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 

'Who  being  accusM  a  crafty  murderer, 

*  His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  posted  over, 

*  Because  his  purpose  is  net'executed. 
'No ;  let  him  die.  in  that  he  is  a  fox. 
'By  nature  prov'a  an  enemv  to  the  flock, 

'  Biefore  his  chaps  be  stain'd  with  crimson  blood ; 


'  So  he  be  dead ;  for  that  is  good  deceit, 

'  Which  mates*  him  first,  that  first  intends  deceit. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'tis  resolutely 

spoke. 

*  Stiff.  Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done : 

*  For  tnings  arc  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 

*  But}  that  mv  lieart  accordeth  with  my  totigue,— 

*  Seemg  the  deed  is  meritorious, 

*  And  to  preserve  vy  sovereign  from  hb  foe.— 

*  Say  but  the  word,  and  I  vriu  be  his  priest. 

*  Uar.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of 

Sufiblk,. 
'''  Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priest  :• 

*  Say,  you  consent,  and  censure  well  the  deed, 

*  And  rll  provide  ms  executioner, 

*  I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liege. 

*  Stiff.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 

*  Q.  Jlfar.  And  so  say  I. 

*  York.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke  it, 

*  It  skills  not  greatly^  who  impugns  our  doom. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

*Jlfeif.   Great  lordi,  from  Ireland  am  I  eome 
amain, 
'  To  lignify— that  rebels  there  are  up, 
'And  put  the  Enriishmen  unto  the  sword : 

*  Sena  soecours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betime, 
**  Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable ; 

**  For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

(1)  I.  e.  In  the  flowers  growing  on  a  bank. 
(t)Skbi.         (S)PeriiBpf.        (4)  Confounds. 


*  Car,  A  breach,  that  crafea  a  quick  capedieni* 

stop! 
'  What  counsel  zive  you  in  this  weighty  cause ! 

*  York.  That  Somerset  be  sent  as  regent  tfaitfaer: 
'  Tis  meet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  emnlovM ; 

'  Witness  the  fortune  he  hath  had  m  Franee. 
<  Sofik  If  York,  with  aU  his  far-fet>)liey, 
'  Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  oTme, 
'  He  never  would  nave  staid  in  France  so  long. 

*  York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  all,  as  thou  hast  oboe: 

*  I  rather  would  have  lost  my  ufe  betimes, 

*  Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home, 

*  Bv  staymg  there  so  lonv,  till  all  were  loet. 

*  Snow  me  one  scar  character'd  on  thy  skin : 

*  Men's  flesh  nreserv'd  so  whole,  do  seldom  wvl 

*  Q.  Jtfor.  Nay  then,  tliis  spark .  will  prote  a 

raging  fire, 
*»  If  wind  and  Ibel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with  : 

*  No  more,  good  York ;  sweet  Somerset,  be  still  ;— 

*  Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent  tfam^ 

*  Might  happuy  have  prov'd  far  worse  than  hia. 
For%.  What,'  worse  than  naught?  nay,  then  a 

shame  take  all ! 

*  Som.  And,>in  the  number,  thee,  that  wiaheit 

shame! 
'  Cor.  My  lord  of  Yorii,  try  what  your  factaneiB. 

*  The  uncivil  kernes  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 

*  And  temper  clay  with  blood*of  Enyliahmen : 

*  To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  ormen, 

'  Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some, 

*  And  try  your  hap'against  the  Irishmen? 

*  York.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  his  majestj. 
'  *  Stfff  Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent  j 

J*  And  what  we  do  estabUsh,  ne  confirms : 

*  Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

'  York.  I  am  content:  Proride  me  sq}dierB, lords, 
'  Whiles  I  lake  order  for  mine  own  afiaira. 

'  Sh0^.  a  charge,  lord  York,  tiiat  I  will  see  per* 
form'd. 
'  But  now  return  we  to  the  false  duke  Humphrey. 

'  Car.  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  niniy 

*  That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more* 

*  And  so  break  ofi*;  the  day  is  almost  spent : 

'  Lord  Sufiblk.  you  and  I  must  talk  of  that  event. 

*  York.  My  lord  of  SufibllL  within  fourteen  dayt» 
'  At  Bristol  I  ex])ect  my  soldiers ; 

'For  there  I'll  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 
Suff.  I'll  see  it  truly  done,  mv  lord  of  York. 

[Exeunt  aU  Mil  York. 
*York.  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearfbl 
thoughts. 
'And  chanse  misdoubt  to  resolution : 

*  Be  that  uou  hop'st  to  be ;  or  what  thou  art 

*  Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying 

*  Let  pale-fac'd  fear  keep  with  the  mean-liom  man, 

*  And  find  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart, 

*  Faster  than  spring-time  showers,  comes  thought 

on  thought ; 

*  And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dig[nity. 

*  Mv  brain  more  ousy  than  the  labouring  spider, 

*  Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 

*  Well,  nobles,  well,  'tis  politicly  done, 

*  To  send  me  packing  with  a  host  of  men: 

*  I  fisar  me,  vou  but  warm  the  starved  snake, 

*  Who,  chensh'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your 

hearts. 
'Twas  men  I  laek'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 
<I  take  it  kindly ;  yet,  be  well  assur'd 
'  You  put  jharp  weapons  in  a  madman's  hands.  ^ 
<  Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  mighty  band, 
*■  I  vrill  ftirup  in  llngland  some  blade  storm, 

(5)  It  is  of  no  importanee.        (<)  Eipedttknia. 
(7)  Fuvfetched. 
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*  SImH  Mow  teo  thouMnd  Mwli  toheaTen,  or  hell  : 

*  And  thk  fell  tempest  shall  not  ceaae  to  rage 

*  Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  bead, 

**  Likn  to  the  glorious  sun's  transparent  beams, 
*»  Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-bred  flaw.' 

*  And,  fbr  a  minister  of  my  intent, 

'I  have  aeduc'd  a  headstrong  Kentishman, 
<  John  Cade  of  Ashford, 
'To  malm  conunotion,  as  fuU  well  he  can, 
'  Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 

*  In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 

*  Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  kernes  :* 

*  And  fought  so  long,  till  that  his  thighs  with  darts 

*  Were  amiostlike  a  sharp-quill'd  porcupine: 

*  And,  in  the  end  being  rescu'd,  I  nave  seen  him 
^  Caper  upright  like  a  wild  M6ri9co,' 

*  Shaking  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  his  bells. 

*  Full  of&n,  like  a  ahag-hair'd  crafly  kerne 

*  Halh  he  conversed  with  the  enemy ; 

*  And  undiflcover'd  come  to  me  azain, 

*  And  given  me  notice  of  their  vilianies. 

*  Thb  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute ; 

*  For  tfant  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead, 

*  In  lace,  in  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  fesemble : 
'  By  this  1  shall  peroeive  the  commons*  mind, 

'  How  thmr  •ftct  the  house  and  claim  of  York. 
'  Say,  he  De  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortui'd : 
*lhyw  no  pain,  they  can  inflict  upon  him, 
•Will  make  him  say — I  mov'd  him  to  those  arms. 
*SaT,  that  he  thrive  (as  'Us  great  like  he  will,) 
'  Why,  then  from  Irdaad  come  I  with  my  strength, 
'And  reap  the  hpures^  which  that  rascal  sow'd : 
'For.  Humphrey  beins  dead,  as  he  shall  be, 
'AndHenry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.         \ExU, 

SCBJfE  //.—Bury.    Ji  room  in  the  pdaee,    £»- 
Isr  ecffmn  Murderers,  kaatuif, 

iMitr,  Runtomylordof  Sufiblk:  let  him  know, 

*  We  have  despaten'd  the  duke,  as  he  commanded. 
*SJMMr.  O,  that  it  were  to  do!— What  have 

we  done  I 

*  Didil  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent? 

Enier  Sufiblk. 

*lMm.  Here  eomef  my  lord. 
.  J  &#.  Now,  sirs,  have  you 

'DesMteh'dlhisthhig?  ^ 

'  1  Mir.  Ay.  my  good  lord,  he's  dead. 

'  A(0r.  Whv,  that's  well  said.    Go,  get  you  to 
my  house ; 
'I  win  reward  you  for  this  venturous  deed. 
'The  king  and  all  the  peera  are  here  at  hand  :— 
'Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed 7  are  aU  things  well, 
'  Aecording  as  I  gave  directions  7 

'  1  ^MT.  Tis,  my  good  lord. 

*8t^.  Away,  begone!         [£«eiml  Murderen. 

£nler  King  Henry,  Queen   Margaret.  Cardinal 
Beaufort,  Somerset,  Lordtf  and  oikerg. 

*K.  Hen.  Go,  call  our  uncle  to  our  presence 
straiffht: 
Say,  vre  mtena  to  try  his  grace  to-day. 
If  he  be  gumy,  as 'tk  published. 

'  Sniff,  TU  call  him  presentiy,  my  nol 


noble  lord. 

[ExU, 

*K,  Hen.   Lords,  take  your  places;— And,  I 
,       pray  you  all. 
'Proeeed  no  straiter  ^gainst  our  uncle  Gloster, 
'Than from  true  evioenee,  of  good  esteem, 
He  be  approv'd  in  practice  culpable. 

in  A  violent  gust  of  wind. 
f  I  Irish  foot-eoldiers,  lifrtitFanned. 
S)  A  Moor  in  a  morris  dance. 


*»  Q.  jtfor.  God  forbid  any  malice  shmdd  pMviily 

*  That  faultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman  I 

*  Prav  God,  he  may  acquK  him  of  suspicion ! 

*  K.  Hen.  I  thank  thee,.  Margaret ;  these  words 

content  me  much.— 

Ro-enier  Suffolk. 

'  How  now?  why  look'sl  thou  pale?  why  tremblest 
thou  7 

*  Where  is  our  uncle?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk  I 

Suff.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord;  Gloster  is  dead. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Marry,  God  forefend !  . 

*  Car.   Gtod's  setret  judgment:—!  did  dream 

to-night, 

*  The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  epoak  a  wonL 

[The  King  siooont. 
'  Q.  Jtfisr.  How  fares  my  lord?— Help, lords !  the 
king  is  dead. 

*  Som.  Blear  up  his  body;  wring  him  by  the  note. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help!— O,  Henry,  ope 

thine  eves! 

*  ft(fl  He  doth   revive   again ;— Madan^  be 

patient. 

*  K.  Hen.  O  heavenly  God! 

*  (L  Mar.  How  fores  my  gradoQsktdt 
Sii{ff.  Coiftfort,  my  sovereign!  gracious  Heniy, 

comfort ! 
K.  Hen.  What,  doth  n^  lord  of  Suffolk  eonfort 
me? 
Came  he  right  now*  to  sing  a  raven's  note, 

*  Whose  dismal  tune  bereii  my  rital  powers ;    • 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 

'  By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast, 
'  Can  chase  away  the  first-conceived  sound  ? 

*  Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sugar'd  words* 
'I'  Lay  not  thy'  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  say ; 

*  Their  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
Thou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  ray  sight! 

'  Upon  thy  eye-balls  murderous  tyranny 

'Sits  fai  grim  mi^jesty,  to  fright  the  world. 

'  Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding :-» 

'  Yet  do  not  go  away ; — Come,  basilisk| 

'  And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  sight : 

*  For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  Toy ; 

*  In  life,  but  double  death,  now  Gloeters  dead. 
O.  Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  Suffolk  thus  ? 

*  Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him, 

*  Tet  he,  most  Christian-like,  laments  his  death : 

*  And  for  mjrself,«-foe  as  he  was  to  me, 

*  Mizht  liquid  tears,  or  heartpoflending -groans, 

*  Or  Dlood-consuming  sighs,  recall  Ids  Inb, 

^.I  would  be  blind  wSh  weeping,  sick  with  groans, 

*  Look  pale  as  primrose,  with  blood-drinking  sighs, 

*  And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 

'What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me 7 
'  For  it  is  known  we  were  but  holfow  friends ; 
'  It  may  be  judg'd,  I  made  the  duke  away : 
*So  sn^ll  my  name  with   slander's  tongue  be 
wounded, 

*  And  princes'  courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach. 

*  This  get  I  by  his  death :  Ah  me,  unhappy ! 

*  To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  mfamy ! 

K.  Hen,  Ah,  wo  is  me  for  Gloster,  wretched  man ! 

Q.  ^or.  Be  wo  for  me,*  more  wretched  than  he  is.. 
What,  dost  thou  turn  awav,  and  hide  thy  A«p  7 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 

*  What,  art  thou,  liln  the  adder,  waxen  deaf? 

*  Be  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen. 

*  Is  all  thy  comfort  shut  m  Gloster*s  tomn  ? 

*  Why,  then  dame  Maigaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy : 

•    (4)  Just  now. 
(6)  I.  e.  Let  not  wo  be  to  thee  for  Oloiter,  bnt 
forme 
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*  Sraet  bU  statue  then,  and  worship  it, 

*  And  make  my  image  but  an  alehouse  si^n. 


8  bank 


What  boded  this,  but  irell-forewaniing  wind 
Did  seem  to  say, — Seek  not  a  scorpion^a  neat, 

*  Nor  set  no  footinz  on  this  unkind  shore  ? 

*  What  did  1  then,  out  cursM  the  gentle  gusts, 
^  And  he  that  looa^d  them  firom  their  brazen  caves 

*  And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  blessed 

shore, 

*  Or  tum'oiii^tem  upon  a  dreadful  rock? 

*  Yet  ^olus  would  not  be  a  murderer, 

*  But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  ihee : 

*  The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refua'd  to  drown  me ; 

*  Knowing,  that  thou  woiddst  have  me  drown*d  on 

shore, 

*  With  tearsaa  salt  as  sea,  through  th^  unkindness : 
'*'  The  splitting  rooks  cower*d  in  the  sinldng  sands, 

*  And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides ; 

*  Because  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they, 

*  Miffht  in  thy  palace  pensh  Margaret. 

*  As  far  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  cliffs, 

*  Wlien  trom  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  back, 

*  I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  storm : 

*  And  when  the  dueky  sky  began  to  rob 

*  My  earnest-gaping  sisht  of  thy  land's  view, 

*  I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  mv  neck, — 

*  A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds,— 

*  And  threw  it  towards  thy  land ;— the  sea  re- 

ceiv'd  it ; 

*  And  so,  I  wish*d,  thy  body  might  my  heart : 

*  And  even  with  this, 'I  lost  fair  Eliigland*s  view, 

*  And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  wiUi  my  heart ; 

*  And  call'd  them  blind  and  dusky  spectacles, 

*  For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast, 

*  How  often  have  I  tempted  Sufiblk's  tongue 

*  (The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy.) 

*  To  sit  and  watoh  me,  as  Ascanius  aid, 

^  When  he  to  madding  Dido  would  unfold 

*  His  father's  acts,  commenc'd  in  burning  Troy  ? 

*  Am  I  not  witoh'd  like  her?  or  thou  not  false  like 

him? 

*  Ah  me,  I  can  no  more !  Die,  Margaret ! 

*  For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  dost  five  so  long. 

JMse  utUhm.    Enter   Warwick   and  Salisbury. 
The  Commons  press  to  ike  door, 

'  War.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign, 
'Tliat  good  duloe  Humphrey  traitorously  is  mur- 

der'd 
'By  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
'The  eommons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees, 
'  That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down, 
'  And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
'  Myself  have  calm'd  their  spIeenAil  mutiny, 
'  Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death.. 
K,  Hen,  That  he  is  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis 

too  true; 
But  how  he  died.  God  knows,  not  Henry : 
'  Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathless  corpse, 

*  And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. . 

War,  That  I  shall  do,  my  liege:— Stay,  Sal- 
isburv. 
With  the  rude' multitude,  till  I  return. 

[Warwick  goes  into  an  inner  room^  and 
Sfuisbunr  retires, 
K,  Hen,  O  thou  that  juogest  all  things,  stay 
my  thoughts : 

*  My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul, 

(1)  t.  e.  I  see  my  life  destroyed  or  endangered  by 
nis  death. 


*  Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humrivey^  life  * 

*  If  my  susjXTt  be  false,  forgive  me,  God: 

*  For  judgment  only  doih  belong  to  thee! 

*  Fain  would  I  zo  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 

*  With  twenty  Uiousand  kiascs.  and  to 

*  Upon  hia  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears; 
"^  To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  tmn^ 

*  And  tvith'm]^  fiii^^ers  feel  his  hand  unfeeing: 

*  But  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies ; 

*  And,  to  survey  his  dead  and  earthly  image, 

*  What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater? 

The  foldinr^doors  of  an  inner  chamber  are  tkramn 
open,  ana  Uloster  is  diseovered  dead  m  kit  bed: 
Warwick  and  others  standing  hy  U. 

*  War.  Come  hither,  gracious  sovereign,  new 

this  body. 

*  K.  Hen.  That  is  to  see  how  deep  my  grave  is 

made: 

*  For,  with  his  soul,  fled  all  m]r  worldly  soiace; 

*  For  seeing  him,  I  see  my  liie  in  death.* 
*'War.  AB  surely  as  my  soul  intends  to  live 

<  With  that  dread  King  that  took  our  stato  upon  tan 
'To  free  us  from  his  Father's  wrathful  euney 
'  I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laM 
'  Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-faiped  duke. 
Suf.  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  vrith   a   aolenn 
tongue! 

*  What  instance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  hia  tow? 

'War.  See,  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  iaoe! 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghost,' 

*  Of  ashy  semblance,  meagre,  pale,  and  bloodless^ 
'  Being  all  descended  to  the  labouring  heart:    * 

'  Who,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  with  deato, 
'  Attracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
'Which  with  the  heart  there  cools  and  ne'er  re* 

tumeth 
'To  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 
'  But,  see,  his  face  is  black,  and  full  of  blood  | 
'  Hii  eye-balls  futflher  out  than  when  he  liv'dy 
'Staring  full  ghastly,  like  a  stranoled  man: 
'His  hair   uprear'd,   his   nostrils  stretched  with 

struggling  r 
'  His  hands  abroad  display'd,  as  one  that  grasped 
'  And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  subdn'd. 
'  Look  on  the  sheets,  his  hair,  you  see,  is  sticking ; 
'His   well-proportioned  beard  made  rough  and 

rugged, 
'Like  to  the  summer's  com  by  tempest  lodg'd. 
'  It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  muirder'd  here  : 
'  The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  probable. 
'  Si^^  Why,  Warwick,  who  should  do  the  duke 
to  death? 
'Myself,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protection ; 
'And  we,  I  hope,  sir.  are.no  murderers. 
War.  But  both  or  you  were  vow'd  duke  Hum- 
phrey's foes ; 
'  And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep : 
'  'Tis  fike,  you  would  not  fcaat  him  like  a  fliend ; 
'  And  'tis  well  seen,  he  found  an  enemy. 
'  Q.  Jlfor.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noble- 
men 
'  Asguiltv  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 
If^.  who  finds  the  heiier  dead,  and  bleeding 
fresh. 
And  sees  fast  by  a  buteher  with  an  axe. 
But  will  suspect,  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaughtar? 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  nest, 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  Kite  soar  with  unbloodied  biBak  7 

(2)  A  body  becomes  inanimate  in  the  common 
course  of  nature,  to  which  violence  has  not  brought 
a  timeless  end. 


SemeB. 
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Ev«n  so  nispidoiis  10  this  traoedy. 

*  Q.  Jlfor.  Are  jou  a  batdier,  Suffolk?  whereas 

your  knife? 
Is  Beaufort  term*d  a  kite 7  where  are  his  talons? 

Suff.  I  wear  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  men ; 
But  netv's  a  tengefid  sword,  nuted  with  ease, 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  his  niDCorous  heart, 
That  slanSers  me  with  murder^s  crimson  bad^ : — 
Say,  if  thou  dar'st,  proud  lord  of  Warwickshire, 
Tlust  I  am  IkuHy  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

[Exeunt  Cardinal,  Som.  and  others. 
Wmr,  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suffolk 

dare  him?  * 

Q^  Jtar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious 
spirit, 
Nor  eease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller. 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thousand  times. 

IFar.  Madam,  be  still ;  with  reverence  may  1  say ; 
For  every  word,  you  speak  in  his  behaU^ 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 

*  9tiff.  Blnnt-witted  lor(  ignoble  in  demeaoour ! 
If  ever  lady  wrono'd  her  lord  so  much, 

T1^  mother  took  mto  her  blameful  bed 
Some  atem  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  cral>-tree  shp :  whose  fruit  thou  art. 
And  aerer  of  the  Nevils'  noDle  race. 

ITar.  But  that  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers  thee, 
And  I  should  rob  the  aeathsman  of  his  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames. 
And  that  my  sovereiirn'B  presence  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  fkise  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  taee  beg  pardon  for  thy  passed  speech, 
Aad  aay— 4t  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meant*st, 
That  tbou  thvself  wast  bom  in  bastardy : 
And,  after  all  this  fearfid  homage  done, 
QN«  thae  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell, 
PeraSeioas  blood-sucker  of  sleeping  men ! 

A|(f.  Thou  Shalt  be  waking,  while  I  shed  thy 
blood. 
If  fhmi  this  presence  thou  dar'st  so  with  me. 

Wmr»  ^'wvf  even  now,  or  I  wilfdrag  thee  hence : 

*  Unirorthy  though  thou  art,  I'll  cope  with  thee, 

*  And  do  some  serriee  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghost 

\Exeimt  Suffolk  and  Warwfck. 
*K,  Hm,  What  stronger  breast-plate  than  a 
heait  untainted? 
^  Thrice  is  he  arm'd,  that  hath  his  quarrel  just; 

*  And  be  but  naked,  though  lock'd  up  in  steel, 

*  Wboae  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

[wS  noise  loil/ktti. 
Q.  JCar.  What  noise  is  this? 

Jl^enlsr  Suffolk  end  Warwick,  vsUh  thdr  weapons 

wTSIOfl* 

*K»  Hen,  Why,  how  now,  lords?  your  wratb- 
fkd  weapons  drawn 
'Heninoorprasenee?  dare  you  be  so  bold?— 
'Why,  what  tumultaous  clamour  baye  we  here  ? 
Ajf.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of 
Bury, 
Set  aD  upon  me,  mighty  sofereign. 


*  They  say,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness'  death ; 
'  And  mere  instinct  of  loye,  and  loyalty, — 

^  Free  frmn  a  stubborn  opposite  intent. 

*  As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking,— 
'  Makes  Uiem  thus  forward  in  his  banishment. 

*  They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person, 

*  That,  if  your  liighneas  should  intend  to  sleep, 

*  And  chaise — that  no  man  sliould  disturb  your  rest, 

*  In  pain  of  your  dislike,  or  pain  of  death'; 

*  Yet  notwithstanding  such  a  sb^it  edict, 

*  Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  witii  forked  tongue, 

*  Thot  slily  glided  towards  your  mj^ieslv, 

*  It  were  liut  necessary,  you  were  wak'd  ; 

'''  Lest,  bcinz  suflerM  m  that  harmful  ^umlier, 
^  The  mortal  worm*  might  make  the  sleep  eternal : 

*  And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid, 

*  That  they  will  guard  you,  whe'r  you  will,  or  no, 

*  From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  is ; 

*  With  whose  enyenom'd  and  fatal  sting, 

*  Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  his  worthi, 

*  They  say,  »  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 
Commons.  [iFtf^.]  An  ansirer  from  the  king» 

my  lord  of  Salisbury. 
Siiff.   'Tis  like  the  commons,  rude  unpolish'd 
hinds. 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd, 
To  show  how  quaint*  an  orator  you  are : 
But  all  the  honour  SaliAbury  hath  won, 
Is — that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador, 
Sent  fh>m  a  sort'  of  tinkers,  to  the  king. 
Commons.  ffTifUn.]  An  answer  from  the  king, 

or  well  all  break  in. 
*K,  Hen.  Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  from  me, 
'I  thuik  them  fbr  their  tender  loving  care: 

*  And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  them, 
'  Yet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 


^  c  crowd  wUkku    JKs^^nf sr  SaUalnvy. 

*  Sd,  Sirs,  stand  apart;  the  kmg  shdl  know 
your  mmd. —  [Speaking  to  thote  within, 
Draad  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  me, 
Unless  ftlse  Suffolk  straight  be  done  to  death. 
Or  banishM  fhir  England's  territories, 
'Jhtf  wiD  by  violence  tear  him  from  yqur  palace, 
*  Aad  torture  him  with  grievious  ling*nng  death. 
Thej  wt^t  by  Urn  the  good  duke  Humphrey  died ; 


8i 


DMdIy  serpent* 


iDp»  II. 


(S)  A  company. 


'Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am,— 

'  He  shall  not  breathe  iulection  in  this  air* 

*But  three  days  longer,  on  tlie  pain  of  death. 

[ExU  Salisbury. 

*  Q.  Jtfisr.    O  Henry,  let  me  plead  for  gentle 

Suffolk ! 
'  K,  Hen,  Ungentle  qjoeen,  to  call  him  gentle 

Suffolk. 
'  No  more,  I  say ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 
'  Thou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
'  Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kept  my  word ; 
'  But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocaule  :— 
'*'  If,  after  three  davs'  space,  thou  here  be'st  found 

*  On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of, 

*  The  wond  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life.— 

*  Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  Warwick,  go  with  me ; 
'  I  have  great  matters  to  Impart  to  tliee. 

[Exeunt  K.  Henry,  Warwick,  Larda,  Sjre, 
'  (^  Jtfisr.  Mischance,  and  sorrow,  go  along  with 
you! 
'  Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  afBiction, 
'  Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company ! 

*  There's  two  of  you ;  the  devil  make  a  third ! 

*  And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  steps ! 

*  81^,  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations, 

*  And  let  thy  SuW»lk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

<^.  Mar.  Fie.  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted 
wretch! 
<  Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemiea  ? 
£h{0r.  A  plague  upon  them  1  wherefore  should  I 
curselhem/ 

(4)  {.  s.  He  shall  not  contunilttte  this  tir  vfib 
his  mfected  breath* 

T 
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Woold  ennef  kill,  w  doth  the  mandrake's  growii 
'  I  would  infent  at  bitter-Marching  terms, 
***  As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Detiver'd  strongly  through  my  fixed  teeth, 
'  With  ftiU  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate, 
As  lean-faced  eurj  in  her  loathsome  care : 
M?  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words : 
Mme  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint ; 
My  hair  be  fiz'd  on  end,  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  erery  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break, 
Should  I  not  curse  them.    Poison  be  their  drimL ! 
GalL  wo^se  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste ! 
Their  sweetest  shade,  a  grore  of  cypress  trees ! 
Their  chiefest  prospect,  murdering  basilisks ! 
Their  sollest  touch,  as  smart  as  lizards'  stings ! 
Their  music,  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss ; 
And  bodins  screech-owls  make  the  concert  full ! 
All  the  foiu  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell— 
<2.,Jtfiir.  Enough,  sweet  Suffolk ;  thoutorment'st 

thyself; 
"*  And  these  dead  canes— like  the  sun  'gainst  glass, 
^  Or  like  an  OTcrcharged  gun,— recoil, 
^  And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thrselll 
Buff.  Tou  bade  me  ban,*  and  will  you  bid  me 

leare? 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  T  am  banish'd  from, 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  night, 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  mountain  top, 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  grass  ^w. 
And  thiok  it  out  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 
*  Q.  JUar,  O,  let  me  entreat  thee,  oease !  Give 

me  thy  hand, 

*  That  I  may  oew  it  with  my  mournful  tears ; 

*  Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  thb  place, 

*  To  wash  away  mv  woful  monuments. 

*  O,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  hand : 

fKi8$et  Mt  hrntd. 

*  That  thou  might'st  think  upon  these  by  the  seal, 

*  Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  are  breath'd  (or 

thee! 


'I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  assur'd, 
'Adventure  to  be  banished  mvself : 

*  And  banished  I  am,  if  but  urom  thee. 

*  Go,  spcAk  not  to  me ;  even  now  begone.— 

*  0,  ffo  not  yet ! — Even  thus  two  friends  condemn'd 

*  Eomrace,  and  loss,  and  take  ten  thousand  leaves, 

*  Leather  a  hundrco.  times  to  part  than  die. 

**  Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee  1 

9uff,  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished, 

Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 

*  'Tis  not  the  land  1  care  for,  wert  thou  hence ; 

*  AVildemess  is  populous  enough, 

*  So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company : 


*  For  where  thou  art,  there  is  the  world  itself^ 

*  With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 
^  And  where  thou  art  not.  desolation. 

I  can  no  more :— Live  tnou  to  joy  thy  life : 
Myself  no  Joy  in  nought,  but  that  thou  liv'i 


Enter  Vaux. 

*  Q.  Jtfor.  Whither  goes  Vauz  so  Cut?  what 

news,  I  prNthee  7 

*  Vtux,  To  su^iiiy  unto  his  mi^iesty. 
Thai  cardinal  E^auibrt  ia  at  point  of  death ; 
'  For  suddenly  a  grievoos  sioKness  took  hfan, 
^Thit  makeshim  gasp,  and  stare, and  ealch the  air, 

BlaspUiBminjg  Goa,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
Sometime)  he  talks  as  if  duke  llamprey'a  ghost 


(1)  Clurse. 


'    (2)  FiDr  whereas. 


'Were  by  his  side:  somelime,  he eaOa ttift U^fr 
And  whispers  to  hts  pillow,  as  to  hinu 

*  The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul: 

*  And  I  am  sent  to  tell  Ids  muesty, 

'  That  even  now  he  cries  akmd  for  him. 
<Q.  Mar,  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  kiiif. 

Ah  me !  what  is  this  world?  what  news  are  these? 
'  But  wherefore  nieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  loss, 

<  Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  tieasure  t 
'  Whv  oidy,  Suffolk,  mourn  1  not  for  Ihee, 

*  And  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  in  tears  ; 

'  Theirs  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  mj  sor- 
rows? 
*Now,  get  thee  henoe:  The  king,  thoa  kBOW*st»  is 

coming: 
*If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 

<  fifit(f.  If  I  depart  from  tliee,  I  cannot  live : 
'  And  m  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else. 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  ?  ^ 
Here  eouki  I  breathe  my  mmiI  into  the  air« 

*  As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cr8di^bab& 
Dying  with  motlier's  dog  between  ita  nps : 
Where,*  from  thy  sight,  1  should  be  ragbigiBtd, 

*  And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  up  mine  eye^ 

'  To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth; 

<  So  should'st  thou  either  turn  my  flying  sovly 

<  Or  I  shouM  breathe  it  so  mto  thy  body, 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  sweet  Elysium. 

To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest; 

From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  tlmn  death; 

0,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befUl. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Away !   though  parting  be  a  finetftd 

corrosive, 

*  It  is  applied  to  a  deathAd  wound. 

*  To  France,  sweet  Suffolk :  Let  me  hear  fltm  thee  ; 
'  For  wlieresoe'er  thou  art  in  this  worid's  globe, 
I'U  have  an  Iris>  that  shall  find  thee  out 

atiff.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar,  And  (ake  my  heart  with  thee. 

A#  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  wolhl*8t  cask 
That  ever  aid  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  splitted  baik,  so  sunder  we ; 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Q.  Jtfer.  This  way  Ibr  lae. 

[JBxeuMC,  ievOiHg, 

SCEXE  iZT— London.  Cardkud  Beanfort^ 
hed-ehamher.  Enter  King  Henry,  SalislmiT, 
Warwick,  and  oihen.  The  Canfinal  in  M; 
attendant  wUh  him. 

*  K,  Hen.  How  Cures  my  lord  ?  speak,  Beanfort, 

to  thy  sovereign. 

*  CV.  If  thou  be'st  death,  rn  give  thee  Eiq^aiid'i 

treasure. 
'  Enough  to  purchase  such  another  idand, 
'  So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain* 

*  K.  Hen.  Ah,  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life, 

*  When  death's  approach  u  seen  so  terrible ! 

*  War.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  speoka  to 

.thee. 

*  Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  vrili. 
'Diedhenotm  his  bed?  where  should  M  die? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  wheh*  they  will  or  no?— 

*  0 1  torture  me  no  more,  I  vriU  eonleas.— 

*  Alive  a^rain  ?  then  show  me  where  he  is : 

'  ni  give  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  faiiii.— 

*  He  hath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them. — 
'Comb down  mshah-:  look!  look!  H  stands  op- 

right, 
'Lise  Ume-tvngs  set  to  eatch  my  vringed  soul  !— 
'Give  me  some  drink;  and  bid  the  apothecary 

(S)  The  mciseDger  of  Juno. 
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'Brny  the  •troHt  poiMm  that  I  bought  of  him. 

*  Ju  Hen.  O  uou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 

*  Look  with  a  gentle  eje  upon  thie  wretch ! 

*  O.  beat  away  the  busy  meddhng  fiend, 

*  Tnai  lajrs  strong  siege  untu  this  wretch's  soul. 

*  And  finosn  his  bMom  purge  this  black  despair  f 
*Wmr,  See,  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him 

ffrin. 

*  Srf.  Disturb  him  not,  let  him  pass  peaceably. 
*ir.  Hem.    Peace   to   his  soul,  if  God's   good 

pleasure  be! 

*  Lord  earainal,  if  thou  think'st  on  heaven's  bliss, 

*  Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hope. — 
'He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign ;  O  God,  forgive  him ! 

'  War,  So  bad  a  death,  argues  a  monstrous  life. 

*  K,  Hen.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  sioners  all. 
'Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  dose ; 
*ABd  lei  us  aU  to  meditation..  [ExemU. 


ACT  IV. 

SCE^TE  /.—Kent    The  eea-ehore  near  Dover. 
Fhing  hemrdel  tea.    Then  enter  Avm  a  &oal, 

*  Captain,  «  Master,  a  Master's  Mate.  Walter 
Whttmore.  ^md  oiher$;  with  them  Sullolk,'  and 
eUUr  gentfemen,  prieaners, 

*  Cq».  The  gaudy,  blabbinff,  and  remorseful*  day 

*  U  ci^  Into  the  Msom  of  the  sea ; 

*  And  now  loud-howling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 

*  That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night  | 

*  Who  with  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  fla^gui|;  wings, 

*  Clip  dead  men's  gravo,  and  nrom  thenr  misty  jaws 
^  Breathe  fool  contagious  darkness  in  the  air. 

*  Theralfafe,  bring  fwth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize ; 

*  For,  wUlsl  oar  pinnace  anehors  in  the  Downs. 

*  Here  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sand, 

*  Or  with  their  blood  stam  this  discolour'd  shore. — 
'Master,  tins  prisoner  fineely  give  I  thee  ;— 
'And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this:— 
«  The  other,  [PemHng  io  SuS,]  Walter  WhUmoie, 

is  thy  share. 
*1  OeitL  what  is  my  ransom,  master?  ki  me 

know. 
'JUoil.  A  thousand  crowns,  or  else  lay  down 

your  head. 
'  JIIMs.  And  so  much  shall  you  give,  or  oif  goes 

yours. 

*  Csp>  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  tluwh 

sand  crowns, 
^  And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  7— 

*  Cut  both  the  viDains'  throats  ;-4br  die  you  shall ; 

*  The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  in  fight, 

*  Cannot  be  counterpois'd  with  such  a  petty  sum. 
^  1  OetU.  Ill  give  it,  sir ;  and  therefore  spare 

mrlifc.  ' 

*  S  Oent.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it 

straMt. 
^WkU,  I  lost  mbe  eye  m  laymg  the  prise 
aboard, 

*Aflfl  so  should  these,  if  I  might  have  mv  wOL 

*  Ctm.  Benotsorash;  ta£e  ransom,  let  him  Uve. 
'  8»  Look  on  my  George,  I  am  agenUeman ; 

«  B^eae  a$  what  thou  wfl^  thou  shaft  be  paid. 
*lfkil.   And  so  am  I;  my  name  is— Walter 
^^nnmorB. 
«H«WBim?whT  stait^stthott?  what,  doth  death 


'  Si^.  Thy  name  affrights  me,  in  whose  sound 
is  death. 
*  A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth, 
'  And  told  me — ^that  by  Water  I  should  die  : 
'  Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody  minded: 
'Why  name  is— OtMitttef,  being  rightly  sounded. 

'Whit  GtudUer,  or  WaUer,  which  it  is. 


I  care 


not 


(1)  PiliihL  (t)  A  lowXeHow. 

(9)  Mde  that  has  had  birth  too  soon. 


<  Ne'er  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name, 
'  But  with  our  sword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot ; 

<  Therefore,  when  merchant^like  I  sell  revenge, 

'  Broke  be  my  sword,  my  anus  torn  and  deJAc'd. 

*  And  I  proclaim'd  a  coward  tiu^uprh  the  k  orld ! 

[Lays  hold  on  Suflblk. 
*S^ff.   Stay,  Whitmore;   for  thy  prisoner  is  % 
prince. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Poole. 
'  WhU.  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  rags ! 
Stiff.  Ay.  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke ; 
Jove  sometime  went  disguis'd,  and  whv  not  I  ? 
Cop.  But  Jove  was  never  shun,  as  thou  shalt  be. 
'Si(^.  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Henry's 
blood. 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
'  Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  groom.* 
Hast  thou  not  Idss'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my  stirrup  ? 

*  Bar^-headed  plodded  by  mv  foot-cloth  mule, 

'  And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head  7 

'  How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 

'  Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneei'd  down  at  the  boar4» 

*  When  I  have  feasted  with  queen  Margaret  ? 

*  Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  crest^fall'n ; 

*  At,  and  allay  thu  thv  abortive  pride  :* 

*  How  in  our  voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood, 

*  And  duly  wait^  for  my  coming  forth  7 

*  This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  m  th^  liehaU^ 

'  And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thv  notous  tongue. 

*  WhU.  Speak,  captain,  shall  I  stab  the  forlorn 

swam? 

*  Cap.  First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 

*  8^f.  Base  slave !  thy  words  are  blunt,  and  so 

art  thou. 
'  Cap,  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  ourlong-boat's 
side 
'  Strike  off  his  head.  • 

auff.  Then  dar'st  not  for  thy  own. 

Cm.  Tes,  Poole. 
Siff.  Poole? 

Csp.  Poole?  su- Poole?  lord? 

'  Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink;  whose  iilth  and  dirt 
'Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks. 
'  Now  irill  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth, 
'  For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm ; 
'  Thy  lips,  that  *fciss'd  the  queen,  shall  sweep  the 

ground; 
'  And  thmi,  that  smil'dst  at  good  duke  Hmnphrey's 

death, 
'  Against  the  senseless  winds  shalt  grin  In  vaip, 

*  Who,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  again : 

*  And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell, 

*  For  daring  to  affy*  a  mightv  lord 

*  Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  long, 

*  Havins  neither  subject  wealth,  nor  andem. 

*  By  demsh  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 
^  And.  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overgorv'd 

*  With  gobbets  of  thv  mother's  bkedmg  heart 

*  By  thee,  An^  and  Maine  were  sold  to  Fnmeei 

*  The  false  revoltinff  Normans,  through  thee, 

*  Disdam  to  call  us  lord ;  and  Ficard  v 

*  Hath  slain  their  governors,  surpris'a  our  forfi^ 

*  And  sent  the  ramd  soldiers  wounded  home. 

*  The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  NevOs  all, 

(4)  To  betroth  in  marriage. 
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*  Whote  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn  in  Tain, 

*  As  hating  thee,  are  riiing  up  in  arms : 

*  And  Dovr  the  house  of  York— thrust  from  the 

crown, 

*  By  shameful  murder  of  a  ^iltless  king, 

*  And  loft?  proud  encroachmg  tyranny,— 

*  Bums  with  reTenginzfire ;  whose  hopeful  colours 

*  Advance  our  half-fac*d  sun,  strivinK  to  shine, 

*  Under  the  which  is  writ — JmvUia  wMnbut, 

*  The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 

*  And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  beggary, 

*  Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king, 

*  And  all  by  thee  : — Away  !  convey  tiim  hence. 

*  Suff.  O  that  I  were  a  zod,  to  shoot  forth  thunder 
**  Upon  these  paltrv,  serfue,  abject  drudges  ! 

*  Small  things  ma£e  base  men  proud :  '  this  villain 

here, 
'  Being  captain  of  a  pinnace.'  threatens  more 
'Than  Bargulus  the  slronz  lUyrian  pirate. 
<  Droops  suck  not  eagles*  blootl,  but  rob  bee-hives. 

*  It  is  impossible,  that  I  should  die 

*  Bv  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 

'  Toy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse,  in  me: 

'  I  go  of  message  from  the  queen  to  France; 

'  I  charge  thee,  wafl  me  safely  cross  the  channel. 

*  Cm.  Walter, 

'  JrhU,  Come,  Suffolk,  I  must  waft  thee  to  thy 
death. 

*  SulT.    GeUdus  timor  oecupot  artus ;— 'tis  thee 

I  fear. 
'  WhU.  Thou  shalt  have  cause  to  fear,  before  | 

leave  thee. 
^What  are  ve  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  stoop  7 
'1  Cfeni.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak 

him  fair. 

*  Stuff,  Suffolk's  imperial   tongue  is  stem  and 

rough, 
'  Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
'  Far  be  it,  we  should  honour  such  as  these 
'  With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 

*  Stoop  to  the  block,  than  tlic^  knees  bo%v  to  any, 
'  Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king ; 

'  And  sooner  dauce  upon  a  bloody  pule, 

'  Than  stand  uncovered  to  the  vul^^ar  groom. 

*  True  nobiUty  is  exempt  from  fear : — 
'More  can  flicar,  than  you  dare  execute. 

'  Capt,  Hale  him  away,  and  let  liim  talk  no  more. 
'  Suff.  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  you  can, 

*  That  this  my  death  mav  never  be  forgot.' 
'  Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  bozonians  :^ 
'A  Roman  swordcr  and  bandiito  slave, 
'Murder'd  sweet  Tully ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
'Stabb'd  Julius  Crsar ;  savage  islanders, 
'Pompey  the  great ;  and  Suffolk  dies'bv  pirates. 

[Exetrnt  Suff.  vfUh  Whit  and  others. 
Copt.  And  as  for  these  whose  ransoms  we  have  set. 
It  is  our  pleasure,  one  of  them  depart  :— 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

E£x«iml  wU  InA  tlu  first  Gentleman. 

RfitUer  Whitmoi«,  with  Suffolk's  My. 

<  WhU.  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body  lie, 
'  Until  the  queen  his  mistress  bury  it.  [Exit, 

'  1  Oeni,  O  barbarous  and  bloody  spectacle ! 
'  His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king : 
•If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  Will  his  friends  : 
'So  will  the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear. 

[ExU  v>Uh  the  hodkf, 

SCK^TE  //.--BUckheath.    Enter  George  Bevis 
and  JohnlloUand. 

*  Geo,  Come,  and  get  thee  a  sword,  though  made 
(1)  A  pinnace  tben  signified  a  ihip  of  small  burden. 


*  of  a  lath :  they  have  been  up  these  two  daja. 

*  JoAfi.  They  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now 
'then. 

<Geo.  I  ten  thee,  Jack  Cade  theckvthier  tmetm 
'to  dress  the  conunonwealth,  and  turn  it»and  aet 

*  a  new  nap  upon  it 

John.  So  he  had  need,  for  tis  threadbare.  Well, 
I  say,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England,  since 
gentlemen  came  up. 

*  Geo.  O  miserable  age  \  Virtue  is  not  regarded 

*  in  handvcral^s-men. 

*John.  The  nobility  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather 
'  aprons. 

*  Geo.  Nay  more,  the  king's  eouneU  are  nogood 

*  workmen. 

*  John.  True ;  And  ^et  it^  is  said, — ^Labonr  in 

*  thy  vocation :  which  is  as  much  to  say,  aa,    let 

*  the  magistrates  be  labouring  men ;  ana  therabie 

*  should  we  be  magistratis. 

*  Geo.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  for  there's  no  better  sijgn 
"^  of  a  bra?e  mind,  than  a  hard  hand. 

*  John.  I  see  them !  I  see  them !  There's  Bcat*a 

*  son,  the  tanner  of  Wtngham ; 

*  Geo.  He  shall  have  the  suns  of  our  '^mrJfFj 

*  to  make  do^s  leather  of. 

John.  And  Dick  the  butcher, 

*  Geo.  Then  ia  sin  struck  down  like  ta  COL^  and 

*  iniquity's  throat  cut  like  a  caJf. 
'*'  Johti.  And  Smith  the  weaver. 

*  Geo.  ^rgo,  their  thread  of  lifb  is  spen. 

*  John,  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  witli  them. 

Drum.    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  htUeher,  Smith  litf 

teeoper,  ami  others  in  great  niimW. 

'  Caiie.  We  John  Cade,  so  termed  of  our  ao^ 

*  posed  father, 

Dick.  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  berrincs.* 

*Cade,  — for  our  enemies  shall  fUlbefbreuB,  in- 

*  spired  with  thesphit  of  putting,  down  kinga  and 
'  princes,— Comman^ilenoe. 

Dick.  Silence! 

Ctide.  My  fkther  was  a  Mortimer,— 
Diek.  He  was  an  honest  nan,  and  a  good  briek- 
layer.  [Jhide, 

*  Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet,— 
Dick.  I  knew  her  well,  she  was  a  midwifb. 

[JisUe, 
'Cade.  My  wife  descended  of  the  Laciea,— 
Dick.  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar's  daughter^  and 
sold  many  laces.  [Jiside^ 

*  Sndth.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  traviel  with 
'  her  fUrred  pack,  she  washes  bucks  here  at  home. 

iJiaide. 

'  Cade,  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  house. 

Dick.  Ay,  bv  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable ; 
and  there  was  he  bom,  under  a  hedge ;  fbr  his  father 
had  never  a  house,  but  the  cage.  [Jiside. 

*  Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

*  Smith.  'A  must  needs :  for  beggaiT  is  valiant. 

^"^^      [Mde. 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  question  of  that  ^  for  I  have  seen  bini 
wlupped  three  market  days  together.  f«Afttfe. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  .fire. 

Smith.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  fbr  his  coat 
is  of  proof.  [Jieide, 

Diek,  But,  methinks,  he  should  stand  m  fbar 
of  fire,  being  burnt  i'the  band  for  stealing  of  shequ. 

Cade.  Be  brave  then ;  for  your  captain  is  bravai 
and  vows  reformatwn.   There  shall  be,  in  England, 

(t)  Low  men.  (S)  Abantlofheninga. 
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•efcn  httf>peiin7  loaves  aoM  for  a  penny:  the 
three-faooped  pol  riiall  have  ten  hoopi :  and  I  will 
nake  it  felony  to  drink  small  beer:  all  the  realm 
■ball  be  in  eommoik  and  In  Cheapside  abaU  my 
Mlfry  go  to  graa.    And,  wlien  I  am  king,  (as  king 

JBL  God  save  Tour  migesty ! 

'  Cofie.  I  thank  you.  good  peoi>le :— there  shall 
'be  no  money;  all  shall  eat  ami  drink  on  my  score; 
'  and  I  wiU  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  (hat 
'they  may  agree  like  brothers,  and  worship  me 
'thnrlord. 

'IKek.  The  first  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the 
'lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
lamentable  thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent 
lamb  should  be  made  parchment?  that  parchment, 
being  scribbled  o*er.  should  undo  a  man  ?  Some 
say,  the  bee  stinffs:  out  I  sav^  'tis  the  bee's  wax, 
for  I  did  but  seu  once  to  a  tnmg,  and  1  was  never 
mine  own  man  since.    How  now  7  who's  there  7 

JSnIer  aome,  (ringing  ni  Vu  Clerk  qf  Chatham. 

SmUk.  The  clerk  of  Chatham:  be  can  write 
and  read,  andcast  accompt 

€!^ie,  O  monstrous ! 

SmiUL  We  took  him  setting  of  boys'  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain ! 

Smtlk.  H'as  a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red  let- 
ten  in't 

Cede  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

DUk.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  write 
eoar^hand. 

'Cade.  I  am  sorry  fort:  the  man  is  a  proper  man, 
'on  mine  honour ;  unless  I  find  him  guuty,  he  shall 
'not  die.— Come  hither,  sjrrah,  I  must  examine 
'thee:  What  is  thy  name 7 

Clerk.  Cmmanuel. 

Dkk*  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters ; 
— '^Twill  go  hard  with  you. 

'  Cmde,  Let  me  alone  :->-Doet  thou  use  lo  write 
'thy  name?  or  bast  thou  a  mark  to  thyseU^  like  an 
'  honest  plain-dealing  man  7 

CteHk.  Sr,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  so  wall 
brought  ms  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

*JUL  He  hath  confessed :  away  withhun;  he'sa 
'vUleiii  ind  a  traitor. 

'  C€uU,  Away  with  him,  I  say ;  hang  him  with 
'hia  pen  and  inkhom  about  his  neck. 

[EocfUMl  some  wUh  ike  Clerk. 

Bater  MiehaeL 

*JlficA.  Where's  our  general  ? 

*  Cede.  Her  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

* JIfidb.  F1>|  fly.fly!  sir  Humphrey  StaflTordand 
*his  brother  are  bard  by  with  the  king's  forces. 

'  Code.  Stand,  villian,  stand,  or  rU  fell  thee  down : 
'  He  ahall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  as 
*hmMelf:  He  la  but  a  knight,  is 'a? 

*MiclL  No. 

*  Cmde.  To  equal  him,  I  wfll  make  myself  a  knight 
'  praaently :  Rise  up  air  John  Mortimer.  Now  have 

£Rlsr  akr  Honprey    Staflord,  and  Wflllam  Ma 
arvsMT,  wiia  drwit  end  Jbfccf. 

*  Sidf:  RebeUioua  hfaida,  the  filth  and  aeum  of 

Kent, 

*  Hark'd  fiMT  the  gallowa,— lay  tout  weaponadown, 

*  Home  to  your  cottagea.  forsake  tUa  groom;— 
^  Hie  Ung  la  merdftil,  ifyou  revolt 


0)  I  P*7  *hvD  noregard. 


(2)  Shoes. 


^  W.  St^ff,  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclm'd  ta 
^  blood,   , 

*  If  vou  go  forward  .*  therefore  vield,  or  die. 
Caae»  At  for  these  silken-coatea  slavea,  I  paaa  not ;' 

It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak, 

*  O'er  whom,  in  tmke  to  come,  I  nope  to  reign ; 

*  For  I  am  rightful  hcir  unto  the  crown. 

<  Staff.  ViUaiiL  thy  fatiter  whs  a  plasterer ; 

*  And  tnou  thyaelf,  a  shearman.  Art  thou  not? 

Cade,  And*  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

*  W,  Staff.  And  what  of  that  7 

Cade.  Marrv,  this  :~Edmund  Mortimer,  eail  of 
March, 
Married  the  duke  of  Clarence'  daughter ;  Did  he  not  ? 
'  Staff.  Ay,  sir. 

Cade.  By'her,  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 
W.  Sio/jr.  That's  false. 

'  Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  question ;  but,  I  say,  His 
true: 
'  The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse, 

*  Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stol'n  away ; 

'  And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage, 
'  Became  a  bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  tage : 
'  His  son  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can. 

Diek.  Nay,  tis  too  true;  therefore  he  ahaD  be 
king. 

Smith.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father'a 
houae,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  tMtUy 
it ;  therefore,  deny  it  not. 

*  Staff,  And  will  you  credit  this  base  dmdga's 
«  words. 

*  That  speaks  he  knows  not  what  7 

*  AU.  Av,  marrv,  will  we ;  therefore  set  ve  gone« 
W.  Stt^.  Jack'  Cade,  the  duke  ofYOTk  hath 

taught  vou  this. 
^  Cade.  I^  lies,  for  I  mvented  it  myself.  lAaide.} 
— Go  to,  sirrah.  Tell  the  kins  from  me,  that^or  hfi 
father's  sake,  Henry  the  Firth,  in  whose  time  boys 
went  to  span-counter  for  French  crowns, — I  am 
content  he  shall  reign ;  but  I'll  be  protector  over  hfan. 

*  Diek.  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the  lord 
'Say's  head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

'  Code.  And  good  reason ;  for  thereby  is  England 
'  maimed,  and  fain  to  go  with  a  staff*,'  but  that  my 
'  puissance  holds  it  up.  Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you, 
'  that  my  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  commonwealth, 
'and  made  it  an  eunuch :  and  more  than  that,  he 
'  can  speak  French,  and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

'  Stm,  O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance ! 

'  Cade.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can :  The  French- 
'  men  are  enemies :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this ;  Can 
'  he,  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be 
'  a  good  counsellor,  or  no? 

*  JKL  No,  no :  and  therefore  we'll  have  his  head. 

*  W.  St^.  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  will  not 

prevail, 

*  Assail  them  with  the  army  of  the  king. 

*8tqff.    Herald,  away;  and,  throughout  every 
town, 
'  Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  op  with  Cade ; 
'  That  those,  which  fly  before  thf>  oaHle  ends. 
'  May,  even  in  their  wives'  and  chiklren's  sight, 
'  Be  mng'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors  :— 
'  AoA^f  OU,  that  be  the  kind's  (Vi  nds,  follow  me* 

[Exeuni  the  two  Stafibrds,  andfireu. 

*  Cade.  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  fellow 

me. — 

*  Now  show  yourselves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 

*  We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman : 

*  Spare  none,  but  such  as  gO  in  clouted  shoon  ;* 

*  For  Ihev  are  thrifW  honest  men,  and  such 

*  As  would  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts. 

*  Dick.  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  to* 

ward  us. 
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*  Cadi.  But  thn  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are 

*  most  out  of  oitier,  ^  Come,  inarch  forward. 

[£x€Mll. 

SC£VE  U/.— jfnoCAer  sort  qf  Biaekheath, 
JUtttrwau,  The  two  p&rtui  enier  and  fight,  mut 
both  the  SUffoidb  art  slam. 

*  Coat,  Whcru'&  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Aahford  ? 
^DUk,  Here,  hir. 

*  Cod€.  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  and  oxen, 

*  and  thou  behavedst  thyielf  aa  if  thou  haost  been  in 
'thine  own  slaushter- house :  therefore  thus  will  1 
<  reward  thee.— The  Lent  shall  be  as  long  asain  as 

*  it  is :  and  thou  shall  have  a  license  to  kiu  for  a 
'  hunared  lacking  one. 

*  J)kk»  1  desire  no  more. 

*  Cade,  And,  to  speak  truth,  Uiou  deserredst  no 
4*  less.    This  monument  of  the  victory  wiO  I  bear  { 

*  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dragged  at  my  horse*  heels, 
«  tfll  I  do  come  to  London,  where  we  will  have  the 

*  mayor's  sword  borne  before  us. 

*  Diek.  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break 

*  open  the  Kaols,  and  let  out  the  prisoners, 

*  Cade.  Pear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.    Come, 

*  let's  march  towards  London.  [Exeunt, 

SCE^E  ir.—London.  ^  nam  in  the  palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  reading  a  sunpUeatum ;  the 
duke  of  Buckingham,  and  lord  Say  with  hkn : 
at  a  dtatance,  CUieen  Margaret,  mourning  over 
Snirolk's  head. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Oft  have  I  heard— that  grief  softens 

the  mind, 
***  And  makes  it  fearfhl  and  degenerate ; 

*  Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  cease  to  weep. 

*  But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this  7 

*  Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbins  breast : 

*  But  whereas  the  body  that  I  should  embrace  7 

'  Buek.  What  answer  makes  your  grace  to  the 

*  rebel's  supplication  ? 

*  K.  Hen.  I'll  send  some  holv  bishop  to  entreat: 
'For  God  forbid,  so  many  simple  souls 

'  Should  perish  by  the  sword :  And  I  myself, 

*  Rather  than  bloodv  war  shall  cut  them  short, 
'  WiU  parley  with  JTack  Cade  their  general. — 
'  Bat  stay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  asram. 

*  Q.  Jnar.  Ah,  barbarous  villains !    hath  this 

lovely  face 

*  Rul'd,  like  a  wandering  planet,'  oyer  me ; 

*  And  could  it  not  enforce  Uiem  to  relent, 

*  That  were  unworthy  to  behold  Uie  same  7 

'  JT.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to 
.     have  thy  head. 

*  Sou.  Ay  f  but  I  hope  your  highness  shall  have  his. 
K.  Men.  How  now,  inadam  7  Still 

Lamenting,  and  mourning  for  Suffolk's  death  7 
I  fbar,  my  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  moum*d  so  much  (or  me. 
Q.  Jlfor.  No,  my  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but 
die  for  thee. 

Enter  a  Messenger.  * 

*  K,  Hen,  How  now !  what  news?  why  com'st 

thou  in  such  haste  7 
*Jiieu.  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark;  Fly,  my 
lordl 

*  Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 

*  Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house : 
'  And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly, 

*  And  vows  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 
'Hia  army  ii  a  ragged  multitude 

(1)  Predominated  irresbtibly  over  mv  passions ; 
ti  the  planets  over  those  bom  under  their  mfluence. 
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*  Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  mcrcileaa ; 

*  Sir  Humphrev  StaiTord  and  his  brother's  death 

*  Hath  given  them  heart  and  courageJlo  proeeed: 

*  All  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentfemeo. 
*They  call— false  caterpillars,  ud  intend    tfidr 

death. 

*  K.  Hen.  O  graceless  men !  they  know  not 

what  they  do. 
'  BMci.  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  Kenelwoithy 
'  Until  a  power  DC  rais'd  to  put  tiiem  down. 

*  Q.  Jtfor.  Ah!  were  the  duke  <»r  Suffolk  wnw 

alire, 

*  These  Kentish  rebels  would  be  soon  appea^d. 
'  K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hate  toee» 

'  Therefore  away  with  us  to  Kenehvorth. 

*  Seuf.  So  migfit  jrour^^race's  person  be  in  danger  i 

*  The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes: 
<  And  tterefore  in  this  city  wiU  I  stay, 

'  And  live  alone  as  secret  as  Lmay. 

JBnleronolJIer  Messenger. 

*  2  Jtfesf.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  Laodon-hridge ; 

the-citizens 

*  Fly  and  forsake  their  houses : 

*  The  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  iffey, 

*  Join  with  the  traitor ;  and  they  jointly  swear« 

*  To  spoil  the  city  and  your  royalcourt. 

*  Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord ;  avray,  taka 

horse. 

*  K.  Hen.  Come,  Margaret ;   God,  our  hope^ 

will  succour  us. 

*  (^  JIfar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  Is  d^ 

ceas'd. 

*  K.  Hen.  Farewell  m}r  lord;  [To  LordSmj.} 

trust  not  the  Kentish  rebels. 

*  Buck.  Trust  nobody,  for  fear  you  be  betrayed. 
'  Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mine  innoeenee, 

'  And  therefore  am  I  bold  andresolute.     [Exeunt 

SCEJ^TE  r.-'The  aame.  The  Tower,  Emier 
Lord  Scales,  and  others,  on  ihe  WaUs.  Tkm 
enler  certain  Citizens,  bdow. 

Scales.  How  now  7  is  Jack  Cade  slain  7 
1  at.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ;  fbr 
they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those  that  with- 
stand them:  The  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  jour 
honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city  ntim 
the  rebeb. 
Scales,  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  you  ahaU  eoBH 
mand; 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  mvself, 
The  rebels  have  assay'd  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  vou  to  Smith'field,  and  gather  head. 
And  thitlier  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Oough : 
Fight  for  yourkiiKr}  your  country,  and  your  lives ; 
And  80  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  again.    [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  ri.^The  same.    Cannon  StreeL    En,- 
,   ter  Jack  Cade,  and  his  JoUomers.    He  9triku 
his  stiff  on  Londonrstone. 

Cade.  Now  Is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And 
here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  ehBrg[e  and  com- 
mand, thaC  of  the  city's  cost,  the  pissing-condiiit 
run  nothing  but  claret  wine  this  first  year  of  onr 
reign.  And  now,  henceforward,  it  shall  be  treason 
for  any  that  calls  ne  other  than--4ord  Mortimer. 

EfUer  a  Soldier,  rwmlng. 

Sold.  Jack  Cade!    Jack  Cade  t 

Code.  Knock  him  down  there.      [They  km  hkn. 

*Smiih.  If  this  fellow  bewiae,  heVnevereall 

*  you  Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think,  he  hath  a  Ter^  ftir 
;■»  warning. 


Sum  VUm 
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JNdL  Iff  lord,  therms  tn  army  gathered  to- 
fether  in  SmiUifield. 

OuU,  Come  then,  let's  so  fight  with  them :  But, 
Ikat,  CO  and  act  London-bndge  on  fire ;  and,  if  you 
caii»  marn  down  the  Tower  too.   Come,  let's  away. 

[Extuni. 

SCEJfE  VU.'^Tke  some  Smithfield.  Jilarum, 
Eadetf  on  mu  tide.  Cade  and  Ida  ecmptmy;  on 
the  oMcr,  cttistna,  and  the  king^e  forces,  headed 
hff  Matthew  Gough.  They  fight;  the  eiHsens 
mrt  rented^  and  Matthew  Gough  U  sMn. 

Cade.  So,  sirs: — ^Now  go  some  and  pulldown 
the  Savoy;  others  to  the  inns  of  court;  aown  with 
tbonalL 

Dkk.  Ihaveasuituntoyour^ordshiii. 

CMs.  Beilalordship^thoushalthaYeitforthat 


*  Diek,  Only,  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come 

*  out  of  jrour  mouth. 

'  AAn.  MaaS|  'twill  be  sore  law  then :  for  he 
'was  thniat  in  the  mouth  with  a  spear,  ana  tu  not 

*  whole  yet.  [^side. 

*amt&.  Nay,  John,  it  win  be  stinking  law ;  for 
^Ina  hraath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  cheese. 

[Jiide. 
^Cada.'!  have  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so. 

*  Awny,  hum  all  the  records  of  the  realm ;  my 
'mouth  shall  be  the  parliament  of  England. 

*  John,  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  statutes, 

*  unleaa  hb  teeth  be  pulled  out.  [Jiaide, 
^  Cade,  And  henceforward  all  things  snail  be 

^inconunon. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

' JIfcss.  M(y  lord,  apriae,  a  priae !  here's  the  lord 

*  Say,  which  sold  the  towns  m  France ;  *  he  that 
"^  made  ua  pay  one  and  twenty  fifteens,*  and  one 

*  shilling  lotHe  pound,  the  last  subsidy. 

Enter  George  Bevis,  with  the  Lord  Say. 

*  Gada.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten 
timea.— >Ah,  thou  say,*  thou  serge,  nay,  than  buck- 
ram lord !  now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our 
juria&tion  regal.  What  canst  Uiou  answer  to  my 
majesty,  for  giving  up  of  Normandy  unto  mon- 
aieur  Basimecu,  the  dauphin  of  France  7  Be  it 
known  unto  thee  by  these  presence,  even  the  pre- 
sence of  lord  Mortnner,  that  I  am  the  besom  that 
mnst  sweep  the  court  clean  of  such  filth  as  thou 
art  Thou  hast  moat  traitorously  corrupted  the 
yovth  of  the  realm,  in  erecting?  a  mmmar-school : 
and  whereas,  before,  our  fore-fathers  had  no  other 
booka  but  the  score  and  the  tally,  thou  hast  caused 
printing  to  be  used ;  and.  contrary  to  the  king, 
ma  erown,  and  dignity,  thou  hast  built  a  paper* 
mSL  It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  bast 
men  about  thee,  that  osuallv  talk  of  a  noun,  and 
a  verb ;  and  such  abominable  words,  as  no  Chris- 
tian ear  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou  hast  appointed 
justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them 
about  matters  that  they  were  not  able  to  answer. 
Moreover,  thou  hast  put  them  in  prison ;  and  be- 
cause thev  cotdd  not  read,  thou  hast  hanaed  them ;' 
when,  indeed,  only  for  tmit  cause  they  nave  been 
most  worthy  to  live.  Thou  dost  ride  on  a  foot- 
doth,*  dost  thou  not? 

0ay.  What  of  that?  . 

Cade,  Marry,  tliou  oughtest  not  to  l^t  thy  horse 

(1)  A  fifteen  was  the  fifteenth  part  of  all  the 
iBOveablea,  or  persona]  property,  of  each  sul^t 

(I)  Say  waa  a  kind  of  serge. 

f  S;  <|  e.  They  were  hanged  because  tEey  could 
Itot  claim  the  benefit  of  deigy. 


wear  a  cloak,  when  honester  men  than  thou  go  in 
their  hose  and  doublets. 

*  DUk.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too;  as  myaelf, 

*  for  eiample,  that  am  a  butcher. 
Sttt/,  You  men  of  Kent, —  - 
Duk,  What  say  you  of  Kent? 

*Say,  Nothing  but  this:  'Tis  bona  terra,  mofa 

geiw. 
*Cadt,  Away  with  liim,  away  with  him!   he 
'speaks  Latin. 

*  Say,  Hear  me  but  speak,  and  bear  me  iriiere 

you  will. 
'  Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Caesar  writ, 

*  Is  term'd  the  civQ'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 

*  Sweet  is  the  countr)-,  because  ftill  of  riches ; 

*  The  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthv ; 

'  Which  makes  me  hope  you  are  not  void  or  pity, 

*  I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy : 

*  Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  mv  lire. 

*  Justice  with  favour  have  I  always  aone^ 

*  Prayers  and  tears  have  mov'd  me,  gifts  could 

never. 

*  When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hands. 

*  Kent  to  maintain,  the  kinsr.  the  realm,  ana  tou7 

*  Large  gifta  have  I  bestowM  on  ieamed  clervsi 

*  Because  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  king : 

*  And,  seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  Gm, 

*  Knowledge    the    wing   wherewith   we    fly  to 

heaven, 

*  Unless  you  be  possess'd  with  devilish  spirit, 

*  You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me. 

*  This  tongue  hath  parley'd  unto  foreign  kings 

*  For  your  behoof, — 

*  Cade,  Tut !  when  struck'st  thou  one  blow  in 

*  the  field  ? 

*  Say,  Great  men  have  reaching  hands :  oft  have 

I  struck 

*  Those  that  I  never  aaw,  and  struck  them  dead. 

*  Geo.  O  monstrous  coward  1  what,  to  come  be- 

hind fobs? 

*  Say.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for*  watching  for 

your  good. 
^  Cade.  Give  him  a  box  on  tiie  ear,  and  that  will 

*  make  'em  red  again. 

*  Say.   Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's 

causes 
Hath  made  me  foil  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

*  Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then, 

*  and  the  pap  of  a  hatchet. 

'Dick,  Why  dost  thou  quiver,  man  ? 

'  Say,  The  palsy,  and  not  fear,  provoketh  me. 

'  Cwe.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  say, 
'I'll  be  even  with  you.  1 11  see  if  his  head  wdl 
'  stand  steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no :  T^ke  him  away, 
'  and  behead  him. 

*  Say.  Ten  me,  wherein  I  have  oifonded  most? 

*  Have  I  affected  wealth  or  honour ;  speak  ? 

*  Are  my  chests  fiU'd  up  with  extorted  gold? 

*  Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 

*  Whom  nave  I  injur'd,  that  you  seek  my  death  7 

*  These  hands  are  free  (torn  guiltless  blood-shed* 

ding,* 
*This    breast    ttom   harbouring    foul    deceitfiil 
thoughts. 

*  O,  let  me  live ! 

*  Cade.  I M  remorse  in  myself  with  his  vrords : 

*  but  I'll  bridle  H :  he  shaD  die,  an  it  be  but  for 

*  pleading  so  well  for  his  life.    Away  with  him !  he 

(4)  A  foot-cloth  was  a  kind  of  housing,  which 
covered  the  body  of  the  horse. 

(5)  In  eonsequenoe  oC 

(61  i.  e.  These  hands  are  fk«e  firom  shedding 
guiltless  orinnocent  blood. 
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*  hti  a  ftnilur'  upder  his  tongue ;  he  speaks  not 

*  o'God's  name.  ^Go,  take  him  away»  1  say,  and 
'strike  cff  his  bead  presently ;  and  then  break  into 
'his  8on-in-law*8  house,  sir  James  Cromer,  and 
'  strike  off  his  head,  and  bring  them  both  upon  two 
'  poles  hither. 

'«illl.  It  shall  be  done. 

*  Sey.  Ah,  countrymen !  if,  when  you  make  your 

pravers, 

*  God  should  be  so  obdurate  as  yourselves, 

^  How  would  it  fare  with  your  cTeparled  souls? 

*  And  therefore  yet  relent,'  and  save  ray  life. 

*  Codt,  Awa^y  with  hiio,  and  do  as  I  comoMnd 

ye.  [Exeunt  sonuy  with  lard  Say. 

'The  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a 
'  head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  par  me  tribute : 
'  there  shall  not  a  maid  be  married,  out  she  shall 
'pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere  they  have  it :  Men 
'  shall  hold  of  me  m  tajtite ;  and  we  charge  and 
'  eommand,  that  their  wives  be  as  free  as  heart  can 
'  wis^  or  tongue  can  tell. 
'  Ihck.  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapside, 

*  and  take  up  coomiodities  upon  our  biUs  7 

'  Codt.  Marry,  presently. 
'.iU.0  braver 

&e-snl<r  Rebels,  lotiA  ike  heads  of  Lard  Say  mnd 

hit  ton-tii-[ai0. 

'Code.  But  is  not  this  braver? — Let  them  kiss 
'one  another,  for  they  loved  well,  when  they  woe 
'alive.    Now  part  them  again,  lest  they  consult 


'wfll  we  ride  throu]|h  the  streets;  and,  at  everr 
*  earner,  have  them  Insa.— Awnv  I  I  Rxtaad. 


'eorner,  have  them  loss.— Away  1 


[EX€WU, 


aCEJfE  r//l.— Southward      .^lantm.      £nlcr 
Cade,  and  aU  his  rabbUment, 

^  Cade.  Up  Fish-street!   down  Saint  Magnus' 

*  corner!  kiU  and  knock  down!  throw  them  into 

*  lliames  1— M  parley  sounded,  then  a  retreat.} 

*  What  noise  is  this  I  near?    Dare  any  be  so  bold 

*  to  sound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  command  them 
♦kill? 

JBnlsr  Buckingham,  and  Old  Clifford;  wUh  farces. 

*Buek,  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  dis- 
turb thee: 
'  Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  from  the  long 

*  Unto  the  commons  whom  thou  hast  misled ; 
'And  h^  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all, 

'  That  will  forsake  thee,  and  ^o  home  in  peace. 

*  Gif.  Wha* say  ye, countrymen?  willye relent, 
'And  yield  to  mercy,  wliiUt  His  offered  you ; 
'  Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  vour  deaths  7 
'Who  loyes  the  king,  and  wfll  embrace  his  pardon, 
'  Fling  up  his  cap,  and  say — God  save  his  majesty ! 
'  Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
'  Henry  the  Fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake, 
'  Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  bv. 

*JiU.  God  save  the  kfng !  God  save  tfie  king ! 

'  Cade.  What,  Buckingham,  and  Clifford,  are  ye 
'so  brave? — ^And  you,  base  peasants, do  vou  be- 
'lievehim?  will  you  needs  be  hanged  with  your 
'pardons  about  your  necks  7  Hath  my  sword  tHere- 
'  ibre  broke  through  London  Gat^,  that  you  should 
'leave  me  at  the  white  Hart  in  Southwark?  I 
'  thoogfat.  ye  would  Aever  have  given  out  these  amis, 
'  till  you  had  recovered  your  ancient  freedom :  but 
'you  are  all  recreants,  and  dastards ;  and  delight 
'  to  live  in  slavery  to  the  nobility.    Let  them  brnk 


'I)  A  demon  who  was  supposed  to  attend  at  oall. 


your  backs  wifli  burdens,  take  year 
your  heads,  ravish  your  wives  and  daughters  Ve- 
fore  your  faces:  For  me,— I  will  make  riiift  ftr 
one :  and  so— God's  eurse  light  upon  yon  aD ! 

'^k  WeUl  foUow  Cade,  iv«'U  ibllow  Cade. 

*  Clif.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Hennr  the  Fifth, 
That  thus  you  do  exclaim— you'U  go  with  him  ? 
Will  he  eonduct  you  through  the  teatt  of  Frsaee^ 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dnhei? 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to : 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  uve,  but  by  the  wAf 
Unless,  by  robbing  of  your  frienas,  ana  as. 
Wer*t  not  a  shame,  that  whilst  you  live  at  jary 
The  fearfhl  French,  whom  you  late  vanquiahed^ 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas,  and  yaoquiah  jmi? 
Methinks,  alrea4|»  in  this  eivd  broil, 
I  see  them  lordinf^  it  in  London  strecte, 
Crying — Vittageou !  unto  all  they  mart. 
Better,  ten  thmisand  hase-bom  Cades  i^aeaaj^ 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  Frenehmas's  mitnWm 
To  France,  to  France,  and  gel  what  you  hma  lost ; 
Snare  Enriand,  for  it  is  your  native  eoast : 
Henry  hath  money,  you  are  strong  and  flHUH^^ 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  at  vietonr. 

'JU.    A  Clifford!  a  CHffoi^!  weV  (bitov  te 
king,  and  Clifford. 

*Cade,  Was  eyer  feather  so  ttfi^blomi  to  and 
fro.  as  this  multitude  ?  the  name  of  Heniy  the 
Fifth  hales  them  to  a  hundred  misrhieft,  audmnlBea 
them  leave  me  desolate.  I  see  them  lar  their 
heads  together,  to  surprise  me :  my  sworn  unlBB 
way  for  me,  for  here  is  no  stayinff.^ln  despite  of 
the  devils  and  hell,  haye  through  the  very  midsl 
of  you !  and  heavens  and  honour  be  vritnos,  that 
no  want  of  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  foUovrcn* 
base  and  ignominious  treasons,  makes  me '  ~ 
me  to  my  heels. 

' Aick.'What,  is  he  fled?  go  some,  audi 

him; 

And  he,  that  brings  hb  head  unto  the  kiog* 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns  for  his  rewird.— 

[ExtMn»t  eomeofikeau 
Follow  me,  soldiers ;  we'll  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  imto  the  long. 


SCEJTE  JX— Kenelworlh  Castie.  JBntsr  King 
Henry,  Queen  Msrgaret,  and  Somerset,  o»  the 
terrace  </  the  castU. 

*  K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king  that  joy'd  an  eartUy 

throne, 

*  And  could  command  no  more  content  than  I  f 

*  No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  oi  my  cradle, 

*  But  I  was  made  a  kuig,  at  nine  months  old: 

*  Was  never  subject  longM  to  be  akinff, 
^  As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  sulgect. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Clifford. 

*  Buck.  Health,  and  glad  tidings,  to  your  n»- 


^  K.  Hen,   Why,  Buckingham,  is  the  traitor. 
Cade,  surpris'd  ? 
*  Or  is  he  but  retir'd  to  make  him  stroQg  ? 

Enier,  hdoWj  a  fpreat  number  t^f  Cade's  faOawert^ 
.    wtth  ludters  about  their  necks, 

*Clif.  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powera  do 
-yield ; 
<  And  humbly  thus,  with  halters  on  their  necks, 
'  Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  life,  or  death. 
'  K.  Hen,  Thm,  heaven,  set  ope  thj  eyerlaatJQ^ 
gates, 
'  To  entertain  my  yows  of  thanks  and  praise!— 
'  SoMiers,  this  day  haye  you  redecro'd  your  lire«. 
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'And  ■bow'd  ham  well  yoa  tort  your  prioee  uid 

eouatry : 
'Cootinue  Btill  in  this  so  good  a  mind, 

*  And  Uemy,  though  he  be  inforUinate, 
'  Amire  yotfrselTflk  ivill  never  be  unkind : 
'  And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
<!  do  diwniiMi  you  to  vour  several  countries. 

JBL  God  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king ! 

Enier  a  Messenger. 

*  Jtfett.  Please  H  your  grace  to  be  advertised. 

*  TSt  duke  oTYork  is  newly  coroe  from  Ireland: 

*  And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power, 

*  Of  Gallowglaues,  and  stout  kecnes,* 

*  la  Bsarehing  bitfaerHard  in  proud  array ; 

*  And  aUn  prodaimeth,  as  he  eomes  along, 

*  His  anna  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
'  The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

*  JL  Hen,  Thua  stands  my  state,  twist  Cade 

and  Toilc  distress'd ; . 

*  lika  to  a  ahip,  that,  havinsr  scap'd  a  tempest, 

*  la  atraigfatway  calmM  anaooarded  with  a  pirate : 

*  But  now*  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispersed, 

*  And  now  ia  York  in  arms  to  second  him. — 

*  I  pray  tbee,  Buckingham,  go  forth  and  meet  him ; 
^  And  ask  him  what's  the  reason  of  these  nnns. 

*  TeO  him  IH  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower  ;— 

*  And.  Somerset,  we  will  cammit  thee  thither, 

*  Unbl  hia  army  be  dismissed  from  him. 

*  Sbm.  My  Imd, 

*  PB  yieM  myself  to  prison  willingly^ 

*  Or  uoto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

*  K,  Hen.  In  any  casejOe  not  too  rough  in  terms ; 

*  For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hara  language. 

*  Buek,  1  wiO.  mv  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deali 

*  Aa  all  things  shall  redound  unto  your  good. 

*  K*  Hen.   Come,  wife,  let's  io,  and  learn  to 

govern  better; 

*  For  yet  may  Bnglaad  eurse  my  wretehad  reign. 

[Exetmi. 

i9C£JVZ  X— Kent    Iden^t  garden.   Enler  Cade. 

*  Cade,  Fieonambitionl  fieonmvself;  thathave 
a  awordt  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish !  These  five 
daya  have  1  hid  me  in  these  woods :  and  durst  not 
peep  out.  for  all  the  country  is  laid  for  me  :  but 
BOW  am  I  so  hungry,  that  if  1  misht  have  a  lease 
of  my  Ufe  for  a  thousand  years,  I  coukl  stay  no 
loDger.  Whoefore,  on  a  brick-wall  have  I  climbed 
into  tlds  garden;  to  see  if  I  can  eat  grass,  or  pick 
a  aattet  anotlier  while,  which  is  not  amiss  to  cool 
a  man'a  stomach  this  hot  weather.  And,  I  think, 
this  woid  sallet  was  bom  to  do  me  j^ood :  for. 
BMDy  a  time,  but  for  a  sallet,*  my  bram-pan  had 
beao  deft  with  a  brown  bill ;  and,  many  a  time, 
when  I  have  been  dry.  and  bravely  marching^  it 
hath  served  me  instead  of  a  quart  pot  to  drmk 
in ;  ami  now  the  word  sallet  must  senre  me  to 
feed  on. 


<  And  sends  the  poor  well->pleased  from  my  gate. 

*  Cade.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soO  eome  to  seiaa 

*  me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee-simpla  without 

*  leave.  Ah,  villain,  thou  wiK  betray  me,  and  gafc 
'  a  thousand  crowns  of  the  king,  Ibr  earrying  my 
'head  to  him;  but  I'll  make  thee  eat  iron  lifieaii 
'ostrich,  and  swallow  my  sword  like  a  gieat  pki| 
^ere  thou  and  I  part 

'Iden.  Why,  rude  companion.  whatso^erthoiil)& 
'I  know  thee  not;  Why  then  should  I  betray  thee? 
'  Is't  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  garden, 
'And,  like  a  thief,  to  coma  to  rob  mr  groiindS| 
'  Climbing  my  walls  in  spite  of  me  the  oynierf 

*  But  thou  wilt  brave  me  with  these  saney  terma? 
Code.  Brave  thee?  ay,  bv  the  beat  blood  that 

ever  wasbroaehed,andDeara  thee  too.  Look  on  ae 
well:  Ihaveeatnomeattheaefivedava;  yet,eoiM 
thou  and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  nei  leave  yoo  all 
as  dead  as  a  door  nail,  I  pray  God^  I  any  nsm 
eat  grass  more.  —    .    ^ 

*Jden.  Nay,  it  shaR  ne'er  be  said,  wfaBeBngkoA 
stands, 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  eamdre  of  Kent» 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
'  Oppose  thy  steadfast-gazfaig  ej;es  to  min& 

See  if  thou  canst  outface  me  with  thy  looks. 

Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  fiu-  the  less^; 

Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist ; 

Thy  leg  a  stick,  compared  with  this  tnmcheon : 

My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  Btre^gth  thou 
hast; 

And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air, 

Thy  grave  is  digg*d  abeady  in  the  earth. 

As  for  more  won&  whose  greatness  answers  wordi^ 

Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 

*  Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  moat  complete  eham- 

*  pion  that  ever  I  heard.—'  Steel,  if  Ihou  turn^the 
edge, 
chuies 
seech  God 


Enier  Iden,  wUh  Senmie. 

*  Iden,  Lord,  who  would  live  Uirmoiled  in  the 
eoort, 

*  And  may  ei^  such  quiet  walks  as  these  7 
'llda  small  innBritanoe,  my  Cither  left  me, 

*  Cootmileth  me,  fod  is  worth  a  monarchy. 
<I  Mflk  not  to  wax  great  by  others*  waning ; 

*  Or  catlMr  wealth*  r  care  not  with  what  envy ; 
'Soneelh,  that  I  have  maintains  my  state, 

(1)  Two^rders  of  foot  soldiers  among  the  Irish. 
(S)  Only  just  now.         (5)  A  kind  of  hefanet 

▼OL.  II. 


or  eut  not  out  the  burly-boned  elown  in 
of  beef  ere  thou  sleep  in  thv  sheath,  I  be- 
seech God  on  my  knees,  thou  may'st  be  turned  to 
hob-nails.  ITlleyJighL  Cade  /aUf.],  O,  I  am 
slam !  famine,  and  no  other,  hath  sUdn  me :  let 
ten  thoilsand  devils  eome  against  me,  and  aive 
me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  I'd  defy 
them  alL  Wither,  garden ;  and  be  henceftyrth  a 
burying-plaee  to  all  that  do  dweQ  in  this  hooi^ 
because  the  unconqoered  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 
'Iden.  IsH  Cade  ttiat  I  have  slain,  that  moiyitrous 

traitor? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  tbee  for  this  thv  dee^ 
And  hang  thee  o*er  my  tomb,  when  1  am  dead ; 

*  N^er  shall  this  bk>od  be  wiped  fi-om  thy  point; 

*  But  thou  shall  wear  it  as  a  nerald's  cosit, 

*  To  emblaze  the  honour  that  thy  master  got 

•  Cade.  Iden,  fareweU;  and  be  proud  oftlv  jks 
'tory;  Tell  Kent  ft^om  me,  she  hath  kwt  her  bwt 
<man,  and  exhort  all  the  wortd  to  be  cowards:  for 
'  I,  that  never  feared  any,  am  vanquished  by  map 

*  ine,  not  by  valour.  ^  {Due. 

*  Iden.  HOW  mueh  then  wrongest  me,«  heavea 

be  my  judge. 

*  Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  bare 

thee! 

*  And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  in  wHh  my  sword, 

*  So  wish  L I  migh«hnwt  thy  soul  to  hdl. 

'  Henee  wOl  I  drag  thee  headkmg  by  the  heeb 
'  Unto  adonghOV  wbkhshan  betljy  graveu 
'  And  there  cot  off  thy  most  ungracious  bead ; 
'Which  I  win  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king, 
^Leaving  thy  trunk  Ibr  erows  to  Ibed  upon. 

e.  In  luppoaing  that  I  am  proud  of  my  Hop 
U 


(4) 
toiy. 


02 


SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


r. 


ACT  V. 

SCEXE  I.^The  Bonu.  FUUs  between  Dmrtfard 
mid  Blackheath.  The  King's  emnp  on  one  aide. 
On  the  other,  enter  York  attended,  wUh  drum 
and  colours :  hisprces  at  soma  &tmue. 

'  York.  From  Irdand  thns  conies  Yoil^  to  claim 
hiB  right, 

*  And  pluck  the  erown  fiom  feebk  Heniy'i  head : 

' Ring,  belUf  aloud;  buiii.bonirefl,  clear  and  bright, 
'  To  entertam  jpreat  England's  lawfiil  Ung. 
Ah,  saneta  mofestas !  who  would  not  buy  &e  dear  7 
( Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule ; 
<This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold : 
'  I  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  woras, 
'  Except  a  sword  or  sceptre  bslance  it,* 

<  A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  I  a  soul ; 

*  On  which  I'll  toss  the  flower-de-luoe  oTFranee. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

'Whom  have  we  here?  Buckingham  to  disturb  me  7 
'The  king  hath  sent  him,  sure :  I  must  dissemble. 

*Bw:k.  York,  If  thou  meanest  vrell,  I  greet  thee 
well. 

'  York.  Humphrey  of  Buckingfaam,  I  accept  thy 
greeting. 
'Art  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure  7 

'^Buek,  A  messenger  from  Henry,  our  dread  Uege, 
'  To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  in  peace ; 
'  Or  why,  thou— behiz  a  sulnect  as  I  am,^ 

<  Against  thy  oath  ana  true  allegiance  sworn, 
'  Sfiould'st  raise  so  great  a  power  without  his  leave, 
*0r  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 

'  York,  Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  choler 
is  so  great 

*  0, 1  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with 

flint, 
'  t  am  so  anny  at  these  algect  terms ; 
'And  now,  Gke  Ajax  Telamonius, 
'  On  sheep  or  oxen  could  I  spend  my  fuiy ! 
'I  am  far  better  bom  than  is  the  long; 
'  More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my 

thoughts: 
'  But  I  must  make  fair  weather  yet  a  while, 
'  Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  I  more 

strong.— 
'  0  Buckinghun,  I  pr'ythee,  pardon  me, 
'  That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  wh0e : 
'  My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
'  The  cause  why  I  have  brought  ttus  array  hither, 
'  Is— to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  idng, 
'Seditious  to  his^nraee,  and  to  the  state. 
*Buek.  That  is  too  much  presumption  on  thy 

part- 


JBtOer  King  Hemy,  «(»nuML 

*K.  Hen.   Buckingham,  doth  Yak  latand  ao 
harm  touS| 
'That  thus  he  marcbeth  with  thee  ana  in  aim  T 

*  York.  In  all  submission  and  humOitT, 

*  York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  himuien. 

*  K.  Hen.  Then  whatmtend  tbeae  fdroea  tfaoii 

dost  bring? 
'  Fork.  To  heave  the  traitor  Somefwt  fhaa 
hence: 
'  And  light  affainst  that  monatrons  rebei  Cade^ 

*  Whosmce  I  heard  to  be  discomfited. 

ErnUr  Iden.  witk  Cad^s  kamL 
'  Iden.  If  one  so  nide,  and  of  so  mean  *rrB*iiii!, 
'  May  pass  into  Uie  presence  of  ^a  tdnsr, 
'  Lo,  I  presentyour  grace  a  traitor's  need, 
'  The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 
^K.Hen.  The  head  of  Cade  7— Great  God,  hoir 
just  art  thou ! — 
'O,  let  me  view  his  visage,  being  dead, 
'  That  Uving  wroagfat  me  such  exeeedkw  troubfo. 


maiesty. 
IPdTand 


thy 


•  .iside. 


demand; 

«.   .    WT        ..  be  Tower. 

York.  Upon  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner? 
Buck,  Cpon  mine  honour,  he  is  prisoner. 
'  York.  Then,  Buckingham,   I  do  dismiss  my 
powers  - 
'Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all :  disperse  yourselves : 

*  Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  George's  Add, 

IT?"."!*^  ^^  ^y\  ""^  «*«7  thing  you  wish. 

*  And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 

*  Command  my  eldest  son,— nay,  all  my  sons. 

*  As  picdws  of  my  fealty  and  love, 

*  111  send  them  all  as  willing  as  Ilive. 

*  r*P^  goods,  horse,  armour,  any  thing  I  have 
{■  h»»  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

,JLP^'^  York,  I  commend  thta  kind  submisBion : 

*  We  twam  will  go  into  his  highness'  tent 

(1)  {.  e.  Balance  my  hand. 


degree? 

'/(ien.  Aj(Bxander  Iden,  that's  my  name ; 
'  A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  hb  kii^. 
*  Back.  6o  please  it  you,  my  loid,  tweie  noft 
amiss 
*  He  were  created  knight  for  his  jmod  service. 
*K.  Hen.  Iden,  kneel  down.  {HekneeU.]  Bmn 
up  a  knight. 
'  We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  maikn ; 
'  And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  ua. 

'  Iden.  May  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  bounty 
And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  linre ! 
*K.  Hen.  See,  Buckingfaam  ISomeraet  comes 
with  the  Queen ; 
'Go,  bid  her  hide  nim  quickly  fimn  the  dukn. 

£nler  Queen  Margaret  and  Somerset. 

'  Q.  Mar.  For  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide 
his  head. 
'  But  boldly  stand,  and  front  him  to  his  fitce. 

*York.  How  now!  Is  Somerset  at  liberty? 
'  Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-imprison'd  tMmghti, 
•And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
'Shall  I  endure  ttie  sight  of  Somemt?— 
'False  king!  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  ne. 
•Knowmg  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abuse? 


,  — , «..««,.>  traitor. 

'That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown  : 

'Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  stii£( 

'  And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  seeptm. 

!  H^  ^^  mustround  engirt  these  browsof  mine : 

'  Whose  smile  and  frown,  uke  to  Achilles'  specr. 

'  Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 

'  Here  is  a  hand  to  hojd  a  sceptre  up, 

'  And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 

'  Give  place ;  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rale  no  more 

<  O'er  him.  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  nder. 

.  ^J?^  9  ™on«trotts  traitor !— I  anest  thee,  Yofkw 

'OfcapStal  treason 'gainst  thekingandcrown: 

9^».*"42?^®??  ^^^o""  >  kneel  Ibr  grace. 

«  York.  Wpuld'st  have  me  kneel?  firat  lei  aw 
ask  of  these, 

*  If  they  can  brook  1  bow  a  knee  to  man.— 

*  Sirran,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  my  bafl ; 

[ExU  OH  idUndtmim 

*  I  know,  ere  they  will  have  me  go  to  waid,* 

(2)  Custody,  confinement. 
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•  llMfV  pftWB  tiiftir  swords  for  my  enfrancfaiae- 
*  ^.  Jfar.  Call  hither  Ctiflord ;  bid  him  come 


*  To  nj,  if  fiial  the  bastard  boys  of  Toik 

*  ShaUbethe  soretr  for  their  traitor  father. 

*  York.  O  Uood-bespotted  Neapolitan, 

*  Outcast  of  Naples,  England»8  bloody  aeoorge ! 
'  The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
<  Shan  be  their  fkther's  bail :  and  bane  to  those 

*  That  for  my  siirety  will  refuse  the  boys. 

filler  Edward   mnd  Richard  Plantagenet,   with 

OUCiifivd  «4i  ks  ton. 

*  See^  where  tliey  come;  TD  warrant  they'll  make 

it  ffood.  ^..».    «         • 

*  Q.  JMS-.  And  here  comes  CUfford,  to  deny 

their  baiL 
<  CM  Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the 

kins!  [Ktueis. 

<7sriL  I  thank  thee,  Clifford:  Say,  what  news 

with  thee? 
■  Nay,  do  not  fright  as  with  an  angry  look: 

*  We  ai«  thy  someign,  Clifford,  kneel  agam  i 
'  For  ttymkakingao,  we  pardon  Uiee. 

*  Ok  Tfam  b  my  king,  York,  I  do  not  mistake; 

*  BtttSioa  msatak'st  me  much,  to  think  I  do:— 

*  To  Bedlam  with  bun!  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

*ir.flM.  Ay,Cliflbid;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 

tmaaoiir 

*  Makes  him  oppose  hnngelfagainst  his  king. 

*  Cttf.  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  lum  to  the  Tower, 
'  And  chop  nway  tl|»t  factkras  pate  of  his. 

CL  jEnT  He  u  aneited,  but  will  not  obey ; 
'  liiB  soaBflie  lays,  shall  give  their  words  lor  him. 
•FsiSwillyou  not,  sons? 
JSdio.  Ar.noDleikther,  if  our  words  wiUaenre. 
*lUdL  And  if  words  win  not,  then  our  weapons 

shall. 

*  Cl(f.  WhT,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we 

J>e"«  .     «...    . 

«  YsriL  Look  hi  a  glass,  and  eaU  thy  image  so ; 

*  I  am  tfiy  kliur,  and  uou  a  false-heart  traitor.— 

*  CaD  hllber  to  the  stake  my  two  brsTo  bears,* 

*  lliat,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chams, 

*  They  may  astonish  these  feU  lurking  curs ; 

*  BidSalisbttry,  and  Warwick,  come  to  me. 

Ihumi.     BnUr  Warwick   and  Salisbury,   wUh 

JhreeSo 

*CHfi  Are  these  thy  bears  7  well  bait  thy  bears 
to  death, 

*  And  manade  the  bear-ward*  in  their  chains, 
<  If  thoadai'st  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place. 

*  Aick.  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o'erweening  cur 

*  Run  bock  and  bite,  became  he  was  withheld ; 
s  Who,  being  suffer'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw, 

*  Hath  clap^d  hu  tafl  between  his  legs,  and  ciy'd: 

*  And  sndi  a  piece  of  ternee  wiU  f  ou  do^ 


And  oncn  a  piece  oi  serrKe  wiu  juu  uu,         ^ 
If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

♦  aV.  Ifence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  faidigested 

lump, 
*  As  crocM  in  Hbj  manners  as  thy  shape ! 

♦  YsriL  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  thoroughly  anon. 

♦  Caif.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  bum 

vourseiTes.  ^ 

♦JLHen.  Why,  Warwfck,  hath  thy  knee  forgot 

o  OM  Solbbafy,— shame  to  thy  siher  hair, 

0)  The  NoHls,  earts  of  Warwick,  had  a  bear 
OM  ragged  staff  for  their  crest 
(9)lMir«kiaeper. 


Thou  mad  misleader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  !— 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  ruifian, 
And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles? 
O.  where  is  faith  ?  O,  where  U  loyalty  ? 
If  it  he  banish'd  from  the  frosty  head,* 
Where  shall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  7— 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war, 
And  Bhame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  ? 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience 
Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  it? 
For  shame!  in  duty  bend  thjr  knee  to  me, 
Tluit  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

*  8d,  My  lord,  I  have  considered  with  myself 
The  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke ; 
And  in  my  conscience  do  repute  his  grace 
The  rightTul  heir  to  England's  royal  seat 

*  K.  Hen,  Hast  thou  not  sworn  allegiance  unto 

me? 
SaL  I  have.  ... 

*  K,  Hen,  Canst  thou  dispense  with  heaven  for 

such  an  oath? 

*  Sol.  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  unto  a  sin ; 

*  But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  sinftil  oath. 

*  Who  can  be  bound  bv  any  solemn  vow 

*  To  do  a  murderous  oei^  to  rob  a  man, 

*  To  force  a  spotless  virnn's  chastity, 

*  To  reave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony,     , 

*  To  wring  the  widow  from  her  custom'd  nght ;. 

*  And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong, 

*  But  that  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath  7 
Q.  Jtfsr.  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophister. 

*  K,  Hen.  Call  Buckingham,  and  bid  him  arm 

himself. 
<7ork.  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  friends 
thou  hast, 

*  I  am  resoW'd  for  death,  or  disnity. 

*  Clif.  The  first,  I  warrant  thee,  if  dreams  prove 

true. 
« IFor.  You  were  best  to  go  to  bed,  and  dream 

To  keep  thee  (^m  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

Ci^f.  I  am  resolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  storm. 
Than  any  thou  canst  conjure  op  to-day ; 
And  that  I'tt  write  upon  thy  burgonct. 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thy  houMhold  badge. 

fl^or.  Now,  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevd's 

The  ramps^liear  chain'd  to  the  ragged  sUff, 
This  day  I'U  wear  aloft  my  burgonct," 
(As  on  a  mountain-top  the  cedar  shows, 
That  keeps  his  leaves  m  spite  of  any  storm,) 
Even  to  afiright  thee  with  a  view  therof. 

Clif.  And  from  thy  burgonet  I'll  rend  thy  bear, 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
'  Despite  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the  bear. 

*  Y.  Clif.  And  so  to  arms,  vKtorious  fatiieri 

*  To  quell  the  rebels,  and  their  'complices. 

IKJdL  Fie!  charity,  for  shame!  speaknothi  spite, 
For  you  shall  sup  with  Jeau  Chriat  to-night 

*  r .  C^f.  Foiu  sUgmatic,*  that's  more  than  thou 
canst  tell.  .„         , 

*  Rich.  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  surdy  sup  m 
hell.  [Exeunt  aeveraOy. 


SC£.V£  //.— Saiat  Albans.    Marwna :   Eaeur- 
aumt.    Enter  Warwick. 

ITar.  Clifford  of  Cumberland,  tis  Warwick  caUs ! 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  bw, 
Now,-.when  the  angry  tnunpct  sounds  alarm, 
And  iead  men's  cries  do  fiU  the  empty  air.— 

($)  Hehnet  ^  .    ,  a^ 

(4)  One  on  whom  nature  has  set  a  mark  or  ao- 

formsly,  a  stigma. 
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4Ar. 


CUflbidt  I  w^t  eome  forth  and  fishi  with  met 
Fpood  BorCbem  lord,  Clifibrd  of  Cumberland, 
.  Wanvkk  k  hoane  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

filler  York. 

'  How  now,  my  noble  lord  7  what,  all  a^foot? 

*  Ytnk,    The  deadlT*handed  uUfford  slew  mj 

•toed; 
'Bvl maieh  to  maleb  I  hare  eneountered  him, 
'  And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kitea  and  crows 
'  £f«n  of  the  bonny  beast  he  IotM  so  well. 

Elder  Clifford. 

*  Wm,  Of  one  or  both  of  iis4he  time  is  come* 
Fork.  H<Ad,  Warwick,  seek  ibee  out  some  other 

chace, 
For  I  myself  most  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 
fr«r.  Ilien,  nobly,  York :  *tis  for  a  crown  thou 
fight'st.— 

<  As  I  inlend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-day. 
It  nIeireB  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unassaii'd. 

"  rEjr«  Warwick. 

<CI{^  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York?  Why  dost 
thou  pause? 

*  Fwi.  WithUiy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in  love, 
'  But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 

*  C^.  Nor  should  thy  pnnvess  want  praise  and 

esteem, 
*  But  that  tis  shown  ignobly,  and  in  treason. 

'  KoHb.  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  sword, 
'  As  I  in  justice  and  true  right  express  it ! 

*  Cl|f.  My  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both  !— 

<  Fsrfc:  A  drsadAil  lay  !>-4iddres8  thee  instantly. 

[TAey  JigM,  imA  Clifford  jUb. 

'CKf.  £«/bi oouronne <M imwM.  [Dies. 

'  Forjb.  liius  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for 

thou  art  stilL 

'Ftaee  with  his  souL  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  win ! 

[Brtt. 

JBnIer  Fsung  CUfford. 

*  F.  fXf^  Shame  and  confusion !  all  is  on  the 
rout; 

Fiaor  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  It  should  guard.    O  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 
Whooi  *BP7  heavens  do  make  their  minister, 
Throw  mine  froaen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  eoals  of  vengeanoe !— Let  no  soldier  ily : 
He  that  is  trulydedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  sel^love :  nor  be,  that  loves  himself, 
Hath  not  eeaentiaily,  but  by  eircumstance. 
Tim  name  of  valour.— O,  let  the  vile  worio  end, 

[Seeinr  M5  dettdfather» 
And  the  nranised*  flames  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earai  and  heaven  together ! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  bis  blast, 
Partieularilies  ana  petty  sounds 
To  eeaset*— Wast  ttiou  ordam'd,  dear  fiither, 
To  loeetlqr  youth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve^ 
The  iflvcr  limy  of  aavised^'axe ; 
And.  in  thy  revbrenoe,  and  uy  chair-days,  thus 
To  die  hi  ruffian  batfle  7— Even  at  this  stefat. 
My  heart  ie  tiim'd  to  stone:  and,  while  'tis 

mfaie^ 
It  shall  be  stony.    Yoik  not  oar  old  men  spares ; 
No  more  wot  itfaefa' babes :  tears  virginal 
flhail  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  Are ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  rechUnis, 
ttaBto  anr  flaming  wrath  be  oQ  and  flax. 
Henalhrtt,  1  wifl  not  have  to  do  with  pity : 

(1)  A  dreadlU  wager:  a  tremendous  stake. 
&\  SfDi  Mm  their  km.  (S)  Stop. 

(4)  0Sttto«  (6)  Conridmte. 


*  Meet  I  an  uifant  of  the  house  of  Yoifc^ 

*  Into  as  many  gobbets  wUl  I  cut  iL 

*  As  wild  Medea  young  Abeyrtns  did : 

*  In  cruelty  will  1  seek  out  my  fame. 

*  Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  Clifford's  house: 

[ToJctng  1^  Us  te4f* 
'  As  did  Mneaa  old  Anchises  bear. 
''So  bear  I  Lhee  upon  my  manly  shoulders; 

*  But  then  Muea»  bare  a  living  load. 

*  Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.    [Estt. 

Enier  Richard  Plantagenet  end  Somerset,  fight' 
tng,  and  Somerset  is  kUUd, 

Rich,  So,  lie  thou  there  ; — 

*  For,  underneath  an  ale-house'  paltry  sign, 
The  Castle  m  Saint  Albans,  Somerset 

Hath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  his  death.— 

*  Sword,  hold  thy  tem{»er :  heart, be  wratliful  still: 

*  Priest  pray  for  enemies,  out  princes  IdIL     [ExU. 

Jilarums:  Excursions,    Enfer  King  Heniy,  Queen 
Margaret,  and  others,  retreaUng. 

*  Q.  Jtfor.  Away,  my  lord !  yon  are  eknr;  for 

shame,  away ! 

*  K.  Hen,  Can  we  outrun  the  heavens?  good 

Margaret,  stay. 

*  Q..Arar.  what  are  you  made  of!  youV  not 

fiffht,  nor  fly : 

*  Now  is  It  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence, 
*■  To  give  the  enemy  way :  and  to  secure  us 

*  By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Mmvm  sffmr  ^, 
f  Ifyou  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 

*  Of^all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  'scape 

*  (As  well  we  may.  if  not  through  your  neglect,) 

*  We  shall  to  Lonaon  get ;  where  you  are  lov'd ; 

*  And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made, 

*  May  readDy  be  stopp'd. 

Enter  Yarng  Clifford. 

*  Y.  Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  fhture  mif- 

chief  set. 
"*  I  would  speak  olasphemy  ere  bid  you  Hj ; 

*  But  fly  vou  must ;  uncurable  discomflt 

*  Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts.* 

*  Away,  for^our  relief!  and  we  will  live 

*  To  see  theu*  day,  and  them  our  fortUM  rhre : 

*  Away,  my  lord,  away  !  [Eisim/. 

SCE^JE  nL—IUtds  near  Samt  Albans.  Mar- 
vm:  Retreat,  Flourish;  then  enter  Yotk^  Rich- 
ard Plantagenet,  Warwick,  and  Soldisrs,  with 
drum  and  eoUmrs, 

*  York.  Of  Salisburv,  who  can  report  of  him ; 

*  That  winter  lion,  who,  in  rage,  torft^ 

*  Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  of  tune  :* 

*  And,  like  a  gaUaot  in  the  brow  of  youto,* 

*  Repairs  Um  with  occasion  ?  this  happy  day 

*  Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  fool, 

*  If  Salisbury  be  lost 

<  Rich.  My  nobks  fSither, 

'  Three  times  to-day  1  help  him  to  his  horse, 
'  Three  tunes  bestrid him, thrice  lied hhn oi^ 
'  Persi^ed  him  fhnn  any  fhither  act: 
<  But  sM,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  him; 

*  And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  house, 

*  So  was  his  will  in  nis  old  feeble  body. 

*  But,  noUe  as  he  is,  look  where  he  conacs 

6)  For  parties. 

7}  i.  e.  The  gradual  detrition  of  time. 
8)  L  e.  The  height  of  youth :  the  brow  of  a  hill 
is  its  summit. 
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'  Sii.  Nowy  by  my  sword,  wdl  haM  thou  fought 
to-day; 

*  By  tiw  BUM,  so  did  we  ■!!.— I  thank  you,  Ricbaid : 

*  Cm  Imowa,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  lire  ] 

*  And  it  hath  plcaaed  Urn,  that  three  times  to-day 

*  Yoo  iiate  ddended  me  from  imminent  death. 

■^  Wdl, lordly  we  hare  not  got  that  which  we  have :' 

*  Tv  not  enough  our  fotm  are  tliis  time  fled. 

*  Being  opmiCes  of  such  repeirinz  nature." 

'  FonL  T|90W|  our  safety  is  to  loUow  them : 

<1)  1  c  We  hsTO  not  secured  that  which  we 
have  •eqoiind. 


6ft 


'For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
'  To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 

<  Let  us  pursue  him.  ere  the  writs  go  forth:— 

<  What  says  lord  Warwick  7  shaU  we  after  them  ? 

fFor.  After  them '.  nay.  before  thcan,  if  we  can. 
Now,  br  my  faith,  lonls,  'twas  a' glorious  day : 
Saint  Albans'  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  eternia'd  in  all  age  to  come- 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets )— and  to  London  all : 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  us  befall ! 

[Exmmt. 


X 


,  L  e.  Being  enemies  that  are  likely  so  soon  to 
iy  and  recofer  themselyes  from  this  defeat. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


krdi  on  King  Hemn^s 
sidf. 


Ki^  Henry  the  Snth: 

BdwanL  jinnnee  tff  Wdes^  hi$  ton 

Lewis  Xl.  king  oj  iVonce. 

J>At  ^  Somenet,  1 

Dufce  of  Exeter, 

Emi  ^  Oxford, 

"Emi  of  Northumberland, 

Eori  of  Westmoreluid, 

JLonlCUfod, 

Rkhard  PlaQtaaenet,  Aifce  rf  York. 

Edward,  tmi  ^  Morek.  tfiorwar^ 

K&  Edward  IV. 
Edmund^  euH  of  RuUmd^ 
George,  tfierwwrda  duke  of  Clarence, 
RichutL  aftenooirda  dUke  of  Gloeester, 
DuJkeV^  Norfolk, 

JtfcroiNf  of  Montague,  _ 

Bartqf  Warwick^         [  (jf  1*4  Aii»  o/  Forfc»f 
Eari  of  Pembrob^  f  jNirfif 

Lord  Haatings, 
Lord  Stafford, 


*U»WM* 


Sir  Hugh  MorUme^,  |  iwclaf  to  tt«  A*»  ^  For*. 

Henry,  tmi  of  Aidhmofi^e  youfik. 

hard  Riveri,  ftrvtJkcr  to  Ladjf  Qrey.  Sir  William 
Stanley.  Sir  John  Montgomery.  Sir  John  Sam- 
errflle.  Tvior  to  RutUmd,  Ma^  ^f  Yocfk. 
licutefUDil  of  tA«  7oiper.  A  MbUwmu  Two 
Keepero,  JiHuniomm.  Ji  Son  ikU  km  kSUtd 
hiafatker.    Ji  Foiher  thai  kn  kUUd  Ms  worn. 

Queen  Margaret 

Ladtf  Grey,  u/Urwarda  quun  to  fdward  IT. 

Bona,-  mier  to  lAe  IVoilBi  Queen. 

SoUicfs,  and  oiker  tMmdmtt  on  King  Bmnf  md 
King  Edward,  Meosengtn,  Watcmnm,  4^ 

Scene,  dnrmr  part  of  tko  tkbrd  oeL  in  Fnmu^ 
ditringiSilureHofaiBwiajf^inEn^ani. 


ACT  L 

8CEKE  J.— London.    THe   PiaUMimX  Bbu5C. 

«i)ninu.  Some  eoUiere  of  York's  narbr-'hrtak 
<n.  7)ben,  enter  lAe  Dufte  o/  York,  fihrard. 
Richard,  Norfolk,  MolkUcue,  Warv^  on^ 
oCAerf^  VBiUk  wkUe  rotes  in  ikeir  Aoto.  « 

Wtneiek- 

I  WONDER,  hoiy  the  king  escaped  our  hands. 
York.  While  we  punro'd  the  horMmen  of  the 
north, 
He  slUy  stole  away,  and  left  his  men ; 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retireat, 
'  Cheer'd  up  the  drooping  army :  and  himseU^ 
*  Lord  Cliflord,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  a-brcast^ 
'Charg'd  oar  nudn  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in, 
'Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 
JEdio.  Lord  Stafford's  ikther,  duke  of  Buddngham, 
'  Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  dangerous : 
I  deft  his  beaTor  with  a  downright  blow ; 
'That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[SAotffing  kis  kUodii  sword. 

JionL  And.  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wiltshire's 

Mood,  [To  York,  e Aoioin;  Ms. 

Whom  I  encounter'd  as  the  oatUes  iom'd. 

Rick.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  iell  vhem  what  I  did. 

[Tibroio^  down  tke  duke  of  Sumereet's  Aeod. 

*  York.  Riehaid  hath  best  deserr'd  of  all  my 


ITar.  And  so  do  I.— >^lctorkHis  prmee  of  Tock^ 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  Hie  house  of  Lancaster  usurns» 
I  TOW  by  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  never  eloae. 
This  is  the  palace  of  the  fearful  king. 
'And  this  is  the  regal  seat:  possesalt,  Yofk : 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  heira'. 

Yorl;.  Assist  me  then,  sweet  Warwkki  and  I 
will; 
'For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  foree. 

Yorl        ,      ,   „ 
my  lords  j— 
*  And,  soldiers,  stay,  ajid  lodge  by  me  this  ni^fat. 
War.  And,  when  the  kfaig  Oomes,  oier  lam  no 
violence, 
'  Unless  he  se^l^  to  thrftst  you  out  by  force. 


rf.  Wem  all  assist  vou;  he,~that  flies,  shall  die. 
rh  Thanlo,   gentle  Norfolk.— Stay  by  me, 


*  York.  Tttb  queen  this  day,  herft 


%  imiBs 


her 


What,  is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerset  1- 
JVbi/.  Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  Johh  dT 

Gaunt! 
Skk,  Thus  do  I  hope  to  shake  king  Henry's 

head. 


parilaijaent, 

*  But  lit&e  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  eooneil : 

*  By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  us  win  oifr  ri^liL 
jAeft.  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  stay  withm  this 

house. 

War.  The  bloody  nariiament  shaHthis  be  call'd. 
Unless  FUntasenet,  duke  of  York,  w  king ; 
And  bashfhl  Henry  denos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

*  ^Mc  Then  leave  me  noL  my  lords ;  be  resolute ; 
I  mean  to  tidte  possession  of  my  right 

War^  Neitherthe  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him  best, 
'  Tho  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dar«s  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells,> 

'    (I)  Hawks  had  sometimes  Uttte  bells  bung  on 
them,  perhaps  to  dare  the  birds ;  that  is,  to  night 
I  them  tnm  rising. 


KING    HICHABD    lU. 

Aa  l.—Setni  3. 


ctCHM  M» 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRV  Vl. 


m 


*  111  pbat  PfanUgenet,  root  him  up  who  dares  :— 
Seiohre  thee,  Ricmud ;  elaim  the  English  crown. 
{Warwick  ieadt  York  to  the  thnne^  who  $tatt 


Ftomiak,  EmUr  King  Hemy,  Clifford,  Northum- 
berlandy  Westmoreland,  Exeter,  ond  others^  with 
rod  rooet  in  their  haU. 


K.  Hen,  My  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy  rebel  aits, 
Efen  in  the  chair  of  state!  belike,  he  means 
(BackM  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  false  peer,) 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king — 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  he  slew  thy  &ther  ;— 
And  tfaiiie,  lord  Cliibrd ;  and  you  both  hafe  towM 


On  him,  his  sons,  his  faTOurites.  and  his  friends. 
*J>rarik.  If  1  be  not,  heavens,  be  revenx'd  on  me ! 
CUff  The  hope  thereof  makes  CUffora  mourn  in 

steel. 
If  cfll.  What,  shall  we  sufier  this  7  let's  phick  hhn 
down: 
'  My  heait  for  anger  bums.  I  cannot  brook  it. 
Jk.  Hen,  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmordand. 
€M/l  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as  he ; 
He  dwst  not  sit  tiiere  had  your  rather  lif'd. 
My  graekMis  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 
Mbrik,  Weil  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it  so. 
it.  Hen,  Ah,  know  you  not.  the  city  favours  them. 
And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  7 
Exe,  But  when  the  duke  is  slain,  they'll  quickly  fly. 
K,  Hen.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henry's 
heart. 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliament-house ! 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats. 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Heruy  means  to  use. — 

[7^  adwmee  to  the  Duke, 
Thou  fketious  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne, 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 
Forle.  Thou  art  deceiv'd,  I  am  thine. 

£re.  For  shame,  come  down :  he  made  thee  duke 

of  York. 
York.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  was. 
Bxe,  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
War.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry. 
GKf.  Whom  should  he  follow,  but  his  natural 

king? 
ITor.  True,  Clifford :  and  that's  Richard,  duke 

of  York. 
*K.  Hen.  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in  my 

throne? 
'York.  It  must  and  shall  be  so.  Content  thyself. 
War.  Be  didce  of  Lancaster,  let  him  be  king. 
West.  He  is  both  king  and  auke  of  Lancaster : 
And  that  the  lord  of  V^stmoreland  shall  maintain. 
VTor.  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.  You  forget, 
That  we  are  those,  which  clias'd  you  from  the  field, 
And  slew  tout  fatners,  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

'  Jforth.  Yes,  Warwicli,  I  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
^<ldJ>y  his  soul,  thou  and  thy  house  shall  rue  it 

'  Iresf.  Plantasenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sons, 
Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  friends.  III  have  more  lives, 
Tlian  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 
'CU/.  Urge  it  no  more;   lest  that,  instead  of 
woras, 
I  send  thee,  Warwicl^  such  a  messen^. 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  stir. 
'ITor.  Poor  Clifford!  how  I  scorn  hb  worth- 
less threats! 


York.  Win  yov.  vre  show  our  title  to  the  erown? 
*  If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 
K.  Hen.  What  tiUe  hast  thou,  traitor,  to  te 
crown? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou^urt,  duke  of  Yoric^ 
Thy  grandiklher,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March: 
I  am  the  son  of  Hennr  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  dauphm  and  tlie  French  to  stoops 
And  seiz'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 
IFsr.  Talk  notof  France,  sith*  thou  hast  lost  it  all. 
K.  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I : 
When  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nine  months  old. 
Rich.  You  are  etdenougfa  now,  and  yet,  methinkii 
you  lose  :— 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 
£die.  Sweet  fkther,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your  head* 
Jtfbnl.  Good  brother,  [To  Fork.]  as  thou  kv'st 
and  honour'st  arms, 
L^'s  fight  it  out,  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 
Rich.  Sound  drums  and  tmmpets,  and  the  king 

win  fly. 
Fork.  Sons,  peace! 
K.  Hen.  Peace  thou !  and  give  king  Henry  leave 

to  spe^k. 
IFar.  Plantagenet  shaU  speak  first:— bear  him, 
lords; 
An^be  you  silent  and  attentive  too, 
For  he,  that  interrupts  him,  shaU  not  live. 
'K.  Hen.  Think'st  thou,  that  I  wfll  leave  my 
kmgly  throne. 
Wherein  my  srandsire,  and  my  fatiier,  sat? 
No :  iirst  snail  war  unpeople  uus  my  realm ; 
'  Ay,  and  their  colours-— oiien  borne  in  France ; 


» 


(1)  Since. 


Jrar.  But  prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  shalt  be  king. 
K.  Hen.  Henry  the  FourUi  by  conquest  got  the 

crown. 
York.  Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king. 
K. Hen,  Iknow  notwfaatto  say :  my titk^ wealc« 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir? 
York,  What  then  7 

*  K,  Hen.  An  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawfol  Ung : 

*  For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  many  lords, 
Resign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth ; 
Whose  hetr  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

York,  He  rose  against  mm,  being  Ins  sovereign, 
And  made  him  to  resiffn  his  crown  perforce. 

IFar.  Suppose,  my  lords,  he  did  it  unconstrain'd, 
Think  you,  'twere  prqudicial  to  his  crown  ?* 

Exe.  No ;  for  he  could  not  so  resign  his  crown, 
But  that  the  next  heir  should  suceeedaod  reion. 

K,  Hen,  Art  thou  against  us,  duke  of  Exeter? 

Exe.  His  is  the  rijgh^  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

*  York,  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 

not? 
Exe,  My  conscience  tells  me  he  is  lawful  Idnff. 
K,  Hen.  AU  wiU  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  tolun. 
«YorlA.  Plantasenet,  for  aU  the  claim  thou  lay*st, 
Think  not,  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depos'd. 

*  IFar.  Depos'd  he  shall  be,  in  despite  of  aU. 
Mrth.  Thou  art  deceiv'd :  'tis  not  thy  southern 

power, 

*  Of  Essex.  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent,— 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presumptoous  and  proud^-- 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  in  despite  of  me. 

C2^.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  riflht  or  wrongs 
Lord  Cliffoid  vows  to  fight  in  thv  defence : 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallow  me  aUv^ 

*  Wliere  I  shaU  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  ftmerl 

(S)  i  e.  Detrimental  to  the  general  rights  of 
hereditary  royalty. 
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■  C.  Hen,  0  CUffiwd,  how  thy  words  rarive  my 

heart! 
loHk.  Honry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown  :^ 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  ? 

War.  Do  right  unto  this  princely  duke  of  York ; 
Or  I  wfll  fiU  the  house  with  armed  Aen, 
And  o'er  the  chair  of  state,  where  now  he  sits, 
Write  up  his  title  with  usurping  blood. 

[He  atanms,  and  the  aolAers  show  tkemeelves, 
'  K,  Hen*  My  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but 
one  word ; — 

*  Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 

Forit.  Confirm  tfaie  crown  to  me^nd  to  mine  heirs, 
And  thou  shalt  reign  in  quiet  whilst  thou  Uv*st. 

K,  Hen,  I  am  content:  Richard  Phnti^s^net, 
Emo^  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 

Vhf,  What  wronff  is  this  unto  the  prince  your  son  7 

War,  What  gooaisthis  to  England,  ana  himself  7 

IFesl.  Base,TeaFAil,  and  despairing  Henry! 

'Giif.  Howhast  thou  injured  both  ttiyaelf  and  us! 

TFesl.  I  cannot  stay  to  near  these  articles. 

JVbrlA.  NorL 

CUf.  Come,  cousin,  let  bs  tell  the  queen  these 
news. 

*  WeH,  Faieweil,  (hint-hearted  and  degenerate 

khig, 

*  In  whose  cold  blood  no  spaiic  of  honour  'bidm. 
JN^orth,  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  house  of  York, 

'  And  die  in  bands  for  th»  unmanly  deed ! 

C[y.  In  dreadftd  war  may*st  thou  be  OTcrcome ! 
Or  live  in  peace,  abandoned,  and  despis'd ! 

[ExemU  North.  ClifT.  and  West 

*  War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them 

not 
Bare.  Therseek  revenge,  and  therefore  will  not 

yield. 
K,Jitn.  Ah,  Exeter! 

War,  Why  should  you  sigh,  mv  lord  ? 

K,  Hen,  Not  for  myself,  lord  Warwick,  out  my 
son. 
Whom  1  unnaturally  shall  disinherit 
But,  be  it  as  it  may : — I  here  entail 
'  The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever ; 
ConditionaUy,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  cease  this  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I  live, 
To  honour  me  as  thy  Idng  and  sovereign ; 

*  And  neither  by  treason,  nor  hostility, 

*  To  seek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyself. 
Yerk.  This  oath  I  willingly  take^  and  will  per- 
form. [CimUnf^from  the  thnme. 

War.  Long  live  long  Henry ! — ^Flantagenet,  em- 
brace him. 

*K,  Hen.  And  long  live  thou,  and  tliese  thy  for- 
ward sons ! 

ysrl;.  Now  York  and  Lancaster  are  reconcil'd. 

Exe,  Aecurs'd  be  he.  that  seeks  to  malm  Uiem 
foes !       [SeneL     The  lords  eome  farmard. 

'  YorJb.  FareweU,  my  gracious  lord ;  PU  to  my 
castle. 

War,  And  IMl  keep  London,  with  rav  soldiera. 

Jfarf,  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  foHowers. 

JionL  And  I  unto  tlie  sea,  from  whence  I  came. 

[Exeitnt  York,  and  his  Sons,  Warwick,  Norfolk, 
Montazue,  Soldiers^  and  ^Attendants, 

*  K,  Hen,  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the 

court 

Enter  Queen  Margaret  and  the  Prince  o/"  Wales. 

Exe,  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  bewray  * 
her  anger; 
V\\  steal  away. 
K,  Hen,  Exeter,  so  will  L  [Going, 


(I)  Betray,  discover. 


(2)  Peck. 


'  Q.  Mar,  Nay,  go  not  from  ae,  Iiiil 

thee. 
K.  Hen,  Be  patient,  gentle  qaeeo,  and  I  wfll 

stay. 
*  Q.  Mar,  Who  can  be  patient  insueh  esticnes? 
Ah,  wretclied  man !  would  I  had  died  a: 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  bom  thee 


I 


*  Thou  wouldst  have  left  thy  dearest  hewt-blood 

there, 
"^  Rather  than  made  that  savage  duke  tliiiie  beify 

*  And  disinherited  thine  only  son.   . 

*  Prince.  Father,  you  cannoC  disinherit  m^  - 

*  If  you  be  king,  why  shouU  not  I  sueeM  7 

*  K.  Hen.  rardon  me,  Margaret ;— pardi 

•sweet  son ; — 

*  The  earl  of  Warwkk,  and  the  dobe,  c 

me. 

*  Q.  Jtfisr.  EnforcM  thee!  ait  thou  kmb  and 

wUtbeforc'd? 
I  shame  to  hear  thee  speak.    Ah,  timoroas  wrcCefa! 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself^  thy  soiu  and  me ; 

*  And  given  unto  the  house  of  Yon  such  hcM, 

*  As  thou  shalt  reign  but  b^  their  suflerance. 

*  To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 

*  What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulchre, 

*  And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time  7 

*  Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  toe  lord  of  Calais; 
Stem  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  seas ; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm ; 

'  And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe  7  *  such  safehr  flndn 
'*'  The  trembling  lamb,  environed  with  woivu. 

*  Had  I  been  liucre,  wnich  am  a  silly  woman, 
'  The  soldiers  should  have  tossM  me  on  tJ^*^ 
'  Before  I  would  have  ffrantcd  to  that  act 

*  But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  hoooiir: 

*  And  seeing  thou  dost,  I  here  divorce  myself 

*  Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 
'  Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeal'd, 

<  Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords,  that  have  forsworn  thy  coioms. 

Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread : 

*  And  spread  they  shall  be ;  to  thy  foul  disgraee, 
'  And  utter  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 

'  Thus  do  I  leave  thee :  Come,  son,  let's  away ; 

*  Our  army's  ready ;  come,  we'll  alter  them. 

K,  Heti,  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me 

speak. 
Q.  Jtfisr.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already;  get 

thee  gone. 
K,  Hen.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with 

ine7 
Q.  Jtfisr.  A  V,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Prince,  When  I  return  with  victory  from  the 

field, 
I'll  see  your  srace ;  till  then,  I'll  follow  her. 
Q.  Mar.  Uome,  son,  away :  we  may  not  linger 

thus.      [Exe.  Queen  Mar.  and  tAs  Prince. 
'  K.  Hen.  Poor  queen !  how  love  to  me,  and  to 

her  son, 

*  Hatli  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 

*  Reveng'd  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 

*  Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire, 

*  Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  lue  an  empty  eagle, 

*  Tire*  on  the  flesh  of  me,  and  of  my  son ! 

*  The  loss  of  those  three  lords  tonnents  mj  beait : 

*  111  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair ; 

*  Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messenger. 

*  Exe,  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  ^L 

[Bgmnt. 


\ 
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8C£A1S  //.— ^  room  in  Sandd  Caatle,  near 
Wak^ddy  m  Yvrlahire.  Enter  EdtVanl,  Rich- 
ard, md  Monta^. 

'  jRwA.  BrotheTi  though  I  be  youngest,  give  me 

leave. 
Eiw,  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mont.  But  I  have  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 

Enter  York. 

'  York,  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother,  at  a 
strife? 
'  What  is  your  quarrel  7  how  bezan  it  first? 
'  £dw.  No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  contention. 
York.  About  what? 

'  Rieh.  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace, 
and  us: 
'  The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 

*  York.  Mine,  boy?  not  till  lung  Henry  be  dead. 

*  Riek.  Your  right  depends  not  on  his  life,  or 

death. 


'  York*  I  took  an  oath,  that  he  should  quietly 

mgn. 
'  Edw.  But,  for  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  be 

broken: 
'  Pd  break  a  thousand  oaths,  to  reign  one  year. 

*  Riek.  No;  God  forbid,  your  grace  should  be 

forsworn. 
'  York,  I  shall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 

*  Riek,  V\\  prove  the 'contrary,  if  youMl  hear  me 

speak. 
'  Yorlr.  Thou  canst  not,  sob  ;  it  is  impossible. 

*  Riek,  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  bemg  not  took 
'  Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate, 

'  That  hath  authority  over  him  that  swears : 

'  Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ; 

'  Then,  seeing  *twas  he  that  made  you  to  depose, 

'  Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 

'  Therefore,  to  arms.    *  And,  father,  do  but  think, 

*  How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 

*  Within  whose  circuit  is  Elvsium, 

*  And  aJI  that  poets  feign  of  l>liss  and  joy. 

*  Why  do  we  Imger  thus  7    I  cannot  rest. 

*  Unm  the  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  died 

*  Even  in  the  lukewann  blood  of  Henry's  heart 

'  Fork.  Richard,  enough ;  I  will  be  king,  or 
die. — 
'  Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently, 
'  And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. — 
'  Thou,  Richard,  shalt  unto  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
'  And  tell  him  privilv  of  our  intent. — 
'  You,  Edward,  shall  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentish-men  will  willingly  rise : 
'  In  them  I  trust ;  for  thev  are  soldiers, 

*  Witty'  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  spirit.^- 

'  While  you  are  thus  employed,  what  resteth  more, 

*  But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise : 

'  And  yet  the  kinv  not  privy  to  my  driii, 
'  Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster  7 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

'  But,  stay ;  What  news  ?  Why  com'st  thou  in  such 
post? 
*Jtfeffs.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earls 
and  lords, 
'Intend  here  to  b«iiege  you  in  your  castle: 
'She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men ; 
'And  therefore  fortify  vour  hold,  mv  lord. 
*  York.  Ay*  ^Ui  my  sword.    What!   think'st 
thou,  that  we  fear  them? 


(I)  Of  sound  judgment. 


VOL.  IT. 


*  Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me  ;»— 
'  My  brother  Montasrue  shall  pcwt  to  London  : 

*  Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest, 

*  Whom  we  have  led  protectors  of  the  kinjg, 

*  With  powerful  policy  strengthen  theanseives, 

*  And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 

*  Mont.  Brother,  I  oo ;  rll  Win  them,  fear  it  not  * 

*  And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave.    [£r. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

York.  Sir  John,  and  sir  Hugh  Mortinier,  none 
uncles ! 

*  You  are  come  ta  Sandal  in  a  happjr  hour ; 
The  army  of  the  queen  mean  to  beaim  us. 

Sir  John.  She  shall  not  need,  we'H  meet  her  td 
the  field. 

*  York.  What,  with  five  thousand  men  7 

Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 
A  woman's  general ;  what  should  we  fear  ? 

[Ji  morek  tfmr  ^ 
'  EdiD.  I  hear  their  drums ;  let's  set  our  men  in 
order; 
<  And  issue  fortii,  and  bid  them  battle  strakht. 
^York.  Five  men  to  twenty  1— though  Che  odds 
be  great, 
'  I  doubt  no^  uncle,  of  our  victory. 
'  Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  Franee, 
'  When  OS  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
'  Why  should  I  not  now  have  the  like  sueeess  ? 

[Msmm,    Exeunt, 

SCEJTE  m.^-Plains  near  Sandat  CastU.  Mar- 
urns :  ExcursUnuo  Enter  Rutland,  and  Ats 
Tutor, 

*Rut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  *seape  their 
hands? 
Ah,  tutor!  look,  where  bloody  Cliflbrd  eomes ! 

Enter  Clifford,  and  Sotdkn, 

CUf,  Chaplain,  away  1  thy  priesthood  Mvei  thy 
life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  aeeursed  duke, 
Whose  father  slew  my  father, — ^he  shall  die. 

T%U,  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

CHf,  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

*  Tut.   Ah.  Clifford !   murder  not  this  innocent 

child, 
'  Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

{EidL  forced  iff  fty  SsMierf 
Cl\f,  How  now !  is  he  dead  already!  Or,  is  it  fear. 
That  makes  him  close  his  eyes  7— 1*11  open  them. 

*  Rvi,  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws : 

And  so  he  walks,  faisulting  o'er  his  prey ; 
'  And  so  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder.-^ 
'  Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  sword. 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threat'ning  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  I  die  ;-^ 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath^ 
Be  thou  reveng'd  on  men,  and  let  me  hve. 
Clif.  In  vain  thou  speak'st,  poor  boy ;  my  fkthei't 

blood 
Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should 

enter. 
R\d.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  agam ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 
CHf.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives,  uA 

Uiine, 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me ; 
No.  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves, 
And  hongfl»ir  rotten  coffins  up  in  chauis. 
It  could  not  stake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  bgU}. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
1  Ts  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul  \ 
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'And  tiH  I  root  out  their  tceuned  line. 


Therefore [I^ifimg  kii  hmd. 

But,  Of  let  me jMr«7  before  I  take  my  death  :— 
To  thee  I  pray ;  Sweet  Clifford,  pitY  me ! 

Clif.  Such  pity  as  my  rapier'a  pout  aifords. 

'Rvt,  I  never  did  thee  harm;  Why  wilt  thou 
slay  me? 

CUf.  Thy  father  hath. 

Aiif.  Bat  twas  ere  I  was  bom. 

Thou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me ; 
Lest,  in  rerenge  thereof— eith'  God  is  just,— 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  five  occasion  of  offence, 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 

Clif.  No  cause? 
Thy  father  slew  my  father :  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford  8tah$  M 

Rut.  DH  fadant,  kudia  sumna  sUistatua  n 

_,..  _,  [Dies, 

Chf,  Plantagenet!  I  come,  Plantagenet  f 
And  this  thy  son's  blood  deavinv  to  my  blade. 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both. 

{ExU. 
SCEJ^TE  jr.— 7%€  aanu.    JBanm.    Enter  York. 
^York.  The  army  of  the  gueen  hath  got  the  field  : 
My  uncles  both  are  slain  m  rescuing  me ; 
'  And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  foe 
'  Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  before  the  wind, 
'  Or  lambs  pursuM  by  hunger-starved  wolves. 

*  My  sons— God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them : 
But  this  I  know,~they  have  demean*d  themselves 
Like  men  bom  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
'  Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me ; 
And  thrice  cried,— Courage,  father !  fight  it  out! 
'  And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  sme, 
With  purple  falchion,  painted  to  the  hilt 

In  blood  of  those  that  had  encountered  him : 

*  And  when  the  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
'Richard  cried,— CAorge  /   and  give  no  foot  of 

ground! 
'And  cried,— w9  crown,  or  dee  a  ^ariouM  tomb  ! 
'  *i  sceptre^  or  mi  earthly  sepuichre  ! 
With  this  we  charged  again :  but,  out,  alas ! 

*  We  bodgM'  again ;  as  1  have  seen  a  swan 
•With  bootlesslabour  swim  against  the  tide. 
And  spend  her  strength  with  over-matching  waves. 

M  *furt  alarum  within. 


'  Ah,  hark !  the  fatal  followers  do  pursue ; 
*  And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury  : 


Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Ch'fford,  Northumberiand. 

and  SiAdiera, 
« C  ome,  bloody  Clifford,— rough  Northumberiand,— 

I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
*  I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  shot 

•VortA.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet 
CHf  Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  arm, 
With  downright  payment,  show'd  unto  my  father. 
Npw  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prich.^ 

f  **i?r^  f*y  "}j*^  **  ^  phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
^  A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven. 
Scorning  wbate'er  you  can  aiflict  me  with. 

,1)  Since. 

2)  Heaven  grant  this  may  be  your  greatest  boast 

Ovid,EpUt. 


[ 


'^7e«M  you  00(7  what!  mnltttudea,  and  few? 

ft  *£!I"^  ^^  '''*°  ^^  can  fly  no 

'So  doves  do  neck  the  falcon's  pSerdng  talons • 
So  desperate  Uueves,  all  hopeless  of  their  lives! 
Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  officers. 
/  J?^  ?»  Clifford,  but  bethink  thee  once  aeaio. 
And  m  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  former  time : 
*  And,  if  thou  canst  for  blushing,  view  this  face  - 
And   bite  thy  tongue,   that  slanders  him  with 

cowardice, 
'Whose  flt>wn  haUi  made  tliee  faint  and  fly  ere  Hm. 

n  ^¥'  /.''*"  "®^  *>"><*y  '"*J»  *he«  word  for  woid  • 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows,  twice  two  for  one.      ' 

Q.  Jtfsr.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford !  for  a  ttnuaand 
causes, 
Iwould  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life  :— 
Wrath  makes  hmi  deaf:  speak  thou,  Nortfaomber- 

land. 

JVorfA.  Hold,  Clifford ;  do  not  honour  faini  go 
much. 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  hettt: 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  rrin. 
For  one  to  thrust  his  hand  between  hb  teeth. 
When  he  mii^ht  spurn  him  with  his  foot  away  ? 
It  IS  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantages : 
'  And  ten  to-one  is  no  imoeach  oT  valour. 

9?AM  *yj  ■?  "^"^^  ^  woodcock  with  £  sin. 
AbrtA.  So  doth  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net: 
V   t    o    .  .       ,     . .     [York  ts  taken  pritener. 
w      ""^     thieves  upon  their  c^nquer'd 

So  true  men' yield,  with  robbers  so  o'ermateh'd. 
J^rorth.  What  wouki  your  grace  have  done  unto 
him  now  7 

Q.  Mar.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford,  and  Northan- 
berland,   '  ^^ 

Come,  make  hun  sUnd  upon  this  mole-hiU  here : 

That  rauzht*  at  mountains  vrUh  outstretched  arms. 
Vet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand.—      ^ 
♦  VVTiat!  was  ityou.  that  would  be  Enirland'skin^f 
Was't  you  that  revell'd  in  our  pariiaircnt,      ^^ 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  descent? 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons  to  back  you  now  • 
The  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  Georee  ?     ' 

And  Where's  that  valiant  crook-back  pri^iffT. 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumbling  ^loc. 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  f 
Or,  wiUi  the  rest,  where  is  your  darUng  Rutland  ? 
Look,  York  ;  I  stam'd  this  napkin'  wiSi  the  blood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  hisVapier's  Mini 
Mwle  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy  ; 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  five  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
'Alas,  poor  Yorit!  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadiv 
I  should  lament  thy  miserable  state. 
I  pr'y  thee,  grieve,  to  make  me  meny,  Yoik  : 

§^Pv'f J\"!?  ^'*^  ^*^  '  »»y  »Mg  «nd  dance. 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  so  parch'd  thine  entiaila 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  RuUand's  death  ? 
!  A  /."^  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou  should'st  be  mad- 
♦And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus.      ' 
Thou  would'st  be  fee'd.  I  see,  to  make  me  sport  • 
York  cannot  speak,  unless  he  wear  a  crown.^—  ' 
A  crown  for  York:  and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him.-^ 
Hold  you  his  hands,  whilst  I  do  set  it  on.— 

[Putting  a  paper  croum  on  Mi  head, 

($)  L  e.  We  boggled,  made  bad  or  bungling  work 

of  our  attempt  to  rally.  ^^  "^wk 

J4|  Noontide  point  on  the  dial.  (6)  Honest 

(6)  Reached.  (7)  Handkcrehien 
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A7,  marry,  sir,  a0ir  lookB  he  Khe  a  knc ! 
A/,  this  is  he  that  took  king  Henry^i  ciudr ; 
And  this  ia  he  waa  hia  adoptad  hetr.— 
But  how  is  it  that  great  Phuitasanet 
Is  crown'd  so  soon,  and  broke  nit  sokmn  oath  1 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  should  not  be  kinff, 
Till  our  king  Henry  had  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  you  pale*  your  head  in  Henry's  glory, 
And  rob  his  temples  of  the  diadem, 
Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holy  oath  7 
C>,  His  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable  !^ 
Off  with  the  crown ;  and,  with  the  crown,  lus  head : 
And.  whilst  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead.^ 
Clif.  That  i2»  my  office,  for  my  father's  sake. 
Q.  Mar.  Nay,  slay ;  le'i's  bear  the  orisons  he 

makes. 
Ytrkn    She-wolf  of  France,   but   worse  than 
wolres  of  France, 
*  Whose  tongue  more  {xoisons  than  the  adder's  tooth ! 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex, 
To  triimph  like  an  Amazonian  truU, 
'  Upon  tneir  woes,  whom  fortune  captiyates  ? 
But  that  thy  face  is,  risor-like,  unchanging. 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  eyil  deeds, 
I  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush : 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'st,  of  whom  deriv'd. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou  not 

shameless. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type'  of  kins^  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Sicils,  anci  Jerusalem  ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taught  tKee  to  insult  ? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen  ; 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verified, — 
That  begs^ars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  death. 
'Tis  beaut  V,  that  doth  otl  make  women  proud  : 
But,  God  fie  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small : 
'Tis  virtue,  that  doUi  make  them  most  admir'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
*Tis  goremment,*  that  makes  them  seem  diyine ; 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good, 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us, 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septentrion.* 
O,  tiger's  heart,  wrapped  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  could'st  tnou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child, 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
And  yet  be  seen  to  bear  a  woman's  face  ? 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible ; 
'  Thou,  stem,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorseless. 
'  Bid'st  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  hast  thy  wish : 
'  Would'st  have  me  weep'7  why,  now  thou  hast  thy 

will: 
'  For  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  showers, 
And,  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  sweet  Rutland's  obsequies ; 
'  And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death,— 
*  'Grainst  thee,  fell  Clifford, — and  thee,  false  French- 
woman. 
MtUl  Beshrew  me,  but  his  passions*  more  me  so, 
That  hardlv  can  I  check  mv  eves  finom  tears. 

York,  lliat  face  of  his  the  hungry  cannibab 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  stain'd 

with  blood : 
Bat  yott  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable,— 
O,  ten  times  more,~than  t^;ers  of  Hyreania. 
See,  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  father's  tears : 
This  eloth  thoa  dipp'dst  m  blood  of  my  sweet  bof, 

Impale,  eneirele  with  a  erown. 
Km  bhn.     '~t^)  The  distinguishinff  meilL 
Government,  in  tte  language  of  the  time,  sigw 
evenness  of  temper,  and  decency  of  manners. 
Themnth.  (6)  Sdferings. 


And  I  with  tears  do  wash  the  blood  awav. 
Keep  thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  this : 

[lie  gives  back  the  fumdkerckUf. 
And,  if  thou  telPst  the  heavy  story  right, 
Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  shedieors ; 
Ye^  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast^faUins  tears, 
Ana  say, — Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed! — 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  my 

curse; 
And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  came  to  thee, 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hzjid  ! — 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world ; 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  heads ! 

JVorlA.  Had  he  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my  Idn 
'  I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him, 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 
Q.  Jlfor.  Wliat.  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland 1 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all, 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 
CUf.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  mv  father-s' 
death.  [Stabbing  him, 

Q.  Jtfisr.  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted 
king.  (stabbing  him, 

York,  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  uod ! 
*  My  soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out 
thee.  [Dies, 

Q.  Jtfar.  Off  with  his  head,  and  set  it  on  Yoiic 

So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  11. 

SCEJ^E  I.-^A  plain  near  Mortimer^ s  Crosi,  in 
Herefirdshire,  Dn/mu.  EtUer  Edward,  and 
Richard,  toilA  their  forces,  marching, 

*  Edw,  I  wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'scapM ; 
Or  whether  he  be  'scap'd  away,  or  no, 
From  Clifford's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit: 
Had  he  been  ta'en,  we  should  have  heard  tne 
news: 
Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  news ; 
Or,  had  he  'scap'd,   Rethinks,    we  should  have 
heard 

*  The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  escape.-v 

*  How  fares  my  brother  ?  %vhy  is  he  so  sad  ? 

Rich,  I  cannot  joy,  until  I 'be  resolv'd 
Wha%  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
'  I  saw  him  in  the  battle  ran^e  about : 
'  And  watch'd  him,  how  he  singled  Clifford  forth. 
'  Methought,  he  bore  him'  in  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat :' 

*  Or  as  a  bear,^ncompass'd  round  with  dogs ; 

*  Who  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry, 

*  The  rest  stvid  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 

*  So  far'd  our  father  with  his  enemies ; 
'  So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 

'  Methinks.  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  son. 
See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates. 
Ami  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  !* 

*  How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 

*  Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  prancing  to  his  love ! 
Edw,  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  Isee  three  suns  ? 
Bkk.  Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfect 

sun; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds,'^ 


7}  Demeaned  himself. 

81  Neat  cattle ;  cows,  oxen,  &c. 
,9)  Aurora  takes  for  a  trnie  her  farewell  of  the  sun, 
when  she  dismisses  him  to  his  diurnal  course. 
(10)  I.  e.  The  douds  in  rapid  tumultuary  motion. 
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Bat  wirer'd  in  a  pale  clear-shininff  sky. 
8ee^  see !  tbey  join,  embrace,  ana  aeem  to  kisa, 
As  u  they  Tow'd  some  league  inviolable : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  hearen  figurea  some  event. 

*  Edw.  'TIS  wond^rous  sU-ange,  the  like  yet  never 

beard  of. 
I  think  it  eites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ; 
That  we,  the  sons  9f  brave  Plantauenet. 
'  Each  one  almady  blazing  by  our  met'ds,* 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  hghts  together, 
'  And  over*shine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 

*  Whate'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
Upon  mv  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 

*  RkL  Naj%  bear  three  daughters ; — by  your 

leave  1  speak  it, 
-*  Tuu  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

EtUer  a  Messenger. 

'  But  what  art  thou,  whose  heav>'  looks  foretel 
'  Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  7 
Jlfetf.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woful  looker-on, 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain, 

*  Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 
*Edio.  O,  speak  no  more !  for  I  have  heard  too 

much. 

*  Rich,  Say  how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 

*  Jtfess.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes ; 

*  And  stood  against  them  as  the  hope  of  Troy* 

"^  Against  the  &niek8,  that  would  have  enter'dTroy. 

*  But  Hercides  himself  must  yield  to  odds ; 

*  And  many  strokesL  though  with  a  little  axe, 

*  Hew  down  and  fell  the  nardest-timberM  oak. 


*  By  many  hands  your  father  was  subduM ; 
'  But  only  slaugfatcr'd  bv  the  ireful  arm 

*  Of  unrelenting  Clifford,  and  the  riuccn  : 


*  A  napUn  steeped  in  the  harmless  blood 
'  Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clifford  slain : 

*  And,  after  many  scorns,  manv  foul  taunts. 
^They  took  his  head,  and  on  tfie  gates  of  York 
'They  set  the  same ;  and  there  it  doth  remain, 
'  The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  I  vicw'd. 

Edw,  Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  prop  to  lean  upen ; 
'  Now  thou  art  gone,  we  hate  no  staff,  no  stay  ! — 

*  O  Clifford,  boisterous  Clifford,  thou  hast  slain 

*  The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalrv  ; 

'^  And  treacherously  hast  thou  vannnisnM  him, 

*  For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquishM 

thee!— 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  prison : 
Ah.  would  she  break  from  hence !  that  this  my  body 
'  Might  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  rest : 
'  For  never  henceforth  shall  I  joy  again, 

*  Never.  O  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy. 

*Ili€k.  I  cannot  weep;  for  all  my  body's  moisture 
Scarce  serves  to  quench  my  fumacc^burning  heart  : 

*  Nor  can  my  tongue   uidoad   my  heart's  great 

burden; 

*  For  self-same  wind,  that  I  should  speak  withal, 

*  Is  kindUi^«coab,  that  fire  all  my  breast, 

*  And  bum  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would 

quench. 

*  To  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grief: 

*  Tears,  then,  for  babes ;  blows,  and  revenge,  for 

me!— 

*  Richard,  I  bear  thy  name,  I'll  venge  thy  death, 

*  Or  die  renowned  bv  attempting  it. 

Edw*  His  name  'that  valiant  duke  hath  left  with 
thee; 


(I)  Merit  (2)  Hector. 


(3)  Killed. 


*  His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  ia  left. 

Rich,  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird, 
Show  thy  deaceat  bv  gazing  'gainst  toe  sun : 
For  chair  and  dukeaom,  throne  and  kingdom  say ; 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  fak. 

March,    Enter  Warwick   and  Montague,   with 

forces. 

War,  How  now,  fair  lords?  What  fare?  what 

news  abroad  ? 
'Rich,  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  should 
recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and,  at  each  word's  deliverance, 
Stab  poinards  in  our  flesh  till  aU  were  told. 
The  words  would  add   more   anguiah  tlnn  the 
wounds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick !  Warwick !  that  Planta^enet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly,  as  his  soul's  redemptMm,  - 
Is  by  the  stem  lord  Clifford  done  to  death.' 

*  IVar.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  these  news  in 

tears: 
And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  since  then  beiall'n. 
AfU-T  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought, 
Where  your  brave  lather  breath'd  his  latest  gup, 
Tidinsra,  as  swiftly  as  the  posts  could  run, 
Were  Drought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  dq^art. 

I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  king, 
Muster'd  my  soldiers,  gather'd  floclu  of  friends, 
And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  thought^ 
March'd  towards  Saint  Albans,  to  intercept  the 

oueen, 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along : 
For  by  my  scouts  I  was  advertised. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament, 
'Touching  king  Henry's  oath,  and  your  succes- 
sion. 
Shoot  tale  to  make, — wc  at  Saint  Albans  met. 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fought. 
But,  whetlier  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  long. 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  success ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Clifford's  rigour, 

*  Who  thunders  to  his  captives — ^blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Our  soldiers' — ^like  the  night-owPs  lazy  flight, 

'  Or  like  a  lazy  thrasher  with  a  flail, — 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friends. 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause. 
With  promise  of  high  pav,  and  great  rewards : 
But  aU  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight, 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day. 
So  that  we  fled ;  the  king,  unto  the  queen ; 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
In  haste,  post-haste,  are  come  to  ioin  with  you ; 
For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were, 
Making  another  head  to  fizht  again. 
*Edw.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle 
Warwick  ? 
And  when  came  George  from  Burgundy  to  Eng- 
land? 
'  War,  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  the 
soldiers : 
And  for  your  brother, — ^he  was  lately  sent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Burgundyi 

*  With"  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich,  'Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  War* 
wick  fled : 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit. 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire 
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IF«r.  Nor  now  my  scandal,  Richard,  dost  thou 
hear: 
For  tlioa  ahalt  know,  this  atrong  rizht  hand  of  mine 
Can  plack  the  diadem  from  faint  Henir'a  head, 
And  wring  the  awful  Meptre  from  hia  fist ; 
Were  he  as  ftmous  and  as  bold  !n  war. 
As  he  is  fhm'd  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 

Rkk,  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick :  blame  me 
not;  . 

Tis  lore,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  «?■  troublous  time,  whales  to  be  done  7 
Shah  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel, 
And  wrap  onr  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns, 
Numb'rinc  our  Are-Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
Or  shall  we  on  the  hehneto  of  our  foes 
TeD  our  devetion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
If  fin-  the  last,  say— Ay,  and  to  it-  lords. 

IFar.    Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek 
you  out ; 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    Tte  proud  insulting  queen. 
With  Clii^,  and  the  haught>  Northumberland, 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wrought  the  easy-melting  kmg  hke  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  succession. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  firustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

*  Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
With  an  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loving  Webhmen  can  procure, 
'  WiUbut  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thousand. 
Why,  via  /  to  London  will  we  march  amain ; 
Ana  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds, 
'And  once  again  ciph— Charge  upon  our  foes ! 
But  never  once  agam  turn  back,  and  fly. 

tUck,  At,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  great  Warwick 
■peaJc: 
Ne'er  may  he  Uve  to  see  a  sunshine  day, 

*  That  criea-Retire,  if  Warwick  bid  him  sUy. 

Edw,  Loid  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I 
lean; 
'  And  when  thou  fall'st  (as  God  forbid  the  hour !) 
Must  Edwaid  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forefend  ! 
VFar.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of 
York; 

*  The  next  degree  is,  Endand*s  royal  throne : 
For  king  of  England  shalt  thou  be  proclaim^ 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along : 
And  he  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy, 
'  Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,— valiant  Richard,— Montague,— 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 
<  But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

«  Rich,  Then,  Chfibrd,  were  thy  heart  as  hard 
as  steel 
"^  (As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 

*  I  come  topierce  it,— or  to  give' thee  mine. 

*  Edw.  Tnen  strike  up,  drums ;— God,  and  Saint 

George,  for  us ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

ITar.  How  now?  what  news? 

Jtrest.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by 
me, 
The  ffoeen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host  7 
And  eravtf  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 

•  Wmr.   Why  then  it  sorts,'  brave  warriors : 

Let*s  away.  [Exeunt. 


SCEJfE  n.— Before  York.  Enier  King  Henry, 
Queen  Margaret,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Clifibid, 
and  Northumberland,  toUh  forces. 

Q.  JAwr.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town 
of  Yorit. 
Yonder's  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy. 
That  sought  to  be  cncompassM  with  your  crown: 
« Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord? 

« K.  Hefi.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear 
their  wreck ; — 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul.— 
Withhold  revenare,  dear  God !  'tis  not  my  fault. 
Not  wittinglv  have  1  infringed  my  vow. 

Cliff.  Mv 'gracious  liep,  this  too  much  lemty, 
And  harmful  pity,  must  be  laid  a^icle. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lick? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  youijg  before  her  face. 
Who  ^scapes  the  lurkmg  !'erpent*s  mortal  sting? 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  beine  trodden  on; 
•And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard,  of  their  brood* 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  hi's  angry  brows : 
He,  but  a  duke,  woilld  have  his  son  a  king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  lovine  sire  ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  bless'd  w  ith  a  goodly  son, 
Didst  vield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
*  Which  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  young : 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  theur  eyes. 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones. 
Who  hath  not  seen  them  (even  with  those  wmgs 
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1)  Lofty. 

t)  Why  then  things  are  as  thcy  should  be. 


*  Which  sometime  thev  have  used  with  fearful  flight,) 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  nest, 
Oflering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 
For  shame,  mv  liege,  make  them  your  precedent ! 
Were  it  not  pftv  that  this  ooodlv  boy 

Should  lose  his  birthrig:ht  h>  his  father's  fault; 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  hb  child, —     . 
What  my  great-gramifatltr  jmd  grandsire  got, 
My  careless  father  fondbf  gave  avay  ?       ^      . 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this  !  Look  on  the  boy ! 
And  let  his  manlv  face,  x\hich  promiseth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  hold  thme  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 
K.  Hen.  Full  well  hath  Cliflbrd  play'd  the  orator 
Inferring  arguments  of  n  ij^hty  force. 

*  But,  CfiflTord,  tell  me,  didMt  thou  never  hear,— 
That  thuigs  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success? 

And  happy  alwavs  was  it  for  that  son. 
Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  ? 
I'll  leave  mv  son  mv  virtuous  (V<»ds  behind ; 
And  'would,  mv  father  had  h  ft  me  no  more ! 
For  all  the  rest'is  hdd  at  f-nch  a  rate, 
'  As  brings  a  thousand-fold  n^ore  rare  to  keep, 

*  Than  in  possession  any  jot  of  pleasure. 

Ah,  cousin  York !  'would  thv  best  fnends  did  know, 

*  How  it  doth  grieve  mr  that  thv  head  is  here  ! 

«  Q.  JIf or.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spiriU ;  our 
foes  are  nigh, 

*  And  this  sof^  courage  makes  your  followers  famt. 

*  You  promis'd  knijrhthood  to  oiir  forward  son ; 

*  Unsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  bun  presently.— 
Edward,  kiieel  down.  , 

K.  Hen.  Edward  Plantagenet,  arise  a  knight; 
And  learn  this  lesson,— Draw  thy  sword  in  right. 

Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
I'll  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

Cliff.  Why,  that  is  spoken  l*e  a  toward  piince. 

(S)  Foolishly, 
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Enier  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readiness : 
'Foe,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men, 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York ; 
And,  m  the  towns  as  they  do  march  along, 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him  : 
'  DarraiffB  your  battle,'  for  they  are  at  hand. 
C^.  I  would,  your  highness  would  depart  the 
field; 
The  queen  hath  liest  success  when  you  are  absent. 
^.  Jifor.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our 

fortune. 
K,  Hen,  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too :  therefore 

I'll  sUy. 
Mrtk,  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight. 
Prince,  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords, 
And  hearten  those  that  fignt  in  your  defence  : 
Unsheath  your  sword,   good  father;   cry,  SmtU 
George ! 

JtfiorcA.    Enter  Edward,  Greorge,  Richard,  War- 
wick, Norfolk,  Montague,  tmd  Soldiers, 

*Edw.  Now,  peijur'd  Henry !   wilt  thou  kneel 
for  grace, 
'And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ; 

*  Or  bide  tlie  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  ? 

Q.  J\iar.  Go.  rate  th  v  minions,  proud  insulting  boy ! 
'  Becomes  it  thee  to  ue  thus  bold  in  terms, 
'  Before  thy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawful  kins  7 

Edw,  I  am  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  his  knee ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke ;  for,  as  I  hear. 
You — ^that  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the  crown^ — 
Have  caused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament, 

*  To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  son  in. 

'  Clif.  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father,  but  the  son  ? 
-  'wRtcA.  Are  you  there,   butcher? — ^O,  I  cannot 
speak  1 
'  ay.  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer 

thee. 
Or  any  he  toe  proudest  of  thy  sort 
Rich,  'Twas  you  that  killed  young  Rutland,  was 

it  not? 
C^,  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 
Rich,  For  God's  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to  the 

fight 
ITor.  What  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wflt  thou  yield 

the  crown  ? 
Q.  Jlfor.  Why,  how  now,  long-tongued  War- 
wick 7  dare  you  speak  ? 
When  you  and  I  met  at  Saint  Albans  last, 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 
War,  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis 

thine.  ^ 
Clif,  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  vou  fled. 
War,  'Twas  not  your  valour,  Clifrora,  drove  me 

thence. 
*Mfrth,  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  durst  make 

you  stay. 
Rich,  Northumberland,  I  hold  thee  reverently; — 
Break  off  the  parle ;  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-killer. 
C^f,  I  slew  thy  father:  Call'st  thou  him  a  child? 
JUeh,  Ay,  lil»  a  dastard,   and  a  treacherous 
coward. 
At  thon  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland ; 
But,  ere  suo-set,  I'll  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

il )  i  e.^  Anange  your  host,  put  your  host  in  order. 
{)  'It  is  my  firm  persuasion. 
Si  One  branded^  nature. 
4)  Gilt  is  a  superncial  covering  of  gold. 


K,  flen.  Have  done  with  words,  taj  lords,  •nd 

hear  me  speak. 

Q.  Jlfor.  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  don  thy 
lips. 

K.  Hen,  I  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg'd  to  speak. 

Clif,  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meeU 
iiig  here. 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

Rick,  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  thv  sword: 
By  him  tliat  made  us  all,  I  am  resolved," 
^  That  CMfiford's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 

'  Edw.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  have  my  right,  orno? 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day, 
Tliat  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yieAA  the  crown* 

War,  If  thou  denyi  their  blood  upon  thy  head ; 
For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

'  Prince,  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwidi  nys 
is  right. 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right 

Rich,  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands  ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  th^  motner's  ton^;ue. 

Q.  Jtfior.  But  thou  art  neither  tike  thy  sm,  nor 
dam: 
But  like  a  fotu  misshapen  stigmatie. 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies'  to  be  avoided, 

*  As  venom  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gUt, 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king 
(As  if  a  channel*  should  be  cali'd  the  sea,) 

*  Sham'st  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  ez- 

traught, 
'  To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base-bom  heart?' 
Edvf.  A*  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thousanA 

crowns. 
To  make  this  shameless  callet^  know  herselC—- 

*  Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 

*  Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus  ;* 

*  And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wroog'd 

*  By  that  false  woman,  as  this  kingby  thee. 

*  His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 

A^d  tam'd  the  king,  and  made  the  dauphin  stoop ; 
And,  had  he  match'd  according  to  his  state. 
He  mi^ht  have  kept  that  glory  \jo  tlus  day: 
But.  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed. 
Ana  grac'd  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day ; 
'  Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for  him, 
'  That  wash'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 

*  For  what  hath  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 

Had  slipp'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 
'  Geo,  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunsmne  made  thy 
spring, 
'  And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 
We  set  the  aze  to  thy  usurping  root : 
And  though  the  ed|re  hath  something  hit  ourselvet, 

*  Yet,  know  thou,  since  we  have  begun  to  strike, 

*  We'll  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down, 
Or  bath'd  thv  growing  with  our  heated  bloods* 

Edw.  And,  m  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference, 
Since  thou  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.— 
Sound  trumpets !— let  our  bloody  coUhits  wato  !— 
And  either  victoiy,  or  else  a  grave. 

g.  Mar.  Stay,  Kdward. 
dw.  No,  wrangling  woman;  we'll  no  loDgiBr 
stay: 

(6)  Kennel  was  then  pronounced  channel. 

(6)  To  show  thy  meanness  of  birth  by  thy  inds 
cent  railing. 

(7)  Drab.  (8)  i,  e,  A  cudrold. 
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Tbese  words  wfll  tost  ten  tboannd  Ufes  to-day. 

[Ezeuni, 

8CBME  liL^^  JUU  qf  hMe  httwem  Towtob 
and  Soxlon  m  Yorkaliire.    Jimunu:   fiseiir- 
•WM.    EmUr  Warwick. 
^Wmr,  Forspent  with  toU,  as  miinen  with  a  race, 
Ilay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  reeeiT'd,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb*d  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  theb  strength, 

*  And,  spite  of  spite,  Mcds  must  I  rest  a  while. 

Enter  Edward,  nmntng^. 

<  JSdw.  Smile,  gentle  heaTon !  or  strike,  ungontle 

death! 
'For  this    work!  frowns,  and   Edward's  sun  is 

clouded. 
fFior.  How  now,  my  lord!  whath^?  what  hope 

oTgood? 

Enfcr  George. 

*  Om,  Om  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ; 
'Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us: 

*  What  counsel  give  tou.  whither  shall  we  iliy  7 

*Edw.  Bootlem  m  iUght,  thej  foUow  us  with 
wings; 
'And  weak  we  ait,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit 

£nl«r  Rkhard. 

*RidL  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 

thyself  7 
*Thy  brother's  bk>od  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 
« Broach'd  with  the  steely  noint  of  Clifford's  lance ; 
'  And,  in  the  very  pangs  oi  death,  he  cried,— 
'  like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  from  far,— 
'  Warwifekf  revenge !  wroiher.  rewnge  my  dealtk  I 
'So  underneath  the  belly  of  then*  steeds, 
'That  stain'd  their  feUocks  in  his  smoking  blood, 
'Hie  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 
War,  'Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 

bkiod: 
ni  kin  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 

*  Why  stand  we  like  soft-heaited  women  here, 

*  Wauing  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 

*  And  look  upon,'  as  if  the  tragedy 

*  Were  play'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  acton  7 
'  Here  on  my  knee  I  tow  to  Grod  above. 

'  111  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still, 

'Till  either  death  hath  dos'd  these  eyes  of  nunc, 

'  Or  fortnne  J^ven  me  measure  of  revenge. 

£dto.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine ; 
'  And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine.^ 

*  And  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 

*  I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
Thou  setter  up  and  plucker  down  of  kings ! 

Beseeching  thee,— if  with  thy  will  it  stands. 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey, — 
'  Tei  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul  !^ 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again, 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 
Sieh,  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand :— and,  gentle 
Warwick, 
'Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms  :^ 
'  I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  wo, 
'  That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spring-time  ao. 
'  War.  Away,  away !  Once  more,  sweet  tords, 

fareweU. 
Geo.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops, 
'And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  call  them  pfllars,  that  will  stand  to  us ; 
'  And)  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
'  As  victors  wear  at  the  Oljrmpian  games : 

(1)  And  are  mere  fpectators. 


*  This  may  plant  courage  in  their  qnailini;*  breasts; 

*  For  yet  is  nope  of  liib,  and  victoiy.— 

*  Fore-slow'  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain. 

[£sfim<. 

SCEJfE  IV.^Tke  emu,    Jhioiker  pmi  ef  Uba 
-■■     -  £nler  Richard  and  CUffofd. 


fieUL 

'  Rkh,  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  thee  alone : 
'  Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
'And this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
'  Wert  thou  environ'd  with  a  braaen  wall. 

Cltf,  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone  : 
This  IS  the  hand  that  sUbb'd  thy  father  York, 
And  this  the  hand  that  dew  thy  orother  Rutland ; 
And  here's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death, 
And  cheers  these  hands,  that  slew  thy  sire  and 

brothcTi 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  S0|have  at  thee. 

[They  fight,    Warwick  enters  ;  Clifford  jlie#. 

*Bieh,  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other 
chase; 
'  For  I  myself  vrOl  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.      [Exe, 

SCBM'E  r.^-Antithit  pmi  ofthefiOd,    Mnrmn, 
Enter  lung  Henry. 

K,  Hen.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's 
war, 
"*  When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light ; 

*  What  time  the  shepherd,  blowhig  of  his  nails, 
"*  Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night 

*  Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea, 
'ForcM  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 

'  Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sea 
'  Forc'd  to  retire  by  (iuy  of  the  wind : 
'Sometime,  tlie  flood  prevails ;  and  then,  the  wind ; 
'  Now,  one  the  better  ^  then,  another  best ; 
'  Both  tuflging  to  be  victon,  breast  to  breast, 
'  Yet  neiti^  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
'  So  is  the  equal  poise  of  this  fell  war. 

*  Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 

*  To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory ! 
'  For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too. 

'  Have  chid  me  from  the  oattle ;  swearing  bothy 
'They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
'  'Would  I  were  dead  I  if  God^s  good  will  were  so : 
'  For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  wo  7 

*  O  God !  methinks,  it  were  a  happy  life, 
'  To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 

*  To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  nowj 

*  To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point, 
'*'  Thereby  to  see  the  minules  how  th^  run: 

*  How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete, 

*  How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day, 

*  How  many  days  will  finish  up  tlie  year, 

*  How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 

*  When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times : 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  take  my  rest ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  I  contemplate ; 

*  So  many  hours  must  1  sport  myself: 

*  So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 

*  So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ;    " 

*  So  many  years  ere  I  shall  shear  the  fleece : 

*  So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  years, 

*  PassM  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 

*  Would  brin^  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 

*  Ah,  whata  life  were  this !  how  sweet ;  bow  lovely ! 

*  Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  diade 

*  To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep, 

*  Than  doth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 


(f )  SinUng  into  dejection. 


To  fore-slow  is  to  be  dilatory,  to  loiter. 
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*  His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  bottle, 

*  His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree*B  shade, 

*  All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  enjojs, 

*  Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates, 

*  His  Wands  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup, 

*  His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed, 

*  When  care,  nustrust,  and  treason,  wait  on  him. 

MinmL    EfUtT  a  Son  thot  has  killed  hit  father^ 
dragging  in  the  dead  body. 

Sen.  Ill  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  nobodv. — 

*  This  man,  whom  hand  to  hand  I  slew  in  figfit, 
'  May  be  oossessed  with  sorac  store  of  crowns  : 

*  And  I,  tnat  haply  take  (hem  from  him  now, 

*  May  yet  ere  nigfit  yield  both  my  life  and  them 

*  To  some  man  else,' as  this  dead  man  doth  me.— 

*  Who's  this  7—0  God !  it  is  my  father's  face, 

'  Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  kill'd. 
'  O  heavy  tihies.  begetting  such  events  ! 
'From  London  ny  the  king  was  I  press'd  forth ; 
'  My  father,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
'  Came  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master ; 
'  And  I.  vfho  at  his  hands  receiv'd  mv  life, 
'  Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  liim.— 
'Pardon  me,  God,  1  knew  not  what!  did ! 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee ! — 

*  My  tears  shall  wipe  «way  these  bloody  marks ; 

*  And  no  more  words,  till  tiiey  have  flu«v'd  their  fill. 
'  K.  Hen.  O  piteous  spectacle !  O  bloody  times ! 

Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens, 
'  Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity. — 

*  Ween,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear ; 

*  And  let  our  hearts,  and  ey<^s,  like  civil  war, 

*  Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'ercharg'd  with 

grief.    ♦ 

Enter  a  Father  Vfho  has  killed  hit  son^  wUh  the 
body  in  his  arms. 

*  Fath,  Thou  that  so  stoutly  hast  resisted  me, 
'  Give  me  thv  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 

*  For  I  have  "bought  it  with  n  hundred  blows. — 
'  But  let  me  see : — b  this  our  focman's  face  ? 

'  Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son  ! — 

*  An,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 

*  Throw  up  thine  eye ;  see,  see,  what  showers  arise, 

*  Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart, 

*  Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart  l-^ 

*  O,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  acre  !— 

*  What  stratagems,"  how  fell,  how  butcherly, 

*  Erroneous,  routinou;*,  ortl  mii>:uural, 

*  This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  besret ! — 
'  O  boy,  thy  father  gave  tJiec  life  too  soon, 

*  And  hath  bereft  iiwe  of  thy  lilc  too  late  f 

jr.  Hen.  Wo  above  wo !  grief  more  thui  com- 
mon grief! 

ruthful  deeds ! — 


his  face, 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  hoiu^es : 

♦  The  one,  his  purple  blood  rin:hi  well  resembles ; 

♦  The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  melhinks,  present : 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish ! 

♦  Ifyou  contend,  a  thousand  lives  mu«»t  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death, 
Take  on  with  me^  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  ? 

Fath,  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my 
son, 
'  Shed  seas  of  tearsf  and  ne'er  be  satisfied  7 

(1)  This  word  here  means  dreadful  events. 


{'2)  Think  unfjivouraMv  of. 


'  K.  Hen.  How  will  the  countij  for 

ful  chanees, 
'  Misthink*  the  king,  and  not  be  aatiafied  7 

*  Son.  Was  ever  son,  so  rued  a  father's  death? 
'  Fath.  Was  ever  father,  so  bemoan'd  a  son  7 

'  K.  Hen.  Was  ever  king,  so  grievM  for  attljieeta' 

wo  7 
'  Much  is  your  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  timet  m  miicli. 
'  Son,  I'll  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  wees 

my  fill.  [ExiL  wiih  tit  tedb. 

*  Faih.  These  arms  of  mine  shall  be  thy  wina- 

ing-sheet : 

*  My  hear^  sweet  boy.  shall  be  thy  sepulchre : 

*  For  from  my  heart  tnine  image  ne'er  sludl  go. 
'*'  My  sighing  oreast  shall  be  thy  funeral  bell ; 

*  And  so  obsequious'  will  thy  rather  be, 

*  Sad  for  the  loss  of  thee^  having  no  morey 

*  As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  sons, 

I'll  bear  thee  hence ;  and  let  them  fight  thai  wjH, 
For  I  have  murder'd  where  I  should  not  IdU. 

'  K.  Hen.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  ofergooe  wxli 
care, 
'  Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  joa  are. 

AUmims:   Excursions.     Enter  Q^oek  Margutk, 
Prince  of  Wales,  and  Exeter. 

*  Prince.  Fly.  father,  fly!  for  all  your  fHeoAf 

are  fled, 
'  And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  buD : 
'  Away !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit 
'  Q.'Jtfor.  Mount  you,  my  lord,  towards  Bow 
wick  post  amain : 
'  Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhoinds 
'  Having  the  fearful  flymg  hare  in  sight, 

*  With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath, 

'  And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  irefiil  hands, 

*  Are  at  our  backs  *,  and  therefore  hence  amain. 

'  Exe.  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with 
them: 
'  Nav,  stay  not  to  expostulate,  make  speed ; 
Or  else  come  after,  V\\  away  before. 
<  K.  Hen.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  •woet 
Exeter ; 
'  Not  that  I  fear  to.  stay,  but  love  to  go 
'  Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward ;  away ! 

[ExesmL 

SCE^TE  n.-'The  some,    A  loud  edwrtmL    En- 
ter CliiTord,  wounded. 

*  Clif.  Here  bums  my  candle  out,  ay,  here  it  diet, 
W^hich,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  light. 

O,  Lancaster !  I  fear  thy  overthrow, 
More  than  :nv  body's  parting  witli my  soul. 
Mv  love,  and  fear,  zlew'd  many  friends  to  thee ; 

*  And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tough  commixture  melt. 
Impairing  Henry,  strcngth'ning  mis-proud  YotI^ 
The  common  people  swarm  like  summer  flies : 
And  whither  fly  tne  gnats,  but  to  the  sun  7 

And  who  shines  now  but  Henry's  enemies ! 
O  Phccbus !  hadst  thou  never  given  consent 
That  Pha>lon  .*(hould  check  thy  fierv  steeds, 
Thy  burning  car  never  had  scorch'cl  the  eaiih : 
And,  Henry,  had.«t  thou  swav'd  as  kings  should  do, 
Oi  ns  thy  father,  and  his  father,  did^ 
(i'ving  no  ground  unto  the  house  ofYorii, 

*  Thev  n«  ver  then  had  !«nninj^  like  summer  flies; 
'  I,  an(!l  ten  thousand  in  this  luckless  realm. 
Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  deatn, 
And  thou  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  chair  in  peace. 
For  what  doth  cherish  weeds  but  gentle  air  7 

*  And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  much 

lenity  ? 

(3)  Careful  of  obsequies,  or  funeral  ritef. 
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are  nlaittta»  wd  cureless  are  mjr  wounds ; 

'No  war  to  dy,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight : 
The  fi>e  is  merciless,  and  ivill  not  pity ; 
For,  at  their  hands,  1  have  deservM  no  pity. 
'  The  air  hath  got  uito'niY  deadly  ivouuds.    - 
And  much  effViM  ofblooa  doth  make  me  (oint : — 
Cooae.  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest ; 
'  I  stabb'd  your  fiither's  bodom,  splii  my  breast. 

[lie  fonts. 


mliantm    mid    ReireaL     Enter   Edward,  George, 
Richanl,  Montague,  Warwick,  and  soldiers, 

'JEdw-'Now  breathe  we,   k>rds;  good  fortune 
bids  us  pause, 

*  And  MBOoth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful 

looks.— 

*  Some  trooDs  pursue  the  blood  v-minded  queen ; — 
'  That  led  calm  Hem'y,  though  de  were  a  king, 

*  As  doth  a  sail,  fiU'd  with  a  tVetUng  gust, 
'  Command  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves. 

'But  think  joo,  loids,  that  Clifford  fled  with  them ! 

fPisr.  No,  'tis  impossible  he  should  escapee 
For,  thooffh  before  his  fiice  1  speak  the  words, 
Tour  brottser  Richard  marked  nim  for  the  grave  : 
'Andy  wheresoei'er  be  is,  he*s  surely  dead. 

[Clifford'  groans  and  dies. 
Edso,  Whose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy 

leave? 
JItcA.  A  deadlv  groan,  like  life  and  death's  de- 

Eiiie.  See  who  it  is :  and,  now  the  battle's  ended, 
if  friend,  or  fike,  let  him  be  gently  us'd. 
^Jlic4.  Revoke  that  doom   of  mercy,  for  'tis 
Clifford ; 
'  Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
'  In  hewins  Ratland  when  his  leaves  put  forth, 
'  Bat  set  his  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
'From   whence  tiiat  tender  spray  did  sweetly 

sprinj^, 
'I  mean  our  prmeely  father,  duke  of  York. 

ITor.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down  the 
^  head, 

Y  onr  father*s  head,  which  Clifford  placed  there : 
'  Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  tte  room ; 
'  Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered. 

Edw.    Bring  forth  that  fatal  screech-owl  to  cm* 
house, 
'  That  ttotfainz  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
'  Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound, 
'  And  Us  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 

[Mtenwmts  hring  the  bodyforwisrd. 
War,  I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft : — 
Speak,  Clifford,  dost  thou  know  who  speaks  to 

thee? 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ershades  his  beams  of  life, 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

RicK  O,  'would  he  did !  and  so,  perhaps,  he  doth ; 
'  lis  but  hu  poIicT  to  counterfei^ 
'  Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts. 
'  Whieh  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 
Oes.  If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  him  with  eager 

words.*  ^ 

ftlcA  Clifford,  ask  merey,  and  obtain  no  grace.* 
Edw.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 
IFsr.  Clifibrd,  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 
6so.  While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy  feults. 
*Mkk,  Thou  didft  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to 

.York. 
JBdfe.  'Hioupitied'st  Rutland,  I  will  pitv  thee. 
Oes.  Where's  ca|italn  Margaret,  to  fence  yon 
? 


1)  For  separatiom 

t)  Sow  words ;  words  of  aipvity.      (3)  Favour. 

VOL.  II. 


Wmr,  They  mock  thee^  Clifford:  iirMfrasthov 

aaraBi    1FODt_ 

*  Riek.  What,  not  an  oath  ?  nay,  theii  the  world 
goes  hard, 

*  W^hen  Clifford  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath  ii— 
I  know  by  that  he's  dead ;  And,  by  my  souL 

*  If  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  hours'  life^ 
Tliat  I  m  all  despite  might  rail  at  him, 

*  This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  is- 

suing  blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstaunched  thirst 
Vork  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisly. 
War,  Ay,  but  he's  dead:  Off. with  the  traitor's- 

h(uid, 
And  rear  it  in  tiie  place  your  father's  stands.— 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march, 
Tliere  to  be  crowned  England's  roval  king. 

*  From  whence  shall  Warwick  cut  tne  sea  to  FranQSi 
And  ask  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  oueen : 

So  shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  together : 

*  And,  having  France  thy  friend,  thou  abait  not 

dread 
The  scattered  Ctief  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt. 
Vet  look  to  have  Uiem  buzz,  to  ofiend  thine  ears. 
First  will  I  see  the  coronation ; 

*  And  then  to  Britany  I'll  cross  the  sea, 

To  cfiljct  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 
Eilw.  Even  as  thou  wilL  sweet  Warwick,  let  it  be : 

*  For  on  thy  shoulder  do  1  build  my  seat ; 
*■  Aod  never  will  1  undertake  the  thing, 

*  Wherein  Uiy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting^— 
'  Richard,  I  will  create  tliec  duke  of  Gloster  :— 

*  And  Georp,  of  Clarence;— Warwick,  asourself^ 
'  Shedl  do.  and  undo,  as  him  pleaseth  best. 

JSicA  Let  me  be  duke  of  Clarence ;  George,  of 
Gloster ; 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominoup. 

ITar.  Tut,  tluLt's  a  foolish  observation ; 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Gloster :  Now  to  London, 
To  see  these  honours  in  possession.  [E^umi* 


ACT  III. 

SCE^TE  7.—^  ehtue  in  the  north  of  England. 
£nfer  fteo  Keepers,  lottA  en»s»doies  in  their 
hands, 

'  1  Keep,  Under  this  thick-grown  brake^  weUl 
shroud  ourselves ; 

<  For  through  thu  laund^  anon  the  deer  wiH  come  i 

*  And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand, 

*  Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

*  ft  Keep,  111  stay  above  the  hill,  so  both  may 

snoot. 

*  1  Keep,  Thtteannotbe;  the  noise  of  thy  erotic 

bow 

*  Wni  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost. 

*  Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 

*  And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 

*  I'll  tell  thee  what  befell  me  on  a  day, 

*  In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

%  Keep.  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he  he 
past 

Enter  Henry,  disguised,  with  a  prayer'hoQk, 

K,  Hen.  From  Scotland  am  I  itol'n,  even  of 
porelovey 
'Togreet  mine  own  land  wHhmy  wlabtVd  aigtit; 

<  No,  Hairy,  Harry,  11b  no  land  ofthine ; 

r4)Thkket. 

(5)  A  plain  eitended  between  wood>- 
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*  Thjr  place  ufiB'd,  thy  aeeptre  wnmg  from  theft, 

f  Thy   balm  wa«hM  off,   wherewith  thou  west 

anomted: 
No  bendioff  knee  will  call  thee  Cesar  now, 
'  No  bumble  suitors  press  tb  speak  for  right, 

*  No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redress  of  thee ; 
For  how  can  1  help  them,  and  not  mvself  ? 

*  1  Keep.  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  skin's  a  keeper's 

fee: 

*  This  is  the  mundam  king ;  let's  seise  upon  him. 

*  K,  Hen.  Let  me  embrace  these  sour  adversities ; 

*  For  wise  men  say,  it  is  the  wisest  course. 

*  S  Keejf.  Why  lijiger  >re  7  let  us  lay  hands  upon 

him. 

*  I  Keep.  Forbear  a  while ;  we'll  hear  a  tittle 

more. 
K,  Hen.  My  queen,  and  son,  are  gone  to  France 

for  aid ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  tlie  great  commanding  Warwick 
'Is  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  French  long's  sister 
'  To  wife  for  Edward :  If  this  news  be  tnie, 
'  Poor  mieen,  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost ; 

*  For  Warwick  is  a  subtie  orator, 

'  And  Lewis  a  prince  soon  won  with  moving  words. 
'By  this  account,  then,  Mar^^arat  mav  win  nim ; 
'  For  dhe's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  mucn : 

*  Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  breast ; 

*  Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 

*  The  tiger  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  mouni ; 

*  And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse, 

*  To  hear,  and  see,  her  plaints,  her  brinish  tears. 

*  Ay,  but  she's  come  to  b^ ;  Warwick,  to  give : 
She,  on  his  left  side,  craving  aid  for  Henry ; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edward. 
She  weeps,  and^ays — ^ner  Henry  is  depos'd ; 
He  smiles,  and  says — ^hi->  Edward  is  install'd; 

*  Tiiat  she,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no 

more: 
« Whiles   Warwick  tells  his  title,  smooths  the 
wrong. 


*  To  strengthen  and  support  king  Edward's  place. 

*  O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  soul, 

*  Art  then  forsaken,  as  thou  went's  forlorn. 

2  Keep.  Say^  wliat  art  thou,  that  talk'st  of  kings 

and  queens? 
'  K,  Hen,  More  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I  was 

born  to : 

*  A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 

*2  Keep.  Ay,  but  thou  talk'st  as  if  thou  wert  a 

king/ 
'K.  Hen.  why,  so  I  am,  in  mind;  and  that's 

enough. 
t  Keep.   But,  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  is  thy 

crown? 
K,  Utn.  My  crown  Is  in  my  heart,  not  on  my 

head; 

*  Not  deck'd  with  diamonds,  and  Indian  stones, 

*  Nor  to  be  seen :  *  my  crown  is  call'd,  content ; 
'  A  crown  it  13  that  seldom  kings  e^joy. 

'2  Keep.  Well,  if  yon  be  a  king  crown'd  with 
content. 
Tour  crown  content,  and  you,  must  be  contented 
'  To  go  along  with  us :  for,  as  we  think 
'  You  are  the  Un^,  king  Edward  hath  depos'd ; 

*  And  we  his  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance, 
'Will  apprehend  you  as  his  enemy. 

*  f.  Hen.  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  break 

an  oath? 
i  Keep,  No,  never  such  an  oath,  nor  will  not 

now. 


^UUL 


Iwii 


*  K.  Hen.  Wlme  did  jw  dweU, 

king  of  England? 

*  2  Keep.  Here  in  this  eoantix,  where  we  d0w 

remain. 

*  K,  Hen.  1  was  anointed  kinc  al  niaa  aontiis 

old ; 

*  My  (athef  and  my  grandfather,  were  kniga ; 
'*'  And  you  were  sworn  true  sulgeets  imio  ne : 

*  And,  tell  me  then,  have  yoa  not  brake  yoor 

oaths? 

*  1  Keep,  No ; 

For  we  were  subjects,  but  while  yoa  were  kmg. 

*  K,  Hen.  Why,  am  I  dead?  do  I  not'breatteft 

man? 

*  Ah,  simple  men,  tou  know  not  what  yoa  m 

*  Look,  as  I  blow  this  featiier  from  my  fiieei 

*  And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 

*  Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
**  And  yielding  to  another  when  it  Uowsi 

*  CommandecT  always  by  the  greater  gust ; 

*  Such  ts  the  lightness  of  you  common  men* 

*  But  do  not  break  your  oaths;  Amt,  of  tlutaiii 

*  My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  yoa  goilty, 

*"  Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded ; 

*  And  be  you  kings ;  eommmid,  and  III  obey. 

*  1  Ke^.  We  are  troesul^iectstothekiiigyhiog 

Edward.. 

*  K.  Hen.  So  wouM  jroa  be  again  to  Henry, 

*  If  he  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 

i  Keep.  We  charge  you,  in  God's  aaiiie»  and  01 
the  king's^ 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 

*  &.  Hen.  In  God's  name,  lead ;  yoor  king's  oanB 

be  obeyed : 

*  And  what  Gcxl  wilL  then  let  your  king  perform ; 

*  And  what  he  will,  1  humbly  yield  onto. 

SCEJ^E  //.—London.  Ji  room  in  lAc  jmlaM. 
Enter  King  Edward,  Gloster,^  Clarence^  imhI 
Lady  Grey,  * 

*  K,  Edw.  Brother  of  Gloster,  at  Samt  ASmw^ 

field 
'  This  lady's  husband,,  sir  John  Grey,  was  daiOf 
His  lands  then  seiz'd  on  by  tiie  conqoeror : 
Her  suit  Is  now,  to  repossess  those  lands ; 
'  Whkh  we  in  justice  cannot  well  deny. 
Because  in  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 

*  The  worthy  gentleman  did  lose  his  liib. 

Glo.  Your  highness  shall  do  well,  to  gnat  her 
suit; 

*  It  were  dishonour,  to  deny  it  her. 

K.  Edw.  It  were  no  less ;  but  yet  I'D  mafce  a 

pause. 
'Glo.  Yea!  isitso? 
I  see  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant| 
Before  the  kmg  will  gi*ant  her  numnle  suit. 
Clmr.  He  knows  the  game ;  How  true  he  keeps 
the  wind !  IMdei 

Glo.  SUence!  [Aidi, 

*  K,  Edw.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  yoor  sait ; 
'  And  come  some  otner  time,  to  know  oar  mind. 

'L.  Grey.  Right  grecious  lord,  I  cannot  brook 
delay : 
'  May  it  please  your  highness  to  resolre  me  now ; 
'  And  what  your  pleasure  is,  shall  satiafyme. 
<Glo.    [Aside.]  Ay,  widow?  then  FU  wammt 
you  all  your  lands, 

*  An  if  what  pleases  him.  shall  pleasure  you.     * 
'Fight  closer,  or,  good  raith.  you'll  catch  a  blow. 

*  CUtr,  I  fear  her  not,  unless  she  chance  to  (alL 

[Aide. 

*  Gh.  God  forbid  that !  for  he'll  take  vaDtwes. 

(jbUe. 
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*K.  Edw.  How  BuoqrehiUreii  haft  tkou,  widow  7 

tell  me. 
dfl*.  I  tliiiik,  he  meane  to  beg  a  child  ofher. 

[Jiside, 
Gffu  Nay,  whip  me  then ;  hell  rather  give  her 

twow  [Jitide. 

JL  Cfrev^  Three,  my  moet  sracioiis  lord. 
Glo.  You shaB  hafe four, inrou'll be rul'd  by  hfan. 

[Jitide. 
*JL  Edw,  'Twere  pitj,  they  should  loae  their 

father's  land. 
JL  Cfreff.  Be  pitifttl,  dread  knd,  and  grant  it 

K.  Bdw,  Lords,  gire  *U8  leave ;   I'll  try  this 

widow's  wit 
G2s.  A  J,  good  leave'  have  you,  for  you  will  have 
wave. 
'Tin  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 
[Glo.  and  Clar.  retire  fa  the  oiktr  tide, 
^  JT.  Edm,  Now  teH  me,  madam,  do  you  love 
your  children  7 
JL  vrsy.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  mysel£ 
K,  Edw,  And  woidd  you  not  do  much,  to  do 

tfami  good? 
L,  Grey.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain 

some  harm. 

K.  Edw,  Then  get  your  husbands  lands,  to  do 

them  good. 

*  L.  Orftf.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 

K,  Edw,  I'll  tell  vou  bow  these  lands  are  to  be  got. 

^  Is.  Grey.  So  snail  you  bind  me  to  your  highiM»s' 


f  .  Edw.  What  service  wflt  thou  do  me,  if  I 

give  them? 
L,  GrtjL  What  you  eommand,  that  rests  in  me 

to  do. 
K,  Edw.  But  you  wiU  take  exceptions  to  my 

boon. 
JL  Grew.  No,  gradous  loid,  except  I  cannot 

do  it  * 

X»  Edw.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  mean 

to  ask. 
L,  Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace 

eommaiids. 
Glo.  He  pues  her  hard ;  and  much  rain  wears 
the  marble.  [Mde. 

CUar.  As  red  as  fire!  nay,  then  her  wax  must 
melt  [Jiride. 

Im  Grey.  Why  stops  my  lord  7  shall  I  not  hear 

my  task? 
K.  Edw.  An  easy  task ;  ti^but  to  love  a  king. 
jL.  Grey.  Hut's  soon  periorm'd,  because  I  am 

a  subject 
K.Edw.  Why  then,  thy  hnsband's  lands  I  freely 

give  thee. 
L.  Grey.  I  take  my  leave  with  many  thousand 

thanks. 
61s.  The  match  is  made ;  she  eeals  it  with  a 

curt'sy. 
*K.Edw>  But  stay  thee,  tk  the  frmU  of  love  I 


*  £.  Grey.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving 
liege. 
_  ♦  K»  Edw.  Kj^  but  I  (bar  me,  in  another  sense. 
What  love,  thU^st  thou,  I  sue  so  much  to  get? 
*L.  Grey.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks, 
my  prayers: 
^Thallove,  winch  vartne  begs;  and  virtue  grants. 
K.  Edw.  N6,  by  my  trolfi,  I  did  not  mean  such 

■ove.  ^^ 
t  JL  Grey.  Why,  then  you  meannot  ul  thought 
you  did. 

(1)  This  phrase  impliefl  rMdiaese  of  assent 


*  K.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceivi^  my 

mind. 

*  JL  Grey.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I 

perceive 

*  Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright 

K.  Etho,  To  tell  theeplain.  1  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 

*  L.  Grey.  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  lie 

in  prison. 
K.  Edw.  Why.  then  thou  shalt  not  have  thy 

husband's  lands. 
L.  Grey.  Why,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my 
dower; 
For  by  .that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 
*K.  Edw.    Therein  thoanvrong'st  thy  children 

mightily. 
L.  Grey.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  them 
and  me. 
But,  mkhty  lord,  this  merry  inclination 
'  Accorib  not  with  the  sadness"  of  my  suit ; 
Pleasevou  dismiss  me,  either  with  av,  or  no. 

K,  Edw,  Ay ;  if  thou  wilt  say  ay,  to  my  request : 
No ;  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  my  demand. 
L.  Grey.  Then,  no,  my  lord.    My  suit  is  at  an 

end. 
<  Glo.  The  widcm  Gkes  him  not,  she  knits  her 
brows.  [•.^side. 

CUar.  He  ii  the  bluntest  woer  in  Christendom. 

{miride. 

*  K.  Edw.   [Jiaide.]  Her  looks  do  argue  her  fc* 

plete  with  modesty ; 

*  Her  words  do  show  her  wit  incomparable ; 

*  AH  her  perfections  challenge  sovereingty : 
One  way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  king ; 

And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  queen.—- 
Say,  that  king  Ediyard  take  thee  for  his  queen  ? 
L.  GrM,  'TIS  better  said  than  done,  my  gracious 
lord; 
I  am  a  suUect  fit  to  jest  withal, 
But  far  uimt  to  be  a  sovereign. 
K.  Edw.  Sweet  widow,  by  my  state  I  swear  to 
thee, 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 
JL  Grey.   And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield 
unto. 
'I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  t^ueen; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubme. 
K.Edw.  You  cavil,  widow;   I  did  mean,  my 

queen. 
L.  Grey.  Twill  grieve  your  grace,  my  sons  should 

callyou-^ather. 
K.  Edw.  No  more,  than  when  thy  daughters 
call  thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor, 
Have  other  some  :  why,  tie  a  nappy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  sons. 
'  Answer  no  morc^  for  thou  shalt  be  my  queen. 
Glo.  The  ghostly  father  now^hath  done  his  shriA. 

[.aside. 

Gar.  When  he  was  made  a  shriver,  'twas  for 

shift.  [Mide. 

K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two 

have  had. 

*  Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks  sad. 
K.  Ed.  You'd  thmk  it  strange  if  I  should  marry 

%br. 
Oar.  To  whom,  my  lord  7  • 

il.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  mvieh. 

Glo.  That  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the  least 
Clar.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lasts. 
'  Glo.  By  80  much  is  i&  wonder  in  extremes. 

(2)  The  seriousness. 
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IT.  Edw.  Wbtt,  jeftl  on,  brothers :  1  can  tell  you 
boUi, 
Her  tuit  ii  granted  for  her  busband^s  lands. 

Enter  a  Nobleman. 

JV^.  Mj  eracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  it  taken, 
'  And  brougnt  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 

JT.  Edw,    Sec,  that  be  be  conreyM   unto  the 
Tower  :— 
'  And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  t^iat  took  him, 

*  To  question  of  his  apprehension.— 

•-Widow,  g<<you  along  ; — Lords,u»e  her  honourable. 

[£reiiiil  King  Edward,  Lady  Grey,  Clarence, 
and  Lord. 

Gio.  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably. 
'Would  he  were  wastnd.  marrow,  bones,  and  all, 

*  That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  spring, 
'  To  crosa  me  from  the  golden  lime  1  look  tor ! 

*  And  yet,  between  my  souPs  desire,  and  me, 

*  (The  lustful  Edward's  atl<^  buried,) 

Is  Clarenee,  Henry,  and  b*^  ^on  yoimj?  Edward, 
'  And  all  the  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies, 
'  To  take  then*  rooms,  ere  1  can  place  royscU*: 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose  ! 

*  Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  •overeisjnty ; 

*  Like  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontory, 

*  And  roiea  a  far-off  shore  where  he  woiud  tread, 

*  Wiahmg  his  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye  ; 

*  And  chules  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thenoe, 

*  Saying— he*U  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  winr : 

*  So  do  1  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  on  ; 

**  And  so  I  chid6  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it ; 

*  And  so  I  say— ril  cut  the  causes  off, 

*  Flattering  me  with  impossibilities. — 

*  My  eye*8too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  much, 

*  Unless  my  hand  and  strenvth  could  equal  them. 

*  Well,  say  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard  ; 
'*'  Wh^  other  pleasure  can  the  workl  afford  / 

*  ni  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap, 

'  And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  word^  and  looks. 
'  O  miaerable  thought !  and  more  unlikely, 
'  Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
Why.  lore  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 
'  An<(  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws, 
'  She  did  corrupt  Grail  nature  with  some  bribe 
'  To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  wither'd  shrub ; 
'Tvmake  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back, 
Where  sitv  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 
'  To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size ; 

*  To  disproportion  mc  in  crerv  part, 

*  L&e  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlicVd  bear-whelpi 

*  T'hat  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 
And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  belovM  ? 

'O  monstrous  fault  to  harbour  such  a  thought! 

*  Then,  since  this  earth  aflbrdfi  no  joy  to  me^ 

*  But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o^ernc&r  such 

*  As  are  of  better  person  than  myself, 

*  111  make  my  heaven — to  dream  upon  the  crown  ; 

*  And,  whiles  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hell, 

*  Until  my  misshap'd  trunk  that  liears  this  head, 

*  Be  round  impaled*  with  a  glorious  crown. 

*  And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  gret  the  crown, 

*  For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 

*  And  I,— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 

*  That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns  ; 

*  Seeking  a  way,  and  strayinj?  from  the  way ; 
'^•Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air, 

^  But  toiling  a»peratelv  to  find  it  out.— 

*  Torment  myself  to  catch  the  English  crown : 

*  And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myself,    . 

*  Or  bow  ny  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 

(l)Encirolcd. 


Why.  I  can  mile,  and  mmdflr  wfaOe  1  — ■•*• 
'  And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  Krierea  ay  Mtrt ; 

*  And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artifieiBl  tiMn, 

*  And  frame  my  face  to  all  occaaiona. 

*  I'll  drown  more  aailore  than  the  ncmaid  4iiD ; 
^  I'll  slay  more  gazers  than  the  badliak; 

*  I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Neator, 

*  Deceive  more  nlily  than  Ulysses  could, 
*■  And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troj : 
I  can  add  colours  to  the  camelion ; 

*  Chan^  shapes,  with  Proteus,  f«r  advaotaffeSy 

*  And  set  the  murd'rous  Machiavel  to  aehoo. 
Can  1  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  crown  7 

*  Tut !  Were  it  further  ofi;  Pll  pluck  it  down.  [EgU. 

SCE^TE  ///.-France,  df  room  m  the  pdmt, 
flourish.  Enter  Lewis  the  /VencA  Kmg,  mi 
Lady  Bona,  attended:  the  king  takes  Ms  siaiA, 
Then  Enter  Queen  Marearet,  Prince  Edwwd 
her  Sony  and  the  Eari  of  Oxford. 

'  IC.  Lew.  Fair  queen  of  England,  worthv  Mar- 
garet, [iKMig. 

*  Sit  down  with  ua ;  it  01  befits  thy-  atate, 

*  And  birth,  that  thou  should'st  stand,  while  Lewis 

doth  sit. 

*  Q.  Mar.  No,  mighty  king  of  France;  now 

Margaret 

*  Must  strike  her  sail,  and  learn  a  while  to  seme, 
^  Where  kings  command.    1  was,  I  most  eonftsi^ 

*  Great  Albion's  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
^  But  now  mischance  hath  trod  my  title  down, 

*  And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 

*  ^\'Tw:rc  I  must  tike  like  seat  unto  my  fortune^ 

*  And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  mvaelC 

*  K.  Lew.  W^hy,  say,  fair  queen,  wnence  springs 

this  deep  despair  ? 
*■  Q,.  Mar.  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  Bune  eyes 
with  tears,  * 

*  And  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drowuPd  in 

cares. 

*  K.  t^w.Whate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thyself 

*  And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seats  her  hif,hkiL 

*  To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 

*  Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 

*  Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  ^rief ; 

*  It  shall  be  eas'd,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

*  Q.  Mar.    Those   gracious  words  revive  my 

drooping  thoughts, 

*  And  give  my  tonffue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak 

*  Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, — 

*  That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love, 
'*'  Is,  of  a  king,  become  a  banish'd  man, 

*  And  forc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 

*  While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  Yorfc, 

*  Usurps  the  resal  title,  and  the  seat 

*  Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  long. 

*  This  is  the  cause,  th-it  I,  p«>or  Margaret,— 

*  >^'iththi8my8on,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir  ,- 

*  Am  come  to  crave  thv  just  and  lawftil  aid ; 

*  And,  if  thou  fail  ns,  all  our  hope  is  done : 

*  Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help; 
'*'  Our  people  and  our  peers  arc  both  mbled. 

*  Our  treasure  sei/.'d,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight, 
'''  And,  as  thou  scc'st,  ourselves  in  neavy  plight. 

*  K.  Lew.  Renowned  queen,  with  patinice  calm 

the  storm, 

*  While  we  bethimc  a  means  to  break  it  oC 

*  (I.  Mar.  The  mora  we  atay,  the  strongar  grows 

our  foe. 

*  K.  Lew.  The  mora  I  stay,  the  more  I'll  soDcoor 

thee. 

*  Q.  Mar.  O,  bat  fanpttience  waHeth  on  tree 

sorrow: 


Vomt  UL 


THIBI)  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


71 


*  Aad  see,  where  comef  the  breeder  (iCiiiy  sorrow. 

Enter  Warwick,  tUtetided. 
*K.  Lnd.  What**  he,  approacheth  bcrfdlj  to  our 


Q.  Jtfcr.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  great- 

eet  friend. 
X.  Ltw.    Welcome,  brare  Warwick!     What 

hrinzs  thee  to  France  ? 
{Dtscmamg  fnm  kh  sMe,  Queen  Mar.  rises, 

*  Q.  Jtfisr.  At,  now  begins  a  second  storm  to  rise ; 

*  For  this  is  he  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 
*War.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 

Mj  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come, — in  kindness,  and  unfeigned  love«^ 
First  to  do  metiiigs  to  thy  royaiperson ; 
And,  then,  u>  crave  a  league  of  amity ; 
AmL  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  sister, 
To  £nsland*s  king  in  UwAu  marriage. 

*  Q.  Mar,  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  is 

done. 
War.  And,  gracious  madam,  [To  Bona.]  in  our 

king's  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour. 
Humbly  to  kiss^our  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  ten  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  hieart : 
where  fame,  late  entering  at  hb  needful  ears. 
Hath  ^ic'd  thv  beauty's  unage,  and  thy  virtue. 
Q.  Jtar.    Kmg  Lewis,— 4Lnd  lady  Bona, — hear 

mespeuc. 
Before  you  answer  Warwick.    His  .demand 

*  Sprincs  not  fromEdward'a  well-meant  honest  love, 

*  But  from  deeeit,  bred  by  necessity : 

*  For  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 

*  Unkass  aln-oad  they  purchase  great  alUance  ? 

*  To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suffice,— 

*  That  Henry  Uveth  suli :  but  were  he  dead. 

*  Yet  here  pnnee  Edward  stands,  king  Henry's  son. 

*  Lode  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and 

marriage 

*  ThoQ  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 

*  For  though  nsurpers  sway  the  rule  a  while, 

*  Yet  heavens  are  just,and  time  suppresseth  wrongs. 
War,  liyurious  Margaret ! 
Prma.  And  whv  not  queen  ? 
War.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp ; 

And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

Oxf.    Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John 
Gaunt. 
IVhieh  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 
And  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  Fourth, 
'  Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henr?  the  Fiftli, 
Who  by  his  prowess  conqiicrrd  aH  France: 
From  these  our  Heiyy  lineally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  how'  haps  it,  in  this  smooth  dis- 
course, ■ 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  Sixth  hath  lost 
AH  that  which  Henry  the  Fifth  had  rotten  ? 
Methinks,  these'peers  of  France  should  smile  at  that. 
But  for  the  rest,— You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  silly  thne 
To  make  proscription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

'  Oxf.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  against 

thy  liege, 

'Whom  thou  obey'dst  thirty  and  six  years. 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a  blush/ 

IPar.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree  7 
For  sbttM,  lease  Henry,  and  call  Edward  kiog. 

(1)  Malice,  or  hatred. 


of 


'  Oxf,  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  ii\)urioi]sdoom 

*  My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere,    •     • 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  than  so,  my  (kther^ 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years. 
'When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death? 
No^  V\  ar^ick,  no ;  wlulc  life  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

War.  And  I  the  house  of  York. 
K.  Lew.  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  tad 
Oxford,  ^ 

*  Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside, 

*  While  I  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Heaven  grant,  that  Warwick's  wordf 

bewitch  him  not ! 

[Retiring  with  the  Prince  and  Oxfocd. 

'K,  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell,  me,  even  upon 
thy  conscience, 
'  Is  Edward  your  true  nng?  for  I  were  loath, 
'  To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 

War.   Thereon  I  pawn   my  credit  and  mine 
honour. 

JT.  Lett.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eye? 

War.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

K>  Lew.  Then  further,— all  dissembling  set  aside, 
*■  Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
'  Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War,  Such  it  seems^ 

As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
MyseH  have  often  heard  him  say,  and  swear,— 
XKat  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
"Whereof  the  root  was  fix'(i  in  virtue's  groimd. 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintained  with  beauty's  son , 
Exempt  from  envv,'  hut  not  from  disdain. 
Unless  the  lady  ^ona  qtiit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  your  firm  resolve. 

Bona.  Your  <?ranl,  •  r  vour  denial  shall  be  mine : 
Yet  I  eonfess,  [To  War.]  that  often  ere  this  day, 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  iudgment  to  desire. 

♦  K.   Lew.    Then,  Warwick,  thus,— Our  sister 

shall  be  Edward's : 

*  And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 

*  Touching  the  jointure  that  vour  king  must  make, 

*  \Vhich  with  her  dowry  shall  he  counterpois'd  :— 
Draw  near,  queen  Manraret ;  and  be  a' witness, 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  Ensrlish  king. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  Engl^  king. 

♦  Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick !  it  was  thy  device 

*  By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 

*  Before  thy  ccHnin^r,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

*  K.  Lew.  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Mar* 

praret : 

*  But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,— 

*  As  may  appear  by  Edward's  jrood  success,— 

*  Then  'tis  out  reason,  that  1  be  releas'd 

*  From  priving  aid,  which  late  1  promised. 

*  Yet  shall  you  have  all  kiivdness  at  my  lumd, 

*  That  yonf  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 
WarJ  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  ease; 

Where  having  no^hinir,  nothing  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  you  yourself,  our  g^^tondam  queen.— 
You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 
And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  than  Franee. 
*Q.  Mar.  Peace,  impudent  and  shameless  War- 
wick, peace : 

*  Froud  setter-up  and  puller-down  of  kings  I 

*  I  wHl  not  hence,  till  with  mv  talk  and  tearL 

*  Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  k'ine  Lewis  behold 

*  Thy  sly  conveyance,*  and  thv  lord's  false  love; 

*  For  both  of  you  are  birds  of 'self-same  feather. 

[A  horn  sounded  wUkin* 
K.  Lew,  Warwkk,  this  is  some  post  to  us,  orthee. 

•     (2)  Juggling. 
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Mest,  My  lord  amlmMador,  these  letters  are  for 
you; 
Sail  from  your  brother  marquis  Montague. 
These  from  our  Idiiff  unto  your  majesty.— 
And,  madam,  these  (or  you:  from  u  nuni,  I  know  not. 
[To  MargareU     Thev  all  reoiL  their  Utters. 
Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and  mistress 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
JPrinee,  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he 
were  nettled  : 

*  I  hope,  alPs  for  the  best 

*K,  Lew.  Wanvickt  what  are  thy  news?  and 
rours,  fair  queen  ? 

'  Q.  JVor.  Mine,  such  as  fill  my  heart  with  un- 
hoped joys. 

IFor.  Muie,  full  of  sorrow  and  hearts  discon- 
tent. 

K.  Iaiw,  What !  has  your  king  married  the  lady 
Grey? 

*  And  now,  to  sooth  your  for^ry  and  his, 
'Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  roe  patience  7 

*  Is  Hkis  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  witli  France  7 
'  Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

*  Q.  Jtfor.  I  told  your  majesty  as  much  before : 
This  proFcth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick's  hon- 
esty. 

War,  King  Lewis,  I  here  protest,— in  sight  of 
heaven, 
And  br  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss, — 
That  1  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's ; 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishonours  me ; 
But  most  himscll,  if  he  could  see  his  shame.— 
Did  I  forget,  that  hy  the  house  of  York 
M^  father  came  untimely  to  his  doath  7 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece  7 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  resral  crown  ? 
Did  1  put  Henry  from  his  native  right ; 
'And  am  I  jriiefdon'd'  at  the  last  with  shame? 

*  Shame  on  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour. 

*  And,  to  repair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 

*  I  here  renounce  nim,  and  return  to  lleniy : 
'Mv  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass, 
Ana  henceforth  1  am  thy  true  servitor ;  . 

I  will  revcnjre  his  wron^  to  lady  Bona,  . 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state. 
'Q.  Mar.  Warwick,    these  words  have  tum'd 

my  hate  to  love ; 
'And  I  forgive  and  quite  forpr<^t  old  faults, 
'And  joy  that  thou  hecom'st  king  Henry's  friend. 
War.  So  much  his   friend,   ay,  his  unfe^ned 

friend, 
That,  if  kins;  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
With  some  few  bandn  of  chosen  soldiers,  ' 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast. 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  scat  by  war. 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him : 

*  And  as  for  Clarence, — as  my  letters  tell  me, 

*  He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him ; 

*  For  matching  more  for  wanton  lust  than  honour, 

*  Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 

*  Boiui.  Dear  brother,   how  'shall  Bona  be  re- 

▼eng'd, 

*  But  by  thy  help  to  this  distreoied  queen  7 

*  Q.  Mar,    Renowned  prince,  how  shall  ppor 

Henry  live, 

*  Unkfls  thou  rescue  him  fVom  foul  despair  7 
^Buna,  My  quarrel,  and  this  English  queen's, 

are  one. 
'*'  War*  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with 

JOUTB. 


K,  Lew.  And  mine,  with  hen,  and  thbe,  tod 
Marffaret*!. 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  resolT'd, 
You  shall  have  aid. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Let  me  gire  humble  thanka  fbr  all  at 

onee. 
K.  Lew.  Then  England's  meaaenger,  return  in 

And  tell  fiUse' Edward,  thy  supposed  king, — 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  aendug  over  maakeriy 
To  revel  it  with  him  and^iis  new  bride : 

*  Thou  seest  what's  past,  go  fear*  thy  king  wIthaL 
Bona.  Tell  him,  In  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower 

shortly, 
I'll  wear  the  willow  gariand  for  his  sake. 
Q.  Mar.  TeU  him.  My  mourning  weeda  are  laid 
aaide, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 
War.  Tell  hun  from  me.  That  he  hath  dame  ib^ 
wrong: 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  eret  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward :  begone.  [ExUMtOB, 

K.  Lew.  But,  Warwick,  thou. 

And  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  men. 
Shall  cross  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Eoward  battle : 

*  And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 

*  And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  frefh  supply* 

*  Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  douot ;—  , 

*  What  pled^  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  7 

War.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty:^ 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  agrees  * 
I'll  join  mine  eldest  daughter,  and  my  ioy. 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  banos. 

'  Q,,  Mar.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thaiA  you  Ibr  joor 
motion  :— 
'  Son  Edward,  she  is  fair  and  virtuous, 

*  Therefore  delav  not,  eive  thv  hand  to  Warwick ; 
'And,  with  thv  hand,  uv  faitn  irrevocable. 

*  That  only  Warwick's  daughter  shall  be  tnine. 

*  Prince.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  ahe  well  de> 

serves  it ; 
^  And  here,  to  pledge  my  tow,  I  give  my  hand. 

[He  gives  his  hand  to  Warwick. 
*K.  Lew.  Whv  stav  we  now?    These  aoldins 
shall  he  levied, 
'  And  thou,  lord  Bourbon,  our  high  admiral, 

*  Shall  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet — 
'  I  long,  till  Edward  fall  hj  war's  mischance, 

*  For  mocking  marriage  vnth  a  dame  of  France. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  WarwidCp. 
ITar.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambassador. 
But  I  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  lUBy 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,^  but  me  ? 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  aorrow. 
1  was  the  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crowi^ 
And  I'll  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again : 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery. 
But  aeek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.       {Exit 


(1)  Rewarded. 


(2)  Fright. 


ACT  nr. 

SCEJiTE  /.—London.  .^  room  in  the  pdau. 
Enter  Gloster,  Clarence,  Somerset,  Montague, 
and  others, 

*  Olo.  Now  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think 
you 
'  Of  thia  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grey? 

(S)  A  stalking-horse,  a  pittenee. 


flMUi. 


THOm  PART  OF  KINO  H£NRT  TI. 


7d 


*  Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choiee? 

*  dmr.  .AJas,  jou  kDow«  'tis  &r  from  hence  to 

France; 

*  How  eould  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  return  ? 

*  Ssm.  Mj  lords,  forbear  this  talk ;  here  comes 

thefcini^. 

KsmKsA.  BnUr  King  Edward,  oitended;  Lady 
Grejr  OS  Queen;  Pembroke,  Stafford,  Hastings, 
und  others, 

*  Olo.  And  his  well-chosen  bride. 

*  CUr.  I  mind  to  ten  him  plainly  what  I  thinly 

'  it.  Edw.  Now.  brother  of  Clarenoe,  how  like 
you  our  cnoioe, 
'  That  you  stand  pensire,  as  half  malcontent  7 
'  CUir,  As  well  as  Lewis  of  Franee,  or  the  earl 
of  Warwick : 
Which  are  so  weak  m  courage,  and  in  judgment, 
'  That  they'll  take  no  oflence  at  our  abuse. 
'  it.  Edw.  Suppose  they  take  offence  without  a 


'  They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  I  am  Edward, 

'  Your  kinc  and  Warwick's,  and  must  ha?e  my  will. 

'  Gia,   And  you  shall  bave  your  will,  because 

our  king: 

Yet  hasty  marriage  seUom  profeth  well. 

K,  Eno,  Yea,  brother  Bichard,  are  you  offended 

too? 
<  GIo.  Not  I : 

No;  God  forbid,  that  I  should  wish  them  sereHd 
Whom  God  hain  join'd  together :  ay,  and  'twere 

pity, 
To  sunder  them  that  ydce  so  well  together. 
'  JT.  £dio.  Setting  your  scorns,  and  your  mislike, 
aside, 
'  TeD  me  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grey 
'Should  not  become  my  wife,   and  En^and's 

queen: — 
'  And  Ton  too,  Somerset,  and  Montague, 
'  Speak  freely  what  jou  think. 

^Ctmr,  Then  this  is  my  opinion.— that  king  Lewis 
'  Becomes  your  enemy,  fbr  mockmg  him 
'  About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 
'  Gfa.   And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in 
eharge. 


Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  marriage. 
*ir.£clio.  What,  if  both  Lewis  anTWi 
be  appeas'd. 


und  nTarwick 


'  By  suefa  in?entSon  as  I  can  dcTise  7 
MmA,  Yet  to  have  jom'd  with  France  in  such  al- 
liance. 

Would  more  have  strengthen'd  thb'  our  common- 
wealth, 

'Gainst  ^irdgn  storms,  than  any  home-bred  mai^ 


flwf. 


nage. 


knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itself 


'  England  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself  7 

*  JHonl.  Yes ;  but  the  safer,  when  ^tis  baek'd 

with  France. 

*  HtuA,  Tis  better  using  France,  than  trusting 

France: 

*  Let  us  be  baek'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas, 

*  Whieh  he  hath  given  for  fence  impr^nable, 

*  And  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves ; 
^  In  them,  and  ui  ourselves,  our  safeh[  lies. 

CZor.  For  this  one  speech,   lord  Hastings  well 

deserves 
'  To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 
'  K,  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that  7  it  was  my  will,  and 

grant; 

*  And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shaH  stand  for  law. 

(1)  The  heiress  of  great  estates  were  in  the  ward- 
ship of  the  king,  who  match'd  them  to  his  favourites. 


'  QUi,  And  yet.  methinks,  your  grace  hath  not 
done  well, 

<  To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales 
*■  Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 

'  She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Clarence : 
*•  But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 
'  Ckr.  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bestow 'd 
the  heir' 
'  Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son, 

*  And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewhere* 

K.  Edw,  Alas,  poor  Clarence !  b  it  for  a  wife, 
'  That  thou  art  malcontent  7  I  will  provide  thee. 

*  dor.  In  choosing  for  yourself^  you  show'd  yoiir 

judgment: 

*  Which  Deinff  shallow,  you  shall  ffive  me  leave 

*  To  pUy  the  iiroker  in  mine  own  behalf; 

*  An^  to  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  yon. 

'  K,  Sidw.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be 
king, 
'  And  not  be  tied  unto  his  brother's  will. 

<  <2.  £fti.  My  tords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  majesty 

<  To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen, 

'  Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confess    . 
'  That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent, 

*  And  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  fortune* 
'<'  But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine, 

*  So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  oleasing, 

*  Do  cloud  mv  jovs  with  danger  and  wiui  sorrow. 

'  K,  EdtD.  My  love,  forbeu*  to  fawn  upon  their 
y  frowns': 

*  What  danger,  or  what  sorrow,  can  befall  thee, 
'  So  long  as  Edward  u  thy  constant  friend, 

*  And  tlwir  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey? 
'  Nay,  whom  thev  shall  obev,  and  love  thee  too, 

'  Unless  they  sees  Ibr  hatred  at  my  hands : 

<  Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  safe, 

*  And  thcnr  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 

<  Glo.  I  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the 

more.  [^tide. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

'  K,  Edw,  Now,   messenger,   what  letters,  ot 
what  news. 
From  France  7 
'  Jtfess.  M  v  sovereign  liege,  no  letters ;  and  few 
woros, 
'  But  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 

*  K,  Edw.   Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  ther^ore, 

in  brief, 

*  Tell  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  guess 

them. 
'  What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters  7 
Jtfess.  At  my  depart,  thc^e  were  his  very  words : 
Go  tdlfadae  Edward^  thy  supposed  king^-^ 
That  Lewis  of  France  ia  sending  over  maskers. 
To  revel  U  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 
K.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  so  brave  7  belike,  he  thinks 
me  Henry. 

*  But  what  said  Isdy  Bona  to  my  marriase  7 

Mess.  These  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  mild 
disdain ; 
Tett  Mm,  in  hope  he^U  prove  a  widower  shortly, 
rU  wear  the  wdiaw  garland  for  his  sake. 

K.  Edw.  I  blame Irot  her,  she  could  say  little  less : 
'  She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  said  Henry's  queen  < 

*  For  I  have  heard,  that  she  was  the^  in  place.* 
Mess.  Tell  Urn.  quoth  she,  my  moumtng  weed$ 

ore  done. 
And  lamready  to  put  armour  on. 

*  K.  Edw,  Belike,  she  minds  to  play  the  Amazon* 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injuries  7 


(2)  Present. 


(3)  Thrown  off. 
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'Mes9.  He,  more  inceniM  against  your  majesty 
'  Than  all  the  rest,  dischorc^'d  me  with  these  words ; 
Tell  Idm  from  nu^  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 
Jind  therefore  PU  uticrown  himt  ercH  be  long. 

K*  Edw.  Ha!  durst  the  traitor  breathe  out  so 
proud  words  7 
'  Welly  I  will  arm  me,  belns  thus  forewamM : 

*  lliey  shall  have  wars,  ana  pay  for  their  presump- 

tion. 
'  But  say,  is  Warv\'ick  friends  with  Margaret  7 
JtfisM.  Ay^  gracious  sovereign;  they  are  so  link'd 
in  mendship, 
'Thai  young  prince  Edward  marries  Warwick's 
daughter. 

CIsr.  Belike,  the  elder;  Clarence  will  have  the 
younger. 

*  Now.  orother  king,  farewell,  and  sit  you  fast, 

*  For  1  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter : 

*  That,  though  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  in  marriage 

*  I  mar  not  prove  infeiior  to  yomelf.^ 
Ywif  toat  lore  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

[ExU  Clarence,  and  Somerset  fottawi. 
*(?io.NotI: 

*  My  thou^ts  aim  at  a  further  matter ;  I 

^  Stay  not  lor  love  ofEdward,  but  the  crown.  [Jitide. 
K,  Eduf.  Clarence  and  Sk>merset  both  gone  to 
Warwick! 

*  Yet  am  I  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen ; 

*  And  haste  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case.— 
'Pembroke,  and  Stafford,  you  in  our  behalf 
'Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war ; 

'  They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed : 
'Mys^  in  person  will  straight  follow  ydu. 

[Exeimt  Pembroke  and  Stafibrd. 
'  But,  ere  I  go.  Hastings^ — and  MontaErue, — 
'Resolve  my  aoubt    You  twain,  of  ail  the  rest, 
'  Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  alliance : 
'  Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me  ? 
'If  it  be  so^  then  both  depart  to  him ; 
'  I  rather  wish^ou  foes,  than  hollow  friends ; 
'  But  if  you  mud  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
'Crtve  me  assivance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
'  That  I  may  never  have  you  in  suspect. 
Mont,  So*  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true ! 
Hoit,  And  HasUngs,  as  he  favours  Edward's 

cause! 
'  K,  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  wiH  you  stand 

by  us? 
Oia.  At,  in  despite  of  bU  that  shall  withstand  you. 
*K,  Eaw,  Why  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 
Now  therefiire  let  us  hence ;  and  lose  no  hour, 
Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  power. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  IL'^  jdain  m  Warwiekthire.  Enter 
Warwick  and  Oxford,  with  French  and  other 
Jbrc€8» 

War.  Trust  me,'  mr  lord,  aU  hitherto  goes  well ; 
The  common  people  by  numbers  swarm  to  us. 

Einter  Clarence  and  Somerset 

But  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come : — 
Speak  suddenly,  mv  lords,  are  we  all  friends/ 
-  Gar.  Fear  not  that,  my  lord. 
War.   Then,  gentle  Clarenee,   welcome  unto 
WarwicK; 
And  wefcome,  Somerset :— I  hold  it  cowardice. 
To  rest  mistrustful  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  iMiwn'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love ; 
Else  might  I  think,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brother, 
Wane  bat  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings : 
But  welcome,  ularence ;  my  dauchter  shall  he  thine. 
And  now  what  rests,  but,  m  nighi's  coverture,, 
rtiy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd, 


His  soldiers  lurking,  in  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guard. 
We  may  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  pleasare? 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy  : 

*  That  as  Ulysses,  ^nd  stout  Diomede, 

*  WiLh  sleight  and  manhood  stole  to  Rhesus'  teotsu 

*  And  brought  from  thence   the  Thracian  fatal 

stL>eds; 

*  So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  nmht's  black  mantle, 

*  At  unawares  may  beat  down  Eoward'a  gUBrd* 

*  And  seize  himself,  I  say  not— alau^ter  tum, 

*  For  I  intend  but  only  to  surprise  him.— 
^  You.  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt, 

'  Applaud  the  name  of  Henr>\  with  your  leader. 

(The^aUcry,lUaujt 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  m  silent  sort: 
For  Wacivick  and  his  friends,   God  and  Saint 
George !. 


SCEXE  Iff.— £dward*s  tutmp^  near  Warwidt, 
Enter  certain  Watchmen,  to  guard  tk^  Khtg^t 
tent. 

*  1  Waieh.  Come  on,  my  masters,  eadi  maa 

take  his  stand  i 

*  The  kinfT,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  deep. 

*  S  Watch.  What,  Vill  he  not  to-bed? 

*  I  Wateh.  Why,  no :  for  he  hath  made  a  solcain 

vow 

*  Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest^ 

'^  Till  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  suppreseM. 

*  2  WaUh.   To-morrow  then,  beUke,  shaU  be 

the  day, 

*  If  Warvrick  be  so  near  as  men  report 

*3  Watch.  But  say,, I  pray,  what  nobkiBflaii 
that, 

*  That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tmt? 

*  1  Watch.  'Tis  the  loid  Hastings,   the  laa^s 

chiefest  friend. 
^SWateh.  O,  is  it  so?  But  why  eomiMiiis  fte 

*  That  his  <^ief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  hin. 

*  Whfle  he  himself  keepeth  in  the  coM  field? 

*  2  Watch.  'Tis  the  more  honour,  beoauae  am 

dangerous. 

*  8  Watch.  Ay ;  but  give  me  worship  tad  quiet- 

ness, 
*"  I  like  it  better  than  a  dancrerous  honour. 

*  If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 

*  'Tis  to  be  doubtedf  he  would  waken  him. 

*  I' Watch.  Unless  our  halberds  did  shut  up  hif 

passage. 
*i  Watch.  Ay ;  l^herefore  else  guard  we  Us 
royal  ten*   ** 

*  But  to  defend  y  :f>erson  from  night-foes  ? 

£filcr  Warwick,Xlarence,  Oxford,  Somerset,  end 

forces. 
'  fFor.  This  is  his  tent ;  and  see,  where  stand 
his  guard. 

*  Couratre,  my  masters :  honour  now,  or  never ! 
'  But  follow  me,  and  Edward  shall  be  ours. 

1  Watch.  Who  goes  there? 

2  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  die^'L 

[Warwick,  and  the  rest,  cry  oB— Warwick! 
Warwick!  mui  set  tmon  the  ptard:  teMe 
fly,  crying— Jhrm !  ^m !  Warwick,  and 
the  rest,  fiUowing  them. 

The  drum  heating,  and  trumpets  sesmdine.  JBe- 
enter  Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringinr  the  King 
out  in  a  gown,  sitting  in^a  cAmr ;  Gloster  ana 
Hastings  fly, 

( Som.  What  are  they  that  fly  there  ? 

*War.  Richard,  and  Hastings:   let  Uiem  go, 
here's  the  duke. 
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K.  Eduf,  The  duke !  why,  Waovick,  when  we 
parted  last. 
Thou  caU^dat  me  long ! 

War,  A^t  but  the  case  is  alter'd : 

'  When  you  disffrac'd  me  in  m^  embassode, 
'  Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  king, 
And  come  now  to  create  you  dulce  of  York. 
Alas !  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom, 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors  ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contentfed  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly: 

*  Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare ; 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourseli  from  enemies  ? 

*  K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou 

here  too? 

*  Nay,  then  I  sec,  that  Edward  needs  must  down. — 
.  *  YeV  Warwick,  in  despite  of  zAX  mischance, 

'Of  thee  thy  sell,  and  oil  thv  'complices^ 
'  Edward  will  always  bear  nimseli  as  king : 

*  Though  fortune's  malice  OTertbrow  my  state, 

*  My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 
War,  Then,  for  his  mind,*  be  Edward  England's 

king :  [Takei  of  his  crovm. 

But  Hairy  now  shall  wear  the  Englbn  crown, 
^  And  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow. — 
*My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  remiest, 
'  See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  conrey'd 
'Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  Yoik. 
'  When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
'  I'll  foUow  you,  and  tell  what  answer 
'Lewis,  ana  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  hun : — 
Now,  for  a  while,  farewell^  good  duke  of  York. 

*  A.  Edw.  Wliat  fates  impose,  that  men  must 

needs  abide ; 

*  It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[Exit  King  Edw.  led  out ;  Som.  with  him. 

*  Oxf,   What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us 

to  do, 

*  But  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers  7 
War.  Ay.  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  hare 

to' do; 
'  To  free  king  Henrjr  from  imprisonment. 
And  see  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne.     [£c€iinf. 

SCE^TE  /K.— London.    Ji  room  in  the  paUiee. 
Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Rifers. 

*Rw.  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden 

change  7 
'  Q.  Elix.  Why,  brother  Rivera,  are  y«|pi  yet  to 
learn. 
'  What  late  imsfortune  is  befall'n  king  Edward  7 
Riv.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle  against 
Warwick? 
.  '  Ql,^  EUz.  ffOj  but  tlie  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 
'  Riv.  Then  is  my  soverei^  slain  7 
'  Q.  EUz.  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  pris- 
oner ; 
Either  betray'd  by  falsehood  of  his  guard, 
'  Or  by  his  foe  surpri^'d  at  unawares : 
And,  as  I  ftirther  have  to  understand. 
Is  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
.  *  Fen  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 
'  JZt9.  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief: 
'  YiPt,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
'  Warwick  may  lose,  tnat  now  hath  won  the  daT. 

*  C^.  Eliz,  till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  life's 

decay. 

*  And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair, 

"*  For  love  of  Edward^s  ofinpring  in  my  womb : 

*  This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridte  passion. 

*  And  bear  with  mildneas  my  misfortune's  cross : 

*  Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear, 

U)i.e.  In  his  mind ;  as  far  as  his  own  mind  goes. 
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*  And  stop  the  rising  of  blood>sucking  sighs, 

*  Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 

*  King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crown. 
*  Riv.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  bt- 

come? 
'  Q.  EUz.  I  am  informed,  that  lie  comes  towards 
London, 
'*'  To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 

*  Guess  thou  the  rest;  king  Edward's  uriends  mtnt 
down.  * 

,'  But  to  present  the  tyrant's  violence 

*  f  For  trust  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  faitb^) 

*  I'll  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary, 
'To  save  at  least  Uw  heir  of  Edward's  right; 
'  There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force,  ana  frauds 
'  Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly : 
'  If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.       l£ti> 

SCE^TE  V.^-A  Park  near  MiddUham  CatOe. 
in  Yorkehire.  Enter  Gloster,  Hastings,  ^ 
William  Stanley,  and  others, 

'  Gh,  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  sir  Wflfiam 

Stanley, 
'Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 
'  Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  piik. 
'  Thus  stands  the  case :  You  know,  our  king,  my 

brother. 
'  Is  prisoner  to  tne  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
.'  He  hath  good  usage  aiid  great  liberty  • 
'  And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard, 
'  Gomes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  himselC 
'  I  have  advertis'd  him  by  secret  means, 
'  That  if  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way, 
'Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game, 
'  He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  men, 
'  To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  a  Huntsman. 

'  Hunt.  Tlus  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  way  lies  the 

S:ame. 
to.  Nay,  this  way,  man ;  see,  where  th^ 
huntsmen  stand. — 
'  Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and  th^ 

rest, 
'  S'tand  you  thus  close,  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer  ? 

'  Glo.  Brother,  the  time  and  case  requireth  haste  ;• 
'Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 
^K.Eiw.  But  \vliither  shall  we  then? 
'  Hast.  To  Lynn,  my  lord ;  and  ship  fi-om  thence 

to  Flanders. 
'  Glo.  Well  guess'd,  believe  me ;   ibr  that  wf^ 

my  meaning. 
*K.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  requite  thy  forwardness. 
'*'  Glo.  But  wherefore  stay  we  7  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
'  K,  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou  7  wilt  thou 

go  along  7 
'Hunt.  Better  do  so,  than  fanr  and  be  hang'd. 
'*'  Glo.  Come  then,  away ;  let's  nave  no  more  adoi 
'K.  Edw.  Bishopj  farewell:  shield  tliee  from 
Warwick's  frown ; 
And  pray  that  I  may  repossess  the  crown.       [Exe, 


SCE^TE  VL-^  room  in  the  Tower.  Enter 
King  Henry,  Clarence,  Warwick,  Somerset, 
y^mg  Richmond,  Oxford,  Montague,  LieHteo* 
ant  of  tht  Tower y  and  Attendants, 

*  K.  Hen.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God  end 

friends 
**  Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat ; 

*  And  tum'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 

*  My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys ; 

*  At  our  enlar|(ement  what  are  thy  due  flses? 

*  Lieut,  Subjects  may  challenge  ndth^g  of  their 

sovereigns; 

Z 
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*  But,  if  An  humble  praver  may  prcTail, 
♦,1  then  craTCpardon  of  your  mighty. 

*  K»  Hen.  For  what,  lieutenant  7  for  well  using 
t  me? 

*  Nay,  be  thou  lure,  TU  well  requite  thy  kind- 

ness, 

*  For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasure: 

*  Av,  such  a  pleasure  as  mcaged  birds 

*  Conceive,  when,  a(\er  many  moody  thoughts, 

*  At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony, 

*  They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty. — 

*  BuL  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  seu'st  me  free, 

*  And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God,  and  thee ; 

*  He  was  tfaie  author,  thou  the  instrument 

*  Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite, 
^  By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 

*  And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  land 

*  May  not  be  punishM  with  my  thwarting  stars; 
'Warwick,  altnough  my  head  still  wear  the  crown, 
'  I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 

'  For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  th^  deeds. 

*  War,  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fam^  for 

virtuous; 

*  And  now  may  ieem  as  wise  as  virtuous,^ 

*  By  spying,  and  avoiding,  fortune's  malice, 

*  For  lew  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stars :' 

*  Yet  in  this  one  tiling  let  me  blame  your  nuce, 

*  For  choosing  me,  wlien  Clarence  is  |n  place.* 

*  Clar.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the 

sway, 
f  To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 

*  Adjudg'd  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  crown, 

*  Aslikely  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war ; 

*  And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  fVee  consent. 

*  War.  And  I  Choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

*  K.  Hen.  Warwick,  and  Clarence,  give  me  both 

your  hands ; 

*  Now  join  your  hands,  and,  with  your  hands,  your 

hearts, 

*  That  DO  dissension  hinder  government: 
I  make jrou  both  protectors  of  this  land : 

<  While  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  life, 

<  And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  tin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

War.  What  answers'  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's 
will? 

*  CUar,  That  be  consents,  if  Warwick  yield 

consent ; 

*  For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

*  War.  Why  then,  though  loth,  yet  must  I  be 

content: 

*  Well  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow 

*  To  Henry's  body,  and  iuppiv  his  place ; 

*  I  mean,  m  bearing  weight  or  government, 

*  While  ne  enjoys  the  honour^  and  hk  ease. 

*  And.  Clarence,  now  then  it  is  more  than  needful, 

*  Forthwith  that  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor, 

*  And  all  his  lands  and  goods  be  confiscate. 

Cfor.  What  else  ?  and  that  succession  be  deter- 
min'd. 

*  War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  shalt  not  want  his 

part. 

*  K.  Hen.  But,  with  the  first  of  all  your  chief 

affairs, 

*  Let  me  entreat  (for  I  command  no  morej 

*  That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Edward, 

*  Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  speed : 
>"  For,  till  I  see  them  here,  bv  doubtful  fear 

*  Mv  joy  of  liberty  is  half  ecUps'd. 

Ctar,    It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all 
speed. 

(1)  Few  men  conform  their  temper  to  their  destiny. 

(2)  Present  (8)  Afterwards  Henry  VII. 


*K.  Hen.  My  knd  of  SoneTiet,-  wfaa  yovdi  m 

that, 

*  Of  whom  vou  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  7 

*Som.  My  liege,  it  is  young  Hemy,  etil  of 

Richmond. 
*K.  Hen.  Come  hither.  England's  hope-  Ifaecret 

powers  [i^  ^  handm  kh  kemL 

*  Surest  but  truth  to  my  divining  thongbtSL 
*This  pretty  lad'  virill  prove  our  covntr^s  boss. 

*  His  looks  are  full  of  peaeeAd  ro^jesly ; 

'  His  head  by  nature  (ramM  to  wear  a  crown, 

*  His  hand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himaelf 
'  Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  rc^  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  lords ;  for  this  is  lie^ 

*  Must  help  you  more  than  you  are  hurt  bj  me- 

Enter  a  Measenger. 

*  War.  What  news,  my  friend  7 

*  Jtfeis.  That  Edward  Is  eseaped  turn  jma 

brother, 

*  And  fled,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Buivundy. 

*  War.  Unsavoury  news:    But  now  amde  be 

e8cape7 

*  JHett,  He  was  convty'd  by  Radiard  duke  of 

Gloster,  , 

*  And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attOnded^  bni 

*  In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest's  side, 

*  And  from  the  bishop's  huntsmen  rescued  bim ; 

*  For  huntins  was  his  dafly  exercise. 

*  War.  My   brother   w'as  too   carelea  of  hia 

charge. — 

*  But  let  us  lH$nce,  my  sovereigiu  to  proride 

*  A  salve  for  anv  sore  that  may  oetiae. 

[Exetmt  king  Heniy,  War.  Clar.  lieoL  ami 
attendants. 

*  Sam,  My  lord,  I   lik^  not  of  this  Sigiit  of 

Edward's : 

*  For,  doubtless,  Burgundy  will  vield  him  help ; 

*  And  we  shall  have  more  wars,  oefora't  be  long. 
**  As  Henrv's  late  presaging  prophecy 

*  Did  glad  my  heart,  with  hope  of  this  yomif 

Richmond ; 

*  So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me.  in  these  conikto 
*"  What  may  befall  him,  to  his  narm,  and  oora: 

*  Therefore,  lord  Oxfura^  to  prevent  the  worst, 

*  Forthwith  we'll  send  hun  nence  to  Britany, 

*  Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

*  Oxf.  Av  ;  for,  if  Edward  repossess  the  crowi^ 

*  'Tis  uk»4hat  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

*  Som.  It  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Biitany. 

*  Come  therefore,  let's  about  it  speedily.   [ExamL 

SCEJ^E  rn.^Befare  York.     Bnitr  King  Ed- 
ward, Gloster,  Hastings,  andfareis, 

*  K.  Edw.  Nqw,  brother  Richard,  lord  Hastings, 

and  the  rest ; 
'  YetHhus  far  fortune  maketh  ns  amends, 
'  And  says — ^that  once  more  I  shall  interenange 

*  My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 

'  Well  have  we  pass'd,  and  now  repass'd  the  seas, 

*  And  brought  desirM  help  from  Burgundy : 

*  What  then  remains,  webdiu(  thus  arrivM 

*  From  Ravenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  Torino 

*  But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukeoom  7 

*Glo.   The  ^ates  made  fast !— Brother,  I  like 
not  this; 

*  For  many  men,  that  stumble  at  the  thresholdt 

*  Are  well  foretold— that  danger  lurks  within. 

*  K.  Edtc.  Tush,  man !   abodements  molt  not 

now  sfiriirht  us : 

*  By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in, 

*  For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us. 

(4)  t.e.  Waited  for  him. 
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^fiiuf.  My  lieflie,   I*U  knock  once  more,  to 
■ammoD  tnem. 

EiOer,  on  tke  wdUt,  ike  Major  of  York^  and  kU 

hreihren, 

^Mmfm  My  lordi,  we  were  forewarnM  of  your 
coming, 
'  And  ehttt  the  gates  for  safety  of  ourseWes ; 
'  For  DOW  we  owe  allegianee  unto  Henry. 

*ir.  £Ao.  But,  master  miyor,  if  Henry  be  your 

*  Yet  Edward  at  the  least,  is  duke  of  York. 

'  JCsfk  True,  my  good  kntl ;  Iknow  you  for  nolesa ; 
'  J(.  lEdw.  Why,  and  I  chaDenge  nothing  but  my 
dukedom; 

*  As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

*  Glo,  But.  when  the  fox  hath  once  rot  in  his  noee, 
'  Hell  soon  find  means  to  make  the  body  ibilow. 

[Aside, 

*HaM.  Why,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in 

a  doubt? 

Open  the  nte^  we  are  king  Henry's  friends. 

*Mag,  Ay,  say  you  so  7  the  gates  shall  then  be 

open'd.  [Exeunt  from  a6ove. 

'  Olo,  A  wise  stout  captain,  and  persuaded  soon ! 

*  HtML  The  good  old  man  would  fain  that  all 

were  well, 

*  So  twere  not  'long  of  him:  >  but,  being  enter'd, 

*  I  doubt  not,  L  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 

*  Both  him,  and  all  his  brothers,  unto  reason. 

He-enier  tke  Mmfor  and  two  JBdermeny  below. 

*  K.  Edw.  So^  master  mayor :  these  gates  must 

not  be  shut, 
'But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
'What!  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys. 

•  [Takes  tke  keifs, 

'For  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  thee, 

*  And  all  thoee  iriends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Dntnu    Enter  Montgomery,  mutfaneSf  marekmg, 

Olo,  Brother,  this  is  sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trusty  frieiKL  unless  I  be  deceirM. 
'JIT.  £tfi0.  Welcome,  sir  John!  But  why  come 

you  in  arms? 
JVsnf.  To  help  king  Edward  in  YiB  time  of  storm. 
As  Cfery  loyal  subjed  ought  to  do. 
'  K,  Edw,  Thanks,  good  Montgomeiy :  But  we 
now  forget 

*  Our  title  to  the  crown ;  and  only  claim 
'Our  dukedom,  till  God  please  to  send  tM  rest 

'  ManL  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again ; 
I  eame  to  aerft  a  king,  and  not  a  duke,-^ 
'Drummer,  strike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

[Ji  marck  begun, 
'  K,  Edw.  NaT,  stay,  sir  John,  a  wliile ;  and 
weH  debate, 
'By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be  recorer'd. 
'Mont.  What  talk  you  of  debating  ?  in  few  words, 
'  If  youH  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 
'  111  leaTc  yon  to  your  fortune ;  and  be  gone. 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  to  succour  you : 
Why  should  we  ilght,  if  you  pretend  no  title  ? 
<  Glo.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  you  on 
nice  points  ? 

*  Jr.  JBdur.  iVhen  we  grow  stronger,  then  well 

make  our  claim : 
^  Tfll  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 

*  Hut.  Away  with  scrupulous  wit!  now  aims 

must  rule. 

*  Olo.  And'feailew  minds  dimb  soonest  unto 

crowns. 

(1)  The  mayor  is  wiDiBg  we  shoidd  enter,  so  he 
may  not  be  blamed. 


right, 


*  And  Henry  but  Usurps  the  diadem. 

Jtfonl.  Av,  now  my  sovereign  speaketh  like  him- 

And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion. 
Hast.  Sound^  trumpet;  Edward  shall  be  here 
proclaim'd : — 

*  Come,  fellow-soldier,  make  thou  proclamation. 

[Gwes  him  a  paper,    Fhwisk, 
Sold.  [Reads.]  Edward  tke  Foiaik,  by  the  grace 

of  Oodj  king  t^f  England  and  France,  and  lord 

^f  Irdand.  fc, 
Mont,  Ami  whosoe'er  gainsays  king  Edward's 

By  this  I  SiaUenge  him  to  single  fight 

[Tkrows  down  Ms  gaimUet, 

M.  Long  live  king  Edward  the  Fourth ! 

'JE.  Edw.   Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;— and 
thanks  unto  you  all. 
'  If  fortune  serve  me,  I'll  requite  this  kindness. 
'  Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  York  : 
'And,  when  the  momin||  sun  shall  raise  his  car 
<  Above  the  border  of  this  horizon, 
'  We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  his  mates; 
'For,  well,  I  wot,*  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. — 

*  Ah,  froward  Clarence ! — how  evil  it  beseems  thee^ 

*  To  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother ! 

*  Yet,  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and  War 

wick. — 

*  Come  on,  brave  soldiers ;  doubt  not  of  the  day ; 

*  And,  that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay. 

[£x«mf. 

SCEXE  FUT.— London.    Ji  room  in  tke  palace. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Warwick,  Clarence,  Mon 
tague,  Exeter,  ana  Oxford* 

IFar.  What  counsel,  lords  i  Edward  from  Belgia, 
With  hastv  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Hath  {Mss'd  in  safety  through  the  narrow  seas, 
And  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
'  And  manv  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 

*  Oxf,  Let's  leiy  men,  and  beat  him  back  again. 
Clar,  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out: 

Which,  being  sufier'd.  rivers  cannot  quencn. 
War.    In   Warwickshire   I   have   true-hearted 
friends, 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ; 
Those  will  I  muster  up : — and  thou,  ton  Clarence, 
'Shalt  stir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
'The  knignts  and  Grntlcmen  to  come  with  thee  :— 
'  ThoU,  OTother  Montaeiie,  in  Buckinpham, 
'  Northampton,  and  in  Leicefltcrshire,  shalt  find, 
'  Men  wellinclin'd  to  hear  what  thou  command'nt : — 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belov'd, 
In  Oxforashire  shalt  muster  up  thy  fViends. — 
My  soverdfim.  with  the  loving  citizeiw, — 
'*'  Like  to  his  island,  girt  in  with  the  ocean, 

*  Or  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  nvmpm, — 
Shall  rest  in  London,  till  we  come  to  him.— 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply .-^ 
Farewell,  my  sovereign. 

K.  Hen.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy's 
t|liehope. 

*  Gar.  In  sign  of  truth,  I  kiss  your  highness' 

hand. 

*  K.  Hen,  W«0*minded  Clarence,  be  thou  for- 

tunate! 

*  Mont.  Comfort,  my  lord ;— and  so  I  take  my 

leave. 


(2)  Noise,  report. 


(3)  Know. 
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•Obi/.  And  thw  [Kisiine  Henry's  *flnd.]  I  seal 
my  truth,  and  bid  fulieii. 

*  K,  Hm.  Sweet  Oxford,  end  my  loving  Mon- 

*  And  allS  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell. 
WtT,  Farewell,  sweet  lords  ;  let's  meet  at  Cor- 

entry.     [£xe.  War.  Ciar.  Oxf.  and  Mont. 

*  JT.  Hm,  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  a  while. 
*■  Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  lordship  ? 

*  Methinks,  the  power,  that  Edward  hath  in  field, 
'^  Should  not  be  able  to  encountt^r  nune. 

*  Ext,  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  scduce^he  rest. 

*  K,  Hen,  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed'  hath 

got  me  fame. 

*  I  hare  not  stopp'd  mine  ears,  to  their  demands, 

*  Nor  posted  oil' their  suits  with  slow  delays  : 

*  My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds, 

*  My  mildness  hath  atlay'd  th<iir  swelling  griefs, 

*  My  mercy  diy'd  theur  water-flowing  tears  : 

*  I  havejiot  been  deitirous  of  their  wealth. 

*■  Nor  much  oppressM  them  with  frreat  subsidies, 

*  Nor  forwaraof  revenffc,  though  tl icy  much  err'd  : 
^  Then  why  should  they  love  Edward  more  than  me  r 
'*'  No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  erace  : 

*  And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  tJie  lamb, 
*■  The  lamb  will  never  ccaje  to  follow  him. 

[SJkottI  %oiUmi,    A  Lancaster  !  Ji  Lancaster  ! 
JBre.  Haric,  hark,  my  lord !  what  shouts  are  these? 

^   JBnIer  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  Soldiers. 

*  K,  Edw.  S<^  on  the  shame^fac'd  Henry,  bear 

him  hence, 
'  And  ODce  again  proclaim  us  kin?  of  England. — 

*  You  are  the  fount,that  makes  small  brooks  to  flow. 

*  Now  stops  thy  spring ;  my  sea  shall  suck  them  dry, 

*  And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. — 

'  Hence  with  him  to  the  Tower  ;  let  him  not  speak. 

[Exeunt  some  with  King  Heury. 
'  And,  lords,  towards  Convcnlry  bend  we  our  course, 
'Where  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains  : 

*  The  sun  shines  hot,  and;  if  we  U!ie  delay, 

'  Cold  Uting  winter  mars  our  hopM-for  hay.' 

*  GU,  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join, 

*  And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawares  : 

^  BraTe  warriors,  march  amain  towards  Covenir}'. 

[Exmiit. 

ACT  V. 

5CEA'£  J.— Coventry.  Enter,  upon  the  walU^ 
Warwick,  the  Mayor  of  Coventry,  two  Mes- 
sengers, and  others. 

War.  Where  is  the  post,  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford  ? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  honest  fellow  7 

*  1  Mess.  By  this  at  Dunsmore,  marching  hither- 

ward. 
War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague  ? — 
Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague  ? 
'2  Meis»  By  this  at  Daintry ,  with  a  puissant  troop. 

Enter  sir  John  Somervillc. 

*  War,  Say,  Somenrine,  what  savs  my  loving  son  7 
'And,  by  the  guess,  how  niji^h  is  Clarence  now  7 

'     '  8onu  At  Southam  I  did  leave  him   with  his 

forces, 
'  And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence. 

[Drwn  heard. 


rn  Merit, 


t)  The  alluaion  b  to  the  prorerb,  *  Make  hay 
wHDe  the  aun  aUnea.* 


'  War,  Then  Clarenoeisat  hand,  I  hear  hia  drum. 

*  Som.  It  is  not  his,  my  lord ;  here  Southam  lies ; 

*  The  drum  your  honour  hears,  marcheth   from 

Warwick 

*  War,  Who  should  that  be  ?  belike,  unlook'd- 

for  friends. 

*  Som,  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall  qukUy 

know. 

Drums,    Enier  King  Edward,  Gloster,  and  forces, 

marching, 

*  K,  Edw.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  sound 

a  parle. 

*  Glo,  See,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the  waO. 

*  War.  O,  unhid  spite !  is  sportful  Edward  come  ? 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  seduc'd, 
Tlmt  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  7 

*  K,  Edw.  Now,  Warwick,  wUt  thou  ope  the  city 

gates, 

*  Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  7— 

*  Call  Edward — king,  and  at  his  hands  lieg  mercy, 

*  And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 

*  War.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces 

hence, 
Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck'd  thee  down?— 
Call  Warwick — patron,  and  be  nenitent. 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  auke  of  York. 
Glo.  I  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  aaid — 

the  kmg  ; 
Or  did  he  make  the  lest  against  hia  will  7 

*  War.  Is  not  a  aukcdom.  sir^a  goodly  gift  7 

*  Glo.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  give  ; 

*  I'll  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  sift.' 

'  War,  'Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy 

brother. 
JiT.  Edw.  Why^  then  'tis  mine,  if  but  bj  War- 
wick's gill. 
<  War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  so  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  tak('S  his  gift  again  ; 
And  Henry  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  subject. 
'*'  K.  Edw.  But  Warwick's   king  is    Edward's 
prisoner : 
'  And,  jprnllant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this,— > 
What  18  the  body,  when  the  head  is  off  7 

*  Glo.  Alas,  tl'iat  Warw^ick  had  no  more  forecast. 
But,  whilce  he  thought  to  steal  the  single  ten, 

*  The  king  was  slily  finger'd  from  the  oeck  !♦ 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  bishop's  palace. 
And,  ten  to  one,  you'll  meet  liiui  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edir.  »Ti8  even  so  ;  \etyou  are  Warwick  atiD. 

*  Glo.  Come.    Wamick,  take  the'  time,    kneel 

down,  knool  down  : 

*  Nny,  when  j  gtrike  now,  or  else  the  iron  cools. 

*  War.  I  hud  rat  hrr  chop  ih\f^  hand  ofl'atablow, 

*  And  tvith  the  olhf  r  flinu  it  at  thy  focc^ 

*  Than  hrar  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  tnec. 

*  K.  Eiho.  ShiI  how  thou  canst,  have  wind  and 

tide  thy  friend  ; 

*  This  hand,  faiit  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hain 

*  Shall,  whiles  the  head  is  warm,'  and  new  cut  ofl, 

*  Write  in  the  diisl  this  sentence  with  thy  blood,—- 
'Wind-changing  Warwick   twio    can   change  no 

more, 

Ent^  Oxford,  trt//i  drum  and  colours, 

*  War.  O  cheerful  colours !  see,  where  Oxford 

comes  ! 
Oxf.  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  Lancaster ! 

[Oxford  and  his  forces  enter  the  city. 

*  Glo,  The  gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

(S)  i  e.  Enrol  myself  among  thy  dependanta. 
(4)  A  pack  of  cards  was  anciently  termed  a  deck 
of  cards. 
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K,  Edm,  So  other  foes  may  set  upon  our  backs. 

*  Stand  we  in  good  array ;  for  ther,  no  doubt, 

*  Will  issue  out  again,  and  bid  us  oattle : 

*  If  not,  the  city  bemg  but  of  small  defence, 

*  We'U  <iniekly  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 

War.  O,  welcome,  Oxford!  for  we  want  tby 
help.  "  ^ 

Enier  Montague,  with  drum  and  eoUfun. 

Mani*  Montague.  Montague,  for  Lancaster! 

[He  caufhisforets  enter  the  eitv, 
'  Olo.  lliou  and  thy  brother  both  shall  buy  this 
treason 
'Even  with  the  dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 
K.  Edw.   The    harder    match'd,    the    greater 
▼ictory ; 

*  My  mind  preMgeth  happy  gain,  and  conquest 

JStifer  Somerset,  with  drum  and  eohurt, 

Ssm.  Somenet,  Somerset,  for  Lancaster ! 

[He  and  hMfirces  enier  the  city, 

GUk  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerset 
Hare  sold  their  Utcs  unto  the  house  of  York  j 
And  thou  shadt  be  the  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 

Enter  Clarence,  with  drum  and  colours. 

War,  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 
along, 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 

*  With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prerails, 

*  More  than  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love : — 

*  Come,  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick 

calls. 
Gar,  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  this 
means? 

[  Taking  the  red  rose  out  of  his  cap, 

*  Look  here,  I  throw  my  mfamy  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  father's  house. 
Who  gave  his  blood,  to  lime*  the  stones  together. 
'And  set  up  Lanoaster.    ^^y,  trow*st  thou,  War- 
wick, 

'  That  Clarence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,*  unnatural, 
'To  bend  the  fatal  instruments  of  war 

*  Against  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  king  7 
"^  Perhaps,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oath : 
*■  To  keep  that  oath,  were  more  impiety 

*  Than  Jephtha's,  when  he  sacrifice  his  daughter. 
"^  I  am  so  sorry  for  my  trespass  made, 

*  That,  to  deserre  wen  at  my  brother's  hands, 
^  I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe ; 

*  With  resolution,  wheresoe'er  I  meet  thee, 

*  (As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad,) 

*  To  plague  thee  for  thv  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud-hearted  Warwick,  I  defy  thee, 
And  to  my  brother  turn  my  blushing  cheeks.— 
'Pardon  mc,  Edward,  I  i^ill  make  amends ; 
'  And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults, 
'  For  1  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconstant 

'  K,  Edw.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  Umes 
more  beloT'd, 
Than  if  thou  never  hadst  deserv'd  our  hale. 
*  Glo,  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  this  is  brother- 
like. 
War.  0  parsing'  traitor,  peijur'd,  and  unjust! 
K.  Edw,  WhaC  WarwiclE,  wilt  thou  leaTe  the 
town,  and  fight  ? 
Or  shall  we  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears? 

'  War,  Alas,  I  am  notcoop'd  here  for  defence: 
I  will  awav  towards  Bamet  presently. 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar'st 

(\)i,e.  To  cement. 

(9  Stupid,  insensible  of  paternal  fondness. 


K,  Edno,  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and  leads 
the  way  :— 
Lords,  to  the  field ;  Saint  George,  and  victonr ! 

[March,    Exeunt, 

SCKNE  IL^A  Jield  qf  battle  near  Bamet— 
^tarumsy  and  Excursions.  E^Uer  King  Ed* 
ward  bringiug  in  Warwick  wcimded, 

*  K.  Edw.  So.  lie  thou  there :  die  thou,   and 
die  our  fear ; 

*  For  Warwick  was  a  bug,^  that  fear'd*  us  alL— 

*  Now,  Montaffue,  sit  fast ;  1  seek  for  thee, 

*  That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

[JSxtf. 

fFor.  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  to  me.  friend  or  foCy 
And  tell  me,  who  is  victor,  York,  or  Warwick? 
Whv  ask  I  that  7  my  mangled  body  shows, 

*  My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart 
shows. 

That  I  must  yield  my  body  to  the  earth. 
And,  by  my  fall,  the  conquest  to  my  foe. 
Thus  yields  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  edge. 
Whose  arms  gave  shelter  to  the  princely  eagle, 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept : 
Whose  top-branch  overpeer'd  Jove^  spreaolngtiee, 
"^  And  kept  low  shrubs  irom  winter's  powerful  wind. 

*  These  eyes,  that  now  are  dimm'd  with  death's 
black  veil, 

^  Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun.         « 

*  To  search  the  secret  treasons  of  the  worla : 
The  wrinkles  in  mV  brows,  now  fiU'd  with  blood. 
Were  liken'd  oft  to  kingly  sepulchres ; 
For  who  liv'd  Idn^,  but  I' could  di^  his  grave? 
And  who  durst  smile,  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow? 
Lo,  now  my  glory  smear'd  in  dust  and  blood ! 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had. 
Even  now  forsake  me ;  and,  of  all  my  lands, 
Is  nothing  led  me,  but  my  bodjp's  length ; 
Whv,  what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  dust? 
Andf,  live  we  how  wje  can,  yet  die  wc  must 

Enter  Oxford  and  Somerset 

*  Som.  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick !  wert  thou  as 
we  are, 

*  We  might  recover  all  our  loss  again ! 
'  The  queen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puissant 

power; 
<  Even  now  we  heard  the  news :  Ah  could'st  thou  fly ! 
'  War,  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly.— Ah,  Mon- 
tague, 

*  If\hou  be  there,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 

*  And  with  thy  lips  keep  in  my  soul  a  while ! 

*  Thou  lov'st  mc  not;  for.  brother,  if  thou  didst, 

*  Thy  tears  would  wash  this  cold  congealed  blood, 

*  That  glews  my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

*  Come  quickly,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead. 
*SonL  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath'd 

his  last ; 
'  And  to  the  latest  gasp,  cried  out  for  Warwick, 
'  And  said — ^Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
'  And  more  he  would  have  said ;  and  more  besp<Ae, 
'  Which  sounded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault, 

*  That  mi^ht  not  be  di^^tinvuishM ;  but,  at  last, 
'  I  well  might  hear  deliverM  with  a  groan, — 
'  0.  farewdl,  Warwick ! 

rTor.  Sweet  rest  to  his  soul  !— 

Fly,  lords,  and  saVe  yourselves ;  For  Warwick  bids 

Yon  all  farewell,  to  meet  again  in  heaven.     [Ojes . 

Oj^.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  queen's  grait 

power! 

[Exnmf,  hearing  ^ Warwkk's  My- 

(3)  Eminent,  egregious.       (4)  Bugbear. 
(5)  Terrified. 
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8CEM1E  m.'-JhiUk^  pmiqfOu  fidd.  Aw- 
viah,  EiUer  King  Edward,  m  tnun^h ;  wUh 
Clueiiee,  Glosler,  and  the  reiU 

*  K,  Edw.  Thus  for  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 


course, 


That  wiU  encounter  with  our  glorious  sun, 
'  Ere  be  attain  his  easeful  western  bed  : 
'  I  mean,  my  lords.— those  poncers.  that  the  queen 
'  Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia,  have  arrivM  our  coast, 
'And,  as  we  bear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

*  Clot,  A  little  zale  wiU  soon  disperse  that  doud, 

*  And  blow  it  to  tjie  source  from  whence  it  came  : 

*  Thj  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  up  ; 

*  For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

*  Glo,  ThequeenisvaluMJurty  thousand  strong, 

*  And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her  : 
'If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assur'd, 
Her  faction  will  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

iir.  £<iio.  We  are  ady^rtis'd  by  our  lovins  friends, 
That  the^  do  hold  their  course  toward  Tewksbury ; 
'  We  haymg  now  the  best  at  Bamet  fiekl, 

*  Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way  ; 

'  And,  as  we  march,  our  strength  will  be  augmented 

In  every  county  as  we  go  along. — 

Strike  up  the  drum  i  cry— Courage  and  away. 

[Exeunt, 

8CEXE  IV.—Plaitu  near  Tewksbury.  JlforeA. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edward,  Som- 
erset, Oxford  and  a^diers, 

*  Q.  Mar,  Great  l6rds,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  and 

wail  their  loss, 

*  But  cheerly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 

*  What  thouffh  the  mast  b<^  now  blown  over-board, 
•The  cable  broke,  the  hohiing  anchor  lost, 

'And  half  our  sailors  swallow 'd  in  the  flood? 
'  Yet  lives  Qur  pOot  still :  Is*t  meet,  that  he 
'  Should  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad, 

*  With  tearful  eyes  add  water  to  the  sea, 

*  And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  hath  too 

much  ; 

*  Whilesj  in  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock, 

*  Which  industry  and  courage  might  have  saved  ? 

*  Ah,  what  a  shame !  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this ! 
'  Say.  Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  What  of  that  ? 

Alia  Montainie  our  top-mast ;  What  of  him  7 
Our  slaughter^   friends   the  tackles ;    What  of 

these? 
Why,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  ? 
The  friends  of  France  our  shroiids  and  tacklings  ? 
And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
For  once  allowed  the  skilful  pilot's  charge  ? 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  wee^  ; 

*  But  keep  our  course,  though  the  rough  winid  say 

— no, 

*  From  shelves  and  rocks  that  threaten   us  with 

wreck. 

*  As  rood  to  chide  the  waves,  as  speak  them  fair. 

*  Aim  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthless  sea  ? 

"^  What  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit  ? 
^  And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  ? 

*  All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 

^  Say,  vou  can  swim ;  alas,  'tis  but  a  while  : 

*  Treaa  on  the  sand ;  why,  there  you  quickly  sink : 

*  Bestride  the  rock  :  the  tide  will  wash  you  off, 

*  Or  else  you  famisn,  that's  a  threefold  death. 

*  This  spM  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand, 

*  In  case  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 

(l}Know.  .       (2)  Unsayi^deny. 


*  That  lliet^i  iio  lK)p*d4brnerc7  with  tittbntinn, 

*  More  than  with  mthkM  waw^  with  su^  aai 

rocks. 

*  Why,  couram.  then !  what  eannot  be  sroidedy 

*  Twere  chilaiah  weakness  to  lament,  or  fear. 

^  Prinee,  Methinkiy  a  wamaa  m  tfaia  valient 
spirit 

*  Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  theae  woris, 

*  Infuse  his  breast  with  maoDanimity, 

*  And  make  him,  naked,  fou  a  man  at  anna. 

*  I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here : 

*  For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fonbl  man, 

*  He  should  have  leave  to  so  away  ^*ffp— ; 

*  Lest,  in  our  need^^  he  mi|(ut  infeet  another, 

*  And  make  him  orlikesnrit  to  himselll 

*  If  any  such  be  here,  as  God  forbid  I 

*  Let  him  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

*Oxf.  Women  and  children  ofso  high  a  coange! 
And  warriorB  (aint !  why.  'twere  peipiSita]  shaae.— 
'  O,  brave  yoitng[  prince !  thy  famous  grandiatlier 
Doth  live  ag^ain  m  thee ;  Long  may'st  thoa  lltc^ 
To  bear  his  nnage,  and  renew  ms  glories! 

'  Som.  And  he.  that  will  not  fight  for  sueh  ft  bopc^ 

*  Go  home  to  bea,  and.  like  the  owl  liy  day, 
'  If  he  arise,  be  mioek'a  and  wonder'd  at. 

*  Q.  Jlfor.  Thanks,  gentle  SonerMl ;— nreet 

Oxford,  thanks. 

*  Prince.  And  take  his  tiiaiiks,  that  jrvi  faith 

nothing  else. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

* '  Meet,  Prepare  you,  lords,  for  Edward  li  ■!  baiid^ 
'Ready  to  fight ;  therefore  be  resolute. 

*  Oxf.  I  thouriit  no  less  :  it  is  his  polity, 

*  To  haste  thus  fast,  to  find  us  unprovided 

Som.  But  lie's  deceiv'd,  we  are  in  readfaMM. 
4^.  Jlfor.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your  lbr> 

wardness. 
Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will  not 

budge. 


JtfiorcA.    Enter,  at  aiittanee.  KingEdwud,  Cb> 
rence,  Gloster,  and  jmrtee. 

*K.  Edvi.  Brave  followers,  yonder  standi  tbi 
thorny  wood, 
'Which,    by  the  heavens'  asaistancei  and  your 
strength, 

<  Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  nighl 

*  I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire, 

*  For  well  I  wot,*  ye  blaze  to  oum  than  out : 

*  Give  signal  to  the  fi^ht,  and  to  it,  lords. 

Q.  Mar.  Lords,  knights,  and  gentlemen,  what  I 
should  say, 
'  My  tears  gainsay ;'  for  every  word  I  speak» 
'  Ye  see,  I  drink  tne  water  of  mine  eyes. 
'  Therefore^  no  more  but  this : — Henry,  yoor  aove- 
reign, 

*  Is  prisoner  to  the  foe  ;  his  state  usnrp'd, 

<  His  realm  a  slaughter-house,  his  subjects  slain, 
'  His  statutes  canceli'd,  and  his  treasure  spent ; 
'And  yonder  is  the  wolfl  that  makes  thn  spoiL 

'  You  fight  In  justice  :  toen.  in  God's  name,  lords, 
'  Be  vauant,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight, 

[Exeunt  hetk 


SCEJfE  V.^JIntHher  pari  ^  the  some.     ..... 

urns  ;  Exeurskma  :  md  >q/lerward$  •  RetrtA 
Then  Enter  King  Edwar^  Clarence,  Gloster. 
ami  forces  ;  with  Queen  Margaret,  Ozfint),  tmi 
Somerset,  pritonere. 

*K.Edw.  Now.hereaperiodoftamuhnoaibrQila. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes'  Castle*  itraigfat  : 

(S)  A  castle  in  Pieardy. 
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Por  SoBMraet,  off  with  Wp^ty  head.  . 

Qo^  bear  tbrai  hence:  I  win  not  hear  them  apeak. 

m.  For  my  part,  I'll  nottrouble  thee  with  words. 

*0Mk  Nor  1,  but  stoop  with  patience  to  my  for- 

tone.    [ExemU  OzC  mid  Som.  guirdetL 

*  ^  JMer.  80  |Nui  we  sadlj  in  this  troublous  world, 
.  *  To  meet  with  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 

*  K.  Eim.  Is  proclamation  made,— that,   who 

finds  Edward, 

*  Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life? 

*  Oh.  It  is :  and/lo,  where  youtUVil  Edward  comes. 

£nlcr  SoUiert  loilikPrfaiee  Edward. 

*  K.  Edm.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear 

him  speak: 
*Whal!  can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick! 
'  Edward,  wimt  satislution  canst  thou  make, 
'For  bearmg  armi^  for  stirring  up  my  sulgects, 

*  And  aOtiie  trouble  thou  bast  tum'd  me  to  7 
Miiee.  SpeakMke a sulqectproud  ambitious  York? 

Suppose  tkatl  am  now  my  nther's  mouth : 
ReiiKn  thy  chair,  md,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thou, 
Wbibt  I  propose  the  self^^ame  words  to  thee, 
WbidL  traitor,  thou  wouMst  have  me  answer  ta . 

^  Jffar.  Ah,  that  thy  fatBer  had  been  so  resohrM ! 

'Gle.  Thai  you  might  stiD  hate  worn  the  petti- 
eoat. 
And  ne^er  have  stoPn  the  breech  from  Lancaster. 

Princt.  Let  JBsop*  foble  in  a  winter's  night ; 
lb  eunMi  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 

Olo.  By  heaven,  brat,  III  plague  you  for  that  word. 

CL.MBr.  Ay,  thou  WBstbom  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 

Gla,  For  GhmTs  sake,  take  awa^  this  captive  scold. 

MNM..Nay,  take  away  this  scoldmg  crook- 
bad[  rather. 

*K*  Edm,  Peaee,  wilftd  boy,  or  I  will  charm* 
your  tongue. 

dm,  tJntutor'a  lad.  thou  art  too  malapert 

Prince.  I  know  my  duty,  you  are  all  undutiibl : 
LaseivioQs  Edwaid,l--«na  thou  pmur'd  George^* 
Andthoa  rnkshapen  Dkk,— IteUye  all, 
I  am  TOUT  better,  traitors  as  ye  are:— 

*  Ana  thou  usurp'st  my  fathor's  right  and  mine, 
K.  Edm.  Take  that,  the  hkeness  of  this  ruler 

here.  [Stafts  km. 

*  Gle.  Sprawl'st  thou?  take  that,  to  end  thy 

agon/.  [610.  tteiff  Mm. 

*  Ghr.  And  tbere'a  for  twitting  me  with  peijury. 

[Ckr.  tUA$  Mm, 
Q.  Jier.  0,killmetoo! 
GUe.  Bfarry;  and  Shan.  Xqfentokmktr, 

*K,Ed»,  Hold,  Richard,   hoid7  for  we  have 

done  too  mueh. 
Ota.  Why  should  she  Uve,  to  fiU  the  world  with 

words?* 
*K,  Edm,  What!  doth  she  swoon?  use  means 

forher  recovery. 
Gie.  Clarence,  eicuse  me  to  the  king  my  brother : 
'ra  hence  to  London  on  a  serious  matter : 
'  Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 
Om.  What?  what? 

<  GU,  The  Tower,  the  Tower !  -  \E:di. 

<<^.  JMer.  O,  Ned,  sweet  Ned!  speak  to   thy 
mother,  boy ! 
'Canst  thou  not  speak?— O  raitors !  murderers  !— 
They,  that  stabb'd  Caesar,  shed  no  blood  at  aU, 
Did  not  oilend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame, 

*  If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it 

'  He  was  a  man ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child ; 

(1)  The  prince  calls  Richard,  for  l)is  crooked- 
ness. £sop. 

(f )  i.  e.  I  win  compel  you  to  be  as  silent  as  if 
fon  were  deprived  of  speech  by  enchantment 


And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 

'  What's  worse  tnan  murder,  that  I  may  name  it? 

*  No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak:— 

*  And  I  wiU  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst— 

*  Butchers  ana  villains,  bloody  cannibals ! 

*  How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd ! 
'  You  have  no  cfaildreo,  butchers !  if  you  had, 

'  The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  re 
morse : 

*  But,  if  vou  ever  chance  to  have  a  child. 
Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  on, 

'  As  deathsmen !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young 
prince! 
K,  Edw.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  henee 

perforce. 
Q.  ^or.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch 
me  here; 
Here  sheath  thy  sword,  111  pardon theemy  death: 
What !  wilt  thou  not  ? — ^then,  Clarence,  do  it  thou*. 
Ckw.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease. 
Q.  JUsr.  Good  Clarence,  do  ;  sweet  Clarenoe, 

do  thou  do  it 
CUar,  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  I  would 

not  do  it? 
Q.  Jtfisr.  Ay,  But  thou  usest  to  forswear  thyself; 
TwBS  sin  before,*  but  now  tis  charity. 
<  What !  wilt  thou  not  7  where  is  that  deril's  butcher. 
Hard-favour'd  Richard?  Richard,  where  art  thou  ? 
Thou  art  not  here :  Murder  is  thy  alms-de^ ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'st  back. 
*K.  Edw.  Away,  I  say;  I  charge  ye,  bear  her 

hence. 
Q.  Jtfar.  So  come  to  you,  and  yours,  as  to  thb 
prince !  [ExUf  led  oiUfircibhf, 

K.  Edw.  Where's  Richard  gone? 
'  CUtr.  To  London,  all  in  post:  and,  as  I  guesSy 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  uie  Tower. 
K.  Eduf.  He's  suaoen,  if  a  thing  comes  in  hi5 
head. 
'  Now  march  we  henoe :  discharge  the  common  sort 
'  With  pay  and  thanlu,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
'  And  see  our  gentle  aueen  how  well  she  fares ; 
'  By  this,  I  hope,  she  nath  a  son  for  me.     [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  F/.— London.  Ji  room  m  tfu  Tower, 
King  Henry  is  dUcovertd  eiiimg  wUh  a  hook  in 
hie  hand^  the  lAeuienant  attending.  Enter 
Gloster; 

Gla.  Good  day,  my  lord !  What,  at  your  book 

so  hard? 
K.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  lord :'  My  lord,  I  should 
say  mther ; 
'TIS  sm  to  flatter,  ii!O0d  was  little  better : 
Good  Gloster,  ana  good  deril,  were  alike, 

*  And  both  preposterous ;  therefore, -not  good  lord. 

*  Olo.  Sirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves:  we  murt 

confer.  [Eixit  lieutenant, 

*  K'.  Hen,  So  jto  the  reckless^  shepherd  from 

the  wolf: 

*  So  first  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece, 

*  And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife.— 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Ro9cius,now  to  act? 

Glo.  Suspicion  alwavs  haunts  tfie  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

'  K.  Hen.  The  Urd,  that  hath  been  Umed  hi  a 
buslL 
'  With  trembling  wings  misdoubteth*  every  hash, 
And  I,  the  hapless  mue  to  one  sweet  bird, 
Have  now  the  fatal  ol^ect  in  my  eye, 

(S)  Dispute,  contention. 

[41  She  aUudes  to  the  desertion  of  Clarence. 

[5i  Careless. 

'6)  To  misdoubt  is  to  suspect  danger,  to  fear. 
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Where  my  poor  young  was  llmM,  was  caught  and 

'6io.^Why,*  what  a  peevish*  fool  was  that  of 
Crete, 
'  That  tauffht  his  son  the  office  of  a  fowl  ? 
'And  vet, Tor  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd. 

'  K,' Hen,  I,  Daedalus :  my  poor  hoy,  Icarus ; 
'Hiy  fhtber,  Minos,  that  deniea  our  course ; 
'  liie  sun,  that  eear'd  the  wings  of  my  sweet  boy, 
'  Thy  brother  Edward :  and  thyself,  the  sea, 

*  Whose  envious  sulf  did  swallow  up  his  life. 

*  Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weaoon,  not  with  words ! 
'  My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger^s  point, 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  history. — 

*  But  wherefore  dost  thou  come  ?  is*t  Ibr  my  life  ? 
'  Qlo,  Think^st  thou  I  am  an  executioner  / 

K,  Hen,  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
'  If  murderinff  innocents  be  executing, 
'  Why,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

0&,  Thy  son  I  kilPd  for  his  presumption. 

K.  Hen,  Hadst  thou  been  kill'd,  when  first  thou 
didst  presiune. 
Thou  hadst  not  liv*d  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
'  And  thus  I  prophesy, — that  many  a  thousand, 
'Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel'  of  my  fear ; 
'  \nd   many  an  old   man^s  sigh,   and  many  a 
widow's, 

*  And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye. — 

'  Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their  husbands'  fate, 
'  And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  death,— 
'  Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  born. 
The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
'  The  night^crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time ; 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down 

trees: 
-The  raven  rook'd'  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 
And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  discords  sung. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope ; 
'  To  wit,— an  mdigest  deformed  lump. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  ffoodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  heai^  when  thou  wast  bom. 
To  Bi^i^r, — thou  earnest  to  bite  the  world : 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 
'Thoucam'stp- 
GIo.  IMl  hear  no  more ;— Die,  prophet,  in  thy 
speech ;  [Slabs  Mm, 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordainM. 
jr.  Hen.   Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  af- 
ter this. 

0  God !  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !    [Dies, 
Glo,  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  ^f  Lancaster 

Sink  in  the  ground  ?    1  thought  *  it  would  have 

mounted. 
See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  lane's  death ! 
'  0,  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 
'  From  those  that  vdsh  the  downfal  of  our  house  !— 
'  If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say — I  sent  thee  thither. 

*  [Stabs  him  again, 
I,  that  have  neither  pitv,  love,  nor  fear. — 
Indeed,  'tis  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  oflen  heard  my  mother  say, 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  lesn  forward : 
Had- 1  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  mdce  haste, 

'  And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp'd  our  right  7 
The  midwife  wonder'd ;  and  the  women  cried, 
O.  iesiu  hiess  uSfheis  horn  with  teeth ! 
'  And  so  I  was ;  which  olainly  signified — 
That  I  should  snarl,  ana  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
'  Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shap'a  my  body  so, 

(l)  Childish. 

{Z)  No  part  of  what  my  fears  presage. 


Let  heU  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  ansifer  it. 

I  have  no  brother.  I  am  uke  no  brother : 

'  And  this  word — ^love,  which  greybeai 

Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 

And  not  in  me ;  I  am  myself  alone. — 

Clarence,  beware ;  thou  keep'st  me  fitmi  the  Vfjbi; 

But  I  will  sort*  a  pitchy  day  for  thee : 

For  I  wpl  buzz  abroad  such  propheciefl^ 


'  That  Edward  shall  be  fearAil 

And  then,  to  purse  his  fear,  I'U  be  thy  death. 

'King  Henry,  and  the  prince  his  son,  are  gone ; 

'  Clarence,  thy  turn  is  nezt^  and  then  the  rest ; 

Counting  myself  but  bad,  till  I  be  best. — 

'  I'U  throw  thy  body  in  another  room, 

And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom.     [ErU 


\ 


SCEJfE  VH^The  same.    j9  room  vn  Unt  fd^ 
ace.    King  Edward  ia  discovered  siMng  an  hit 
throne  ;  Queen  Elizabeth  with  the  infmu  ; 
Clarence,  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  others^ 
him, 

K,  Edw,  Once  more  we  sit  in  England's  royal 
throne, 
Re-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  Uke  to  autumn's  com, 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pnde  t 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset  threefold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  champions : 
Two  Clinords,  as  the  father  and  the  son. 
And  two  Noruiuraberlands ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpet's  aound : 
'With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and 

Montague, 
That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lion. 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  Uiey  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat. 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security.-— 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy  :<— 
Youn^  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  yndes,  aiid  myself^ 
Have  m  our  armours  watcAKd^iie  winter^  ni^t ; 
'Went  all  afoot  in  summer'a  scalding  heat. 
That  thou  misht'st  repcissess  the  crown  in  peace ; 
And  of  our  laoours  thou  sholt  reap  the  gain. 

Glo,  I'll  blast  his  harvest,  if  your  heaa  were 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  m,  the  worid. 
This  shoulder  was  ordain'd  so  thick,  to  heave; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,   or  break 

back : — 
Work  thou  the  way,— and  thou  shall  execute. 

[Aside. 
K.  Edw,  Clarence,  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely 
queen ; 
And  kiss  Vour  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Chr,  The  duty  that  I  owe  unto  your  mi\)esty, 
I  seal  upon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe. 
K.  Edw,  Thanks,  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  bn>- 

ther,  thanks. 
*Glo.  And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence 
thou  sprang'st, 
'Witness  the  loving  kiss  I  flrive  the  fruit : — 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Judas  kiss'd  his  % 

master  ;  i   a  'j 

« And  cried— all  hail !— when  as  he  meant  >  •**^*- 
— all  harm  ;  J 

K,  Edw,  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delightay 
Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 
dar.    What  will  your  grace  have  done  with 
Margaret? 
Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Ham  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jenisalem, 

(3)  To  rodk,  signified  to  squat  down  or  lodge  on 
any  thing. 

(4)  Select. 
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And  hither  have  tbejr^nt  it  for  her  ransom. 
£.  Edw,  Awaj  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 


And  BOW  what  rests,  bat  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  •tately  triumphs,  mirthfal  comic  shows, 
Such  as  bent  the  pleasures  of  the  court  ? — 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets ! — farsweil,  sour  annoy ! 
For  here,  1  hope,  begins  our  lasting  joj.    [Eauunt. 


The  three  parts  of  Ein^  Henry  VI.  are  suspected, 
hy  Bir^  Theobald,  of  bemg  suppositious,  and  are 
declared,  hy  Dr.  Warfourton,  to  be  certainly  not 
Shakapeare's.  Mr.  Theobald's  suspicion  arises  from 
some  oboolete  words;  but  the  phraseology  is  like 
tlie  rest  of  our  author's  style,  and  sinrie  words,  of 
which  however  I  do  not  observe  more  Uian  two,  can 
eondude  little. 

Dr.  Warborton  gives -no  reason,  but  I  suppose 
ham  to  jud^  tt^on  deeper  princmles  and  more 
eomprebenaive  views,  and  to  draw  nis  opinion  from 
the  seneral  etifoct  and  spirit  of  the  composition, 
wfaicn  he  tliioks  inteor  to  the  other  historical  plays. 

Firom  mere  inferioritjr  nothing  can  be  inferred ; 
in  the  prodnctioos  of  wit  there  will  be  inequali^. 
Sonetimea  judgment  will  err,  and  Mmetiiiies  tde 


matter  itself  will  defeat  the  artst  Of  ever^  au- 
thor's works  one  will  be  the  best,  and  one  will  be 
the  worst  The  colours  are  not  equally  pleasing, 
nor  the  attitudes  eaually  graceful,  in  all  the  pictures 
of  Titian  or  Reynolds. 

Dissimilitude  of  style  and  heterogeneousness  of 
sentiment,  may  sufficiently  show  tluit  a  work  does 
not  really  belong  to  the  reputed  author.  But  in  these 
^ays  no  such  marks  of  spuriousness  are  found. 
The  diction,  the  versification,  and  the  figures,  are 
Shakspeare's.  These  plays,  considered  without  re- 
gard to  characters  ana  incidents,  merely  as  narra- 
tives in  verse,  are  more  happily  conceived,  and 
more  accurately  finished,  than  those  of  King  John* 
Richard  II.  or  the  tragic  scenes  of  King  Henry 
rv.  and  V.  If  we  take  these  plays  from  Shak- 
speare,  to  whom  shall  they  bc  given  7  What  an 
tnor  of  that  age  had  the  same  easiness  of  eipreft 
sion  and  fluency  of  numbers  ? 

Of  these  three  plavs  I  think  the  second  the  best 
The  truth  is,  that  tney  have  not  sufficient  variety 
of  action,  for  the  incidents  are  too  often  of  the  same 
kind ;  yet  inany  of  the  characters  are  well  dis- 
criminated. King  Henry,  and  his  Queen,  King 
Edward,  the  Duke  of  Gfoucester.  and  the  Eari  of 
Wurwick,  are  very  strongly  and  distinctly  painted. 

JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


King  Edward  the  Fourth. 
Edward,  orinee  qf  WqU$,  afUr-  ) 
words  King  Edward  V.  >  Sofu  to  the  king. 


tng 
Richard,  duke  of  York, 


Richard 


Brothers  to  the 


A  young  Sen  </  Clarence, 

Henry,     etui   of    Ridtmond,  ^e^Urwerde    kkng 

Henrv  VII, 
Cardbm  Bouchier,  arehhUhep  qf  Canterbury, 
ThoDiaa  Rotheram,  arcMuAop  tf  York, 
John  Morton,  hiehop  of  EUf, 
Duke  qf  Bucnngham. 
i)iilEe  0^  Norfolk ;  Earl  qf  Snrtej,  his  $on. 
Earl  RiTers^brotfter  to  king  EdwwTs  queen : 
Marquie  of  Dorset,  and  Lord  Grey,  her  sons. 
Earl  of  Oxford.    Lord  HaBtings.    Lord  Stanley. 

Lord  LoTei 
Sir  Thomaa  Vaughan.    Sir  Richard  Ratcliff. 


Sk  William  Catesbj.    Sir  Jamea  TrrreL 
Sir  James  Blount    Sir  Walter  Hertert. 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury^  HeutenatU  qf  the  Tomor, 
ChriBtopber  Urswick,  a  priest,    Anotherjarieot, 
Lord  Mayor  of  London.    Sheriff  of  Wiltshire. 

Elizabeth,  queen  of  king  Edward  IV, 

Margaret,  wiSaw  nf  Icing  Henry  VL 

Duchess  of  York,   mother  to  kmg  Ed»ard  IV, 

Clarence,  and  Oloster. 
Lady  Anne^  widow  of  Edward,  prince  ^  Wdes, 

son  to  ktng  Henry  VL ;  t^terwards  auarUd  I0 

the  Duke  of  Gloster. 
Jk  young  Daughter  of  darenee. 

Lords  and  other  attendants:  two  GenUemen,  • 
Pursuivant,  Scrivener,  Citizens,  Murderers^ 
Messengers,  Ghosts,  Soldiers,  ^, 

Scene,  England, 


ACT  1. 
SC£A!&  /.— LoDdon.    Ji  street.    Enter  Gloster. 

Gloster, 

IVOW  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 

Made  glorious  sununer  by  this  sun  of  York ; 

And  all  the  clouds  that  lower'd  upon  our  house, 

In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 

Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  fictonbus  wreaths ; 

Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments ; 

Our  stem  alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings, 

Our  dreadfbl  marches  to  delightAil  measures.* 

Grim-visag'd  War  hath  smooUiM  his  wrinkled  front ; 

And  now,-4nstead  of  mounting  barbed*  steeds, 

To  fri^  the  souls  of  fearful  adVersaries,— 

He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber, 

To  the  lasciiious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 

But  I,— that  am  not  shapM  for  sportiTe  tricks, 

Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass ; 

L  that  am  rudely  stamp'd,  and  want  love's  maiesty. 

To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 

f,  that  am  curtafl'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 

Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 

Defimn'd,  unfinished,  sent  before  my  time 

Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  lAade  up, 

And  that  so  lamelv  and  unfashionable, 

^Hiat  dogs  bark  at  me,  as  I  halt  by  them  ;— 

Why  I,  m  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace, 

HaTe  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time ; 

UnljBM  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun, 

And  des^t  on  mine  own  deformity ; 

And  therefore,— since  I  cannot  prove  a  lover. 

To  entertam  these  fair  weU-spoken  days,-* 

I  am  detennined  to  prove  a  TUlain, 


CI)  Dincei. 


(2)  Armed. 


And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 
Plots  have  I  laid,  mductions*  danfferoua, 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams. 
To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  and  the  king, 
In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other : 
And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  just, 
As  I  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous, 
This  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  mew'd  np ; 
About  a  prophecy,  which  says — that  O 
Of  Edwards  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 
Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul !  here  dareaM 
comes. 

Enter  Clarence,  guarded,  and  Brakenbnry. 

Brother,  good  day  :  What  means  this  armed  gtmd 
That  waiu  upon  your  grace  ? 

CZor.  His  mijesty. 

Tendering  my  person's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo,  Upon  what  cause  7 

dor.  Because  my  name  is— Cieorfne, 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours; 


■ 
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But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  ? 

CZor.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for  I  proteaty 
As  yet  I  do  not :  But,  as  I  can  learn. 
He  hearkens  after  prophecies,  and  dreams: 
And  from  Ihe  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  Gr, 
And  says — a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be ;  ^ 

And.  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  Gy 
It  follows  in  his  tnouffht,  that  I  am  he : 
These,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toys*  as  these. 
Have  mov'd  his  highness  to  conmut  me  now. 

(S)  Preparations  for  mischief.       (4)  FanciM. 
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Gh.  Why,  this  it  10,  when  men  are  ruled  by 
women: — 
Tis  not  the  fcinff  that  aenda  you  to  the  Tower ; 
My  lady  Grey,  fiia  wife,  Clarence,  *tia  she, 
That  tempers  him  to  thia  extremity. 
Waa  it  not  ahe,  and  that  eood  man  of  worship, 
Antony  Woodeville,  her  mother  there, 
That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower ; 
From  whence  thispresent  day  he  is  deliTerM  7 
We  are  not  aafe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

CUar.  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  secure. 
But  the  queen's  kindred,  and  night-walkinx  heralds 
That  tnioge  betwixt  the  long  and  mistress  Shore. 
Heard  YOU  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Loid  Haatinn  was  to  her  for  his  delivery? 

Glo.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  mr  lord  ehambenain  his  liberty. 
Ill  tell  you  what, — I  thmk,  it  is  our  way, 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  vnth  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery : 
The  jealous  o'er- worn  widow,  and  herself,* 
Sinee  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen. 
Are  mighty  gossips  in  thia  monarchy. 

Brok.  I  beseedi  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me ; 
His  n^jesty  hath  straitly  ^ven  in  charge, 
That  no  man  ahall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

Ola.  £venso7  an  please  your  worship^  Braken- 
bury. 
Ton  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  aay : 
We  apeak  no  treason,  man ;— We  say  the  king 
Is  wise  and  virtuous ;  and  his  noble  queen 
WeD  atruek  in  years ;  fkir,  and  not  jealous ; 
We  aay,  that  Shore'a  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
Aebeny  Up, 

A  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongue ; 
And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  eentlefolks : 
How  say  yovL  air  7  can  you  deny  ul  this  ? 

Bnk.  Ymh  this,  my  lord,  myself  luve  nought 
todow 

GIs.  Naught  to  do  with  mistresa  Shore?  I  tell 
thee,  fellow. 
He  that  doth  nausht  with  her.  excepting  one, 
Were  best  to  do  it  aecretly,  alone. 

Bnk,  What  one,  my  lord  7 

OUl    Her    husband,    knave  :—Would'st    thou 
betray  me  7 

Brwk.  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ;  and, 
withal, 
Foibear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 

Oar.  We  know  thy  charge,   Brakenbuiy,  and 
will  obey. 

G(o.  We  are  the  aueen's  abjecta,*  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  farewell :  I  will  unto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  in, — 
Were  it,  to  call  king  Edward's  widows-sister,— 
Iwill  perform  it  to  enfiranchiscryou. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood* 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Ctor.  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  well. 

Glo.  Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long : 
1  wiD  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  you : 
Mean  time,  have  patience. 

dor.  I  must  perforce ;  fareweU. 

[ExemU  Clarence,  Brakenbury,  and  Guard. 

Oh.  Go,  tread  the  paith  that  thou  shalt  ne'ec 
return. 
Simple,  plain  Clarence !— I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  hands. 
Bat  who  cornea  here  7— 4he  new-deliver'd  Hastioga  7 


Enter  Hastings. 


(1)  The  queen  and  Shore, 
(f)  Lowest  of  aul^ects. 


Htttt.  Good  time  of  day  unto  mr  ffracious  lord ! 

Glo.  As  much  unto  my  ffood  lord  chamberlain ! 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  uob  open  air. 
How  hath  your  lordship  brook'a  imprisonment  ? 

HasL  With  patience,  noble  lord,   as  prisonen 
must: 
But  I  shall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks. 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisonmenL 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  so  shall  Clarenoe 
too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemiei,  are  his. 
And  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  him,  as  you. 

Hast.  More  pity  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew*d,* 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prcy  at  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad  7 

HasL  No  news  so  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home  ;•*• 
The  king  is  aickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  physicians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glo.  Now,  by  saint  Paul,  this  news  is  bad  indeed. 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long, 
And  over-much  consum'd  his  joyal  person ; 
Tis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,iaEemhisbed7 

Hatt.  He  is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you. 

[Exit  Hastinga. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die. 
Till  Geoige  be  pack'd  with  posthorse  up  to  heaven. 
I'll  in  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  steel'd  with  weighty  acguments ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  inten^ 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live : 
Which  done,  God  take  king  Edward  to  his  merey, 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in  f 
For  then  I'll  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daughter : 
What  though  I  kiU'd  her  husband,  and  her  father  ? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
Is — ^lo  become  her  husband,  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  I ;  not  all  so  much  for  love, 
As  for  another  secret  close  intent. 
By  mariring  her,  which  I  must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  I  run  before  my  horse  to  market : 
Clarenoe  still  breathes:    Edward  still  lives,  and 

reignst; 
When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains. 

[Exit. 

BCEJfE  II.^The  tame.  Jinother  $treet.  En- 
ter the  eorpa  of  King  Henry  the  Sixtk,  borne 
in  an  open  eojm.  Gentlemen  bearing  halberds, 
toguaraU;  and  Lady  Anne  as  mourner. 

Jtuu.   Set  down,   set  down,  your  honourable 

load,^ 
If  honour  ma^  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse, — 
Whilst  I  a  wmle  obsec^uiously*  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster.— 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king ! 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood ! 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slauzhter'd  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  selt-same  hand  that  made  these 

wounds! 
Lo,  hi  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  :— 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand  that  made  these  holes ! 
Cursed  the  hearL  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it ! 
Cursed  the  blood^  that  let  this  blood  from  hence ! 
Mora  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 


(9)  Confined. 


(4)  Funerak 


KING  BICHARD  III. 


MLL 


That  makM  us  wretched  hy  the  death  of  thee, 

T^t  I  ean  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads^ 

Or  any  creeping  ▼enoniM  thiiiff  that  lives ! 

If  e?er  he  have  child,  abortive  oe  it, 

Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light, 

Whose  uffly  and  unnatural  aspect 

May  fright  the  hoptfid  mother  at  the  view ; 

And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhappiness ! 

If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 

More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him, 

Than  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord,  and  thee  !— 

Come,  now,  toward  Cbertsey  with  your  holy  load, 

Taken  from  Paul's  to  be  interred  tHere ; 

And,  still  as  jrou  are  weary  of  the  weight. 

Rest  you.  wmles  I  lament  king  Henry's  corse. 

{Tkt  Bewrer$  takt  tfp  tke  eorpge,  and  atbfonee. 


Enter  Glostcr. 


6h. 


Stay  you,  that  bear  the  corse,  and  set  it 
down. 
«fftifie.   What  black  magician  conjures  up  this 
fiend. 
To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds  ? 
Olo,  Villains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  saint 
Paul, 
1^  make  a  corse  of  him  that  dbobeys. 
1  Gent.  My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pass. 
Olo,  Unmanner'd  dog!  stand  thou  when  I  com- 
mand: 
Advance  thy  halberd  higher  than  my  breast. 
Or,  by  saint  Baul,  1*11  strike  thee  to  ray  foot, 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

[The  bearers  set  down  the  c<iffin. 
Jhtne,  What,  do  you  tremble  7  are  you  all  afraid  ? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not  for  you  are  mortal, 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil.— 
Avaunt,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell ! 
Thou  hadst  but  power  over  liis  mortal  body, 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  therefore  be  gone. 
Olo,  Sweet  saint  for  charity,  be  not  so  curst. 
Jinne.   Foul  devil,    for  God's  sake,  hence,  and 
trouble  us  not : 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
FilPd  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  thb  pattern*  of  thy  butcheries : — 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see !  dead  Henry's  wounds 
Open  their  congeal'd  mojuths,  and  bleed -afresh  !— 
Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 
For  'tis  tlijr  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
Froni  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwelhi ; 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural, 

Provokes  this  deluge  most  unnatural. 

O  God.  which  this  blood-  mad'st,  revenge  his  death ! 
O  earth,  which  this  blood  drink 'st,  revenge  hb  death ' 
Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  rauiderer 

dead, 
Or,  earth,  gape  opeti  wide,  and  eat  him  quick  : 
As  thou  dost  swallow  up  this  good  king's  blood. 
Which  his  hell-govem'd  arm  hath  butchered ! 

Glo,  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity, 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  blessings  for  curses. 
Jhuu,  Villian,  thou  know'st  no  law  of  God 'nor 
man; 
J^o  beast  so  fierce,  but  knows  some  touch  of  pity. 
Glo,  But  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beast. 
J??'*ir  ^  ^'^onderful.  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 
Olo,  More  wonderful,  when  augels  are  so  angry.— 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman, 
Of  tl^  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  leave, 
By  circumstance,  hut  to  acquit  myself. 
dnne,  Vouchaafe,  diffus'd  infection  of 


a  man, 


(1)  Example. 


For  these  known  eisSs,  Irat  to  give  me  leKn, 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self. 

ulo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me  have 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 

^ne.   Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee  thou 
canst  make 
No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyseld 

Glo,  By  such  despair,  I  shoiud  accuse  myadf. 

•^nne.  And,  by  despairing,  shalt  tbou  stand  ex* 
cus'd ; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyselA 
That  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  otfaen. 

ulo.  Say,  that  I  slew  them  not  7 

Jlnne,  Why,  then,  they  are  not  dead : 

But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

Glo,  I  did  not  Ull  your  husband. 

•Snne,  Why,  then  he  is  alive. 

Glo,  Nay,  he  is  dead ;  and  slain  by  Edward'a 
hand. 

^^nne.  In  thy  $oq1's  throat  thou  liest;  (patea 
Margaret  saw 
Thy  murderous  (hulchion  smoking  in  his  blood ;, 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her  breut| 
But  Uittt  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  sland'rous  tOMnei 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  shouMers. 

wf  nne.  Thou  wast  provokea  by  thy  bloody  miuL 
That  never  dreaint  on  aught  but  buteheries : 
Didst  thou  hot  kill  this  kmg  7 

Glo,  I  grant  ye. 

•Anne,   Dost  grant  me,   hedge-bog  7   then  €Sod 
grant  me  too, 
Thou  may'st  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed ! 
O,  he  was  gentie,  mild,  and  virtuous. 

Glo,  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heav«n,  that  hath 
him. 

Jtnne,  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shalt  never 
come. 

Glo,  Let  him  thank  me,  (hat  bolp  to  send  Mm 
thither ; 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 

Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  helL 

Glo,  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  mt 
name  it 

Anne,  Some  dungeon. 

Glo,  Tour  bed-chamber. 

Jinne,   III  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thou 
liest! 

Glo,  So  will  it,  madam,  tiU  I  lie  with  you. 

Arrne,  I  hope  so. 

Glo,  I  know  so.  ^But,  gentle  lady  Anne,— 

To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wite. 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  method  ;— 
Is  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deatJis 
Of  these  Plantogenets,  Henry,  and  Edwaid, 
As  blameful  as  the  executioner  7 

Anne,  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  aceura'd 
efiect. 

Glo.  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  eflect; 
Your  beauty,  whicn  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleep. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world. 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  bosom. 

Anne.  If  I  thought  that,  1  tell  thee,  homicide^ 
These  nails  should  rend  that  beauty  from  my  ch^s. 

Glo,  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  beauty^ 
wreck. 
You  should  not  blemish  it.  if  I  stood  by : 
As  all  the  world  is  cheerea  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day.  my  life. 

Amu,  Black  night  o'ershade  thy  day,  and  death 
thy  life ! 

Olo,  Curse  not  thyself,  &ir  creatm«;  thou  ait 
both. 

Anne.  I  would  I  were,  to  be  reveog'd  on  tbee. 


' 


SctMlt 


KINO  BIGHABD  m. 


Gfo.  It  if  ft  qnurel  miMt  vninatiinl. 
To  be  reronj^d  on  him  Ihftt  loreth  thee. 

dflmie.  It  IS  «  quarrei  just  and  rewonable, 
To  be  rareiw'd  on  him  thmt  kiii*d  mj  huBband. 

GU,  Hettiatberefttfaee,lady,  of  thy  husband. 
Did  it  to  help  tbee  to  a  better  husband. 

•Ams.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the 
earth. 

QUk  He  liTesy  that  lofes  you  better  than  he  could. 

Jhtntm  Name  Mm. 

Glo.  Plantagenet 

Jhmu  Why,  that  was  he. 

Gfo.  The  sell^same  name,  but  one  of  better  na- 
ture. 

•Ams.  Whereishe? 

eh.  Here:  [SAeflpiffofiUm.]  Whydost 

thou  spit  at  me  ? 

•Amis.  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison  for  thy  sate ! 

GU*  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 

•Aifie.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toaa. 
Out  of  mr  sight !  thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 

Glo.  Tnine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 

Jhuu.    'Would  they  were   basilisks,  to  strike 
thee  dead! 

GU,  I  would  they  were,  that  I  miffht  die  at  onee ; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  salt  tears, 
Sham'd  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
lliese  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorselbP  tear,«- 
NoL  when  mjr  father  York  and  Edward  went. 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  maaC} 
When  black-fac*d  Clifford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child, 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  father^s  death ; 
And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  sob,  and  weep, 
That  all  the  standers-by  nad  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedash'd  with  rain :  in  that  sad  time. 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear; 
And  what  these  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale. 
Thy  beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weep- 

I  never  sued  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
My  tongue  could  never  learn  sweet  soothing  word ; 
But  now  thy  beauty  is  propos'd  my  fee,      • 
My  proud  heart  sues,  ana  prompts  my  tongue  to 
speak.  CSftc  looln  seon^^itfy  at  Mm. 

Teach  not  thy  lip  such  scorn :  for  it  was  made 
For  kissing,  lady,  not  for  sucn  contempt 
If  thy  revensdiil  heart  cannot  forgive, 
Lo !  here  I  M»d  thee  this  shvp-pointed  sword ; 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast. 
And  let  the  soul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
1 1^  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

[ffe  Imp  hia  breast  epen  ;  she  qffen  at  U 
wUhkU  award. 
Nay.  do  not  pause :  for  I  £d  kill  king  Henry  ;«- 
But  Hwas  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  despatch;  twas  I  that  stabb'd  young 
Edward;— 

[9^  again  pffen  of  Ms  hrtoH. 
But  Hwas  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on. 

{Sht  UU  /oS  th€  tward. 
Take  up  the  sword  anin,  or  tike  up  me. 

•ifniis.  Aris&  dissembler ;  though  T  wish  thy  death, 
I  will  not  be  tny  executioner. 

Ota.  ThenbMmekiUmyMU;aiidIwiUdoit 

JSmu.  I  have  already. 

Oto.  That  was  fai  thy  rage: 

Speak  it  again,  and.  even  with  the  woid. 
llw  hand,  which,  ior  thy  love,  did  UU  Unr  tove, 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  UU  a  ftr  truer  love ; 

(t)  PitUbt       (f)  In  BIsliopsgate  ttrect. 


To  both  their  deaths  Shalt  thoa  be 

Jhme,  I  would.  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  'TIS  figurd  in  my  tonffue. 

•Am«.  I  fear  me,  both  are  false. 

Glo,  Then  man  was  never  true. 

Anne.  Well,  weU,  put  up  your  sword. 

Glo.  SaV  then,  my  peace  is  made. 

Jinne.  That  shall  you  know  hereafter. 

Glo,  But  shall  I  live  in  hope  7 

Anne.  AU  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Jhine.  Tj)  take,  is  not  to  give. 

[Ske  puta  on  tAs  ring. 

€Uo.  Look,  how  this  ring  encompasseth  thy  Anger, 
Even  so  thy  breast  encloseth  my  poor  heart; 
Wear  both  of  thejb,  for  both  of  them  are  tine. 
And  if  diy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  bcc  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Jhine.  What  is  it? 

Glo.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  d^ 
signs 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  mounier. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-place  :* 
Where— after  I  have  solemnly' interr'd 
At  Chertse^  monast'ry  this  noble  long. 
And  wet  his  J^rave  with  my  repentant  teaf%— 
I  wiU  with  all  expedient  duty  see  you : 
For  divers  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  yon. 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne.  With  aU  my  heart !  and  much  it  joys  mQ 
too. 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent— 
Treasel,  and  Berkley,  ko  along  with  me. 

Glo.  Bid  me  farewell. 

Jhuu,  'TIS  more  than  youdesene : 

But,  since  you  teach  me  how  to  flatter  yon. 
Imagine  I  nave  said  farewell  already. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Anne^  Tressel,  and  BeMeyk 

Glo.  Take  up  the  corse,  sirs. 

Gent.  Towards  ChertMy,  noble  had? 

Glo.    No,  to  White-Friars;   there   attend  my 
coming.     [Exeunt  tfu  reat,  with  tha  cane. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  wooM  ? 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  7 
ril  have  her,— 4)ut  I  wiU  not  keep  her  long. 
What !  I,  that  kill'd  her  husband,  and  hislkther, 
To  take  her  in  her  hearths  extmnest  hate ; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 
With  God,  ner  conscience,  and  these  bars  against 

me, 
And  I  no  friend;  to  back  my  suit  withal. 
But  the  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks, 
And  yet  to  win  her, — aU  the  worid  to  nothing ! 
Ha  I 

Hath  she  forirot  already  that  brave  prince, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  1 ,  some  three  months  amotf 
StabbM  m  my  anirry  mood  at  Tewksbury  7 
A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  irentleman.— 
Fram*d  m  the  prodigality  of  nature. 
Young,  valiant,  wise,  and,  no  douM,  righit  royal^-« 
The  ^acious  world  cannot  again  afiord: 
And  wfll  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me, 
That  cropp  d  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  piiaee^ 
And  made  her  wioow  to  a  woftil  bed  7 
On  me,  whose  aU  not  equals  Edward's  moielj? 
On  me,  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thast 
My  dukedom  to  a  begnvly  denier,* 
I  00  mistake  mv  person  all  this  while : 
Upon  my  life,  ibe  iiods,  although!  camiot, 
Myself  to  be  a  marvellous  proper  man. 

(S)  A  snaU  French  coin. 
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I'D  be  at  charges  for  a  lookiiiff-gUuM  \ 
And  entertain  a  fcore  or  two  oftaflors, 
To  atudy  fashions  to  adorn  m^  body : 
Sjnee  I  am  cre|yt  in  faTour  with  myaell^ 

I  will  lyintain  it  with  SOUW  tittk  COSL 

But  first,  rU  turn  yon'  fellow  in  hia  grave  : 
Ana  then  return  lamenting  to  my  Iotc. — 
Sidne  out,  fair  sun,  till  I  nave  bought  a  glass, 
Thall  niaj  see  my  shadow  as  I  pass.  [£xi(. 

fiC&Y£  Ul.—The  some.  w9  room  in  ike  wdace. 
EmUr  Qiiesii  Elizabeth,  Lord  Riyers,  and  Lord 
Grey. 

JNe.  Have  patience,  madam ;  there's  no  doubt, 
hismaiestv 
WQl  soon  reeoTcr  nis  accustoniM  health. 

Grajf.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worse : 
Therefore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  good  comfort, 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merry  words. 

(^£(iz.  If  beweredead,  what  w«ukl  betide  of 
me? 

GrtiL,  No  other  harm,  but  less  of  such  a  lord. 

<^  £lu.  The  loss  or  such  a  lord  includes  all 
harms. 

Grvy.   The  heaTens  have  bless'd  you  with  a 
goodly  son. 
To  be  your  comforter,  when  he  is  gone. 

^  EUx.  Ah,  he  ia  youns  j  and  his  minority 
Is  put  unto  the  trust  of  Ridttrd  Gloster, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  ifone  of  you. 

JIfo.  Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector? 

^  £ttr.  It  is  determin'd,  not  concluded  yet : 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

EpUt  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 

Grty.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Bucldngfaam  and 

Stanley. 
BMeXc.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  royal  grace ! 
Slofi.    God  make  your  nu^ty  joyftil  as  you 

have  been ! 
Q.  JSKa.  The  countess  Richmond,  good  my  lord 
of  Stanley, 
To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say — amen. 
Tet.  Stanley,  notvnthstanding  she's  your  wife, 
Ano  lores  not  me,  be  you,  good  lord,  assur'd, 
I  hate  not  vou  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Aon.  I  ao  beseech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  accusers ; 
Or,  if  she  be  accus'd  on  true  report. 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I  think,  oroceeds 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  malice. 
^  JStts.  Saw  you  the  king  to-day,  my  lord  of 

Stanley? 

Slon.  But  now,  the  duke  of  Bucldnsham.  and  I, 

Are  come  from  visiting  his  majesty. 

O.  EHat*  What  likelihood  of  'his  amendment, 

lords?  ^ 

Buck,    Madam,  good  hope;   his  grace  speaks 

cheerfully. 
Q.  EHx,  God  grant  bun  health!  Did  you  confer 

with  bun? 
Btaek.  Ay,  madam :  he  desuvs  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloster  and  your  brothers. 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn*  them  to  his  royal  presence. 
Q.  £Us.  'Would  all  were  well!— But  that  win 
never  be ; — 
I  ihar,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height. 

£nfer  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  Dorset 

GlOb  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endure  it: 


[1)  Summon. 
S)  Low  feUow. 


(t)  Rude,  ignorant 


Who  are'they,  that  complain  unto  the  king. 


Because  I  cannot  flatter,  and  speak  fair. 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  smooth,  aeoeive,  and  oo^ 
Duck  with  French  nods  and  apiih  courtesy, 
1  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  livew  and  think  no  harm, 
But  thus  his  simple  truth  must  be  abus'd 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks? 

Qrey,  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  your 
grace? 

Glo,  To  Uiee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor  graee. 
When  have  1  iniur'd  thee  ?  when  done  tnee  wraos?  - 
Or  thee  ?— or  tnee  7— or  any  of  your  faction  ? 
A  plague  upon  you  all !  His  royal  grace, — 
whom  Goa  preserve  better  than  you  would  wiah !« 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing-while. 
But  you  must  trouble  him  with  lewd*  complainta. 

Q.  EJUz,   Brotiier  of  Gloster,  you  mistahB  the 
matter : 
The  king,  of  his  own  royal  disposition. 
And  not  provok'd  by  anjr  suitor  else ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  ItaelA 
Aeainst  my  children,  brothers,  and  mya^ 
Makes  him  to  send ;  that  thereby  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  s^  remove  it 

Glo,  I  cannot  tell ;— The  world  is  grown  so  bad, 
That  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dare  not  perch : 
Since  every  Jack'  became  a  gentiemai^ 
There's  many  a  gentie  person  made  a  Jack. 

4^.  EUz,  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meanings 
brother  Gloster ; 
Tou  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends ; 
God  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you ! 

Gfe.  Meantime,  God  grants  that  we  have  need 
of you : 
Our  brother  is  imprison'd  by  your  means, 
Myself  disgrac'd,  and  the  nooility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  great  proinotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  s 
noble.* 

^  £{tz.  By  Hun,  tiiat  rais'd  me  to  this  carefiil 
height 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  e^joy'd, 
I  never  did  incense  his  msjesty 
Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
Mv  lord,  you  do  me  shamefVil  ii\jury. 
Falsely  to'  draw  me  in  these  vile  suqpects. 

Olo,  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  eanae 
Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  imprisonment, 

Rii.  She  may,  my  lord ;  for 

Qlo,  She  may,  lord  Rivers  ?— why,  who  knows 
not  so  ? 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding'hand  therein,  . 
And  lay  those  honours  on  your  high  deeert 
What  mav  she  not?  She  may,— ay,  many,  may 
she,— 

J2te.  What,  marry,  may  she  ? 

Glo.  What,  marry,  may  she?  marry  witH  a  kioff, 
A  bachelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too : 
I  wisMrour  grandam  had  a  worser  match. 

^  £tts.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  I  have  too  long  bone 
Tour  blunt  upbraidings^  and  your  bitter  seom : 
By  heaven,  I  will  acquamt  his  majesty, 
or  thosegross  taunts  I  oOten  have  endured. 

(4)  A  com  rated  at  6s.  8d.       (5)  Thmk. 
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I  had  rmther  be  ft  coimtnr  senraDt-maid, 
Tliaii  a  great  queen,  with  this  condition — 
To  be  so  baited,  scorned,  and  storai'd  at : 
Small  j<^  have  I  in  being  England's  queen. 

Enier  Queen  Margaret,  behind, 

Q.  Jlfor.  And  lesaenM  be  t£at  amaU,  God,  I  be- 
seech thee! 
Thy  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me. 

Gle~  Wb^t?  threat  you  me  with  telliog  of  the 
Idiiff? 
Tdl  him,  ana  spare  not :  look,  what  I  have  said 
I  will  aTouch,  in  presence  of  the  long : 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
Tis  time  to  speafc.  my  pains*  are  quite  forgot. 

Q.  Jtfisr.  Out,  deTiI !  I  remember  them  too  well : 
Thou  k]ll*dst  my  husband  Hennr  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  sod,  at«  Tewkabury. 

da.  Ere  you  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  nusband 

I  waa  a  pMS-horse  in  hb  great  affiurs ; 
A  weeder-out  of  his  proud  adversaries, 
A  liberal  Mwarder  or  his  fiiends  ^ 
To  royaUxe*  his  Uood,  I  spilt  mme  own. 
Q.  JlCsr.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his  or 

thine. 
Ola»  In  all  which  time,  you,  and  your  husband 
Grey, 
Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster  ;— 
And,  BiTera,  so  were  you : — ^Was  not  your  husband 
In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Albans  slain  ? 
Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forvet, 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are ; 
WithaL  what  I  have  been^  and  what  1  am. 
Q.  Mar.  A  murderous  villain,  and  so  still  thou  art. 
Oh,  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  War- 
wick; 
Ay.  and  forswore  himself,— which  Jesu  pardon !  — 
<L  Jfor.  Which  God  revenge ! 
6Io.  To  fight  on  Edward's  part^,  for  the  crown; 
And,  for  hia  meed,'  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd*  up  : 
I  would  to  God,  my  neait  were  flint  like  Edward's, 
Or  Edvrard's  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine ; 
I  am  too  ehUdish-foolish  for  this  world. 
Q.  JUar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leave 
this  world, 
TlxKieacodemon!^  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

£io.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  busy  days, 
Which  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  enemies. 
We  Ibilow'd'then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king ; 
So  should  we  you.  if  you  shoud  be  our  king. 

Glo,  If  I  should  be  7—1  had  rather  be  a  pedlar  : 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof! 

<l.  E^z.  As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
Tou  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  king ; 
As  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me, 
That  I  eqjoy,  being  the  queen  thereof 

Q.  Jfor.  A  little  joy  enioys  the  queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  she,  and  altogether  joyless, 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient^-       [Advanemg, 
Hear  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  sharing  that  which  you  have  pillM*  from  me : 
Which  oTyou  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me  7 
^not,  thttt,  I  being  queen,  you  bow  like  subjects ; 
Yet  that,  by  you  depos'd,  you  quake  like  rebels  7 — 
Ah,  gentle  villain,  oo  not  turn  away  1 
VM.  Fool  wrinkled  witch,  what  mak'st  thou  in 

my  sight  7 
<t.  Jtfor.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  hast  marr'd ; 
That  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 
Olo*  Wert  thou  not  banished  on  pain  of  death  7 


fl)  Labours. 
(S)  Reward. 


(i)  Make  royal. 
(4)  Confined. 


Q.  Jtfor.  I  was ;  but  I  do  find  more  pam  In  ban* 
ishment, 
Than  death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode* 
A  husband,  and  a^n,  thou  ow'st  to  me, — 
And  thou,  a  kingdom ; — all  of  you.  allegiance : 
This  sorrow  thati  have,  by  right  is  yours, 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp,  are  mine. 

Glo,  The  curse  my  nobfe  father  laid  on  thee,-— 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  broizs  with 

paper, 
And  with  thy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  from  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  duke  a  clout. 
Steep'd  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  Rutland  ;— 
His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounc'd  against  thee,  are  all  fall'n  upon  thee: 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagu'd  thy  bloody  deed! 

Q.  Ettz.  So  just  is  God,  to  right  the  iimooent 

Uaat.  O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that  babe. 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 

JZtv.  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was  re* 
ported. 

Dor.  No  man  but.propbesied  revenge  for  it 

Buck,  Northumberland,  then  present,  wept  to 
see  it 

Q.  Jtfor.  What !  were  you  snarling  all,  belbre 
I  came. 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  bv  the  throat, 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  7 
Did  York's  dread  curse   prevail  so  much  with 

heaven. 
That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death, 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  wonil  banishment, 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat  7 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven  ?  ^ 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick 

curses!— 
Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king. 
As  ours  by  murder  to  make  hun  a  unff ! 
Edward,  thv  son,  that  now  is  prince  (S*  Walea, 
For  Edward,  my  son.  that  was  prince  of  WaleSi 
Die  m  his  youth,  Inr  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thyself  a  queen,  lor  me  that  was  a  queeOi 
Outlive  thv  glory  like  my  wretched  self! 
Long  may'st  thou  live,  to  wail  thy  children's  loaa ; 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine ! 
Long  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 
And,  after  many  lengtben'd  hours  of  grief, 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen  !— 
Rivers, — and  Dorset,— you  were  standers  by,— 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord,  tiastmgs, — when  my  son 
Was  stabb'd  with  bloody  daggers ;  God,  I  pray  him, 
That  none  of  you  may  hve  your  natural  age. 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident  cut  off! 

Glo.  Have  done  thy  charm,  thou  hateftd  with^r'd 
hag. 

Q.  Jtfor.  And  leave  out  thee  7  stay,   dog,  for 
thou  shalt  hear  me. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  in  store. 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  till  thy  sins  be  ripe, 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace  I 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  begnaw  thy  soul ! 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  lif*fty 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  fiteids  I 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  tlvaie, 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
AfIHghto  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils ! 
Thou  elvish-maik'd.  abortive,  rooting  li6g  I 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  m  thy  nativitT 
The  slave  of  nature,  and  the  son  of  hell ! 


(5)  Corrupt  devil. 
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of  thy  OAOthflr'f  hamir  wombi 

Thoa  lotthed  iMue  of  thy  father's  loins ! 
Thou  rw  of  honour !  thou  detested— 
Ola.  Slannret 

g.Mmr.  Bichard! 

to.  Ha? 

Q.  Mar.  I  call  thee  not 

GU,  I  C17  thee  mercy  then :  for  I  did  think, 
UmI  thou  hadst  call'd  me  all  tnese  bitter  names. 

O.  Mar,  Why,  so  I  did ;  but  lookM  for  no  reply. 
O,  Mt  no  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 
Oio.  *Tis  done  bv  me ;  and  ends  in— Margaret. 
<^  MUat.   Thus  naie  you  breathM  your  curse 

against  yourself. 
^  Mar,  Poor  painted  queen,  Tain  flourish  of  my 
fortune  r 
Why  strew'st  thou  suinr  on  that  bottled  spider,* 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about  7 
Pool,  fool  f  ttiou  whet*8t  a  knife  to  kUl  thvself. 
The  day  will  come,  that  thou  shalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  curse  this  pois'nous  bunch-back'd  toad. 
Hoffl.   False-boding  woman,  jend  thy  frantic 
curse; 
Lest,  to  thy  barm,  thou  moTe  our  patience. 
^  Jlfor.'  Foul  shame  upon  you !  you  hare  all 

moT'd  mine. 
Alt.    Were  you   well  serr'd,  you  would   be 

tauffht  your  duty. 
Q.  Mar,  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do 
me  duty, 
Teaeh  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  suluects : 
O,  serre  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  that  auty. 
Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatic. 
^  JIfar.  Peace,  master  marquis,  you  are  maU- 
pert: 
Tour  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarce  current :' 
O,  that  your  young  nobiUty  could  judge. 
What  twere  to  lose  it,  ana  be  miserable  f 
Hiey  that  stand  high,  have  many  blasts  to  shake 

them: 
And.  if  they  fell,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 
Cho,  Good  counsd,  marry  ;~leam  it,  learn  it, 

marquis. 
Dor.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 
Glo.  Ay,  and  much  more :  But  I  was  bom  lo 

Our  aierv>  bulldeth  in  the  cedar's  top. 

And  dalUes  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 

Q.  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade  ;^-alas ! 
alas!— 
Witness  my  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  bright  out-shining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  op. 
Tour  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aiery's  nest  :— 
O  God,  that  see*st  iL  do  not  suffer  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  olood,  lost  be  it  so ! 

Buck,  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  charity. 

4^.  Jtfisr.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me ; 


01  her  w|Qu^* 


Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  Hopes  are  butchered. 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame, — 
And  in  mv  shame  sull  live  my  sorrow's  rage ! 

Buck,  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Jtfisr.  O  princely  Buckinsrham,  I  kiss  thy  hand, 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee : 
Now  fair  beful  thee,  and  thv  noble  house ! 
Thy  ffarments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood, 
Nor  toou  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lios  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  Jtfor.  Ill  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  sky, 

(1)  Alludmg  to  Gloster's  form  and  venom. 
(t)  He  was  just  created  marquis  of  Dorset 


And  there  awake  God's  _ 
O  Buckingham,  beware  9IC  jooftar  flag; 
Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  bites:  and,  when  habitoiL 
His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death:^ 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  fadm ; 
Sin.  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  maris  on  him  ; 
Ana  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 
Glo,  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Bnefcingh— 1  ? 
Buck.  Nothmg  that  I  respect,  ray  gradous  lovd. 
Q.  Jtfor.  What,  dost  thou  scorn  me  fermj  gen- 
tle couumI  7 
And  sooth  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  Drain? 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  spUt  thy  very  heart  with  eoinMr  ; 
And  say,  poor  Maiigaret  was  a  prophetoM.-* 
Live  each  of  you  m  subjects  to  his  hate^ 
And  he  to  vours,  and  all  of  yon  to  God's  ?     [BaeU, 
Hast,  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  liaar  her 

curses. 
Bw,  And  so  doth  mine ;  I  mnse,*  wliy  shn^  at 

liberty. 
Glo.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  _ 
She  hath  had  too  much  wITm(^  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I  have  done  to  her. 
,    Q.  EUz.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  ~ 
Glo.  Tet  you  have  all  the  vantage*  0 
I  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  ffood. 
That  b  too  cold  m  thinking  of^it  now. 
Many,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid ; 
He  is  (rank'd*  up  to  fatting  fbr  his  pains  ;— 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof  I 
J2tv.  A  virtuous  and  a  Christian-like  eonel 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  seath*  to  ua. 

Glo.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd  ;— 
For  had  I  curs'd  now,  1  had  curs'd  myselt  [jjslrfat 

Enter  Catesby. 

CaUs.  Madam,  his  maiesty  doth  call  ibryoiiy 
And  for  your  grace,— «na  you,  my  noble  bras. 

Q.  Ehx.  CoXfiBhyt  I  come:<^Lords,  wfll  yoa  go    • 
with  me? 

Rk>.  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  mraes.      * 

[Exeuni  stt  AutXHoalar* 

Glo.  I  do  th»  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  brawL 
The  secret  mischiefs  Uiat  I  set  abroadi, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charse  of  others. 
Clareiice,-^v^om  I,  indeed,  have  laid  in  <  ~ 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  gulls ; 
Namely,  to  Sti^ley,  Hastings,  BucUnglnm ; 
And  tell  them— 'tis  the  queen  and  her  uliea. 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brotber. 
Now  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  mo 
To  be  reven^d  on  Rivers,  Vaughan.  Gr^ : 
But  then  I  siffh,  and,  with  a  piece  or  Scnptnre^ 
Tell  them— that  God  bids  us  do  good  fbr  evil: 
And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  viUuiy 
With  old  odd  ends,  stol'n  forth  «f  holy  writ ; 
And  seem  a  saint  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 


Enltr  two  Murderers. 

But  soft,  here  come  ray  executioners.— 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  males  ? 
Are  you  now  iroing  to  despatch  this  thing  ? 

1  Murd.  We  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  have 
the  warrant. 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Glo.  Well  thought  upon,  I  have  it  here  about 
me :  [Gives  the  warrmU, 

When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-plaae. 
But.  sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  execution, 
Wiual  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 

(3)  Nest.       (4)  Wonder.        (5)  Advantage. 
(6)  Put  in  a  sty.  (7)  Harm. 
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For  CImbm  if  wdt  ipofcen,  and,  perhap^ 
VUj  mawe  mar  hMrU  to  pot,  if  you  man  him. 

I JUM.  Tut,  tot,  mj  lord,  we  will  not  itand  to 
prate, 
Talken  are  no  good  doers !  beaasiir'd. 
We  CO  to  oae  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongoea. 

Gfii  Toiur  ejres  drap  miU-stonea,  when  Toob'  e jes 
drop  tears : 
I  like  yon,  lads :— «botttyour  bimness  straight ; 
GO)  go,  deapatcli. 

iMlrSr^  We  will,  my  noble  lord.    [Exe, 

SCB^TE  IF.^The  some.    Ji  roam  in  the  Tower, 
tkUer  Clarence  und  Erakenbury. 

ilrafe.  Wlnr  looks  your  grace  so  heatily  to-day  7 

CImr,  O.  I  bnve  passM  a  miserable  night, 
So  Aill  of  uatftil  dreams,  of  uriy  sights. 
That,  as  I  am  ft  Christian  Ihitluul  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  night, 
Thoorii  twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  daya ; 
So  IbD  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 

Mrd^  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord?  I  pray 
TOO.  tell  me. 

dor.  Metbougfat,  that  I  had  broken  from  the 
Tower, 
And  was  embaisM  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  eompany,  my  brother  Uloster : 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatehes ;  thence  we  look*d  toward  En- 

And  citea  up  a  thousand  heavy  times, 
During  the  wars  df  York  and  Lancaster 
That  bd  befall'n  us.    As  we  pac'd  akmg 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hajghfff, 
Methooghl,  that  Gloster stumbled;  and,  in lUling, 
Struck  me,  that  thought  to  stay  him.  oTer-board, 
Into  the  tumbling  blliows  of  the  mam. 
OLord !  methoucht,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown! 
What  droadful  nobe  of  water  in  ndne  ears ! 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes ! 
Methougfat.  I  saw  athousand  (earful  wrecks; 
A  thooaana  men,  thatlbhee  gnaw'd  upon; 
Wed^  of  gold,  gnat  anchors,  heapp  of  pearl, 
Inestunable  stones,  unTaloed  jewels, 
All  scattered  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls :  and.  In  thoae  holes 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  wera  crept, 
(As  *twere  in  scorn  of  eyes,)  reflecting  gems, 
That  woc^d  the  slimy  bottom  of  fh^deepi 
And  mockM  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scattei'd  by. 
Brak.   Had  you  such  leisure  in  the  time  of 
death. 
To jaae  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep? 
^CKsr.  Methought,  I  had  J  and  often  did  I  slino 
To  yield  the  ghost:  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  flirth 
To  sed[  the  emotr.  tssL  and  wand'rinc  air; 
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To  sed[  tbe  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  al 
But  smotber'd  ft  within  my  nanting  bulk,' 
Which  ahnost  burst  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 

Br^L  Awak'd  you  not  with  tins  sore  agony  ? 

dor.  0,no^  my  dream  was  lengthenM  after  lift; 
p,  then  began  tbe  tempest  to  my  soul: 
IpamM,  methought,  the  melancholy  (food. 
With  that  grim  ferryman  which  po«s  write  o( 
Unto  the  nngdom  of  perpetual  night 
The  flrst  that  there  did  greet  my  s&anger  sooL 
Was  my  jpeat  father-mi-law,  renowned  Warwkkf 
Who  cry^  aload,^IFilal  eeemrge  farperjury 
Cmikit^kmkmoinmftlm^geHfieeCmmiuf 
And  so  he  Tannh'd :  Then  eatae  wand'ring  bgr 
A  thadow  Uhe  an  angdi  with  bright  hab 
Pebbled m bhMd :  andhe shrieMout akmfl,^ 


doTMcs  is  com<^— /sbe, 

renee^ — 
TMt  atabb'd  m*  in  the  Add  fry  7«eksftMry  ;^ 
Seixe  on  As'fR,  fitriee,  wee  him  to  your  torments ! 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  foul  fiends 
Enriron'd  me,  and  bowled  In  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noiw, 
I  trembling  wak*d,  and.  for  a  season  ailer, 
Could  not  Delieve  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

Brak.  No  manrel.  lord,  that  it  affiriffhted  you ; 
I  am  afraid,  methinfcs,  to  hear  you  tell  it 

Clar,  O,  Brakenbury,  I  have  done  time  things,— 
That  now  give  eridenoe  against  mv  soul,— 
For  Edward's  sake ;  and,  see,  how  he  requites  me  .— 

0  God !  if  my  deep  pravers  cannot  apfwase  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  be  aveng'a  on  my  misdewls, 
Yet  eieeute  thy^  wrath  on  me  alone : 
O,  spare  my  guiltless  wife,  fnd  my  poor  children  !^ 

1  prey  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me ; 
My  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 

Brak.  I  will,  my  lord ;  God  give  your  grace  good 
rest !         [Cla.  repoeee  iUmte{/4m  a  CMtr. 
Sorrow  breaks  seasons,  ana  reposing  hours, 
Makes  the  night  morning,    and  the  noon-tide 

night 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories. 
An.  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toll ; 
And,  for  nnfelt  imaginations, 
Thev  o(ten  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares : 
So  that,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name. 
There's  nothing  diffisrs  but  tne  outward  feme. 

Enter  the  two  Murderers. 

1  Murd,  Ho!  who's  here? 

Jlrofc.  What  would'st  thou,  fellow?  and 
cam'st  thou  hither? 

I  Murd,  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I 
came  hither  on  my  legs. 

Brak,  What,  so  bnef  ? 

f  Jlfurd.  O,  sir,  'tis  better  to  be  brief  than  te- 
dious:— 
Let  him  see  our  commission:  talk  no  more. 
Id  paoer  i»  deSaered  to  Braxenbury,  who  reads  it 

Jmk.  I  am,  in  thiL  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noble  dul»  of  Clarence  to  vour  hands: — 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 


how 


^Olr.  n. 


(1)  Body. 


Here  are  the  keys;— there  sits  the  duke  adecp : 

I'D  to  the  king ;  and  signify  to  him| 

Tliat  thus  I  hare  resignM  to  vou  m^  charge. 

1  Jlfurd.  You  may,  sir ;  tis  a  pomt  of  wisdoms  - 
Fare  you  weU.  -  —  ■     -  tE£S  Brakeoburv. 

f  Jmird.  What,  shall  we  stab  nim  as  he  sleeps  / 

IJtfMrd.  No;  he*ll  say,  'twas  done  cowardly, 
when  he  wakes. 

tMurd,  When  he  wakes!  why,  foot,  he  shall 
never  wake  until  the  great  judgment  day. 

1  Jtfurd.  Why,  then  he'll  say,  we  stabb'd  bun 

sleefring* 
tJifwrd.  The  nrcing  of  that  word,  judgment, 

hath  bred  a  kind  Of  remorse  in  me. 

iMard.  What!  artthouaftaid? 

tJttrd.  NottokiUhim,havittgawarrentferit; 
bat  to  be  damn'd  for  kUlinghim,  Irom  the  which  no 
^pvsnrBDv  dii  ocsboq  B90* 

1  Mwrd,  1  thought  thou  hadst  been  rasohite. 

tMmd,  80 1  am  to  let  him  live. 

iMmd,  nibocktothedukeofGloster,  andtell 
lam  80* 

t  JtfMr^  Nay,  Ip^T^^  itny  aUttle:  I  hope, 
thisholyhmnour  or  none  will  diange;  it  was  wont 
to  hold  me  but  while  one  would  telftwenty. 

1 JHM.  How  dost  thou  foel  thvself  now? 

«B 
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S  Jtftird.  'Fajfhf  some  eertain  dregs  of  conscience 
■re  yet  within  me. 
1  Jhard.  Remember  our  reward,  when  the  deed's 

done. 

t  Mwrd.  Come,  he  dies ;  I  had  forgot  the  re- 
ward. 

1  Jtfurd.  Where's  thy  conscience  now  ? 

8  Murd,  In  the  duke  of  Glosler's  purse. 

1  Murd,JSo  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  give  us 
our  reward,  thy  conscience  flies  out 

2  Jtfurd.  'Tis  no  matter ;  let  it  go ;  there's  few, 
or  none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  Jdurd*  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 

SJtfurd.  I'll  not  meddle  with  it.  it  ts  a  danger- 
ous thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward ;  a  man  cannot 
steal,  but  it  accuseth  him ;  a  man  cannot  swear,  but 
it  checks  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neighbour's 
wifis,  but  it  detects  him :  'Tis  a  blushing  shame-faced 
spirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills  one 
luU  of  obstacles:  it  made  me  once  restore  a  purse 
of  gold,  that  by  chance  1  found ;  it  beggars  any  man 
that  keeps  it :  it  is  turned  out  of  all  towns  and  cities 
fiir  a  dangerous  thing ;  and  every  man,  that  means 
to  live  well,  endeavours  to  trust  to  himself,  and  live 
without  it  ^ 

1  Murd,  'Zounds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  el 
persuading  me  not  to  kill  tht  duke. 

2  Jtfiird.  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe 
him  not :  he  would  insinuate  with  thee,  but  to  make 
thee  sigh. 

1  Murd.  I  am  strong-fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail 
with  me. 

2  Jtftird.  Spoke  like  a  tall*  fellow,  that  respects 
his  reputation.    Come,  shall  we  fall  to  work  7 

1  Jtfuni.  Take  him  over  the  costard*  with  the 
hots  of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the 
malmsey-butt,  in  the  next  room. 

ft  Murd,  O  excellent  device!  and  make  a  sop 
of  him.  • 

IJMtifd.  Soft!  he  wakes. 

tMurd,  Stjrike. 

1  Murd,  No,  we'n  reason  with  him. 

Clar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  giro  me  a  cop 
of  wine. 

1  Murd,  Tou  shall  have  wine  enough,  my  lord, 
anon. 

Clar,  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  7 

1  Murd,  A  man,  as  you  are. 

Gar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

1  Murd,  Nor  you,  as  we  are,  loyal. 

Clar,  Tlqr  voice  is  thunder,  but  thy  looks  are 
humble. 

1  Murd,  My  voice  is  now  the  king's,  my  looks 
mine  own. 

Clar,  How  daiUy,  and  how  deadly  dost  thou 
speak! 
Tour  eyes  do  menace  me :  Wh^^  look  you  pale  7 
Who  sent  you  hither  ?  Wherefore  do  you  come  7 

Both  Murd.  To,  to,  to, 

-  Clar,  To  murder  me? 

Bath  Murd.  Ay,  ay. 

Clar,  Tou  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  toll  me  so. 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it 
Wherein,  mv  (Hends,  have  I  offended  vou  7 

1  Jlfurtf.  Offended  us  you  have  nOt,  but  the  long. 
Gar,  I  shall  be  reconcil'd  to  him  again. 

2  Murd,  Never,  my  lord ;  therefore  prepare  to  die. 
dor.  Are  you  cali'd  forth  fttmi  out  a  world  of 

men. 
To  slay  the  innocent?  What  is  my  offence  7 
Where  b  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  7 

■ 

ll)  Brave.  (2)  Head. 

(3)  Inquest,  jury,  (4)  On  the  part 


What  lawftil  quest'  have  n^en  their  verdiet  op 
Unto  the  frowning  judge?  or  who  pronoune'd 
The  biiter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death  7 
Before  I  be  convict  by  course  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  wiih  death  is  most  unlawlul. 
I  charge  you,  as  vou  hope  for  any  goodness. 
By  Clmst's  dear  blood  sned  for  our  grievous  ainsy 
That  vou  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me ; 
The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

1  Murd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  command. 

2  Murd.  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  is  our 
king. 

Clar.  Erroneous  vassal !  the  great  King  of  kings 
Hath  in  the  table  of  his  law  commanded. 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder ;  Wilt  thou  then 
Spurn  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's  7 
lake  heed  ;  for  h€  holds  vengeance  in  his  hand. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  hb  law. 

2  Murd.  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  he  hurl 
on  thee, 
For  false  forswearing,  and  for  murder  too ; 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarrel^  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

1  Murd.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 
idst  break  that  vow ;  and,  with  thy  treadieroua 

blade, 
Unrip'dst  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  son. 

2  Murd,  Whom  thou  wast  sworn  to  cherish  and 
defend. 


1  Murd.  How  canst  thou  urge  God's  dreadful 
law  to  us, 
When  thou  hast  broke  it  m  such  dear  degree  7 

Clar.  Alas !  for  whose  sake  did  1  that  ill  deed? 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake : 
He  sends  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this ; 
For  in  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
If  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
O,  know  you,  that  he  doth  it  publicly  ; 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powental  arm ; 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course, 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 

1  Murd.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister. 
When  gallant«pringing,  brave  Plantasenet, 
That  princely  novice,^  wad  struck  dean  by  thee? 

CUar.  My  orother^s  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

1  Murd.  'Thy  brotlier's  love,  our  duty,  and  uiy 

fault, 
Provoke  us  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 

Gar,  If  you  io  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me  ; 
I  am  his  brother  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed,*  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  bother  Gloster ; 
Who  shall  rewara  you  better  for  my  life, 
Thvi  Edward  will' for  tidings  of  my  death. 

2  Murd,  You  are  deceiv'd,  your'brother  Gloster 

hates  you. 
Gar.  O  no ;  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  dear : 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 
Both  Murd,  Ay,  so  we  will. 

Clar.  Tell  him  when  that  our  princely  father 
York 
Bless'd  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  Urm, 
And  charg'd  us  from  his  soul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thoufrht  of  this  divided  (Kendship : 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 
1  Murd.  Ay,  mill-stones ;  as  he  lesson'd  us  to 

weep. 
Clor.  O,  do  not  slander,  him,  for  he  b  kind. 
1  Murd,  Right,  as  snow  in  harvest-- Come,  yoo 
deceive  yourself; 
Tis  he  that  sends  us  to  destroy  you  here. 
Gar.  It  cannot  be;  for  he  oewept  my  fbrtone, 


(p)  Youtlu 
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And  hugg'd  me  in  hk  arms,  and  swbre,  with  sobs, 
That  be  would  labour  my  deliYery. 

1  Jtftcrd.  Why,  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  thb  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

ZMuriL  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  must 
die,  mv  lord. 

Gar.  Hast  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  thjr  soul, 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with. God, 
And  art  thoa  yet  to  th;r  own  soul  so  blind, 
That  thou  wilt  war  with  God,  by  murd'ring  me  ?— 
Ah,  sirsu  consider,  he,  that  sent  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,'  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

2Murd.  What  shall  we  do  7 

CZor.  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

1  Murd.  Relent !  'tis  cowardly,  and  womanish. 

dor.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly,*sayage,  derilish. — 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son. 
Being  pent*  from  nberty,  as  I  am  now,— 
If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you,— 
Woukl  not  entreat  for  life  ?— 
My^  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me, 


bemnd  you,  my  lord. 
1  Murd,  Talw  that,  and  that;  if  all  this  will  not 
do,  [Siaba  kim. 

I'll  drown  yon  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[ExU  with  the  body, 
ZMwrd,  A  bloody  deed,  and  desperately  des- 
patch'd ! 
How  fain,  lik^  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 


Of  this  mc. 


evous  gpiilty  murder  done ! 

enter  first  Murderer. 

now?  what  mean'st  thouy  that 
!>'9tmenot? 
e  shall  know  how  slack  you  have 


iMurd, 

f 
By  heaven, 

been. 

S  Murd.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  sav'd  his 
brother ! 
Take  thou  the  fee.  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  I  repent  me  tnat  the  duke  is  slain.  [Exit, 

1  Murd.  So  do  not  I ;  go^  coward,  as  thou  art— 
WelL  I'll  go  hide  the  body  m  some  tiole, 
TiU  that  the  dulra  give  order  for  his  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay 


[ExU. 


ACT  11. 


SCEy^  L^The  same.  A  room  m  the  pdaee. 
Enter  King  Edward  {led  in  siek^)  Queen  Elizap 
beth,  Dorset,  Rivers,  Hastings,  Buckingham, 
Grey,  ond  others, 

K.  Edw,  Why,  so :— now  have  I  done  a  good 
day's  work  ;^ 
Vou  peers,  continue  this  tmited  league : 
I  every  day  expect  an  embassafre 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence ; 
And  more  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven. 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Rivers,  and  Hastings,  tAeeach  other's  hand; 
Dissemble  not  your  hatred,  swear  vour  love. 

Biv,  B  V  heaven,  my  soul  is  purged  from  grudging 
Date; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  beaitf  s  low. 

Hcf  I.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  swear  the  likie ! 

(1)  Shut  up. 


K,  Edw,  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  your 
king; 
Lest  he,  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood*,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Hast,  So  prosper  I,  as  I  swear  perfect  love ! 

Riv,  And  I,  as  1  love  Hastings  with  my  heart  t 

K,  Eidw.  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  this, 
Nor  your  son  Dorset, — Buckingham,  nor  you;— 
You  nave  been  factious  one  against  the  otner. 
Wife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  Tiim  kiss  your  hand ; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeign^y. 

Q.  EUz,  There,  Hastings ;  I  will  never  more 
remember 
Our  former  hatred,  so  thrive  I,  and  mine ! 

K,  Edw,  Dorset,  embrace  him,— Hastings,  love 
lord  marquis, 

Dor.  This  interehan^  of  love,  I  here  protest, 
Upon  my  part  shall  be  inviolable. 

Hast.  And  so  swear  I.  [Embraces  Dorset. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  princely  Buckmgham,  seal  thoua 
this  league 
With  thy  embracements  to  my  wife's  allies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  vour  unity. 

Buck,  Whenever'Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hate 
Upon  your  grace,  [To  the  Queen.]  but  with  all 

duteous  love 
Doth  cherish  you,'and  yours,  God  punish  me 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  expect  most  love ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to'employ  a  friend, 
And  most  assured  that  he  is  a  friend, 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile. 
Be  he  unto  me !  this  do  I  beg  of  heaven. 
When  I  am  cold  in  love,  to  you,  or  vours. 

[Embracing  Rivers,  4^. 

K.  Edw,  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Bucung- 
ham. 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  here, 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 

Buck,  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  noble 
duke. 


Erder  Gloster. 

Glo,  Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king,  and 
queen; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day ! 

K,  Edw,  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  have  spent  the 
day: — 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 

Glo,  A  blessed  labour,  my  most  sovereign  liege.<^ 
Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here, 
Bv  false  intelligence,  or  wrong  surmise. 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  mv  ra^. 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence.  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace : 
'Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity ; 
I  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love.-— 
First,  madam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you, 
Which  I  will  purchase  with  my  duteous  service;— 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 
If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodg'd  between  us  ;— 
Of  you,  lord  Rivers,— and,  lord  Grev,  of  you,— 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown'd  on  me  ;— 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen ;  indeed,  of  all. 
I  do  not  know  that  Englishman  alite. 
With  whom  my  soul  is  anjr  jot  at  odds, 
More  than  the  infant  that  is  oom  to-night ; 
I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility. 

Q.  Eiix.  Aholy-day  shall  thisbe  kspthereafter  ^ 
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I  irould  to  God,  all  strifes  were  well  coraponnded.— 
Mjr  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  highness. 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Olo.  Why,  madam,  have  1  ofler'd  love  for  this, 
To  be  so  flouted  in  this  royal  presence  1 
Who  ioMDWs  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  is  dead? 

[rAeyatfsfarf. 
Ton  do  him  iiuury.  to  scorn  his  cone. 

K.  Edw,  Who  KDows  not  he  isdead !  who  knows 
he  is? 

Q.  EH*.  AU-seeing  heaven,  what  a  world  is  this ! 

Buck.  Look  I  so  pale.  lord  Dorset,  as  the  rest? 

Dor,  Ay,  my  good  lord;  and  no  man  io  the 
presence, 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forsook  hu  cheeks. 

K,  Edw,  Is  Clarence  dead?  the'order  was  re- 
vers'd. 

Glo,  But  he,  poor  man,  by  ^oor  first  order  died. 
And  that  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  cripple  bore  the  countermand, 
That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried  :— 
God  grant,  that  some,  less  noble,  and  less  loyal. 
Nearer  in  moody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood. 
Deserre  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  aid. 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  my  service  done! 

K.  Edw.  I  pr'ythee,  peace ;  my  soul  is  full  of 
sorrow. 

Stan.  I  will  not  rise,unless  your  hi^ness  hear  me. 

K.  Edw.  Then  say  at  once,  what  is  it  thou  re- 
goest'st 

Stmu  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant's  life ; 
Who  slew  to-dav  a  riotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  du]»  of  Norfolk. 

K,  Edw.  Have  I  tongue  to  doom  my  brother's 
death. 
And  shall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  slave? 
My  brother  kUlM  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought, 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  death. 
%Vho  sued  to  me  ^r  him  ?  who,  in  my  wrath, 
Kneefd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  aidvis'd  ? 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood  1  who  spoke  of  love  ? 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  soul  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me  ? 
Who  told  me.  in  the  Geld  at  TevHcsbury, 
%Vhen  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescoM  me, 
And  said.  Dear  6rolAer,  /tve,  imd  ht  «  Hng  ? 
Who  tola  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field, 
Froaeen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
Even  in  his  garments ;  and  did  give  hiraaelfl 
All  thin  and  naked,  to  the  numfc^cold  night/ 
All  this  from  my  remembrance  brutish  wrath 
Sinflilly  pluck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind. 
But  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting-vassals, 
Have  done  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  dcfac'd 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
You  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon ; 
And  I,  uiviustly  too,  must  grant  it  you : — 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  speak,— 
Nor  I  (ungracious)  speak  untolnyself 
For  him,  poor  soul.— The  proudest  of  you  all 
Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life : 
Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  life.-^ 
OGod!  I  fear  thy  justice  will  take  hold 
On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  this.—- 
Come,  Hastings,  help  me  to  my  closet    O, 
Poor  Clarence ! 

[Extunt  King,  Qneen,  Hastings,  Rifers,  Dorset, 
ami  Grey. 

(1)  Ignorant, 


OU,  ThiBiB  li»(hiitof  rMhiiew!--MariMyoa 
not. 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 
LookMpals.  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence'dnth} 
O!  they  dia  urge  it  stul  unto  the  kiog: 
God  wiU  revei^  it    Come,  lords ;  will  yoa  go^ 
To  comlbrt  Edward  with  our  company  7 

Buck,  We  wait  upon  your  graoa.  [£amaif. 

SCEJ^E  IL^Tke  same,    tmltr  the  DuekeMt  of 
York,  with  a  Son  and  Dmtghter  ^Clarence. 

Son.  Good  grandaa,  tell  us,  isoor  father  dead? 
Duck.  No,  boy. 

JDmtgk,  Why  do  yoa  wMp  80  oft  7  and  beat  yoor 
breast; 
And  cry— O  CUtrttkUy  «w  wiA«niy  soil  / 
8<m,  Why  do  yoa  look  on  us,  and  shake  roar 
head,      '  — '  ^ 

And  can  u»— oiphans,  wretches,  cait-awayi^ 
If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive  ? 

Dueh,  My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistalm  me  both  ; 
I  do  lament  the  sidoMss  of  the  king. 
As  loth  to  lose  him,  not  your  fether'a  death ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that's  lost 

Son.  Then,  grandam,  you  conclude  thathe  is  dead. 
The  khiE  my  uncle  is  to  blame  for  thw: 
God  wilT  revenge  it;  whom  I  wiU  importnno 
With  earnest  prayers  all  to  that  eieet 

IWA.  And  so  WiU  I. 

Dueli.  Peace,  children,   peace!   the  king  doth 
love  you  well : 
Incapable*  and  shallow  innocents. 
You  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  fikther*k  death. 

Son.    Grmam,  we  can:   for  my  good  ande 
Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  provok'd  tot  by  tke  queen, 
Devis'd  impeachments  to  imprison  him : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  Uss'd  my  cheek ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  father. 
And  he  would  love  me  deariy  as  his  child. 

Dtteh.  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice ! 
He  Is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  sname. 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit 

Son.  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  dissemble,  gran- 
dam? 

Diidt  Ay,  boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  think  it  Haik!  whatnoise  tsffais? 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth  dtOraetedty;  Rivers,  ami 
Dorset,  fallowing  her. 

Q.  EUx.  Ah!  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wafl  and 
weep? 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself? 
1*11  joui  with  black  despair  against  my  soul. 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

DucA,  What  means  this  scene  ofrude  impatience? 

Q.  EHx.  To  make  an  act  of  tragic  violence : — 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  ? 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  sap  ?^ 
If  you  will  live,  lament ;  ii  die,  be  brief; 
That  our  swid-winffed  souls  may  catch  the  king's ; 
Or,  like  obedient  suojects,  follow  Um 
To  his  new  kingdom  of  pe*^3taa]  rest 

Dueh,  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thy  sorrow, 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband  I 
I  have  bewept  a  noble  husband's  death. 
And  liv'd  by  looking  on  his  images : 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance. 
Are  craok'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death. 
And  I  for  comiort  have  but  one  false  glan. 
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TImI  griflVM  me  wlien  I  lee  my  shaine  in  him. 
ThoQ  art  a  widow ;  yet  Uiou  art  a  mother. 
And  bast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  hath  anatch'd  my  husband  from  my  arms, 
ADd  pluek'd  two  enitehes  from  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarniee  and  Edward.    O,  what  cause  hare  I 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  griel^) 
To  over«o  Uiy  pkinta,  and  drown  thy  cries ! 

Ssn.  Ah.  aunt!  you  wept  noi  for  our  father's 
death: 
How  can  we  aid  y^  with  our  kindred  tears  7 

Dmtgk.  Our  fatherless  distress  was  left  unmoan*d, 
Tour  widow-ndolour  likewise  be  unwept ! 

Q.  EiU,  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  laments : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes, 
nat  I,  being  rovem'd  by  the  wat*ry  moon, 
May  lend  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world ! 
Hk  flbr  nj  husband,  for  my  dear  kmi  Edward! 

CUL  Ah,  for  our  fiither,  for  our  dear  lord  Cla^ 

DndL  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 
^  MUg.  What  9Uy  had  1,  but  £d»vd?  and  he's 
GIfl.  What  stay  had  we  but  Clarence?  and  he's 

Duck   what  <ii^  had  I,  but  they?  and  they  are 
gone. 

QL.  £tts.  Was  nerer  widow,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

Cftfl.  Were  never  orphans,  nad  so  dear  a  loss. 

Dueh.  Was  oerer  mother  nad  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alas!  I  am  the  mother  of  these  grielk ; 
Their  woes  are  parcdl'd^*  mine  are  generaL 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I: 
I  for  a  Clarence  weepi  so  doth  not  um . 
Th*«*  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  lo  do  I : 
I  for  an  Edwud  weep,  so  do  not  thej  .— 
Alas !  yott  three,  on  me,  threefold  distress'd. 
Pour  afi  roor  tears.  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse, 
And  1  wul  pamper  it  with'lamentatious. 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother;  God  is  much  dis- 
pleased. 
That  yon  take  with  unthanhftilness  nsi  doing  ; 
In  common  wordly  things,  'tis  call'd— ungrateAil, 
^l^fiOi  dull  unwOUngnen  to  repay  adebt 
^Vbieh  with  a  boumeous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven, 
for  it  reqoires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Bis.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the  young  prince'your  son :  send  straight  for  him, 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  Edn^uil's  grave, 
And  plant  your  joys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 

Enter  Gloster,  Buckingham,   Stanley,  Hastings, 
RateUif,  and  othera. 

G2a.  SktCTi  have  comfort :  all  of  us  have  cause 
To  vrail  the  dunming  of  our  shining  star, 
But  none  can  cure  the  harms  by  wailing  them. 
Maikm,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  see  vour  grace :— Humbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  olessmg.  .     . 

Vueh.  God  bless  thee;  and  pst  meekneps  in  thy 
breast. 
Love,  chaiily,  obedience,  and  true  duty  I 

61s.  Admu  ;  and  makelbe  die  a  sood  old  man  !— 
That  ii  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing;  [Mde, 
I  marvd,  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out 

Bmk.  Tou  cloudy  princes,  and  beart4orrowii|g 


Tint  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moin, 

(1)  Divided. 


Now  clieer  each  other  in  each  other's  love : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king, 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
Tlie  broken  rancour  of  your  high^woln  hearts. 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  join'd  together, 
Must  gently  be  preserv'd,  cberish'd  and  kept : 
Me  seemetn  good,  that,  with  some  little  train. 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  prince  bemtcfa'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  king. 

itfp.  Why  with  some  little  train,  iny  lord  of 
Bucldngliam  7 

Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest  by  a  multitude. 
The  new-heal*d  wound  of  malice  should  breaa  oat. 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous. 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  green,  ana  yet  ungor- 

em'd: 
Where  every  horK  bears  his  commanding  rein. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himnlf, 
As  well  the  i^ar  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent, 
In  my  opinkm,  ought  to  be  preventeo. 

G(o,  1  hope,  the  king  maae  peace  vrith  aO  of  us ; 
And  the  compact  is  Ikm,  and  true  in  me. 

£te.  And  so  in  me ;  and  so,  I  think,  in  all : 
Yet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  pot 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach, 
Whieh.  naply,  by  much  company  miBfat  be  mg'd : 
Therelore  I  say,  with  noble  Buckinffham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  ue  prince. 

Hait,  And  so  say  L 

Gfe.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  determine, 
Who  they  shalF  be  that  straight  shall   poet  to 

Ludlow. 
Madam, — and  you  mv  mother,— will  you  go 
To  give  your  censure*  in  this  weighty  business  ? 

[Exeunt  all  hui  Bucldngbam  and  Gloster. 

Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prinee. 
For  God's  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
For^  by  the  way,  111  sort  occasion, 
As  udex*  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  pert  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Glo.  My  other  seif^  my  counsel's  consistory. 
My  oracle,  my  prophet ! — Mv  dear  cousin, 
L  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludlow  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

[£xiiml. 

SCEJ^  in.^The  aame.    A  sireet    Ehfer  fws 
Citizens,  muHng. 

I  OL  Good  morrow,  neighbour :  Whither  away 

so  fast? 
%  CH.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself: 
Hear  you*tne  news  abroad  7 
1  C&.  Tes;  the  king's  dead. 

S  (M»  III  news,  by'r  lady ;  seldom  comes  the 
better: 
I  fear,  I  fear,  twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 

Enter  muAher  Citizen. 

S  at.  Neighbours,  God  speed ! 

1  Ctt.  Give  you  good  morrow,  sir. 

8  at.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  g<X)d  king  Edward's 

death? 
tOL  Ay,  sir,  it  is  too  true;  God  help  the  while! 
8  at.  Then,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous 

world. 
1  Oil.  No.  no;  by  God's  good  grace,  his  son 

shall  reign. 
S  Oil.  Wo  to  that  land,  that^s  gown'd  by  • 

ehUdI 
ton.  InhimtheraisaliopeoffOvennMnt; 
That  in  his  nonage,*  cooneB  under  hkn. 
And,  ki  hii  Adl  and  ripen'd  years,  hlmsdi; 

,    (C)  Opinion.     (S)  Piepontory.    4Bfinority* 
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No  doubt,  fhall  then,  and  till  then,  gOTem  well. 

1  at.  So  stood  the  stale,  when  Henry  the  Sixth 
Was  crownM  in  Paris  but  at  nine  monlns  old. 

3  CU,  Stood  the  state  so  7  no,  no,  good  friends, 
God  wot;' 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
With  politic  p*ave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  virtuous  uneles  to  protect  his  grace. 

1  CiL  Whr,  so  hath  this,  both  by  his  father  and 
mother. 

8  CiL  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  his  father ; 
Or,  by  his  father  there  were  none  at  all : 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not 
O,  AiU  of  danger  is  the  duke^of  Gioster ; 
And  the  queen^s  sons,  and  brothers,  haught  and 
«  proud : 

And  were  they  to  be  rul'd.  and  not  to  rale. 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before. 

1  CU.  uome.  eome,  we  iear  the  worst ;  all  wfll 

be  well. 
S  CU.  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  men  put  on 

their  cloaks : 
When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  ttie  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night? 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth : 
All  mayoe  well ;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
'Tis  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect 

2  Cit.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear : 
You  cannot  reason'  almost  with  a  man 

That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

3  CU.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  minds  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 

The  water  swell  before  a  boistVous  storm, 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away  ? 

2  CU.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  Ui^  justices. 

3  CU.  And  so  was  I ;  1*11  bear  you  company. 

[Elxeunt. 

SCE^E  IV.^The  smne.  A  rood  in  the  pdaee. 
Enter  ike  crchbisfum  of  York,  ikt  %^fMM  duJbe 
of  York,  Queen  EUzaoeth,  mA  the  dueness  of 
Y<  " 


''ork. 

Areh.  Last  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Stony- 
Stralford; 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  rest  to-night: 
To>morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dueh.  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  see  the  nHnce ; 
I  hope,  he  is  muchjgrown  since  laat  I  saw  him. 

Q.  EUz.  But  I  iMBar,  no ;  they  say,  my  son  of 
York 
Hath  almost  orerta'en  him  in  his  growth. 

ForAr.  Av.  mother,  but  I  would  not  tuive  it  so. 

Dueh.  \Vhy,  my  young  cousin,  it  is  good  to  grow. 

Forlr.  Grahdam,  one  night,  as  we  did   sit  at 
supper. 
My  uncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  mv  brother ;  .^y,  quoth  my  uncle  Gloster, 
Smtdl  herbs  kme  gruce^  great  weeds  do  grow  apace : 
And  since,  mcthinks,  I  would  not  grow  so  fast. 
Because  sweet  flowers  are  slow,  and  weeds  make 
haste. 

Dueh.  'Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did 
not  hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  to  thee : 
He  was  the  wretcfaed*st  thin^,  when  heVas  young, 
So  lotiff  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely. 
That,  if  his  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  gracious. 

Jireh,  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious 


(2)  Conrerse. 


(1)  Knows. 


Dueh.  I  hope,  he  is ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt 
York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  bad  been  renem- 
ber*d, 
I  could  have  given  my  uncle's  grace  a  flout. 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  he  touch'd  mine. 
Dueh,  How,  my  young  York?  I  pry  thee,  let 

me  hear  it 
ForJk.  Marry,  they  say,  my  unde  grew  so  ftst, 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  cniat  at  two  hours  old } 
'Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  Jest. 
Dufih.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  Yorit,  who  told  thee 

this? 
ForJk.  Grandam,  his  nurse. 
Dueh.  His  nurse?  why  she  was  dead  ere  thou 

wast  bom. 
York.  If  'twere  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who  told 

me. 
Q.  Elih.  A  parlous'  boy :  Go  to,  yoa  are  too 

shrewd. 
Arch.   Good   madam,  be  not  angiy  with  the 

chad. 
Q.  Elix.  Pitchen  have  ears. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 


Arch,  Here  conies  a  menenger: 

What  news? 

J^ess.  Such  news  my  lord, 

As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  Elix.  How  doth  the  prinoe  ? 

jifesa.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Dueh.  What  u  thy  news  ? 

Mess.  Lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey,  are  tent  to 
Pomfret, 
With  them  sir  Thomas  Yaughan.  prisonen. 

Dueh,  Who  hath  committed  them  7 

Mess.  The  mighty  dokes^ 

Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Q.  EUz.  For  what  oflenee  ? 

Jnesa.  The  sum  of  all  I  can  I  hare  disdos'd; 
Whv,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  ail  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 

Q.  Elix,  Ah  me^  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  house ! 
The  tiger  now  hatn  seiz'd  the  gentle  hind ; 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne : — 
Welcome,  destruction,  bloody  and  massacre ! 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  or  aJl. 

Dueh.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days! 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  egres  beneldf 
My  husband  lost  bis  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  ofleii  up  and  down  my  sons  were  tost. 
For  me  to  joy,  and  weep,  their  gain^  and  loss : 
And  bein^  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conquerora, 
Make  war  upon  themselves ;  brother  to  brother^ 
Blood  to  blood,  self 'gainst  self:— O,  preposleroos 
And  frantic  courage,  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more  I 

Q.  Elix.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  wfll  to  sanc- 
tuary.— 
Madam,  farewell. 

Dueh,  Stay,  I  will  go  with  yon. 

Q.  EHx,  You  have  no  cause. 

Areh,  My  gracraus  lady,  go. 

[To  the  Queen. 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  I'll  resign  unto  jour  grace 
The  seal  I  keep ;  And  so  betide  to  me. 
As  well  I  tender  you  and  all  of  yours ! 
Come,  I'll  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary.  [Eatemi* 
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SCtJtB  I.'^Tke  same,  A  iireet.  The  hvmpets 
tmmd,  EnUr  the  prince  qf  Wales,  Gloster, 
BaddBgliaiD,  Cmrdind  Bouchier,  and  oihere. ' 

BndL  Wekome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to 
jpur  chamber. 

Gta,  Welcome^  dear  eouaiii,  my  thoughts'  sove- 
reign: 
The  weaiy  waj  hath  made  you  melancholy. 

/Vines.  No^  uncle ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  mora  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Gta,  Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your 
years 
Hath  not  yet  div'd  into  the  world's  deceit : 
No  more  can  you  distinguish  ofa  man. 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;  which,  God  he  knows. 
Seldom,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
Those  uncles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous ; 
Your  grace  attended  to  the  sugar'd  words. 
But  kMk'd  not  on  the  poison  (h  their  hearts : 
God  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  such  false 

Mncs.  God  keep  me  from  false  friends!  but 

they  were  none. 
Ok,  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to 

greet  you* 

filler  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  his  train, 

Mmf,  Ciodbkss  your  grace  with  health  and  happy 

days! 
Mnee.  I  thank  you,  good  my  lord  ;— and  thank 
'  you  aU.^  xExaaU  Mayor,  SfC. 

I  thoosht  my  naother.  and  my  brother  York, 
Woula  long  ere  this  nave  met  us  on  the  way  : 
Fie,  what  a  shig  is  Hastin(||s  I  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come,  or  no. 

£nier  Hastings. 

Buck.  And  m  good  time,  here  comes  the  sweat- 
.    inglord. 

iVines.   Welcome,  my  lord:    What,  will  our 
mother  come? 

Heat  On  what  occasioa,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  The  tender  prince 
Would  lain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  vour  grace, 
But  by  his  mother  was  pcnforoe  withheld. 

BhidK  Fie !  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
is  this  of  hers  7— Lord  cardinal  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  ({ueen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  7 
If  she  deny, — lord  Hastings,  go  with  him. 
And  from  liBr  jealous  anns  pluck  him  perforce. 

Cord.  My  lord  of  Buddngham,  if  my  weak 
oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  York, 
Anon  expect  him  here :  But  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  should  mfringe  the  holy  privileffe 
Of  blessed  sanctuary !  not  for  all  this  land. 
Would  I  be  guflty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

Bmek.  You  are  too  senseless-obstinate,  my  lord, 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional : 
Weiflfa  it  but  with  the  grossness  of  this  age, 
You  oreak  not  sanctuary  in  siezing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  gradfaDd 
To  those  whose  dealuigs  have  deserved  the  place, 
And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
Thai  prince  hath  neither  claim'd  it,  nor  desery'd  it : 
And  meicfore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it : 

(1)  Sonsable  vice,  the  buffoon  in  the  old  plays. 


Then,  taking  him  fit>m  thenee,  that  is  not  there, 
You  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Oft  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men ; 
But  sanctuary  children  ne'er  till  now. 

Cord.  My  lord,  you  shall  o'er-rule  my  mind  for 
once. — 
Come  on.  lord  Hastings,  will  you  go  with  me  7 

Haat,  1  go,  my  lortL 

Prince.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste 
you  may.     [£r«-  Cardinal  aud  i^a-'tings. 
Sav,  uncle  Gloster,  if  our  brother  come. 
Where  shall  we  sojourn  till  our  coronation  7 

Gh.  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If  1  may  counsel  you,  some  day  or  two, 
Your  hitf  hness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower : 
Then  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  mostftt 
For  your  best  heklth  and  recreation. 

Prince.  I  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place  :— 
Did  Julius  Caesar  build  that  place,  my  lora  7 

Oh,  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  begin  that  place ; 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re-edifted. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  record  r  or  else  reported 
Svcoessively  fiom  age  to  age  he  built  it  7 

Buck.  Uoon  record,  my  sracious  lord. 

Prince.  But  say.  my  lorcL  it  were  not  registered ; 
Methinks,  the  truth  should  uve  from  age  to  age, 
As  'twere  retail'd  to  all  posterity. 
Even  to  the  ^neral  all-ending  aay. 

Glo.  So  wise,  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  live 
-lonar.  [Jhide. 

Prince.  What  say  you,  uncle  7 

Glo.  I  say,  without  char^sters;  fiune  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal*  vice,  Iniquity,  [Jlsuie. 

I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  word. 

Prince.  That  Julius  Oaesar  was  a  famous  man ; 
With  what  his  valour  did  enrich  his  wit. 
His  wit  set  down  to  make  his  valour  live : 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  life.— 
I'll  t^l  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckinghsm. 

Buck.  What,  my  gracious  lord  7 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  1  be  a  man, 
I'll  win  our  ancient  ri^ht  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  bv'd  a  kiti  . 

Glo,    Short  summers  lightly'  have  a  forward 
spring.  [Ande. 

Enier  York,  Hastings,  aAd  the  Cardmal. 

Buck.  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  duke 
of  York. 

Prince.  Richard  of  York  I  how  fares  our  loving 
brother  7 

Forib.  Well,  my  dread  lord ;  so  must  I  call  you 
now. 

Prince.  Ay.  brother ;  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yours : 
Too  late*  he  died,  that  miffht  have  kept  that  title. 
Which  by  his  death  hath  Kwt  much  majesty. 

Glo.  How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  lord  of  York  7 

York,  1  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.    O,  my  lord. 
You  said,  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
The  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 

Gu>.  He  hath,  my  lord, 

York.  And  therefore  ia  he  idle  7 

CUo.  O,  my  fair  cousin,  I  must  not  say  so. 

York.  Then  is  he  more  beholden  to  you,  than  I  ? 

Glo.  He  may  command  me,  as  mjr  sovereign; 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  lonsman. 

Fork.    I^pray  you,  uncle,  then  give  me  this 
damr. 

Glo.  My  dagger,  little  cottsin7  wiUiall  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  beg^.  brother  7 

Fork.  Of  my  land  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
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And.  being  bat  a  tor.  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 
Olo.  A  greater  gut  than  that  inigive  my  counn. 
York.  A  greater  gift!  O,  that's  the  sword  to  it? 
Olo.  Ay,  gentle  coiiflin»  were  it  light  enough. 
Y^rk.  6  Iben,  1  see,  you'U  part  but  wi&Ught 
gifts: 
In  weightier  thmgs  you*]]  say  a  beggar,  nay. 
CMe.  It  is  too  weuchty  fbr  your  grace  to  wear. 
York,  I  weigh  it  Iwhtly,  were  it  heavier. 
Qlo.  What,  woula  you  have  my  weapon,  iittle 

lordt 
York.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you  as  you 

caUme. 
Gio.  How? 
York,  Little. 

JPHnce.  My  lord  6f  York  will  stil]  be  cross  in 
talk:— 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 
York,  Tott  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with 


your 


you  pass 


Unde,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape. 
He  thinks   thai  yov  should  bear  me    on 
shoulders. 

BudL  With  what  a  sharp-provided  wit  he 
sons! 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle, 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself: 
So  cunning,  and  so  young,  is  wonderfUl. 

€Uc.  Mv  gracious  loitl,  will't  please 
along? 

IMhrself,  and  my  good  cousin  of  Buckingham, 
Will  to  your  mottier ;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcomeyou. 

York.  What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Tower,  my 
lord? 

Prinee.  My  lord  protector  needs  will  have  it  so. 

York,  I  shall  not  sleep  in  ouiet  at  the  Tower. 

Crlo,  Why,  sir,  what  should  you  fear  ? 

Fork.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence'  sngry  ghost ; 
My  grandam  told  me,  he  was  murder'd  there. 

rtineo,  I  fbar  no  uncles  dead. 

Gio,  Nor  none  that  Uvol  I  hope. 

Prince,  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
But  come,  my  lord,  and  with  a  heavy  heart, 
Thinldng  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

[Exeunt  Prince,  York,  Hastings,  Cardinal,  and 
atUndanis. 

Buck.  Think  you.  my  lord,  this  little  prating  Toik 
Was  not  incensM*  oy  his  subtle  mother. 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  ojpprobriouslv? 

Olo,  No  doubt,  no  doubt:  6,  'tis  a  parlous  boy; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable  ;* 
He's  all  the  mother's,  vrom  the  top  t*  toe. 

Buck.  Well,  let  them  rest— 
Come  hither,  gentle  Catesby ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deeplv  to  elect  what  we  mtend. 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  urg'd  upon  the  way  ;— 
What  think'st  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind, 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle  ? 

Cote.  He  fbr  his  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince, 
Tliat  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 

Buck,  What  think'st  thou  ttien  of  Stanley  7  wiU 
not  he? 

Gits.  He  will  do  all  io  an  as  Hastings  doth. 

Buck,  WeD  then,  no  more  but  tUs:  Go,geiitk 
Catesbf. 
And,  as  it  were  lar  o£  foand  tiion  loid  Hastingi^ 
How  he  doth  stand  albeted  to  our  purpose ; 

(1)I]iciled.  (t)  Intelligent. 
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And  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tower, 
To  ait  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dost  find  him  tractable  to  us, 
Cncourtte  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  raaeoai : 
if  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilfing. 
Be  thou  80  too,  and  so  break  oitft&  talk. 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  incUnatioB: 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided'  councafaL 
Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  employ'd. 

Olo.  Commend  me  to  lord  Wimain:  leD  him, 
Catesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  PoaiAfet«astla ; 
And  bid  my  fKend,  for  joy  of  this  good  nevrs. 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  Idm  tlie  more. 

Buck.  Good  Catesby,  go,  effect  this  busness 
soundly. 

CaU.  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  tiie  heed  I  can. 

(}lo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere  we 
sleep? 

Cite.  You  shall,  my  lord. 

Olo.  At  Crosby-plafie,there  shall  yoa  find  «•  both. 

[£ait  Catesbf . 

Buck.  Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we  do,  if  we 
perceire 
Lord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  complotn  7 

Oh.  Chop  off  hii  head,  man ;— somewhat  ire  will 
do: — 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moveables 
Whereof  the  kin|;  my  brother  was  possess'd. 

Buck.  I'll  claim  that  promise   at  your  s 
hand. 

Olo.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  an  L 
Come,  let  us  sup  betimes ;  that  afterwards 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in  some  foraiL     [JBse. 

SCEJfB    n.-^Btfort    Lord    Hastings'    Aouse. 
£nlsr  a  Messenger. 

JIfess.  My  lord,  my  kird,—  {Knocking, 

HasU  [Wiikm.]  Who  knocks?    ^ 

Jtfess.  One  from  Lord  Stanley. 

Hast  r  fTJMm.]  What  isH  o'clock  ? 
Mu8.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Enter  Hastings. 

HoMt.  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  the  tedious  nights  7 

Mtas.  So  it  shoi'VI  seem  by  that  I  have  to  aay. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  lordship. 

Boat,  Andthen,^ 

Jtfeft.  And  then  he  sends  you  word,  he  dreamt 
To-night  the  bo^  had  rased  oiThis  helm : 
Besides,  he  says,  there  ore  two  coundb  held ; 
And  that  may  oe  determtn'd  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  the  other. 
Therefore  ne  sends  to  know  your  lordships  plea- 
sure,— 
If  presentiy,  you  will  take  horse  with  him. 
And  with  aU  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  north, 
To  shun  the  danger  that  his  soul  divines. 

Host,  fjro,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  separated  councils : 
His  honour,  and  mjself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toUcheth  us. 
Whereof  I  shall  not  nave  intelligence. 
Tell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  wantinff  instance  :^ 
And  for  his  dreams— I  wonder,  he's  so  tond* 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumben : 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues, 
Were  to  ineense  the  boar  to  follow  us, 
And  make  pursuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 

(S)  Separate.       (4)  Example.       <5}  Weak. 
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Go,  bid  tli^  mmster  rise  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  eball  aee^  the  boor*  will  use  lu  kindly. 
Afin*.  I'll  go,  li.,  lurd,  and  tell  him  what  you  say. 

I^nter  Catesby. 

Caie.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  ! 

Bust.  Good   morrow,  Catesby;  you  are  early 
stirring : 
What  news^  wliat  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state  ? 

Caie,  It  18  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord ; 
And,  1  beliero,  w  ill  never  stand  upright,' 
Till  Kichard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

Hati,  How !  wear  Uie  garland  ?  dost  thou  mean 
the  crown  7 

CoCe.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Boat,  I'll  hare  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 
shoulders. 
Before  Pli  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplac'd. 
But  eanat  thou  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it? 

Cole.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  for- 
ward 
Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  thereof: , 
And,  thereupon,  he  'sends  you  this  good  news,— 
That,  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies, 
The  kindred  of  the  queen,. must  die  at  Poroiret 

Bast,  Inde^,  1  am  no  mourner  for  that  news, 
Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries : 
But  that  I'll  give  my  voice  in  Richard's  side. 
To  oar  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 

Catt,  God  keep  your  lordship  in  that  gracious 
mind! 

Bast,  But  I  shall  laugh  at  this  a  twelvee>month 
hence. 
That  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  master's  hate, 
I  Kve  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  a  fomignt  make  me  older, 
Pll  send  some  paddn^r,  that  yet  think  not  on't. 

Cote.  'TIS  a  vite  thing  to  die.  my  gracious  lor^ 
When  men  are  unprepar'd,  ana  look  not  for  it 

Hoft.  O  monstrous,  monstrous !  and  so  falls  it  out 
With  Rivers,  Vauffhan,  Grey :  aod  so  'twill  do 
Wih  some  men  else,  who  tnink  themselves  as  safe 
As  thou,  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear 
To  prineely  Richard,  and  to  Buckingham. 

Cote,  Tne   princes  both  make  high  account  of 
you,— 
For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge.   [Mde. 

Bast,  I  know,  they  do;  and  I  have  well  de- 
serr'd  it. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Come  oiQ,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar-spear,  man  ? 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  croso  unprovided? 

Stan,  My  lord,  good  morrow ;  and  good  morrow, 
Catesby  :— 
Yov  may  jest  on,  but  by  the  hol]^  rood,' 
I  do  not  like  these  several  councils,  I. 

Bast,  My  lord,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  yours ; 
And  never,  m  my  life,  I  do  protest. 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now : 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
1  woidd  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  ? 

Stsa^,  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  they  rode  firom 
London, 
Were  Jocund,  and  suppos'd  their  states  were  sure, 
And  they,  inoeed,  had  no  cause  to  mistrust ; 
But  yet,  you  see,  how  soon  the  day  o'ercast 
TMs  sodden  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt ; 
Vray  God,  1  say,  I  prove  a  needless  coward ! 
\Vhat,  shaU  we  toward  the  Tower  ?  the  day  is  spent 

(1)  i  e.  Gloster,  who  had  a  boar  for  his  arms. 
TOL.  tf. 


Bast,  Come,  come,  hare  with  you.— Wot*  you 
what,  my  lord  ? 
To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 
Stan,  They,  for  their  truth,  mi^^t  better  wear 
their  beads. 
Than  some,  that  haveaccus'd  them,  wear  their  hats^ 
But  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

Enter  a  Pursuivant 

Bast  Go  on  before,  I'll  talk  with  this  good  fel- 
low. [Exeunt  Stan,  ond  Catesby. 
How  now,  sirrah  ?  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 

Pure,  The  better,  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 

Bast,  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me  now, 
Tlian  when  thou  met'st  me  last  where  now  we  meet : 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen's  allies  : 
But  now,  1  tell  thee  (keep  it  to  thyself,) 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death, 
And  I  in  better  state  than  ere  I  was. 

J*wrs,  God  hold  it,  to  your  honour's  good  con- 
tent! 

Bast.  Gramercy,  fellow:  There,  drink  that  for 
me.  [Thraiwm^  him  kia  jiurae. 

Purs.  I  thank  your  honour.       [£xit  Pursuivant. 

Ent^  a  Priest. 

Priest,  Well  met,  my  lord;  I  am  glad  to  see 

your  honour. 
Bast.  I  thank  thee,  good  sir  John,  with  all  my 
heart 
I  am  in  your  debt  for  your  last  exercise ; 
Come  the  next  Sabbath,  and  I  will  content  you. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Buck.  What,  talking  with  a  priest,  lord  cham- 
berlain ! 
Tour  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Your  honour  hath  no  shriving^  woric  in  hand. 

Bast.  'Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  man, 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  toward  the  Tower  f 

Buck,  I  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  there : 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

Bast.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  dinner  there. 

Buck,  And  supper  too,  although  thou  know'st  it 
not  Inside. 

Come,  will  you  go  7 

Bast,  I'll  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

[Exeuii, 

SC£A*E  ///.—Pomfret  Before  the  Castle.  En- 
ter Ratcliffl  with  a  guard  eonAtcting  Rivers, 
Grey,  and  Taughan,  to  execution. 

Rat,  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 

Riv.  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  let  me  tell  thee  this,— 
To-day,  shalt  thou  behold  a  subiect  die. 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Chrey.  God  keep  the  prince  from  all  the  pack  of 
you! 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-suckers. 

Vaugh,  You  live,   that  shall  cry  wo  for  this 
hereafter. 

Rai.  Despatch;  the  limit  of  vour  lives  is  out. 

Riv.  O  Pomfret,  Pomfret, !  0  thou  bloody  prison, 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers ! 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls, 
Richaid  the  Second  here  was  hack'd  to  death ; 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  seat. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 

Orey.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  fallen  upon  oaf 
heads, 

(2)  Crott.       (S)  Know.       (4)  ConfeftioQu 
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When  she  eiclaim'd  on  IIutingB,  rou,  end  1, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  staBbM  her  son. 
Bh,  Then  curs'd  she  Hastings,  then  curs'd  she 
Buckingham, 
Then  curs'd  she  Richard  :^-0,  remember,  Crod, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us ! 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons,— 
Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloods, 
Which,  as  thou  know'st,  uiyustly  must  be  spilt ! 
Rat.  Make  haste,  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate.' 
Ri9.  Come,  Grey,— come,  Vaughan,— let  us  here 
embrace : 
Farewell,  until  we  meet  again  in  heaven.   [ExewU. 

SCEJfE  /F.^x>ndon.  A  room  in  the  Tower, 
Buckingham,  Stanley,  Hastings,  the  bishop  qf 
EIt,  Catesby,  Lovel,  and  of£srs,  gitUng  at  a 
taiU:  i^er$  qf  the  emmeU  attending. 

Hast,  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are 
met 
Is— to  determine  of  the  coronation: 
In  God's  name,  speak,  when  is  the  royal  day  7 

Buck,  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  time? 

Stan,  They  are;  and  wants  butnomiaation. 

Ely,  To-morrow  then  1  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck,  Who  knows  the  lord  protector's  mind 
herein  7 
Who  is  most  inward'  with  the  noble  duke  7 

Ely,  Your  iprace,  we  think,  should  soonest  know 
his  nund. 

Buck,  We  know  each  other's  hets:  for  our 
hearts,— 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours ; 
Nor  I.  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine : — 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Hast,  I  thank  his  grace,  I  know  he  loves  me  well; 
But,  for  his  purpose  m  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounaed  him,  nor  he  deliver'd 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  f  ou.  my  noble  lord,  mav  name  the  time ; 
And  m  the  auke's  behalf  I'll  give  my  voice, 
Which,  I  presume,  he'll  take  m  gentle  part 

Enter  Grloster. 

Ely,  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himsdf. 
Oto.  My  noble  loros  and  cousins,  all,  good  mor- 
row: 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  I  trust. 
My  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design. 
Which  by  mv  presence  might  have  boMi  concluded. 
Bvck,  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  eue,  my  lord, 
William  lord  Hastings  had  pronounc'd  your  part,— 
I  mean,  your  voice,— for  crowning  of  the  king. 
OU.  Than  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  might  be 
bolder ; 
His  lordship  knows  me  vrell,  and  loves  me  welL— 
My  lord  of  £ly,  when  I  was  last  in  Holhom, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  ih  your  garden  there ; 
1  do  beseech  you  send  for  some  of  them. 
Ely*  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart 

[ExU  Ely. 
Glo,  Cousin  of  Buckmgbam,  a  word  with  you. 

[Talus  kim  asiie, 
Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  business ; 
And  finds  that  testy  gentleman  so  hot. 
That  he  will  lose  his  need,  ere  give  consent. 
His  master's  child,  as  worshipfully  he  terms  it, 
Shall  lose  the  roysJty  of  England's  throne. 
Buck,  Withdraw  youneff  awhUe.  I'U  ffo  with 
you.      [Exeunt  Gloiter  ana  Budongham. 
Stmt.  We  have  not  yet  set  down  tiiU  &y  of 
triumph. 

(1)  Expiated,  completed.  (S)  Intimate. 


To-morrow,  in  my  Judgment,  is  too  lo^tei ; 

For  I  myself  am  noi  so  vrell  provided. 

As  else  I  would  be,  were  tlie  day  prakmg'd. 

Rt-^nter  ftitftop  ^Ely. 

£^.  Where  is  my  lord  protador?  I  havs  oant 
For  these  strawbervwo. 

Hast.  His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  smooth  this 
morniDg; 
There's  some  conoeit*  or  other  tikes  him  wdlf 
When  he  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  such  spirit. 
I  think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  leaser  hide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
For  by  his  face  straight  shall  you  know  his  heart. 

Stan,  What  of  his  heart  pereeire  you  in  hie  lace. 
By  any  likelihood  he  show'd  to-day  7 

Hast.  Mkrry,  that  with  no  man  here  be  la  of- 
fended; 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks. 


JKe-snter  Gloeter  and  Boekingliam. 

Olc.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  whtf  they  deserve. 
Thai  do  conspire  my  death  with  deviUu  ploU 
Ofdanmedwitcherul;  and  tliat  have  prevaiTd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charaBs7 

HaeL  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  grace,  mj  lord, 
MalGQs  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  ofienders :  Whosoe'er  they  be, 
1  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  deatL 

Cflo.  Then  be  voor  eyea  tlie  witness  of  their  evil, 
Look  how  I  am  bewitcn'd ;  behold  mikie  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  sapling,  wither'd  up : 
And  this  is  Edward's  wife,  that  monstrous  witch, 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strumpet  Shore,     • 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  me. 

Host.  If  they  hare  done  fliis  deed,  my  noble 
lonL-^ 

Glo.  If!  thou  protector  of  this  damned  stnmipe^ 
Talk'st  thou  to  me  of  ifii  7— Thou  art  a  traitor  :— 
Off  with  his  head :— now,  by  saint  Paoll  swear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  same.** 
Lovel,  and  Catesby,  look,  that  it  be  done ; 
The  rest  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  cowictl,  with  Gloeter  and  Buelringhem, 

Jlasf.  Wo,  wo,  for  EngUnd !  not  a  whit  fiir  me ; 
For  I,  too  fond,*  might  hare  prevented  tiiis : 
Stanley  did  dream/tne  boar  did  rase  hb  helm ; 
But  I  diidain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 
Three  times  to-day  my  foot-clolii  horse  did  stnmUcs, 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 
O,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  pursuivant. 
As  too  tnumphing,  how  mine  enemies. 
To-day  at  Pomfiret  bloodily  were  butcher'd, 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 
O,  Margaret,  Marxaret^  now  thy  heavy  curse 
b  lightM  on  poor  Hastmgs'  vnvtched  need. 

Cats.  Despatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  be  at 
dinner; 
Make  a  short  shrift,  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Hast,  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men. 
Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  grace  of  God ! 
Who  builds  hb  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks, 
Lives  lire  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Beady,  vrith  erery  nod.  to  tumble  dovm 
Into  Uie  fetal  bowels  or  the  deep. 

Lev.  Coine,  come,  despatch;  tis bootkei lo eK« 
claim. 

Hast,  O,  bloody  Richard !— misertble  Englaiid ! 
Ij>rophesy  the  fearfliTst  time  to  thee, 

X  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  opoo.— 

(3)  Thought  (4)  Weal^  fboliih. 
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OoiM^  lead  me  to  the  bloek^  bear  Inm  m?  head ; 
They  nalle  at  ne,  who  ehortlj  ehall  be  dead. 

[ExemU, 


SCEMB  r.— TleMMC  Tke  TimtrwdU,  En- 
Ur  GhMler  and  Buddngham,  i»  mfte  mrmamr. 
mmrMmM  Ulj9otmrtd, 

Okk  Come,  coiuiii,eaiiftUioa  quake,  and  ehange 
thy  colour  7 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  oTa  word,— 
And  then  agmin  begin,  and  stop  agam, 
As  if  thou  woK  diatraught,  ana  mad  with  terror? 

Buck,  Tut,  I  ean  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  jpry  onerery  aide, 
IVemble  and  start  at  waggmg  of  a  atraw. 
Intending'  deep  auemeiont^iaatly  looka 
Are  at  my  aemccL  Uke  enforeed  Mnilea ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  otratagema. 
But  wfaaL  is  Camsby  gone? 

Gla,  He  ie;  and,  see,  he  bringa  the  mayor  along. 

JBnlcrlJbe  Mayor  and Cateaby. 
Ihidk.  Lei  me  alone  to  entertam  hha.— Lord 

da.  I^Sk  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 

IhidL  Hark,haric!  a  drum. 

0<e.  Catcaby,  d'eilook  the  walls. 

JBUck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  hare  sent  for 

you, 

Ola.  Look  back,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemies. 
HkicJL  God    and    our    innocence   defend  and 

guard  nsl 

£Mer  Lord  and  BatcUfl;  teftJk  Hastings'  hmd, 
Glsb  Be  patient,  they  are  fiicnds ;  Ratcliff  and 

Lou.  Here  is  the  head  oTthat  ignoUc  traitor, 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 

GI0.  So  dear  llov'd  the  man,  that  I  must  weep. 
I  took  hhn  fer  the  plainest  harmlessH  creature, 
That  breaith'd  upon  the  earth  a  Christian ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  reeoided 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughla : 
80  smooth  he  daub'd  his  noe  with  show  of  rirtne, 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted,— 
J  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wiib,— 
He  lir'd  from  all  .attainder  of  suspect. 

BudL  Well,  well,  he  was  the  corert'stahelter'd 
traitor 
That  erer  lir'd.— Look  you,  my  lord  mayor, 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  oelicTe, 
(Were't  not,  that  by  great  preserration 
Wcliirc  to  teU  tt  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
Thb  day  had  plotted  m  the  cooneithouse. 
To  murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster  ? 

JKsy^  What!  hadheso? 

Glo.  What!  think  you  we  are  Turks,  or  infidels  7 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thus  rashly  hi  the  Tillain's  death ; 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case. 
The  peace  of  En||Iand,  and  our  persons'  safety, 
Enforc'd  us  to  this  execution  7 

JIfsy.  Now,feirbe(Ulyou!hedeser?'dUsdeath; 
And  your  sood  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  talse  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  h>ok*d  for  better  at  his  hands. 
After  he  onee  fidl  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck,  Tet  had  we  not  determin'd  He  should  die, 
Untfl  TOur  lordship  came  to  see  hisend ; 
jWUra  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends, 
jSmnewfaat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented : 


(I)  Pmeoding. 


(«)  Original  draft. 


Because,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  vou  heard 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timorousljr  coiikss 
The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  his  treasons ; 
That  you  mi^t  well  nave  siffoified  the  same 
Unto  the  citizens,  who,  hapiy,  ma^ 
Misconstrue  us  in  him,  ana  wail  his  death. 

May.  But,  my  good  lord,   your  grace's  word 
shall  serve, 
As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both, 
But  I'll  acquaint  Qur  duteous  citizens 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 

Glo.  And  to  that  end  we  wish'd  your  lordship 
here. 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent. 
Yet  witness  what  you  hear  we  did  intend : 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

[Exit  Lord  Mayor. 

Glo.  Go  after,  after,  cousin  Buckingham, 
The  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  m  all  post  :— 
There,  at  your  meetest  vantage  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Eldwaro's  children : 
Tell  them  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citizen, 
Only  for  saying*— he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house, 
Which,-  by  the  sign  thereof^  was  temied  so. 
Moreover,  urge  ms  hateftil  luxury, 
And  bestial  appetite  in  change  oflust; 
Which  stretch'd  unto  their  servants,  daughters, 

wives- 
Even  where  his  raffing  eye,  or  savage  heart, 
l^thout  control,  listed  to  make  his  prey, 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  :— 
TeU  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  princely  (ather,  then  had  wars  in  France ; 
And,  by  just  computation  of  the  time, 
Poimd,  that  tho  issue  was  not  his  begot ; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noUe  duke  my  father : 
Yet  much  this  sparingly,  as  'twere  far  off^ 
Because,  my  lora,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  not,  my  lora ;  I'll  play  the  orator, 
As  if  tiie  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead^ 
Were  for  myself:  and  so.  my  lora,  adieu. 

Olo.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Baynard^s 
castle: 
Where  you  shall  iind  me  well  accompanied. 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  well-learned  bisn  , 

Buck.  I  go;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'clock. 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

dEMt  Buckingham, 
to  doctor  Shaw,— 
Br;—bMl  them  both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Baynard's  castle. 

[Exeunt  Level  and  Catesby. 
Now  win  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarenoe  out  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  person 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  tlie  princes.    [Exit* 

8CEJ^  VL'-Jitirea.    Enlcr  4  Scrivener. 

Strio,  Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  lord 
Hastings; 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  enffross'd. 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  in  Paul's. 
And  mark  now  well  the  sequel  han(|(s  together :-« 
Eleven  boors  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  by  Calesby  was  it  sent  me ; 
The  preeodent*  was  ftdl  as  long  a-doing : 
And  ^et  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  liv'd, 
Untamted,  unexamin'd,  free,  at  liberty. 
Here's  a  good  worid  the  while !— Who  is  so  gross* 
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That  cannot  see  thu  palpable  device  ? 
Yet  who  BO  bold,  but  says — he  rtcs  it  not? 
Bad  10  the  world :  and  all  will  come  to  nought. 
When  such  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  in  thought 

[ExU, 

BCEJ^E    VIL—Tke  some.    Court  of  Baijnard's 
eaaUe.   Enter  Gloster  and  Bucldugham,  meeting, 

Glo,  How  now  ?  how  now  7  what  say  the  citizens  ? 
Buck.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lord, 
The  citizens  are  mum,  say  not  a  word. 
Gto.  Touched  you  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  chil- 
dren? 
Buck.  I  did ;  with  his  contr&ct  with  lady  Lucy, 
And  his  contr&ct  by  deputy  in  France ; 
The  insatiate  greediness  of  his  desires. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives ; 
His  t^^ranny  for  trifles;  his  own  bastardy,— 
As  being  got,  tout  ikther  then  in  France : 
And  his  resemblance,  being  not  like  the  duke. 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments,— 
Bein^  the  right  idea  of  your  father, 
Both  m  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind : 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Your  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace, 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpose, 
Untouch'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 
And,  when  my  oratorv  grew  to  an  end, 
I  baae  them,  that  did  love  their  country's  good, 
Cry^God  save  Richard.  EngUaid's  royal  king  / 
CMa.  Anddid  they  so  ? 

Buck.  No,  so  God  help  me,  they  spake  not  a  word ; 
But,  like  dumb  statues,  or  orcathless  stones, 
Star'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  reprehended  thehi : 
And  ask*d  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wmul  silence : 
His  answer  was, — the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  spoke  to  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  tale  again :    • 
Thut  saUh  the  &ke,  thus  hath  the  duke  infm^d; 
But  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  from  himself. 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  o'  the  hall,  hurPd  up  their  caps. 
And  some  ten  voices  cried,  God  save  king  Richard ! 
^ul  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  those  Jew, — 
ThankSy  genUe  ciiizenSi  and  friends,  quoth  I ; 
^ts  general  applause,  and  ckeerfid  shout, 
vrfnus  your  ufisdom,  and  your  love  to  Richard  : 
And  even  here  brake  off  and  came  away. 
Glo,  What  tongueless  blocks  were  they ;  would 
they  not  speak  ? 
Wfll  not  the  mayor  then,  and  his  brethren,  come  ? 
Buck.  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand  ;  intend'  some 
fear; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit :  i 

And  look  Tou  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord ; 
For  on  that  ground  Til  make  a  holy  aescant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Play  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay,  and  take  it 
ulo.  I  go ;  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them. 


As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 
Buck.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads;  the  lord  mayor 
luiocks;  [£jn(  Gloster. 

Bnier  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen,  and  Citizens. 
Welcome,  my  lord :  I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  thmk,  the  duke  wUl  not  be  spoke  withal.— 

Enter,  from  the  omOe,  Catesby. 
Now,  Catesby !  what  says  your  lord  to  my  request? 

(1)  Pnteod.       («)  A  couch.       (3)  Fatten. 


Caii,  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  noUe  tord, 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day : 
He  is  within,  nilh  two  right  reverend  fatben, 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation : 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  mov'd, 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buck,  Return,  jpod  Catesby,  to  the  gracious  duke; 
Tell  him.  myseU;  the  mayor 'and  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  our  general  good, 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  his  grace. 

Cote,  ril  signify  so  much  unto  him  straight 

B^ick.     Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  is  not  an 
Edwaitl! 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,* 
But  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  courtezans, 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  divines ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  t- n^ross*  his  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  ennch  his  watchful  soul : 
Happy  were  Eagland,  would  this  virtuous  prince 
Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof: 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it 

J^ay,  Marry,  God  defend,  has  grace  should  say 
us  nay ! 

Buck,  I  fear,  he  will :  Here  Cate9by  comes  again ; 

Re-enter  Catesby. 
Now,  Catesby,  what  says  his  grace  ? 

Cede.  He  wonders  to  what  end  vou  have  assem- 
bled 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  warn'd  thereof  before. 
He  (ears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  hmi. 

Buck,  Sorry  I  aiii,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him : 
By  heaven,  we  come  to  him  m  perfect  love ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  ^race. 

[Exii  Catesby. 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  then*  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence ; 
So  sweet  is  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter   Gloster.    tn  a  gaUery  above,   between  ftco 
Bishops.    Catesby 


returns, 

May,    See,  where  his  grace,  stands  'tween  two 
clergymen ! 

Buck,  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian  prince, 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanitv : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  hisliand ; 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man.— 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  graicious  prince. 
Lend  favourable  ear  to  our  requests ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right  Christian  zeal. 

Glo,  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology  j 
I  rather  do  beseech  you  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  m  the  service  of  my  God,        ' 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leavintr  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure  ? 

Buck,    Even  that,  I  hope,  which  pieaseth  God 
above, 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  isle. 

Glo,  I  do  suspect,  I  have  oone'^ome  oflence. 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city's  eye ; 
And  that  vou  come  to  reprehend  mv  ignorance. 

Buck,  "tou  have,  my  lord ;  Woidd  it  mi^t  please 
your  grace. 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  fault ! 

Glo.    Else  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Christian 
land? 

Buck.  Know,  then,  it  is  your  fatilt,  that  you 
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The  lupfenie  seat,  the  throne  m^Jestical, 
The  seepteHd  offi<:e  of  your  anceston. 
Your  state  of  fbrtune,  iad  your  due  or  birth, 
The  lineal  gloi^  of  your  royal  houw, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemishM  stock : 
Whilst,  in  the  mildiKss  of  your  sleepy  thoughts 
fVVhicn  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  gcMxl,) 
The  noble  isle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs ; 
Her  face  defac*d  with  scars  oiiniamv. 
Her  royal  stock  zraA  with  ignoble  plants, 
And  almost  shoiuder'd'  in  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfulneas  and  deep  oblivion. 
Whieh  to  recure,*  we  beariily  solicit 
Your  gracious  aelTto  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  goTemment  of  this  your  land : 
Not  as  protector,  steward,  substitute, 
Or  lowly  factor  tor  another's  gain : 
But  as  successively,  from  blood  to  blood, 
Your  light  of  birth,  your  empery,*  your  own. 
%For  tins,  consorted  with  the  citueens. 
Your  verv  worshipful  and  loving  friends. 
And  by  tneir  rehraient  instigation, 
In  this  just  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 
Glo,  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  m  silence, 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 
Best  fitteUi  my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
jL  not  to  answer, — ^you  might  haply  think, 
Tottgueotied  ambition,  not  replym^,  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 
Which  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me ; 
If  to  reproTe  you  for, this  suit  of  yours. 
So  seasoned  with  your  laithftil4ove  to  me, 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  checkM  my  fHends. 
Therefore,^to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
And,  then  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last,— 
Definitively  thus  I  answer  you. 
Your  love  deserves  my  thanks ;  but  my  deaeit 
Unmeritable,  shuns  your  high  request 
First,  if  all  obstacles  were  cut  away. 
And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown, 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
Yet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit, 
So  mighty,  and  so  many,  ray  defects, 
That  1  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatness, 
Being  a  hark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea, — 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid. 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smotnBr'd. 
But,  God  be  thankM,  there  is'  no  need  of  me ; 
(And  much  I  need*  to  help  you,  if  need  were ;) 
The  royal  tree  hath  led  us  royal  fruit, 
Which,  mellowM  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time. 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  mi^tj, 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars,— 
Whiclu  God  defend,  that  I  should  wring  firom  him ! 
Bu€li  My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  In  your 


But  the  respects  thereof  arAiice^  and  trivial. 
All  circumstances  well  consider'd. 
You  say,  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  son ; 
So  say  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 
For  fiirst  he  was  contr&ct  to  lady  Lucy, 
Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  nis  vow ; 
And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  Franee* 
These  both  sut  by.  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  eare-crax'd  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow, 
^ven  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  priM  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye, 
Sedne'd  the  piteb  and  height  of  iU  his  thoughts 


To  base  declension  and  loath'd  bigamy : 

By  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 

Tnis  Edward,  whom  our  manners  call— the  prince. 

More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate. 

Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 

I  give  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 

Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self! 

This  prufier'd  oenefit  of  dignity : 

if  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal. 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 

From  ihe  corruption  of  abusing  time. 

Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 

May.  Do,  good  my  lord;  your  citizens  entreat 
you. 

Buck.   Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  profier'd 
love. 

CaU.   O,  make  them  joyfbl,  grant  their  lawfiil 
suit. 

Gh,  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  those  cares  oi 
me? 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty  :— 
I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  yield  to  you. 

Buck.  If  you  refuse  it, — as  in  love  and  seal. 
Loath  to  depose  the  chUd,  your  brother's  son ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  ofheart. 
And  gentle,  kind,  efieminate  remorse,* 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates, — 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no. 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne, 
To  the  dis^ce  and  downfall  ofvour  house. 
And, inlhis resolution,  here  weleave you ; 
Come,  citixens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Citizens. 

Cols.    Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,  accept 
their  suit; 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it 

Glo,  Win  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  cares  7 
Well,  call  them  again ;  I  am  not  made  of  stone. 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties,   [f^.Cate. 
Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  souL.* 

J2a-enler  Buckingham,  and  the  rest. 

Cousin  of  Burldngham.  and  sage,  grave  men,— 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  bacl^ 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  I  will,  or  no, 
I  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load : 
But  if  black  scandaL  or  foul-fac'd  reproach. 
Attend  the  seouel  of  your  imposition. 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
For  God  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly  see, 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  tms. 

May,  God  bless  your  grace !  we  see  it,  and  will 
say  it 

Glo.  In  sayhig  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth. 

Buck,  Then  Isalute  you  with  this  royal  title^ 
Long  live  king  Richard,  England's  worthy  Idng ! 

.wl.  Amen. 

Buck.    To-morrow  may  U  please  you  to  be 
crown'd  7 

Glc.  Even  when  you  please,  suice  yon  will  hare 
it  so. 

Bueh    To-morrow  then  we  wili  attend  your 
grace; 
And  so,  most  joyfVilly,  we  take  our  leave. 

Glo.  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  work  agtin— 

[To  lis  Bishops. 
Farewell,  good  cousin  f—nrewell,  gentle  friends. 

ffiMMNl* 
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ACT  IV. 


SCEJfE  L^Befars  tkt  Tower,  Enter  on  ene 
tide,  Queen^  EUsabeUi,  diteheu  of  York,  and 
mmmdt  qf  Dorset ;  on  the  other,  Anne,  duehess 
^  GrIOBter,  leading  Lady  Margafet  PUnthgenet, 
CUreaee's  young  daMght&. 

Mhieh.  Who  meets  us  here?— mj  niece  Planp 
tagenet 
Led  in  the  band  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Gloster  7 
Now,  for  my  life,  she's  wand'ring  to  the  Tower, 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  prince. 
Daii^ter,  well  met. 

•AifM.  €rod  ghc  your  graees  both 

A  kftp£7  ukI  a  jojrflil  time  mday ! 

Q.  EUm.  As  much  to  you,  good  sisfer  7  Whither 
iy7 


Jhme.  No  further  than  the  Tower ;  and,  as  I  guess, 
Upon  the  like  devotion  as  youraelTes, 
To  gratulaie  the  gentle  pruioes  there. 

Q.  EUx.  Kind  sister,  thanks ;   well  entw  all 
together: 

£nl«r  Brakenbury. 

And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes.— 
Master  iSeutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
How  doth  the  prince,  aiid  my  young  son  of  York  ? 

Urafc.   Right  well,  dear  madam :  By  your  pa- 
tience, 
I  may  not  suffer  you  to  visit  them ; 
Hie  king  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  contrary. 

Q.  £^.  The  king  7  who^s  that  7 

MTok,  I  mean^  the  lord  protector. 

Q.  EUx.  The  Lord  protect  hun  from  that  kingly 
title! 
Hath  he  set  bounds  between  their  love,  and  me  7 
I  am  their  mother,  who  shall  bar  me  from  them  7  ' 

Dtteh,  I  am  their  father's  mother,  I  will  see  them. 

Jimu*  Their  aunt  1  am  in  law,   in  love  their 
mother: 
Then  bring  ne  to  their  surhts ;  Pll  bear  thy  blame. 
And  take  uiy  office  from  Uiee,  on  thy  perO. 

Brak.  Nou  madam,  no,  I  uulj  not  leare  it  so ; 
I  am  bound  oy  oath,  and  thereforepardon  me* 

[BixU  Brakenbury. 

Enter  Stanley. 

Stan.  Let  me  but  meet  you,  ladies,  one  hour 
hence. 
And  Pll  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother. 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  mieens. — 
Come,  madam,  you  must  straight  to  Westminster. 

[To  the  duchess  of  Gloste^. 
There  to  be  crowned  Richard's  roval  queen. 

Q.  Etix.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder ! 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to  beat. 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-ldlUng  news. 

An$ie,  DespitefVd  tidings !  O  unplpasing  news ! 

Dor.  Be  of  ?ood  cheer: — Mother,   how  fares 
your  jerace  7 

Q.  EHx,  O  Dorset,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gone. 
Death  and  destruction  do^  thee  at  the  heels ; 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ommous  to  children : 
If  tnou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  Richmond,  rrom  the  reach  of  hell. 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  from  this  slaughter-house, 
Lest  thou  incivase  the  number  of  the  dead ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  curse, — 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  queen. 

8tmL  Full  of  wise  care  is  this  your  counsel, 
madam : — 
Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours ; 

(1 )  A  serpent  supposed  to  originate  from  a  cock's 


You  shall  have  letten  from  me  to  my  sod 
In  your  behalf  to  meet  you  on  the  way; 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  uni^ise  delay. 

Dueh.  O  iU-dispersinff  wind  of  misery  I 
O  my  accursed  womb,  tne  bed  of  death ; 
A  cockatrice*  hast  thou  hatch'd  to  the  world. 
Whose  unavoided  eye  is  murderous ! 

Stan.  Come,  niadami^come ;  I  in  all  hasle  was 
sent. 

Anne.  And  I  vrith  all  unwillingness  will  go* 
O,  would  to  God,  that  the  inclusive  verae 
Of  golden  metal,'  that  must  round  my  Brow. 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  sear*  me  to  the  brain ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die.  ere  men  can  say— God  save  the  ooeeo ! 

Q.  £iw.  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  tny  glofy ; 
To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 

Jhme.  No!  why  7— When  he,  that  is  my  hosbtiid 
now. 
Came  to  me,  as  I  foUow'd  Henry's  eone ; 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  WMh'd  from  his 

hands. 
Which  issu'd  nom  my  tither  angel  husband, 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then!  weeping  IbDowM ; 
O.  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  fiiee, 
This  was  my  wish, — Be  thou,  ouoth  I^  acairf*^ 
For  nuking  me,  to  woung.  aootda  widow  I 
And,  when  thou  weiuPtt,  let  eorrow  hmaU  thy  bed; 
And  be  thy  wife  {\f  anybe  to  mad) 
More  mieeroMe  bylhefyeiif  thu, 
Than  Ihau  hast  made  me  by  my  dear  IsnTff  dudk  ! 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curse  again. 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  mv  woman's  heart 
Grossly  grew  captive  to  his  nqney  word^ 
And  prov'd  the  subject  of  mine  own  sours  corse :' 
Which  %ver  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  nei ; 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  hb  bed 
Did  I  enjojr  the  golden  dew  of  sleq;>. 
But  with  his  timorous  breams  was  still  awak'd. 
Besides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
And  wu\  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Q.  Eltz.  Poor  heart,  adieu:  I  pity  tfaj  eom 
plaining. 

Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  moom  for 
yours. 

Dor.  Farewell,  thou  wofVil  vrelcomer  of  gloiy ! 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leat 


of  it! 


leave 


Duch.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortme 

guide  thee !—  [To  Dors^ 

Go  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend  thee  !— 

[To  Anne. 
Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoiKhts  possess 
thee!  [To  Q.  Elizabeth. 

I  to  my  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me! 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen. 
And  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen.* 
Q.  Eliz.  Stay  yet ;  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the 
Tower. — 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes, 
Whom  envy  hath  immur'd  within  your  walls ! 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones ! 
Rude  ragged  nurse !  old  sullen  play-fellow 
For  tender  princes.  Use  my  babies  well  I 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  farewelL    [JBce. 


SCEJfE  //.— dS  room  of  state  in  the  ^ 

Flourish  of  trump^s.  RichanL  at  king  mpon 
his  throne;  Buckmgham,  Catesby,  a  Page,  ami 
oUierOk 

K.  Rich.  Stand  all  apart.— Cousin  of  Bucking- 
ham,—- 

(2)  The  crown.       (S)  Bum.       (4)  Sorrow. 
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JMfc.  My jrnciiNU  soinereiffn. 
X.  Rack,  €&re  me  thy  band.    Thus  high,  by  thy 
advioe. 
And  thy  awiiitancf,  is  kmg  Richard  seated  :*- 
But  ihaU  we  wear  theae  glories  for  a  day  ? 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rnoice  in  them  7 
JMk.  Still  lire  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  last ! 
K.  Rkk.  Ah,  BudoDgftam,  now  do  I  play  the 
touch,* 
To  tiy  if  thou  be  eurrentjroid,  indeed : — 
young  Edward  Ures  ;•— Think  now  what  I  would 
speak. 
Aieib.  Say  on,  my  lofing  lord. 
jr.  Biek.  why,  Buckingham,  1  say,  I  would  be 

Aidk.  w5y,  00  yoQ  are,  my  thrice-renowned 
besOs 

K.mdL  Ha!  amlking?  'Tis  so :  but  Edward 
Urea.  * 

Aidb.  True,  noble  prince. 

K,  MUk.  O  bitter  consequence. 

That  Edward  atill  should  liYe,^4rue,  noble  pnnce  !— 
Cousin,  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull  :^  . 
Should  I  be  plain  7  1  wish  the  baatards  dead ; 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  perform^ 
What  say*8t  thou  now  ?  speu  suddenly,  be  brie£ 

Aidk.  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 

K,  Bieh,  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindnew 


Sar,  have  I  thy  consent,  that  they  shall  die  ? 

MdL  CKre  me  some  breath,  some.little  pause, 
dear  lord, 
Befinre  I  poeitiTely  speak  in  this : 
I  win  rBsolre  your  grace  immediately.   [Ex.  Buck. 

CsCe.  The  king  is  angry ;  see,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

[Jistde. 

K.  JUdk.  I  will  converse  with  iron-witted  fools, 

[Deacends  from  hia  throne. 
^A  unreapective*  boys :  none  are  for  me, 
^Mt  look  mto  me  with  ooAslderate  eyes ; — 
Higb-feaehiiig  Buckingham  grows  orcumspect— 
Bov, 

Pan.  My  lord. 

K,KielL  Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  corrapU 

Would  teoiprunto  a  cloee  exploit'  of  death  7 

fitfe.  I  miow  a  discontented  gentleman. 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  mind : 
Girid  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators, 
And  win,  no  doubt,  tempt  lilim  to  any  thing. 

K.  Rich.  What  u  his  name? 

Psn^  His  name,  my  lord,  is— Tmel. 

IF.TUcA.  I  partly  know  the  man ;  Go,  call  him 
hither,  boy.—  [ExU  Page. 

The  deep-revolvinx,  wittjr*  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  Uie  neighbour  to  my  counsels : 
Hith  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untir*d, 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath  7— well,  be  it  so.— 

£n<«r  Stanley. 

How  now,  lord  Stanley  7  what's  the  news  7 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  lord, 

Toe  marquis  Dorset,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
ToBiehmood,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 
^R*  Riek,  Come  hither,  Catesby :  rumour  il  abroad, 
Thttt  Anne,  my  wife,  u  very  grievous  dck ; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keepmg  close. 


Jjjnire  me  out  some  mean-bom  gentleman, 
Whoa  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence'  daugb. 

ter  :«• 
*X^  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him.— 


(1)  Touchstone. 
(S)  Secret  act 
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Inconsiderate. 
Cunning. 


Look,  ^ow  thou  dream'st !— I  uj  again,  tnm  out, 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  ana  like  to  cue : 
About  it :  for  it  stands  me  much  upon,* 
To  stop  aU  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage  me.— • 

[ExU  Catesby. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  vlass  :— 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain !  But  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  wfll  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-(alling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye.—. 

Re-enter  Page,  wUh  Tyrrel. 

Is  thy  name— Tyrrel  7 
Tyr.   James  Tyrrel,   and  your  most  obqdien* 

sut^ject. 
K.  Rich.  Art  thou,  indeed? 
7W.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

£.  JZtoA.  DaHst  thou  resolve  to  W  alHendof 

mine? 
7y .  Please  you ;  but  I  had  rather  kill  two  ene 

mies. 
K,  Rich,  Why,  then  thou  hast  it;  two  deep «i» 
mies. 
Foes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbersi 
Are  they  tnat  1  would  have  thee  deal*  upon : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

Tyr.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them, 
And  soon  111  rid  you  from  the  fisar  of  them. 
K.  Rich.  Thou  sing'st  sweet  music.  Hark,  como 
hither,  Tyrrel: 
Go,  by  this  token :— Rise,  and  land  thine  ear : 

[WkUpers. 
There  is  no  more  but  so :— Say,  it  is  done. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 
Tyr.  I  will  despatch  it  straight  [ExU. 

Re-eiUer  Buckingham. 

Buck.  My  lord,  I  have  considered  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  nw  in. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  that  rest    Dorset  is  fled  to 
Richmond. 

Buck,  I  hear  the  new8|  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  son :— Well, 
look  to  it 

IHieJt   My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by 
promise. 
For  whicn  your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
The  earldom  of  HereforcL  and  the  moveaolea. 
Which  vou  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

f .  Rich,  Stanley,  look  to  vour  wife ;  if  she  convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  snail  answer  it 

Buck.  What  says  your  highness  to  my  just  re- 
Quest? 

K.  Rich.  I  do  remember  me,— Henry  the  Sixth 
Did  prophesy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king, 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peevish*  boy. 
A  king ! — perhaps 

Buck.  Mylonl,— 
.    K.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not  at 

that  time. 
Have  told  me.  I  being  by,  that  I  should  kiO  him  7 

Buck.  My  lord,  your  promise  for  the  earidom,— 

K.  RUh.  Richmond !— When  last  I  was  at  Exeter, 
The  mayor  in  courtesy  show'd  me  the  castle, 
And  calrd  it— Rouge>mont :   at  which  naney  I 

started; 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  should  not  live  long  after  I  saw  Richmond* 

Buck.  My  lord,— 

X.  Rkk.  Ay,  what'a  o'clock? 

(5)  It  is  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  my  deitaik 

(6)  Act  (7)  Foottsh.  T^ 
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Awfer  I  Am  thus  bold 

To  put  Toar  gtwot  in  mind  of  what  you  promiBM  me. 

JLiUdk.  Wen,  but  what  is*t  o'dock  7 

Buek.  Upon  the  stroke 

Often. 

K.  Hick.  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck.  Why,  let  it  strike? 

K.  MM,  Because  that,  like  a  Jack,*  thou  keep'st 
the  stroke 
Betwixt  thy  begmi  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  ilbt  in  the  giffiig  vein  to-day. 

Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whe'r  you  will, 
or  no. 

JT.  RUh.  Tnou  troublest  me :  I  am  not  in  the 
vein.       [ExtutU  King  Richard,  mid  iron. 

Buck.  And  is  it  thus  7  repays  he  my  oieep  serrice 
With  such  contempt  7  made  I  him  king  for  this  7 
O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings ;  and  be  gone 
To  Brecknock,*  while  my  fearftil  head  is  on.  [ExU. 

8CEXE  UL—Tht  some.     Enier  TyreU. 

T^r.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done; 
The  most  arcn  deed  of  piteous  ma^acre. 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of. 
Dighton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  sabom 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless*  butchery, 
Albeit  thejr  were  fleshM  rillains^  bloody  do^, 
MelUng  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion. 
Wept  luce  two  children,  in  their  death's  sad  story. 
O  Mus,  quoth  Dighton,  (ay  tht  gentle  babett-^ 
Thutf  (mu,  quoth  Forrest,  girdling  one  another 
Within  their  alabatter  innocent  arma : 
Their  Ups  were  four  red  rosea  on  a  atalkf 
WlUch,  in  their  summer  beautgf  kissed  each  other, 
Jl  book  of  prayers  on  their  pOmo  lay ; 
Which  once,  quoth  Forrest,  almost  ehong^d  my 

mind; 
But,  0,  (Ae  clem— there  the  yillain  stoppM ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on, — we  smUhend 
Tho  moH  refienished  sweet  work  of  nature. 
That  from  tke  prinu  creaHon,  e'er  shsfranCd,-^ 
Henee  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse, 
Tb^  could  not  speak ;  and  so  I  led  them  btthi 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

EnUr  King  Richard. 

And  here  he  eomes :— All  health,  my  soyereign  lord ! 

K.  JUcA.  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  I  happy  in  thy  news  7 

7^.  If  to  haye  done  the  thing  you  gaye  in  charge 
Beget  your  happiness,  be  happy  then, 
For  it  IS  done. 

K.  Bich,       But  didst  thou  see  them  dead? 

7Vr.  1  did,  my  lord. 

XT  Rich.  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  7 

Tifr.   The  chaplain  of  the  Tower  hath  buried 
them; 
But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.  Rich.  Come  to  me,  Tyrrel,  soon,  at  after 
supper. 
When  thou  shalt  tell  Ihe  process  of  their  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  how  1  may  do  thee  good. 
And  be  bheritor  of  tbr  deshie. 
Farewell,  tiU  theit. 

3V*  I  humbly  take  my  leaye.  [ExU. 

K,  Rich.  The  son  of  Clarence  haye  I  penn'd  up 
cloee; 
Hb  daughter  meanly  mateh'd  in  marriagje ; 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  oosom. 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  Did  the  world  good  nignt, 
Now,  tur  I  know  the  Bretagne*  Richmond  aims 

fl)  An  fanage  like  those  at  St  Dunstan's  church 
Id  Fleet-street 
(2)  Hif  castle  in  Wales.  (3)  Merciless. 


•iciir. 


At  young  Elisab6th,«my  brotbeif'f  dtnghlcr. 
Ana,  by  thai  knot,  looks  proudly  on  tim  crown. 
To  her  I  gO|  a  jolly  thriymg  wooer. 

EnUr  Catesby. 

Cole.  My  lord.— 

K.  Rich.  Gooo  newr  or  bad,  that  thou  com'st  in 

so  bluntly  7 
Cole.  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Morton^  is  fled  to 
Richmond; 
And  Buckingham,  back'd  with  the  hardy  Wdsb- 

men, 
is  in  the  field,  and, still  his  power  inereaseth. 
K,  Rich.  Ely  with  Richonond  troubles  me  mors 
near. 

Than  Buckingham,  and  his  rash-leyied  strength. 
Come, — I  haye  learn'd,  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  serritor  to  dull  delajr ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  anail-pac'd  beggaiy : 
Then  fiery  eipedition'be  my  wing, 
Joye*^  Mercury,  and  herala  for  along ! 
Go,  muster  men :  My  counsel  is  my  shidd  ; 
We  must  be  briel^  when  traitors  braye  the  field. 

I^CuEeURi. 

SCE/iTE  JV.^Thc  same.     Before  the   Peiaee. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret 

O.  Jtfor.  So,  now  prosperity  bcmns  to  meDow, 
And  drop  Into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  silly  haye  I  lurk'd, 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  induction*  am  I  witness  to. 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping,  the  consequence 
Will  proye  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret!   who  comes 
here? 

£nler  Queen  Elisabeth  and  the  Duchess  ofYmk. 

Q.  Elix.  Ah,  my  poor  princes!  ah,  my  tender 
babes! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets ! 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air. 
And  be  not  nx'd-in  doom  perpetual, 
Hoyer  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation ! 

Q.  Jtfisr.  Hoyer  about  her ;  say,  that  right  for  rigii> 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  mom  to  aged  night 

Dueh,  So  many  miseries  have  craz'd  my  ▼oice, 
That  my  wo-wearied  tongue  is  still  and  route,— 
Edwara  Plantagenet,  whv  art  thou  dead  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  (^uit  Plantagenet, 
Edward  for  Edwara  pays  a  dymg  debt 
Q.  Eliz,  WUt  thou,  O  God,  fly  from  such  genUe 
lambs. 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolf  7 
When  didst  thou  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  was  done  ? 
Q.  Mar.  When  holy  Harry  died,  and  my  sweet 

son. 
Duch.  Dead  life,  bUnd  sight,  poor  mortal-liring 
ghost, 
Wo's  scene,  world's  shame,  graye's  due  by  life 

usurp'd. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawflil  earth, 

[Sitting  down. 
UnlawAiHy  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood ! 
Q.  EUz.  Ah,  that  thou  would'st  as  soon  afibrd  a 
graye. 
As  thou  canst  vield  a  melancholy  seat; 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  here ! 

f4)  The  country  in  which  Richmond  had  taken 
refuge. 
(5)  Bishop  of  Eir.  (6)  Introduction. 
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Ah,  who  bath  any  eaitae  to  mourn,  but  we  7 

[SUHng  down  hy  her, 

Q.  Jtfiir.  If  ancient  soirow  be  moat  reTerent, 
Give  me  the  benefit  of  senior,' 
And  let  mj  grie&  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 
If  MROw  can  admit  aocietv, 

\SiUing  down  wiih  lAem. 
Tell  o'er  your  woes  again  dt  Tiewinz  mine : — 
I  had  an  Edward,  tUI  a  Richard  kiiPd  him  ; 
I  had  a  hasband,HiU  a  Richard  kill'd  him : 
Thoa  hadst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  Idll'd  him : 
Thou  hadit  a  Richard,  tiU  a  Richard  IdllM  him. 

Dtieh.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  didBt  kill  him; 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'st  to  kill  him. 

(L  Mar,  Thou  faaidst  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard 
kiUMhim. 
From  forlli  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  ua  all  to  death : 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  hia  eyea, 
To  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  sentle  blood ; 
That  foiu  defaeer  of  God'to  hanay-work ; 
That  eicellent  grand  tyrant  of  tne  earth. 
That  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  aouls, 
Thy  womb  let  loooe,  to  chase  us  to  our  grares.— 
0  upright,  jnat,  and  true  disposing  God, 
How  aa  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carn^  cur 
Frers  on  the  issue  of  hts  mother'a  body. 
And  makes  her  pew-fellow*  with  other's  moan  ! 

Ducft.  O,  Harry^s  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes ; 
God  witness  with  me,  I  hare  wept  for  thine. 

Q.  Jtfsr.  Bear  with  mew  I  am  bunpy  for  revenge. 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it.  - 
Thy  ^ward  he  is  dead,  that  killM  my  Edward ; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  ouit  my  Edward ; 
Youns  York  he  is  but  boot,*  oecause  both  they 
Mateh  not  the  Mgh  perfection  of  my  loss. 
Thy  Clarenee  he  is  dead,  that  stabb'd  my  Edward; 
And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play, 
fhe  adulderate  Hastings,  Ritcts,  Vaughan,  Grey, 
Untimely  amother'd  in  their  duslqrsraTes. 
Richard  yet  fares,  hdli's  black  intelligencer; 
Only  reaenr'd  then-  Actor,  to  buy  soiDs, 
And  said  tliemtfaither:  But  at  hand,  at  hand, 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpitied  end : 
Earth  gapes,  hell  bums,  fiends  roar,  samts  pray, 
To  have  nim  suddenly  conveyed  fhmi  hence  :•— 
Canoei  Ida  bond  of  life,  dear  God^  I  pray. 
That  I  may  Ihre  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead! 

Q.  Etix,  O,  thou  didst  prophiesy,  the  time  woald 


my 


come. 

That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 


That  bottled  spider,  that  foul  buneh-back'd  toad. 
Jllsr.  I  calVd  thee  then,  tain  flourish  of  i 
fortune; 


I  caU'd  thee  then,  poor  shadow,,  painted  cpieen : 

The  nreoentation  of  but  what  I  was. 

The  flattering  index*  of  a  direfhl  pageant. 

One  heay'd  a  high,  to  be  huri'd  down  below : 

A  m<^her  only  mockM  with  two  fiir  babes ; 

A  dream  of  what  thou  wast ;  a  garish'  flag. 

To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot ; 

A  sign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 

A  queen  in  ^t,  only  to  flll  the  scene. 

Where  is  thy  husband  now  7  wherebethybrothera? 

Where  be  thy  two  sons  7  wherein  dost  thou  joy  7 

Who  sues,  and  kneels,  and  says— God  save  the 

queen  7 
Where  be  the  bending  peert  that  flatter'd  thee  7 
Where  be  the  throngmg  troops  that  foUow'd  thee  7 
Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  ait. 
For  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 


(I)  Seniority.  . 

(S)  Thrown  in  to  boot. 


(t)  Companion. 


Tor.  II. 


For  io^rftil  mother,  one  tliat  walls  the  name ; 
For  being  nued  to,  one  that  humbly  sues ; 
For  queen,  a  very  caitiff*  crown*d  with  care : 
For  one  that  scorn'd  at  me,  now  scom'd  of  me ; 
For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
For  one  commanding  all,  obey*d  of  none. 
Thu»hath  the  course  of  justice  wheelM  about. 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time  ; 
Having  no  more  but  tHought  of  what  thou  wert, 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  ivhat  thou  art. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place,  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  my  sorrow  7 
Now  thy  proudf  neck  bears  half  my  burdcn'd  yoke  ; 
From  which  eyen  here  I  slip  my  wearied  heao. 
And  leaye  the  burden  of  it  ail  on  thee. 
Farewell,  YorkV  wife, — and  queen  of  sad  mis 

chance, — 
These  English  woes  shall  make  me  smile  in  France. 

S.  Elis.  O  thou  well  skillMin  curses,  stay  awhile, 
teach  me  how  to  curse  mine  enemies. 
Q^  J^ar,  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  iast  the 
day; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  wo ; 
Think  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  they  were. 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy^  loss  makes  the  bad  causer  worse : 
Reyolving  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 
Q.  Eliz.  My  words  are  dull,  O,  quicken  them 

with  thine ! 
Q.  Jtfior.  Thy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,  and 
pierce'like  mine.  [ExiL  Q.  Alar. 

Dueh.  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words  7 
Q.  EUz,  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client  woes, 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joys, 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries ! 
Let  them  haye  scope :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 
Uueh.  If  sOj  then  be  not  tongue-ty'd :  go  Tvith 
me. 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  smother 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smothered. 

IDrum,  within. 
I  hear  his  drum,— be  copioua  in  ezciaims. 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  <r(nn,  marching. 

Kk  Rieh»  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  ? 

Dueh,  O,  she,  that  might  have  intercepted  thee. 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accursed  womb/' 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thou  nastdone. 

Q.  EUs.  Hid'stthouthat  forehead  with  a  golden 
crown. 
Where  should  oe  branded,  if  that  right  were  right. 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow*d*  that  crown, 
And  tlie  aire  death  of  my  poor  somi,  and  brothers  ? 
TeD  me,  thou  yillain-slaye,  where  are  my  children  7 

DifcA.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother 
Clarence  7 
And  little  Ned  Plantagenet,  his  son  7 

Q.  EHx.  Where  is  the  gentle  Riyers,  Vaughan, 
Grey  7 

Ihieh.  Where  is  kind  Hastin$;s  7 

K.  Rich.  A  flourish,  trumpets  1— strike  alarum, 
drums! 
Let  not  the  heayens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  I  say.-- 

[nourish.  JStantms^ 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair, 
Or  yrith  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thos  win  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Duck.  Alt  thoa  my  son  7 

(4)  Indexes  were  anciently  placed  at  the  b^ 
gfauungof  books. 
(6)  Fluing.  (Sjf  Owned. 
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K.  Skh,  Ay;  I  thank  God»  1117  ikther,  tnd  jour- 
self. 

Dueh,  Then  patiently  hear  mw  fannatience. 

JC.  Rich,  Mtfdam^  1  hate  a  touch  of  your  oon- 
dition,* 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof, 

DucJk.  0»  let  me  speak. 

K.  Rich.  Do,  then :  but  I'll  not  hear. 

Dueh,  I  will  be  mOd  ana  gentle  in  mr  words. 

K.  Rich,  And  brii(  gooa  mother ;  tor  I  am  in 
haste. 

Dueh,  Art  thou  so  hasty  7  I  ha?e  staid  ibr  thee» 
God  Imows,  in  toiteent  and  in  agony. 

K.  Rich.  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  you  7 

Duck.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,*  thou  know'st  it  weD, 
Thon  cam'st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  heU. 
A  grie?ous  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me ; 
Tetchy'  «nd  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Thy  school-days,  frightfiil,  daperate,  wild,  and  fii- 

rious; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  Ten- 

turous; 
Thy  age  confinnM,  prood|  subtle,  sly,  and  bloody, . 
More  mild,  but  yet  more  narmAil,  lond  in  hatred: 
What  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  namcy 
That  enr  grac'd  me  in  thy  company  7 

jr.  Rich,  'Faith,  none,  out  Humphrey  Hour,  that 
call'd  your  eraoe 
To  breakfast  once,  iorth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  disgracious  in  your  sisht, 
Let  me  march  00,  and  not  ofTena  you,  madam.*** 
Strike  up  the  drum. 

Duck.  I  pr'ythee,  hear  me  speak. 

K.  Rich.  You  speak  too  bitterly. 

Duch.  Hear  me  a  word ; 

For  I  ihaH  nerer  spbak  to  thee  again. 

K.  Rich.  So. 

JDucA.  Either  thon  wUt  die,  by  God's  Just  ordi- 
nance, 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror : 
Or  I  withsrief  and  extreme  age  shall  pensb, 
And  never  Took  u|>on  thy  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  curse, 
Which,  in  the  dayof  battle,  tire  theemore, 
Than  all  the  c6mplete  armour  that  thon  wear'st ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  fight ; 
And  there  the  little  souls  or  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  tnem  success  and  victoi^. 
Blooay  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and-doth  thy  deatn  attend. 

[ExU. 

Q.  EUx.  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  much  less 
spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  say  amen  to  her.  [Gobig. 

K.  Rich.  Stay,  madam,  I  must  speak  a  word  wiln 
jou. 

Q.  Etui.  1  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  bkx>d, 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Kichard, — 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeing  queens ; 
Ana  therefore  wrel  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call'd— Elizabeth, 
Virtuous  and  fiur,  royal  anagradous. 

il.  EUx.  And  must  she  die  tor  this  7  0,  let  her  live, 
And  I'll  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Slander  myseu^  as  false  to  Edward's  bed; 
Throw  over  her  the  fell  of  infamy : 
So  she  may  live  unscarr'd  of  bleeding  daughter, 
I  wfll  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  ts  of  royal 
blood. 


(1)  DisposiUon. 
(3)  TMichy,  fretful. 


(2)  Cross. 

(4)  Unavoidable. 


^  £Ss.  Ho  safe  her  life,  in  aaj-«he  ii  not  eo. 
K.Rkh.  Her  life  k  safest  only  in  her  birth. 
q,.  EHx.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  bro- 
thers. 
X.  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  bfarths  ^ood  stars  were  op* 

posite. 
Q.£Hr.  No,  to  theh-ttfes  bad  friends  were  con- 
trary. 
K.Rieh.  All  una^oided^  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 
Q.  EliM.  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  des- 
tiny: 
My  babes  were  destin'd  to  a  feirer  deatfi. 
If  ffrace  had  bless'd  thee  with  a  fehwttfe. 
K.  Rich.  You  speak,  as  if  that  I  had  slain  my 

cousins.  « 

Q.  EUz.  Cousins,  indeed ;  and  by  their  ando 
cozen'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kmdred,  flftedom,  life. 
Whose  hands  soever  Unc'd  their  tender  bearla, 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction : 
No  doubt  the  munierous  knife  was  duD  and 

blunt. 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  hear^ 
To  revel  in  the  entraib  of  my  Uunbe. 
But  that  BtOl*  use  of  grief  makes  wild  giyf  tamc^ 
My  tongue  should  to  uy  ears  not  name  my  boy^. 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor'd  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  an^  tackling  reft, 
Rush  all  to  nieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  I  &i  my  enterpiiae. 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars. 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours. 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  harin'd ! 
q,.  EUz.  What  good  is  cover'd  with  the  feoe  of 
heaven,' 
To  be  discover'd,  that  can  do  me  good  T 
K.  Rich.  The  advancement  or  your  ehildi^B, 

gentle  lady. 
Q.  EUx.  Up  to  some  sealibid,  th«re  to  lose  tlieir 

heads? 
K.  Rich.  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  fertane. 
The  high  imperial  type  or  this  earth's  glory.' 

Q.  EUz.  Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of  it; 
TeU  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise*  to  any  child  of  mine  7. 

K.  Rich.  Even  all  1  have :  ay,  and  myself  and  alL 
Win  I  withal  endow  a  chfld  of  thme ; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angnrsoul 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wronga^ 
Whieh,  thou  supposesL  I  have  done  to  thee. 
Q.  £Us.  Be  briei;  lest  that  the  process  of  thy 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness*  date. 
K.  Rich.  Then  know,  that  from  my  soul,  I  lovo 

thy  daughter. 
q.  Elix.  My  ^Lughter's  motherthlnks  it  with  her 

soul. 
K.Rich.  What  do  you  think  7 
^  Ettz.  That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter,  fhun 
thy  soul : 
So,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thoulove  her  brothera ; 
And,  from  my  heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  fbr  iL 
K.  Rich.  Be  not  so  hasty  to  conlbund  my  mean- 
ing: 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  dauffhtar. 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  En^and. 
Q.  £Itf .  Well  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be 

her  king  7 
K.  Rich.  Even  he,  that  makes  her  queen :  Who 

else  should  be  7 
Q.  £Its.  What,thott7 

(5)  Constant     (6)  A  crowiK     (7)  BequeaUi. 
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JLttUk.  Ef^D  10 :  Whit  think  yoa 

oriLBMdinT 

S^EIku  Ilowcaiiitlbouwoohflr? 
.  JEidk.  That  I  would  letm  of  you, 

Am  ooe  beioff  bett  aipqnamtiM!  with  her  humour. 

S.  EKx,  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me  7 
.  Midu  Madam,  with  all  my  heart 

Q.  £ltz.  fiend  to  her  by  the  mao  that  slew  her 
brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleedins  hearts:  thereon  engrave, 
Eaward,  and  Ybis,  then,  haply,'  will  ihe  weep: 
Therefore  present  to  her,— as  sometime  Margaret 
Dii  to  thy  Ihliier,  steeped  in  Rutland's  blood,— 
A  haodkmhi^:  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sap  nrom  her  sweet  brother's  body. 
And  Did  ber  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  lo?e, 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  ifeeds; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad*st  away  her  unde  Clarence, 
Her  ttotle  Bifws ;  ay,  ana,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  ooick  eonreyance  with  ber  good  aunt  Anne. 

Jt.  BidL  Tou  mock  me,  madam;  this  isnot the 
way 
To  winyoiir  daughter. 

^  £8x.  Then  is  no  other  way; 

IJiuess  thou  could'st  put  on  some  other  shape, 
And  not  he  Rkhaid  ttat  hath  do»e  ail  tips. 

jr.  Hidk.  Say,  that  I  did  all  thw  for  lore  of  her  7 

^  Eiix.  Nay,  then  indeed,  she  eannol  choose 
but  hare  thee, 
HafiM:  bought  lore  with  such  a  bloody  spoil. 

Jt.  Jodk.  Xoofc,  what  is  done  camot  be  now 
amended: 
Men  shall  deal  onadTisedl/  sometimes. 
Which  after-hours  giro  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kinedom  from  your  sons, 
To  make  amends,  rli  gire  it  to  your  daughter. 
V I  have  kill'd  the  issue  djimr  womb, 
To  quicken  your  increase,  I  will  beget 
Mine  iame  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 
A  grandam's  name  is  little  less  in  lore, 
Than  la  the  doating  title  of  a  mother : 
They  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below, 
Bren  of  your  mettle^  of  your  rery  Mood ; 
Of  all  one  pain,— sare  for  a  night  of  groans 
£ndiir*d  oTher,  for  whom  youoid  tike  sorrow. 
Your  children  were  relation  to  your  youth. 
But  mine  sImU  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  lose,  you  have,  is  but— a  son  beink  king, 
And,  by  that  loss, -your  daughter  is  made  queen. 
1  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would, 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  I  can. 
Dorset,  your  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul, 
Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil. 
This  fair  alliance  quicklT  shall  cul  home 
To  high  promotions  ana  great  dignity : 
The  nng.  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter— wife, 
Panuliarfy  shall  call  thy  Dorset-brotbn-; 
Again  shaH  you  ^  moiher  to  a  king. 
And  all  the  ruins  of  distresiAil  times 
Bepair'd  with  double  riches  of  content 
What!  we  hare  many  goodly  days  to  see: 
The  liquid  drops  of  tean  that  you  hare  shed. 
.Shall  come  again,  transforra'd  to  orient  pean ; 
Advantaginfi  their  loan,  with  interest 
Of  ten-tMneshdonble  gain  of  happinesa. 
Gh>  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter,  go ; 
Make  boU  W  bashfol  yewswiai  yodr  eq 
Prepare  her  ean  to  hear  a  wooei's  tale; 
Bi«  hi  her  tender  *.eart  the  asinring  lame 
Of  goideBsorenlgnty;  aequaiBttbepikieeta 


\n 


the  Lertlieil  lew,  dMp.  yviU.  14> 


With  the  sweet  silent  hours  of  marriage  joys : 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  chastised 
The  petty^  rebel,  dull-brain'd  Buddnffham, 
Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  I  come, 
And  lead  ihy  diughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed ; 
To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conquest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Cesar's  Cesar. 
Q.  £tiz.  Whatwerel  best  to  say?  her  father's 
brother 
Would  be  her  lord  7  Or  shall  I  say,  her  uncle  7 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers,  ana  ner  uncles  7 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  tor  thee. 
That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  ner  lore. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  years? 
K,  Rich,  Infer  fair  England's  peace  by  this  al- 
liance. 
Q.  Elix.  Whkh  she  shall  purehase  with  stfll 

lasting  war. 
K,  Rich,  Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  command, 

entreats. 
Q.  EHz.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  kmg's 

Kmff  forbids.* 
K,Rieh.  Say  she  shall  be  a  high  and  mighty 
queen. 
.  Ettz.  To  wall  the  title  as  her  mother  doth. 


Sweetly 
Q.  £liz.  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life 

last? 
^.  Rick,  As  long  as  Heaven,  and  nature  length- 
ens it. 
f>EU*.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard  likes  of  it. 
.  Rich.  Say,  I,  her  sovereign,  am  her  sul^ect 
low. 
Q.  £Ks.  But  she,  your  subject,  loaths  such  sove- 
reignty. 
K,  Rick  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
Q.  EUx,  An  honest  taJe  speicds  best,  being  plain- 
ly told. 
K,  Rieh.  Then,  in  plain  terms  tell  her  my  loving 

tale. 
CL  EUg.  Plain,  and  not  honest  is  too  harsh  a  style. 
Jk.  RML  Tour  reasons  are  too  shallow  and  too 

quick. 
Q.  £Ks.  O,  no,  my  reasons  are  too  deep  and 
dead  :— 

Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  mlants,  in  their  graves. 
JC.  ^feA.  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam ;  that 

is  past. 
(lEUx.  HarpoDitstiUshaUIytiUheait-strfaigs 

bredL 
K,  Rich,  Now,  by  my  George^  my  garter,*  and 

my  crown,— 
fl  £Ks.  Profaned,  dishonour'd,  and  the  third 

usurp'd. 
K,Rich,  I  swear. 

<^  fiiis.  By  nothing ;  for  this  is  no  oath. 

Thy  George,  profanM,  hath  lost  iu  holy  honour ; 
Thy  garter,  btanish*d.  pawn'd  his  knighdy  virtue ; 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  disgrac'd  his  kii«ly  glory: 
If  somethfaig  thou  would'st  swear  to  be  bebev'd, 
Swearthen  Sv  somethfaig  that  thou  hast  not  wrong'd. 
K.  Rich,  Now  by  the  workL— 
O.  EHt.  'TIS  ftill  of  thy  foul  wrengs. 

if.  Rich,  My  father's  death,—  ^     ^.  ^ 

S.  £Ks.  Thy  life  h#h  that  dishonour'd. 

.  JtieJk.  Tbeo, by nyselfr-    ,,....     ,^ 
S.  Bttg,  Thyself  is  sdAmisusM. 

.  JNeA.  Why  then,  by  God,—     , 
Q.  EMm,  God's  vrrong  is  most  of  all. 

If  thou  hadVt  fear*d  to  break  an  otth  by  hhn, 

I       (S)  The  cndgnt  of  the  order  of  tiM  Gaiter. 
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The  onitr,  the  king  thy  brother  made, 
Had  not  teen  broken,  nor  my  brother  slam. 
If  thou  hadst  fearM  to  break  an  oath  by  him, 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  head, 
Had  ffrac'd  the  tender  temples  oTmy  child; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  breathingr  here, 
Which  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  dust. 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  ? 

K»  Rich.  By  the  time  to  come. 

Q.  EUx.  That  thou  hast  wronged  in  the  time 
o*erpast ; 
For  I  myselfhaTe  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  irrongM  by  thee. 
The  chiklren  live,  whose  parents  thou  hast  slaugh- 
tered, 
UngOTemM  youths  to  wail  it  in  their  age : 
The  parents  lire,  whose  children  thou  hast  butcher'd, 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  cpme :  for  that  thou  hast  . 
Misus'd  ere  us'd,  by  times  ill-us'd  oVpasL 

K,  Rich,  As  I  intend  to  prosper  and  repent! 
80  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  aUempt 
Of  hostile  arms !  myself  myself  confound ! 
Heaven,  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours! 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest ! 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding;  if,  with  pure  hearths  love, 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts. 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter ! 
In  her  consists  my  happiness,  and  thine ; 
Without  her.  follows  to  myself,  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soul, 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay : 
It  cannot  be  avoided  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  bo  avoided,  but  by  tliis. 
Therefore,  dear  mother  (I  must  call  you  so^) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been ; 
Not  m  V  deserts,  but  what  I  will  deserve : 
Urge  the  necessity  and  state  of  times. 
And  be  not  beevish*  found  in  great  designs. 

f.  Eliz.  Shall  I  be  temptedof  the  deril  thus? 
.  Rich,  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 
2.  Eliz.  Shall  I  forget  mysell;  to  be  myself  7 
.  Rich,  Ay,  if  yourselTs  remembrance  wrong 
yourself. 
g.  £{u.  But  thou  didst  kfll  my  children. 
K,  Rich,  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bury 
them: 
Where,  in  that  nest  of  spicery,*  they  shall  breed 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  recomforture. 
(l»  Eliz.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  7 
E.  Rich,  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 
Q.  Eliz,  I  go.^Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  you  shalf  understand  from  me  her  mina. 
K,  Rich,  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and  so 
farewell.        [Kiasinr  her,    ExU  Q.  Eliz. 
Relenting -fooL  and  shallow,  changing— woman ! 
How  now  7  what  news  ? 

Enter  Ratcliff;  Catesby/iUototn^. 

Rat,  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  western  coast 
Rideth  a, puissant  navy :  to  the  shore 
Thronjr  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  and  unresolv'd  to  beat  them  back : 
Tis  thought  that  RMimond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
(tf  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

K.  Rich,  Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the  duke 
of  Norfolk:— 
RitclUr,  thyself,— or  Catesby ;  where  is  he  7 


(1)  Foolish. 


(2)  The  phoentz*s  neat. 


Cole.  Here,  my  good  laid. 
K,  Rich,  ^Catesby,  fly  to  the  doke. 

Cote,  I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  haste. 
K,  Rich.  Ratcliii;  come  hither:  Poet  to  Salisbury  ; 
When  thou  com'st  thither,— Dull  unmindful  villaiu« 

[To  Catesbv. 
Why  stay'st  thou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke  f 
Vote,  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highoess' 
pleasure. 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 
K.  Rich,  O,  tnie,  good  Catesby ;— Bid  him  ievj 
straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make. 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 
Cate.  I  go.  [ExU. 

Rat.  What,  may  it  please  you,  shaU  I  do  at  Sal- 

isbunr! 
K.  Rich,  Whv,  what  wouM'st  thou  do  there, 

before  1  go. 
Rat,  Your  highness  told  me,  I  should  poet  before. 

Enter  Stanley. 

£.  Rich,  My  mind  is  chang'd.—— Stanly,  what 

news  with  you  7 
Stan,  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with 
the  hearing; 
Nor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 
K.  Rich.  Heyday,  a  riddle!  neiUier  good  nor 
bad! 
What  need'st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about. 
When  thou  may'st  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest  way  7 
Once  more,  what  news  7 
Stan,  Richmond  is  on  the  eeas. 

K.  Rich,  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas 
on  him ! 
White-liver'd  runagate^  what  doth  he  there  7 
Stan,  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by  guess. 
JT.  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guess  7 
Stmi.  Stirr'd  up  by  Dorset,   Buckingham,  and 
Morton, 
He  makes  for  England^  here  to  claim  the  crown. 
K,  Rich.  Is  the  ch^  empty  7  is  the  sword  im 
sway'd  7 
Is  the  king  dead  7  the  empire  unpossess'd  7 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we  7 
And  who  is  England's  kintr,  but  great  Yoric^  heir? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  mdces  he  upon  the  seas  7 
Stan,  Unless  for  that,  m^ege,  I  cannot  gueaa. 
K,  Rich.  Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  m  your 
liege. 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Welshman  cones. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 
Sten.  No,  m^hty  liege;  therefore  mistrust  me  not. 
K.  Rich,  Where  is  thy  power  then,  to  beat  him 
back? 
Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safe-c6oducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships  7 
Stan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  the 

north.  ' 
K,  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me :  what  do  they  in 
the  north. 
When  tbev  should^serve  their  sovereign  in  the  west  7 
Stan,  They  have  not  been  commanded,  mighty 
king; 
Pleaseth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
I'll  muster  up  my  friends ;  and  meet  your  grace. 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  majesty  shall  please. 
K,  Rich.  Ay,  ay,  thou  woula'at  be  g;one  to  join 
with  RicKmond : 
I  will  not  trust  you,  sir. 

Stan,  Most  mighty  sovereign. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  frien&faip  doubml ; 
I  never  was,  nor  nev6r  will  be,  false. 
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JT.  JUcJL  WeIL|m.  master  meo.  But,  hear  yon, 
leave  benina 
Year  son.  Geonre  St4iiiley  ;  look  your  heart  be  firm» 
Or  else  his  heacTs  assurance  is  but  fraiL 
Stan,  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

[Exit  Stanley. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

JIfest.  My  sracious  sovereign,  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  I  bv  friends  am  well  advertised, 
Sir  Edfward  Courtney,  and  ihe  haughty  prelate. 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother, 
Vnnh  many  more  confederdtes,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

9  Jlfeai .  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guildftxrds  are  in 
arms; 
And  every  hour  more  compNetitors* 
Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

S  JWess.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Bucking- 


K,  MUIL  Out  on  ye,  owls !  nothing  but  songs  of 
death?  [He  strikeMUm, 

There,  take  thou  that,  tiU  thou  bring  better  news. 

8  JWesff.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  m^esty, 
la,— timt,  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters. 
Bnddngham's  army  is  di»pers'd  and  scatter'd ; 
And  he  nimself  wander'd  away  alone. 
No  man  knows  whither. 

K.  MUch,  O.  I  crv  you  mercy : 

There  is  my  Purse,  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaim*d 
Bevrard  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  7 

3  Mtu,  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my 

liege. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

4  Mess.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel,  and  lord  marquis 

Dorset, 
Tib  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  highness, — 
The  Bn^u^oe  navy  is  dispersed  by  tempest : 
Richmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  snore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks. 
If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea,  or  no ; 
Who  answer'd  him,  tliey  came  from  Buckingham 
Upon  his  party :  he,  mistrusting  them, 
uois'd  sad,  and  made  his  course  again  for  Bretagne. 
K.  Rich.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  up 

in  arms : 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies, 
Yet  to  brat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 

Enter  Catesby. 

Cats.  My  liege,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  is  taken. 
That  is  the  ben  news ;  That  the  earl  of  Richmond 
Is,  with  a  mightv  power,*  landed  at  Milford, 
Is  tolder  news,  out  yet  thev  must  be  told. 

jr.  Bieh.  Away,  towards  Salisbury ;  while  we 
reason  here, 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost  :^ 
Some  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be  brought 
To  Salisbury ;— the  rcstjnarch  on  with  me.    [Exe. 


SCENE   r.— ^  room  in  Lord  Stanley's  honue. 
Enter  Stanley  and  Sir  Christopher  Urs^vick.' 

Stan.  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Richmond  this  from 

me:— 
Hilt,  in  the  sly  of  this  most  bloody  boar, 


M)  Associates. 


(J)  Force. 
[S)  Chaplain  to  the  countess  of  Richmond. 


Mv  son  George  Stanley  is-i)wik*d*  up  in  hold ; 
If  t  revolt,  off  goes  young  George's  head: 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  pHncefy  Kichmond  now? 

Chris.   At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ua'rford-weit|  in 
Wales.  , 

Stan.  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him? 

Chris.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  sir  Wimam  Stanley  ; 
Oiford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 
And  taany  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  course^ 
If  bv  the  way  they  be  nut  fought  withal. 

Stan.  WeU,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  commend  me 
to  him; 
Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [Gives  paper$  to  Sir  Christophar. 

[Extwnt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  /.—Salisbury.  Jbi  open  place.  Enter 
the  SheriiT,  and  Guard,  with  Buckingham,  ted  to 
exeadUm. 

Buck.  Wfll  not  king  Richard  let  me  speak  with 
*      him? 
•  Sher.  No,  my  good  lord :  therefore  be  patient 

Biiciir.  Hastings,  and  Edward's  children,  Riven, 
Grev, 
Holy  king  tienrv,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 
Vaughan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
Bv  underhand  corrupted  foul  iuiustice ; 
If  that  your  moody  aLs<onLcntea  souls  • 
Do  through  the  clouds  behold  this  present  hour, 
Even  for  revenue  mock  m  v  destruction  ! 
Thb  is  All-Soius'  day,  fellows,  is  it  not? 

Sher.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Buck.  Why,  then  All-Souls'  day  Is  my  body's 
doomsday. 
This  is  the  day,  which,  in  king  Edward's  thne, 
I  wish'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
False  to  his  cliildren,  or  his  wife's  allies : 
This  ia  the  day^  wherein  I  wish'd  to  (all 
By  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  mpst  I  trusted ; 
This,  this  All-S  >uls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul, 
Is  the  determin'd  respite  of  my  wrongs.^ 
That  high  AH-seer  which  1  dallied  with. 
Hath  tum'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head, 
And  given  in  earnest  what  Ibegg'd  in  jest. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  swords  of  wicked  men 
To  turn  their  own  points  on  their  masters'  bosoms: 
Thus  Margaret's  curse  falls  heavy  on  my  neck,— 
When  he,   quoth  she,  shall  split  thy  heart  with 

sorroWf 
Remember  Margaret  vfos  a  prophetess, — 
Come,  sirs,  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame; 
Wrong  hatn  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham,  4^. 

SCEXE  IL—Plain  near  Tamworth.  Enter^ 
with  drum  and  colours.  Richmond,  Oxford,  Sir 
James  Blunt,  Sir  Walter  Berbert,  and  others, 
with  forces,  marching. 

Riehm.  Fellows  in  arms^  and  uiy  most  loving 
friends, 
Bruis'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 

(4)  A  sty  in  which  hogs  are  set  apart  for  fattening' 

(5)  Injurious  practices. 
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Thof  fiur  into  the  bowds  of  ihb  land 

Have  fve  mareh'd  oo  ivithout  impediment : 

And  here  reoei?e  we  firom  our  father  Stanley 

Lines  of  fair  eomfort  and  eiicouragemeiiL 

The  wretched,  Jl>loody,  and  usurping  boar, 

That  spoQM  your  summer  fields,  aiui  (hiittUl  vines. 

Swills  your  warm  blood  like  waah,  and  maJies  his 

trough 
In  your  embowellM  bosoms,  this  foul  swine 
Lies  now  even  in  the  centre  of  this  isle. 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn : 
From  Tam  worth  Uuther,  is  but  one  day*s  march. 
In  God's  name,  cheerU  on,  courageous  friends^ 
To  map  the  harvest  or  peqietual  peace 
8y  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

(Mi  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thousand  swords, 
To  nght  against  that  bloody  hoinieide. 

Herb,  idoubt  not,  but  his  f  ieuds  will  turn  to  us. 

Blunt.  Ue  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends 
ibr  fear; 
Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 

JRichm.  AU  for  our  vantage.    Then,  m  God's 
name,  march: 
Tnie  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings, 
Kings 'it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

[Examt. 

8CRNTE  UL-^BoswoHh  Fidd.  Enter  King 
Richard,  and  forces;  tke  Duke  of  Norfolk, 
Earl  ^f  Surrey,  and  others. 

K»  Bich.   Here  Ditch  our  tents,  even  here  in 
Boswurth  neld. — 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  ^ou  so  sad? 

Siir.  My  hear  I  is  ten  times  Lgbier  than  my  looks. 

K.  JRkL  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

JVbr.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

K,  Rkk.  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks ;  Ha ! 
must  we  not  ? 

JVbr.  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 

K,  Bieh,  Up  with  my  tent :  Here  will  llie  to- 
night: 

[Soldiers  begin  to  set  up  ike  km^s  tent. 
But  where,  to-morrow  /—Well,  alPs  one  for  that— 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors? 

JVbr.  Six  or  seven  thousand  is^heir  utmost  power. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  account: 
Besides,  the  kiiig*B  name  is  a  tower  of  strength, 
Whioh  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want 
Up  with  the  tent« — Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground  j— 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  direction:-^ 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.  [£xeiiiil. 


Enter,  on  the  other  side  of  the  field,  Richmond, 
Sir  William  Brandon,  Oxford,  and  other  Lords. 
Some  qf  the  soldiers  jntch  Rkhmond's  tent. 

Riehm.  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car. 
Gives  token  of  a  ffoodly  dav  to-morrow. — 
8ir  William  Brandon,  you  snairbearijiy  standard.^ 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent  ;— 
I'll  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
Limit*  each  leader  to  his  several  charge. 
And  part  in  just  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,— you,  su-  William  Brandon,— 
And  you,  sv  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me : 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps*  his  regiment;— 
Good  captain  Blunt,  bear  mv  good-night  to  him, 
And  by  the  second  hour  in  the  morning 
Deaire  the  earl  to  see  me  in  my  tent  :— 

n  Appoint       (1)  Remains  with. 

8^  A  watoh-Ugfat        (4)  Wood  of  the  lances. 


Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  n»; 
Where  is  lord  Stanley  quarter'd,  do  you  know  7 

BkmL  Unless  I  have  misia'eii  his  colours  omicIl 
(Which,  well  I  am  aasur'd,  I  have  not  done,) 
His  re|iment  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

Riehtn.  If  without  peril  it  be  poasible, 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with 

him. 
And  give  him  Grom  me  this  most  needful  note.  • 

Bhoil.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  undertake  it ; 
And  so,  Goa  give  vou  quiet  rest  to-nkrht ! 

Riehm.  Good  night,  good  eaptainfilant  Comei 
gentlemen. 
Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow's  boainess ; 
In  to  my  tent,  toe  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[They  tnthdraw  inio  their  UtU. 

JBfKsr,  to  his  tent,  Xbie  Richard,  NorfoftyRatdU^ 

ondCatesby. 

.  K.  Rich.  What  is't  o'clock  7 

,.,^*?*-     ..    ^  Its  supper  time,  my  lord: 

It's  nme  o'elock. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  not  sop  to-nigli% 

Give  me  some  ink  and  F«per. — 

What,  is  my  b  aver  easier  than  it  was  ?.— 

And  all  mv  armour  laid  into  mv  tent  7 

.Cole.  I{  is,  my  liege ;  and  a&  things  are  In  readi- 
ness. 

K.  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  chane : 
Use  careful  wateh,  choose  trusty  sentinels. 

iKor,  I  go,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  laric  to-morrow,  gentle 
Norfolk.  *  * 

K^'Rirs:^^^:^''^        ^^- 

Rat.  Mvlord? 

K".  Rich.  Send  oat  a  pamivaBt  at  anus 

To  Stanley'^  regiment :  bid  him  oring  Us  power 
Before  son-rising,  lest  nis  son  George  faU 
Into  the  bUnd  cave  of  eternal  night — 
Fill  me  a  howl  of  wine.— Give  me  a  wateh  :'— 

[To  Catesbj. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow.— 
Look  that  my  staves*  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. 

RaL  *Mylord? 

K.  Rich.  Saw'st  thou  the  melancholy  lord  Nor- 
thumberland 7 


Rut.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself 
Much  about  cock-shut*  time,  from  troop  to  troop, 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

K.  Rich,  lam  satisfied.  Give  me  a  bowl  of  vrine : 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit. 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  tKat  I  was  wont  to  have.— 
So,  set  it  down. — ^Is  ink  and  paper  ready? 

Rat.  It  is,  my  lord. 

K,  Rich,  Bid  my  guard  watch ;  leave  me. 

About  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  tent 
And  helpto  arm  me. — ^Leave  me,  I  say. 

[King  Richard  rsHrsf  into  Ms  jsnt    EmaU 
RatelUTondCatesby. 

Richmond's  tent  opens,  and  diseaoers  khn  and  his 
officers,  ^.    Enter  Stanley.   " 

Stan.  Fortune  and  victory  alt  on  thy  hehn ! 

Riehm.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can  aibrdy 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  fatber-ui-lawT 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  T 

Stan.  I,  by  attorney,*  bless  thee  from  thy  mother 
Who  prays  contfaiually  for  Richmond's  good : 
So  much  for  that— The  ailent  hours  steal  oo, 

(5)  Twilight  (6)  DcputeUoQ. 
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And  flakj  daikMH  bratki  williin  the  Mft 
In  Me^  for  M  Uw  lewon  bidi  lu  biy 
Prawn  thy  battle  twAy  in  the  monung ; 
And  put  thy  fortnne  to  the  arbitremeat 
Of  hioody  etr^es,  end  mortat-fttering  war. 
L  es  I  mav  (that  which  I  woiald,  1  cannot,) 
With  beet  adTantage  will  deceiTe  rhe  tune, 
And  aid  thee  in  thu  doubtful  shock  of  amu: 
Bat  OD  thy  eide  I  may  not  be  too  forward, 
Lett,  being  eeen,  th?  brother,  lender  Georgt, 
Be  executed  in  his  father's  sight 
Farewell:  The  leisure  and  the  fearful  time 
Cnts  off  the  eeremoniotts  tows  of  lofe. 
And  ample  interchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
Wfafeh  so  long  sunder'd  friends  should  dweU  upon: 
God  give  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  lofe ! 
Once  more,  adieu:— Be Taliant,  and  speed  weDl  . 
Riekm.  Good  lords,  conduct  hun  to  his  regiment  : 
in  striv^  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap; 
Lest  leadJen  slurober  peise*  me  down  to-morrow, 
Whca  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  rictoir: 
Onee  more,  good  night,  Und  lords  and  gentlemen. 

[ExemU  LordM,  ^.  Mh  Stanley. 
O  Than !  whoee  captain  I  account  myseM^ 
Look  oo  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruising  irons  of  wrath. 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
The  ueorping  helmets  of  our  adrersaries ! 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement, 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory ! 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchAd  soul. 
Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes j 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  O,  defend  me  still !    [Sleeps. 

Tkt  Ohoat  of  Prince  Edward,  son  to  Heniy  the 
Sixthf  rites  between  the  two  tents. 

OhmL  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-moirow ! 

[To  Kmg  Biehard. 
TUnk,  how  thou  stab'dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewksburv ;  Despair  therefore,  and  die  !^ 
Be  cheerAiL  Richmond;  for  the  wronged  souls 
Of  hutchcfd  princes  fi^t  in  thy  behJf : 
King  Henry's  issue,  Richmond,  comforts  thee. 

The  Ghost  of  King  Henry  the  Sbeth  rites. 

GAeif .  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anomted  body 

[To  King  Richard. 
Bv  thee  vras  punched  full  of  desidly  holes: 
Imnk  on  the  Tower,  and  me ;  Despair,  and  die ; 
Harry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  despair  and  die.^- 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror ! 

[To  Richmond. 
Hanry,  that  prophesy'd  thou  should'st  be  king. 
Doth  comfort  thee  hi  thy  sleep ;  Live,  and  flourish ! 

^  Ghost  of  CTarenee  rUes . 

Okott,  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow ! 

[To  King  Richard. 
I.  that  was  wash*d  to  death  with  ftilsome  wine, 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betrayM  to  death! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword ;  I>espair,  and  die  !— 

Thou  opspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

[To  Richmond. 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle  I  Lin,  and  flourish! 

7%§  Ghosts  of  Rivers,  Giey,  and  Taughan,  rise. 

Kb,  Letmesitheavyonthys6ult4>*morrow, 

[To  Kmg  Richard. 
Bhers,  that  died  at  Pomftet!  Despair,  and  die ! 

(1)  Welsh.  I 


Gfsy.  TUokupon  Gnjr,  andletthy  loal  demir ! 

I  ^eugh.  TUnk  upon  Vaughan ;  and,  with  guil^ 
fear, 
LetlUlthyianee!  Despair,  and  die  !— 

[To  KingRichaid. 
JUL  Awake !  and  think,  our  wromis  in  Kichard's 
bosom  iTo  Richmond* 

Win  conquer  him  ;^awalBB,  and  win  the  day! 

The  Ghost  tf  Hastings  risu. 

Ghott.  Bloody  and  guiUy,  guUtfly  awake ; 

ITb  King  Rkhaid. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days  I 
Think  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die!— 
Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake ! 

[7b  Rkhmoiid. 
Ann,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  foir  England's  aake  I 

7%e  Ghosts  of  the  two  foung  Prinees  rite, 

Ghottt,  Dieam  on  thy  cousins  •mother'd  la  the 
.  Tower; 
Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Biehard. 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  dealfa ! 


Thy  nepnews'  souls  bid  thee  despair  and  die- 
Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  peaoe,  and  wake  in  joy 
Good  angels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy  1 


Live,  and  beset  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
Edward's  umiappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish.  " 

The  Ghost  qf  Queen  Anne  rises. 

GhotL  Richard  thy  wife,  that  wretched  Anne 
thy  wife. 
That  never  slept  aquiet  hour  vrith  thee^ 
Now  fills  thy  sleep  with  perturbations : 
To-morrowj  in  the  battle,  think  on  me. 
And  (all  thy  edgeless  sword ;  Despair,  and  die{— 

Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep : 

[ToRKhmond. 
Dream  of  success  and  happy  victory ; 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

T%e  Ghost  qf  Buckingham  ritet, 

Ghott,  The  first  was  I,  that  help'd  thee  to  the 
crown ;  [To  King  Richaid* 

The  last  was  I  that  felt  thy  tyrinny : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness  ! 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  oloody  deeds  and  death ; 
Fahiting,  despair;  despairing,  yield  thy  breath!— 
I  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid : 

[To  Richmond. 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay'd : 
God  and  good  angels  fight  on  Richmond's  side ; 
And  Richard  falls  in  h%ht  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  Ghosts  vanish.    King  Richard  jforfssicf 


of  his  dremn, 
eh. 


K.  Rich.  Give  me  another  horse,— binl  up  my 
wounds,— 
Have  mercy,  Jesu !— Soft ;  1  did  but  dream ; 

0  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afllict  me  !— 
The  lights  bum  blue.— It  is  now  dead  midnight. 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flMh. 
What  do  1  fear  1  myself?  there's  none  dse  by : 
Richard  loves  Richard ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 
Is  there  a  murderer  here  7  No  >-Ye8 ;  I  am : 
Then  fly^— What,  from  myself?    Grea  leaiOD 

Lest  I  revenee.    What?    Mvsdf  on  myself  7 

1  love  myself.    Wherefore?  lor  any  goody 
That  I  mvself  have  done  unto  myself? 
O,  no :  alas,  I  rather  hate  myself. 
For  hateful  deeds  committedby  myself. 
I  am  a  villain :  Tet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 
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Fod,  of  thyielf  ipe«k  well :— Fool,  do  not  flatter. 
Mj  conicience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, 
And  every  tongne  brings  in  a  several  tak. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Peijuiy,  pequry,  in  the  high'st  degree ; 
Murder,  stem  murder,  in  the  dir'st  degree ; 
All  several  sins,  all  us*d  in  eaeh  degree, 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all,— Guuty !  guilty ! 
I  shall  despair.^-Tbere  is  no  creature  loves  me ; 
And,  if  1  oie,  no  soul  will  pity  me  :— 
.  Nay,  wherefore  should  tliey  ?  since  that  I  myself 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Methought,  the  soub  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Came  to  my  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

£nler  RateliC 

JtA  My  lord, 

IT., £ieA.' Who's  there? 

Act  Ralclifl;  my  lord;  'tis  I.    The  eariy  village 
cock 
Hath  twice  done  salatation  to  the  mom ; 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 

JC.  Bkk.  0,  RatclUr,  1  have  dream'd  a  fearful 
dream! 
What  thinkest  thou  ?  will  our  friends  prove  all  true  ? 

JRot.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich:  RatcUff;  I  fear,  I  fear,— 

Rai.  Nay^ood  my  lord,  be  not  aA'aid  of  shadows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-night 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richan^ 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers, 
Amed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  our  tents  I'll  play  the  eaves-dropper, 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exeunt  King  Richard  crmiRatdiC 

Richmond  wake$.    Enter  Oxford  and  others. 

iMrda.  Good  morrow.  Richmond. 

Riekm,  'Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gentle- 
men. 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 

ijorde.  How  have  you  slept,  mv  lord  ? 

Rkhm.   The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding 
dreams. 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  your  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard  mur- 

derd, 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried— On !  victory ! 
I  promise  you.  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  (he  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  iL  lords? 

Lords,  Upon  the  Atroke  of  four. 

RkhoL  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm,  and  give  di- 
rection.—  [He  advances  to  the  troops. 
More  than  1  have  said,  loving  countrymen. 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on :  Yet  remember  this,— 
God,  and  our  good  dause,  fight  upon  our  side ; 
The  pravers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls, 
Like  hizn-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces ; 
Rkhard  except,  those,  whom  we  fii^ht  a<ninst. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  roHow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide'; 
One  rais'd  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  establish'd ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath. 
And  slaushter'd  those  thuit  were  the  means  to  help 

A  base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 

(1)  Throne.         (2)  Guard.       (S)  Requite. 


Of  England's  chair.'  where  he  is  falsely  wt; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy : 
Then,  if  you  fight  againsi  God's  enemy, 
God  will,  in  justice,  ward*  you  as  his  soldiers ; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  bemg  slain ; 
If  you  do  fight  against  vour  country's  foce, 
Your  county's  fat  shall  pav  your  pains  the  hire ; 
if  you  do  fight  in  safeguara  of  your  wives. 
Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  the  conquerors  ; 
If  you  do  free  yaur  children  fitim  the  sword, 
Your  children's  children  quit'  it  in  your  a|[e. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights. 
Advance  your  standards,  draw  your  willing  swords ; 
For  me,  uie  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  tMs  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold  Cace ; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
The  least  of  you  shall  share  his  part  tliareoC> 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets^  boldly  and  cheerfuUv ; 
God,  and  Saint  George !  Richmond,  and  victoryl 

[Exemt. 

Re-enter  King  lUchard,  RatdilT,  attenimts,  and 

^rcM. 
K,  Rich.  What  said  Northumberland,  as  touch- 
ing Richmond  7 
Rat,  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 
K.  Rich.    He  said  the  truth :    And  what  said 

Surrey  then  ? 
RaL  He  smil'd  and  said,  the  better  for  our  pur- 
pose. 
K.  Rich.  He  was  i'the  right ;  and  so^indeed,  it  is. 

[Clock  strikes. 
Tell  the  clock  there— Give  me  a  calendar. — 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  ? 
RfU,  '         Not  I,  ray  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by  the 
book, 
He  should  have  brav'd*  the  east  an  hour  ago : 
A  black  day  will  it  be  to  somebody.— 

RatcliflT, 

RaL  My  lord  7 

K.  Rich.  The  sun  will  not  be  aeen  to-day ; 

The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dewy  tears  were  firom  the  ground. 
Not  shine  to-day !  why,  what  is  that  to  me. 
More  than  to  Richmona  7  for  the  self^same  heaven, 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Enter  Norfolk. 

JVbr.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in  tlie 

field. 
K.  Rich.  Come,  bustle,  bustle ; — Caparison  my 

horse; — 
Call  up  lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  power:— 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordereo. 
My  forewaid  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length. 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot; 
Our  archers  shall  bo-placed  In  the  midst : 
John  duke  of  NorfolK,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  ourself  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle ;  who<<e  puissance  on  either  tide 
Shall  be  well  winced  with  our  chiefest  horse. 
This,  and  Saint  George  to  boot !— What  Ihink'st 

thou,  Norfolk  7 
J^br.  A  j^ood  direction,  warlike  sovereign.— 
This  founa  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[uidns  a  seroU. 
K.  Rich.  Jochf  of^orMky  he  not  too  boli^  [Reads. 

For  DtcKon*  thy  master  is  bought  and  sold. 


(AS  Made  it  splendid. 


The  ancient  familiarization  of  Richard. 


Semiir. 
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k  tfaing  deviaed  bj  the  enemj.— •  ^ 

Gol  gnttemen.  eferj  man  unto  his  chai|pe : 

Let  not  our  baobling  dreams  affright  our  souls ; 

ConseieDee  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use, 

DevisM  at  fint  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe : 

Our  strong  arms  be  our  eonscieDce,  swords  our  law. 

March  on,  join  braTelr,  let's  tot  pell-mell ; 

If  not  to  hM^en,  then  hand  in  band  to  hell. 

What  shall  I  say  more  than  I  hare  infefr'd  7 
Remember  whom  70U  are  to  cope  withal  ;— 
A  soft*  ofvagabonids,  rascals,  and  runawajs, 
A  seum  oTBretagnes,  and  base  lackey  peasants, 
Whom  their  o*er-cloy*d  country  Tomits  forth 
To  dmperate  Tentures  and  assur'd  destruction. 
You  sleraing  safe,  they  brine  you  to  unrest ; 
You  hnTmg  lands,  and  bless'd  with  beauteous  witcs, 
They  woukl  restratn  the  one,  distain  the  other. 
Ana  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow. 
Lonv  loqA  in  Bretagne  at  our  mother's  cost  7 
A  oulk-sopi,  one  that  never  in  his  life 
Fdt  so  much  eoU  as  over^shoes  in  snow  7 
Let's  whip  these  stragglers  o'er  the  seas  again ; 
Lash  henoe  these  orer-weening  ran  of  France, 
llieae  lamiah'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lires ; 
Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  food  exploit. 
For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  themsel?es: 
if  we  be  eonquer'a,  lei  men  conquer  us. 
And  not  thMbastaidBretagnes :  whom  our  fiithers 
Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bobb'd.  and  thump'd. 
And,  on  reeoid,  left  them  the  heirs  01  shame. 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands  7  lie  with  our  wires? 
Ravish  our  daughters  7 — Hark,  I  hear  their  drum. 

[Drum  afar  eff. 
Fight,  genflemen  of  England !  fight,  bold  yeomen ! 
Draw,  aicfaen,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Amaae  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves  1* 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

What  SATS  lord  Stanley  7  will  he  bring  his  power  7 

Jliesff.  Mt  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

JT.  JMcA.  Off  instantly  with  lus  son  George's  head. 

^/br.  My  loid,  the  enemy  is  pass'd  the  marsh; 
After  the  Mttle  let  Georse  Stanley  die. 

JT.  JMcA.  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  vrithin  my 


Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  our  foes: 
Our  ancient  word  of  courag^  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  St  fiery  dragons ! 
Upon  them!  Vietory  sits  on  our  helms.     [Exeuni. 

SCSJtE  IV.-JkutUUr  wui  of  Ou  fiOd.  JUar^ 
umt:  ExcunUmi.  Enter  Norfolk,  and  forces; 
foMmCatesby. 

Gsfs.  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescue ! 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger ; 
His  hone  is  sUin,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights, 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  desAh: 
Reaeoe,  fiur  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost ! 

MarunL    Enter  King  RicharS. 

K,  JUeh,  A  hone !  a  horse !  my  kmgdom  for  a 

hone! 
Cole.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  I'll  help  you  to  a  horse. 


0)  ^<w^P*i!T- 


Frigfat  the  skies  with  the  shivera  of  your  lances, 
vol..  n. 


K,  Rich.  Slave.  I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast. 
And  I  will  stand  Uie  hazard  of  the  die : 
I  think,  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field ; 
Fire  have  I  slain  to-day.  instead  of  him : — 
A  horse !  a  horse !  my  Kingdom  for  a  horse  I  [Exe, 

JBofwnt.  Enter  King  Richard  and  Richmond; 
and  exeunt  fighting.  Retreat^  and  Jhwish, 
Then  enter  Richmond,  Stanley,  bearing  the 
croion,  vjith  divers  other  Lords,  md  forces. 

Riekm.  God^  and  your  arms,  bo  prais'd,  victo- 
rious Iriends ; 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stan.  Courageous  RicnmoM,  well   hast  thou 
acquit  thee ! 
Lo,  here,  tms  long-usurped  royalty, 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
Have  I  pluck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it 

Riehm.  Great  God  of  heaven,  say,  Amen,  to  all :— • 
But,  tell  me  first,  is  young  George  Stanley  living  7 

Stan.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town ; 
Whither,  if  it  please  you.  we  may  now  withdraw  us. 

Riehm,  What  men  or  name  are  slain  on  either 
side  7 

Stan.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Ferrers, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  sir  William  Brandon. 

Riehm.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  births. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled, 
That  in  submission  will  return  to  us ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'cn  the  sacrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  the  red :— - 
Smile  heaven  upoh  this  fair  coi\junction. 
That  long  hath  frown'd  upon  tlieir  enmity ! — 
What  traitor  heara  me,  and  says  not, — Amen  7 
England  hath  long  been  mad,  and  scarr'd  herself; 
The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother's  blood, 
The  father  rashlv  uaughter'd  his  own  son, 
The  son,  compeil'd,  bttn  butcher  to  the  sire ; 
AU  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 
I>irided,  in  their  dire  division.—         • 
O.  now,  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 
Toe  true  socceeflera  of  each  royal  house, 
By  God's  fair  ordinance  coi^oin  together ! 
And  let  then*  heire  (God,  if  thy  wiu  be  so.) 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-fac'd  peace. 
With  smiUng  plenty,  and  foir  prosperous  days ! 
Abate  the  ec^e  of  traiton,  gracious  Lord, 
That  would  reduce  these  bloody  days  agam. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  m  streams  or  blood ! 
Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase. 
That  would  with  treason  wound  this  fhir  land's 

peace! 
Now  civu  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  lives  again ; 
That  she  may  long  Uve  here,  God  say— Amen. 

[ExeunL 


This  is  one  of  the  most  celebrated  of  our  author's 
performances :  yet  I  laiow  not  whether  it  has  not 
nappened  to  bun  as  to  others,  to  be  praised  most, 
when  praise  is  not  most  deserved.  That  this  play 
has  scenes  noble  in  themselves,  and  very  well  con- 
trived to  strike  in  tlie  exhibition,  cannot  be  denied. 
But  some  parts  are  trifling,  others  shocking,  and 
some  bnprobable.  JOH  NSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


KinxHetvej  tk€  Eighlk.      ^^ 
Cmmd  WoUty,    CordiiMi  Campeitts. 
CapucitiB.  Mi6as«ttl9r  from  the  empenr 

Cranmer,  oreMuAop  ^f  CanUthn. 
Dukeoflioifcik.    Duke  qf  BwiiUiffam, 
Duke  if  BufbXk.    Earl  rf  Sumy. 
Lord  ChamkerUdn.    Lord  CkmueOor. 
Gardiner,  UaAqp  of  WineheeUr. 
Bishop  of  LmciM.    Lord  Abergavenny. 

Sanda. 
Sbr  Henry  Oufldford.    Sir  llioinaa  LovelL 
Sir  Anthony  Deimy.    Sir  Nicholas  Vauz. 
Seeretmies  to  Wolaey. 
Cromwell,  servant  to  Wolsey. 
Griffith,  mUenuHuusher  to  fuem  Eatharmei 
Three  other  Genttemen, 
Doctor  ButU,  pkssidan  to  the  khig. 
Qarter^  king  at  arms. 


Smveaor  to  ike  duke  of  BucUngham. 

Brandon,  and  a  Serjeant  at  arms. 

Door^se^er  ^  the  couneU-ckamber,    PortoTf  and 

his  Man. 
^ife  to  Gardiner.    A  CVier. 

Queen  Katharine,  wife  to  king  Hmnf,  eftenoards 

dtoorced. 
Anne  BuUen,  her  maid  of  honmsr;  aftenoatds 

An  oU  tS§^fiimd  to  Anne  BuHen. 
Patience,  loomoit  to  queen  Katharine, 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  dumb  shows; 
Women  attending  upon  the  aueen;  Sptrito, 
wkkh  appear  to  her;  Scribes,  (jffieers.  Guards, 
and  other  Attendants. 

Scene,  ckiefbf  in  London  and  Weatminster;  once, 
I  at  Kimbolton. 


PROLOGUE- 
I  COME  no  more  to  niake  you  langh;  things 


now. 


That  bear  a  wei^tv  and  a  serions  brow. 

Sad,  high,  and  worlcinff,  Aill  of  state  and  wo, 

Such  noble  scenes  as  dniw  the  eye  to  flow, 

We  now  present    Those  that  can  pity,  here 

May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  M  a  tear ; 

The  sulyect  will  de^rve  it    Such,  as  jjife 

Their  money  out  oMlBpe  they  may  believe. 

May  here  find  truth  too.    Tnose,  that  come  to  see 

Onfy  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree. 

The  play  may  pass ;  if  they  be  still,  and  willing, 

I'll  imdertake,  may  see  away  tiieir  shilling  • 

lUcMy  in  two  short  hours.    Only  they,  * 

Thst  come  to  bear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 

A  noise  of  targets;  or  to  see  a  feuow 

In  a  long  mottey  coat,  guarded*  with  yellow, 

WUl  be  oeceiv'd :  for,  gentle  hearers,  know. 

To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 

As  fool  and  ^^t  is,  beside  forfeiting 

Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  tlut  we  bring 

(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend,*) 

Will  leave  us  never  an  understanding  fhend. 

Therefore,  for  goodness'  sake,  and  as  you  are 

known 
The  first  and  happiest  hearers  of  the  town. 
Be  sad,  as  we  wovid  make  ye ;  Think,  ye  see 
The  very  persons  of  our  noble  stoiy, 
As  they  were  living :  think,  jott  see  them  great. 
And  foilowM  with  the  seneral  throng,  ana  sweat, 
Of  thousand  friends ;  Uien,  in  a  moment,  see 
How  soon  this  niighthiess  meets  misery  f 
And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  111  say, 
A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding-^y. 


ACT  I. 

SCEAS  /.^London.    An 
Palace,   Enter  the  Duke  o} 


anle^haailber  in  the 


\  o^ Norfolk,  ol  one  deer; 
•I  the  other,  the  Duke  o/Buddngham,  and  the 
Lord  Abergavenny. 

Buckingham. 
GOOD  morrow,  and  well  met    How  have  you 


(1)  Laced. 


(S)  Pretend. 


Since  last  we  saw  in-France  ? 

JVbr.  I  thank  your  grace : 

Heaitliftd ;  and  ever  since  a  fresh  admirer 
Of  what  1  saw  there. 

BuA.  An  untimely  ague 

Stay*d  me  a  prisoner  in  ny  chamber,  when 
Those  suns  of  glory,  Uiose  two  lights  of  men,' 
Met  in  the  vile  of  Arde, 

JVbr.  'Twist  Guynes  and  Arde : 

I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horsebsck ; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lishted,  how  thev  dung 
In  their  embracement,  as  they  frrew  togetaer : 
Which  had  they,  what  four  thron'd  ones  could  have 

weigh'a 
Such  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck.  All  the  whole  time 

I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

Mr,  Then  you  lost 

The  view  of  earthly  glory :  Men  might  say, 
Till  this  time,  pomp  was  single ;  but  now  married 
To  one  above  itseu.    Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day's  master,  till  the  last 
Made  former  wonders  it's :  To-day.  the  French, 
All  clinquant,*  all  in  ffold,  like  heathen  gods, 
Shone  down  the  English :  and,  to-motrow,  ti[iey 

(S)  H«iry  vni.  «nd  Frands  1.  king  of  France. 
(4)  Glittering,  shining. 


r 
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Made  Britain,  India:  erery  man,  that  stood, 
Sbow*d  like  «  mine.    Their  dwaribh  pages  were 
As  cherubims,  all  dlt :  the  miidams  too, 
Not  us*d  to  UmI,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them^  that  their  rer^r  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  pamting:  now  tms  mask 
Was  eryM  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.   The  two  kings, 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  worst, 
As  presence  dia  present  them ;  nim  in  ere, 
Still  him  in  praise ;  and,  being  present  both, 
Twas  said,  they  saw  but  one ;  and  no  disoenier 
Durst  wag  his  tongue  in  censure.*  When  these  suns 
(For  so  ttiey  phrase  them,)  by  their  bei«kb  ehal- 

leng'd. 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  jperfom> 
Beyond  thought's  compass ;  that  former  frbalmis 

story, 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
That  Bevis*  was  belicT'd. 

Buck,  O,  you  go  Ikr. 

^/br.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  aflbet 
In  honour  honestjr,  the  tract  or  eiery  thing 
WouM  by  a  good  diseourser  lose  some  life. 
Which  action's  ^If  was  tongue  to.  All  was  royal; 
lb  the  disposiog  of  it  nought  rebelPd ; 
Order  gare  each  thing  view :  the  oflice  did 
I>i«lincUy  hisYuU  ftmction. 

Buck.  Whodidguidfe^ 

I  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  you  guess  7 

^or.  One,  oertes,*  that  pipomises  no  elemflBt* 
In  such  a  business. 

Bnek,  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  ? 

M'ar.  All  this  was  ordeVd  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  right  rererend  cardinal  of  York. 

Bwck.  The  dcTil  speed  UmI  no  man's  pie  ie  freed 
From  hb  ambitious  finder.    What  had  he 
To.do  in  these  fierce*  Tanities?  I  wonder. 
That  such  a  keech*  can  with  his  very  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun. 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Mr.  Surely,  sir. 

There's  in  him  stufT  that  puts  him  to  these  ends: 
For,  being  not  propp'd  by  ancestry  (whose  grace 
ChauDB  successors  their  way,)  nor  cali'd  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  alliad 
To  eminent  assistants,  but,  n»ider-like. 
Out  of  his  seli^drawing  web,  he  gives  us  note, 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

vf  6er.  I  cannot  teU 

What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver  eye 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  liis  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him :  Whence  has  he 

that? 
If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  b^^ 
A  new  hcU  in  himselfi 

Buck.  Why  the  devO, 

Upon  this  French  goins-out,  took  he  upon  him. 
Without  the  privity  o'  the  kmg,  to  appomt 
Who  should  attend  on  him?  lie  makes  up  the  file* 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  as  gr^'at  a  charire  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon :  and  his  own  letter,* 
The  honourable  board  of  council  out, 
Must  fetch  hun  in  the  papers. 

0  In  opinion,  which  was  most  noble. 

i)  Sir  Bevis,  an  old  romance. 

S)  Certainly.        (4)  Practice.      (6)  Pioud. 

te)  Lump  of  hi.  (7)  List 


Mtr,  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
Bj  this  so  sicken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  fimneriy. 

Aiek.  O,  many 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  utyinff  manors  on  them 
For  this  great  journey.    What  du  this  vanity, 
But  minister  communication  of 
A  most  poor  issue? 

Abr.  Grievingly  I  think, 

Thepeaoe  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 
The  cost  thai  dkl  conclude  it 

Buck,  Evenr  man, 

After  the  hideous  storm  that  foUow'd,  was 
A  thing  inspir'd :  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy,— That  this  tempest 
Dashing  the  garment  ofthis  peace,  aboded 
The  sodden  Meaeh  ont 

JVbr.  Which  is  budded  out ; 

For  France  hath'flaw'd  the  league,  and  hath  attached 
Our  merchants*  goods  at  Bourdeaux. 
'  Jiber,  Is  it  therefore 

The  aabasndor  is  silene'd? 

^or.  Marry,  ist 

•After.  AnropertUleofapeace;  kndpurehas'd 
At  a  superifuoos  rate  I 

Buds.  Why,  dl  this  bosfaiess 

Our  reverend  cardinal  eaniedl* 

Abr.  Ijkeltyottrffrace, 

The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  diwence 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.    I  advise  you, 

iAnd  talpe  it  from  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  you 
lonour  and  plenteous  safety,)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  his  potency 
Together:  to  consider  finther,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  ellect,  wanU  not 
A  minister  in  Us  power :  You  know  his  nature. 
That  he's  revengefid ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  e^ :  it>  long,  and,  it  may  be  said, 
It  reaches  far ;  and  where  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  he  darts  it    Bosom  up  my  counsel. 
You'll  find  it  wholesome.    Lo^  where  comes  that 

rock. 
That  I  advise  your  shumdng. 

Buier  Cbrdbiol  ^Woisey  {ike  fUTM  6onis  he/ore 
Mm.)  ceiUin  of  the  gum.  tmi  ftffo  Secretaries 
wUk  Mpers.  7%m  Cwrdbud  in  his  fveage 
fixdh  MS  m  an  Bockinghaiii,  and  Buckmgharo 
sn  Mm,  ^  >U<  (/ disdiifn. 

Wd.  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor,  ha? 
Where's  his  examination  7 

1  8ecr.  Here,  so  please  you. 

Wd.  Is  he  In  person  ready  7 

1  5ser.  Ay,  please  your  gracr. 

Wd,  WelL  we  shall  then  know  more;   and 
Buckingham 
Shall  lessen  thisbig  kiok.  [Este.  Woleey  end  train, 

Budfc.  This  butcher's  car*"  is  venom-mouth'd, 
andl 
Have  not  the  power  to  miunde  him ;  therefore,  best 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar's  book 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Abr.  What,  are  yoa  ehafd  ? 

Ask  God  finr  temperance ;  thafV  the  appliance  only, 
Which  your  disease  requires. 

Budc.  I  read  hi  his  hioks 

Matter  against  me :  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me,ashaialgaetolgect:  at  this  iihrtant 

(8)  Sets  down  m  his  letter  without  comahing  the 
councfl. 

(9)  Conducted. 

(10)  Wolsey  was  the  son  of  a  butcher. 
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lie  bores^  me  with  some  trick:  He's  gone  to  the 

king; 
PII  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

JVbr.  Stay,  my  lord, 

And  let  your  reason  with  your  choler  question 
What  'tis  you  go  about :  To  climb  steep  hills, 
Requires  slow  pace  at  first :  Anger  is  like 
A  (ull-hot  horse :  who  being  allowM  his  way. 
Self-mettle  tires  him.  Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck,  I'll  to  the  king; 

And  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence ;  or  proclaim, 
There's  difference  in  no  persons. 

•Vor.  Be  advis'd ; 

Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself:  We  may  outrun. 
By  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  over-running.    Know  you  not. 


More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench, 
Or  but  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck,  Sir, 

I  am  thankful  to  you  ;  and  1*11  go  along 
By  your  prescription  :^>\mi  this  top-proud  fellow, 
(whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but  , 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  inteiligence. 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  m  July,  when 
We  see  each  ffrain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

A*or.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the  king  111  say't ;  and  make  my  vouch 
as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous. 
As  he  is  subtle ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief. 
As  able  to  perform  it:  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Only  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  m  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests'  the  king  our  master 
To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  inter\'iew. 
That  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'the  rinsing. 

^or,  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Buck,  Pr^)  give  me  favour,  sir.    This  cunning 
cardinal 
The  articles  o'tlie  combination  drew, 
As  himself  pleas'd ;  and  they  were  ratified. 
As  he  cried.  Thus  let  be :  to  as  much  end,     • 
As  give  acrutch  to  the  dead :  But  our  countrcardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;  for  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.    Now  this  (oUows 
(Which  as  I  take  it  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason,)  Charles  the  Emperor, 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  colour ;  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  here  makes  visitatisn : 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview,  betwixt 
England  and  France,  might,  through  their  amity, 
Breed  him  some  prejudice :  for  from  this  league 
feep'd  harms  that  menac'a  him :  He  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well :  for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
Paid  ere  he  promis'd ;  whereby  his  suit  was  granted. 
Ere  it  was  ask'd ;— but  when  the  way  was  made. 
And  pav'd  with  gold,  the  emperbr  thus  desir'd  ;— 
That  he -would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  the  foresaid  peace.    Let  tbe  king  know, 

(!)  Stabs.    (2)  Excites.    (3)  Unfair  stratagem. 


iAs  soon  he  shall  bjr  me,)  that  thus  the  cardinal 
>oes  buy  and  sell  ras  honour  as  he  pleases, 
And  for  nis  own  advantage. 

•Afbr.  I  am  sorry 

To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  could  wish,  he  were 
Something  mistaken  tn't 

Buck.  No,  not  a  syPable ; 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  veiy  shape. 
He  shall  appear  in  prooC  * 

Enter  Brandon;  a  Sergeant  at  Arms  &^/bre  kkn, 
and  two  or  tlute  of  ike  guards. 

Bran,  Your  office,  seijeant;  execute  it. 

iSff7.  Sir, 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buddnirham,  and  earl 
Or  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  NortliamptOD,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  lord, 

The  net  has  fall'n  upon  me ;  I  shallpenah 
Under  device  and  practice.' 

Bran.  I  am  sorry 

To  see  you  ta'en  from  Ubertv,  to  look  on 
The  business  present:  >Tis  his  highness'  pleasure 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck,  It  will  help  me  nothing. 

To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  that  die  is  on  me. 
Which  makes  my  whitest  part  black.    Hie  will 

of  Heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things ! — ^I  obey.— • 

0  my  lord  Aberaa'ny,  fare  you  weU. 

BrmL  Nay,  be  must  bear  you  eompany :— The 
king  [To  Abersavenny. 

Is  pleas'd,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  youimow 
How  he  determines  further. 

Jiber.  As  the  duke  said. 

The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bran.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  king,  to  attach  lord  Montacute ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  the  duke's  confessor.  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  cnanoeUor,— 

Buck.  So,  80 ; 

These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  no  more,  I  hope. 

Bran.  A  monk  o'the  Chartreuz. 

Buck.  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins? 

Bran.  He. 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  false;  the  o^er^great  car- 
dinal 
Hath  show'd  him  gold :  my  life  isspannM*  already : 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buddngham ; 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  cloud  puts  on. 
By  dark'ning  my  clear  sun. — My  lora,  farewell. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^  n.-^The  eouneU-ehmiher.  Comete. 
Enter  King  Henry,  Cardinal  Wolaejr.  Ae  Lards 
of  the  CminciLStr  Thomas  Lovell,  OffieerSf  mtd 
J^asistants.  The  King  enters,  leantng  on  the 
Cardinal*  s  shoulder, 

K,  Hen.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it, 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  care :  I  stood  i'the  level 
Of  a  full-charg'd  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  chok'd  it. — Let'oe  callM  before  us 
That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's :  in  person 
I'll  hear  him  his  confessions  justifv ; 
And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
He  snail  again  relate. 

The  King  takes  his  state.''  The  Lords  qf  the 
Council  take  thevr  several  places.  The  Cardinal 
places  himself  under  the  Kinf^s  feety  on  his 
right  side. 


(4)  Measured. 


(5)  Chair. 
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9  nmu  wWdHf  crying  Room  for  the  Queen.  En- 
ter the  Queen,  uthered  by  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk 
and  Suffoik :  Mhe  kneeU.  The  King  rueth  from 
kit  staUf  Utket  her  tip,  kisseSf  om  placeth  her 
by  Mm.  * 

Q.  K^th-  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel;  I  am  a 
suitor. 

K.  Hen^  Arise,  and  take  place  by  us:— Half 
your  suit 
Never  name  to  us ;  you  have  half  our  power : 
The  other  moie|y,  ere  you  ask,  is  given ; 
Repeat  your  wnl,  and  take  H. 

Q,,  Ketth.  Thank  your  migesty. 

That  you  would  love  yourself;  and,  in  that  love. 
Not  unconsidei'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  my  petition. 

K.  nen»  l^tAy.  mine,  proceed. 

O.  Kaih^  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few, 
And  those  of  true  condition,  that  your  sul^ts 
jLn  in  great  grievance:  there  have  been  com- 
missions 
Sent  down  among  them,  which  hath  flaw*d  the  heart 
Of  all  their  loyalues:— wherein,  although. 
My  sood  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproacnes 
Mon  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master 
(Whose  honour  Heaven  shiela  from  soil !)  even  he 

escapes  not 
Language  unmanneriy,  yea,  such  which  breaks 
Tlie  sidefl  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

JVbr.  Not  almost  appears, 

It  doth  appear ;  for,  upon  these  taxations, 
The  clotiuers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  Monginff,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  whO| 
Unfit  for  other  lifb,  compdl'd  oy  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Darinff  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar. 
And  Danger  serves  among  them. 

K,  Hen.  Taxation ! 

Wherein  7  and  what  taxation  7— My  lord  cardinal, 
Tou  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  with  us, 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  1 

fVol.  Please  you  sir, 

I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  that  file* 
^Vhere  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No,  my  lord, 

You  know  no  more  than  others :  but  you  frame 
Things,  that  are  known  alike ;  which  are  not  whole- 
some 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  must 
Perforce  be  their  acjiuaintance.    These  exactions. 
Whereof  my  soverei^  would  have  note,  they  are 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing :  and,  to  bear  them, 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.    They  say, 
They  are  devised  by  you ;  or  else  you  sufl*er 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

K»  Hen.  Still  exaction ! 

The  nature  of  it  7  In  what  kind,  let^s  know, 
Is  this  exaction^? 

Q.  Kath,       *   I  am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience ;  but  am  boldenM 
Under  your  promisM  pardon.    The  subjecb'  zrief 
Comes  tlirough  comnussions,  which  compel  from 

each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 

(1)  I  am  only  one  among  the  other  counsellors. 
{<$)  Thkket  of  thorns.  (3)  Retard. 


Is  nam'd,  your  wars  in  France :  Thh  makes  bold 

mouths : 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  freeze 
Allegiance  in  them ;  their  curses  now. 
Live  where  their  praters  did ;  and  it's  come  to  paM, 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  slave 
To  each  incensed  will.    I  would,  your  highn^nn 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer  business. 

it.  Hen.  By  my  life. 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

WoL  And  for  me, 

I  have  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges. 
If  I  am  traduc'd  by  tongues,  whicn  neither  know 
My  faculties,  nor  person^  yet  vrill  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  domg,— let  me  say. 
Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  Drake" 
That  virtue  must  go  through.    We  must  not  stint' 
Our  necessanr  actions,  in  uie  fear 
To  cope*  mancious  censurers :  which  ever. 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
That  is  new  trimm'd ;  but  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best, 
By  sick  interpreters,  once*  weak  ones,  is 
Not  ours,  or  not  allow'd  ;*  what  worst,  as  oft, 
Hitting  a  grosser  q[uality,  ii  cried  up 
For  our  bat  act    If  we  shall  stana  stUl, 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  can>*d  at, 
We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  ait 
State  statues  only. 

K.  Hen.  Things  done  well, 

And  with  a  care,  exempt  ttemselves  fltnn  fear ; 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear'd.    Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commission  7  I  believe,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  ftt>m  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  of  each  7 
A  trembling  contribution  I  Why,  we  take, 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  part  othe  timber ; 
And,  thouch  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd, 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  eoun^. 
Where  this  is  question'd,  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission :  Pray,  look  to*t; 
I  put  it  to  your  case. 
*   FTo/.  A  word  withyou. 

VTa  ike  Secretary. 
Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire, 
Of  the  king's   grace  and  pardon.    The  griev'd 

commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  nois'd. 
That,  through  our  intercession,  this  revokement 
And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  [Exit  Secretary. 

Enter  Surveyor. 

Q.  Kath,  I  am  sorry,  that  the  duke  of  Bucking- 
ham 
Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 

K.  Hen.  It  grieves  many : 

The  gentleman  is  leam'd,  and  a  most  rare  speaker. 
To  nature  none  more  bound ;  his  training  such. 
That  he  may  ftirnish  and  instruct  great  teachers. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out*  of  himself. 
Yet  sec 

When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not  well-dispos'd,  the  mind  growing  once  cormpt. 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.    This  man  so  cteplete, 

(6)  Sometime.     (6)  Approved. 
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Who  was  enroUM  'mongst  won4ers,  and  when  we, 
Almost  with  rarishM  Ust'ning,  could  not  find 
His  hour  of  speech  a  minute ;  he,  my  ladj. 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his.  and  is  become  as  black 
As  iT  besmeared  in  ficU.    Sit  by  us ;  vou  shall  hear 
(This  was  his  gentleman  in  trust,^  of  him 
Tfainss  to  strike  honour  sad. — Bid  him  recount 
The  fore-recited  practices ;  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

WoL  Stand  forth;  and  with  bold  spirit  lelate 
what  you. 
Most  like  a  careful  sulnect,  have  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buddngham. 

K,  Hen.  Speak  freely. 

Sun,  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  every  day 
It  would  infect  his  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  ne*d  carry*  it  so 
To  make  the  seeptie  his :  These  very  words 
I  have  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law, 
Lord  Aberga'ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  menac'd 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

WoU  Please  ^onr  highness,  note 

This  dangerous  conception  in  this  {Mint 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person 
His  will  is  most  malignant ;  and  it  stretehes . 
Beyond  you,  to  your  mends. 

Q.  Kath,  My  leani'd  lord  cardinal. 

Deliver  all  with  charity.    • 

K.  Hen.  Speak  on : 

How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 
Upon  our  fail  7  to  this  point  hast  thou  beard  him 
At  any  time  speak  aught  7 

Surv.  He  was  brought  to  thb 

By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

K.  Hen,  What  was  that  Hopkins  7 

Sun,  Sn-,  a  Chartreuz  ftiar, 

His  conflnsor :  who  fed  him  every  minute 
With  words  or  sovereignty. 

K.  Hen.  How  know'st  thou  this  ? 

Sun,   Not  long  before  your  Mghnft—  sped  to 
France, 
The  duke  being  at  the  Rose,*  within  the  parish 
Saint  Lawrence  Poultney,  did  of  me  demand 
What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 
Concertiine  the  French  journey :  I  replied. 
Men  fear'o,  the  French  would  prove  perfidious. 
To  the  king's  danger.    Presently  the  duke 
Said,  *Twas  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doubted, 
'Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  TAol^  says  he^ 
Hath  sent  to  nuy  wishing  me  to  pemm 
John  de  la  Courts  my  chaplain,  a  choice  hour 
To  hear  from  km  a  malter  qf  some  moment : 
Whom  after  vnder  the  confession* s  seat 
He  sclemnhf  had  sworn.  tHat<,  what  he  tpeke^ 
My  chaplam  to  no  creature  livings  but 
To  me,  should  utter,  with  demure  confidence 
This  pausingly  en8U*d,.-^either  the  long,  nor  his 

heirs, 
( Tdl  ifou  the  duke)i  shall  prosper :  Hd  Mm  strioe 
To  gam  the  hoe  qf  the  commonalty ;  the  duke 
Shtul  govern  England^ 

Q.  Kath.  If  I  know  you  well. 

You   were  the  duke's  surveyor,  and  lost  your 

office 
On  the  complaint  o'the  tenants :  Take  good  heed, 
You  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person. 
And  spoil^our  nobler  soul !  I  say,  take  heed ; 
Yc««  heartily  beseech  you. 

K.  Hen.  Let  him  on  :— 

fl)  Conduct,  manage. 

(3)  Now  Merchant-Taylor's  School. 


Qo  forward.  f 

Sun.       On  my  soul,  I'ltepeak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  lord  the  duke.  By  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might  be  dOceiv'd;  and   that  *twas 

dang'rous  for  him, 
To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  until 
It  forg*d  him  some  design,  which,  being  bdiev^dt 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  He  answer'd,  1\uk  t 
R  eon  do  me  no  damage :  adding  further. 
That,  had  the  kinff  in  his  last  sickness  fail'd. 
The  cardinal's  and  sir  Thomas  Lovell's  heads' 
Should  have  gone  off. 

K.  Hen.  Ha!  what,  so  rank?  Ah,  ha! 

There's  mischief  in  this  man:^i?anst  thou  say  fur- 
-^      ther? 

Sun.  I  can,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Proceed. 

Sun.  Being  at  Qreeowicfa, 

After  your  highness  had  reprov'd  the  duke 
About  sir  Wiuiam  Blomer,— 

A«  Hen.  I  remember. 

Of  such  a  time:— Being  my  servant  sworn. 

The  duke  retain'd  htan   his. But  on;  What 

hence? 

Surv.  If,  quoth  he,  I  far  this  hmd  heesi  eon* 
mined, 
Jlstothe  Tower,  J  thought,— I  would  hne  piu^d 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
TTu  usurper  mchard:  who^  being  at  Sdishuru, 
Made  suU  to  come  m  ms  presence;  wksck,  if 

gruntSm, 
Jis  he  made  semblance  qf  his  AUy,  ioohU 
Have  put  his  kni^e  into  hisn. 

K.Hen.  A^ttraitor! 

WoL  Now.  madam,  may  his  highness  live  in 
fifeed(Mn, 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  ? 

Q.  JTctk.  Godmendall!. 

Jt.  Hen.  There's  something  more  would  oat  of 
thee;  Whatsay'stI 

Sun.    After— C&s  daks  his  /oMer,— with    lAe 
knife^— 
He  stretch'a  lum,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  eyes, 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath :  wt^ose  teoor 
Was. — ^Were  he  ^vil  us'd,  he  would  out-go 
His  lather,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  uresolute  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There's  his  period, 

To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.    He  is  attaeh'd ; 
Gall. him  to  present  trial ;  if  he  may 
Find  roerey  m  the  law,  'tis  his :  if  none, 
Let  him  not  seek't  of  us ;  By  day  and  night. 
He's  traitor  to  the  heighU  [Eaeeunt. 

SCEJTE  ni-^yA  room  m  the  palace.    Enter  the 
Lord  Chamberlain,  and  Lord  Sands. 

.   Cham.  Is  it  possible,  the  spells  of  France  should 

juggle 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries?   • 

Sands.  New  customs, 

Thouffh  they  be  never  so  ridiculous, 
Nav.  let  them  be  unmanlyj  vet  are  follow'd. 

Cham.  As  &r  as  I  see,  all  the  good  our  EngUsh 
Have  got  by  the  late  voyage,  is  but  merely 
A  fit'  or  two  of  the  face ;  but  they  are  shrewd  ones ; 
For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  directly. 
Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  Pepin,  or  Clotharius,  they  keep  state  so. 

Sands.  They  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame  ones ; 
one  would  take  it. 
That  never  saw  them  pace  before,  the  spavin, 

(3)  Grimace. 
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A  springhalt*  reignM  among  them. 

Chmn.  Death!  my  lord, 

Their  clothes  are  after  such  a  pann  cut  too, 
That,  sure,  they  have  worn  out  Crislendom.    How 

now? 
WliaX  news,  air  Thomas  LoTell  7    . 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Lorell. 

Lac.  Taith,  my  lord, 

1  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamation 
That's  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 

Ckam.    '^       "^  ■*         Whatisnfor? 

Lss.  The  reformation  of  our  trarell'd  ffallants, 
That  fiO  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  ana  tailors. 

Chmn,  I  am  glad,  *tis  there ;  now  I  would  prty 
our  monsieurs 
To  think  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise, 
And  never  see  the  Louvre.'  * 

Loo.  They  must  either 

(For  10  run  the  conditions)  leave  these  renmants 
Of  fooL  and  feather,  that  the^  got  in  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  pomts  of  ignorance, 
Pertaining  thereto  (as  fights,  and  fireworks ; 
Abusing  Setter  men  than  th^  can  be. 
Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom,)  renouncing  clean 
The  faith theyliave  in  tennis,  and  talistockings. 
Short  blister'd  breeches,  and  those  types  of  travel, 
And  understand  asain  like  honest  men ; 
Or  pack  to  their  okl  *pla}fenows :  there,  I  take  it, 
They  may,  cum  privtUgio,*  wear  away 
The' las  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  laughed  at. 

Sanas.  Tis  time  to  give  them  physic,  their  dis- 


Are  grown  so  catching. 

Cmui,  What  a  loss  our  ladies 

Will  have  of  these  trim  vanities ! 

Lov,  Ay,  marry. 

Thefe  will  be  wo  indeed,  lords ;  tlie  sly  wnore- 


Mave  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
A  French  song,  and  a  fiddle,  has  no  fellow. 

SandM.  The  devil. fiddle  them!  I amglad,  they're 
going ; 
(For,  sure,  tmre's  no  converting  of  them ;)  now 
An  honeat  couotry  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long   time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain- 
song, 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by'r-lady, 
Held  current  music  too. 

Chant.  Well  said,  lord  Sands; 

Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  cast  yet 

Sands.  No,  my  lord ; 

Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 

Cham.  Sir  Thomas, 

Whither  were  you  a  going  7 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's ; 

Your  lordship  is  a  guest  too. 

Cham.  Q,  tis  true: 

This  night  he  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  one, 
To  many  lords  and  ladies ;  there  will  be 
The  heauty  of  this  kingdom,  I'll  assure  you. 

Loo,  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind 
indeed, 
A  hand  as  fruitiVil  as  the  land  that  feeds  us ; 
His  dews  fall  every  where. 

Cham.  No  doubt,  he's  noUe ; 

He  had  a  black  mouth>  thatsakl  other  of  him. 

Sanda.  He  may,  my  lord,  he  has  wherewithal ; 
in  him, 
Sparing  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine: 
Men  of  his  way  should  be  most  liberal, 

(1 )  A  disease  incident  to  horses. 


(2) 


They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham,  True,  they  art  so ; 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.    My  barge  stays  ;* 
Your  lordslpp  shall  along :— Come,KOod  sir  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else :  whkh  I  would  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  sir  Henry  Guildfora, 
Tills  niflht,  to  be  comptroUera. 

Samu.  I  am  your  lordship'a. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^  ir,-^The  preeenci  chamJber  in  York- 
place,  Hautbeye.  A  email  table  under  a  elate 
for  the  Cardinal,  a  longer  table  for  the  giteete. 
Enter  at  one  door,  Anne  Bullen,  and  divere 
LohUf  Ladtee,  and  GenUewomen,  ae  piette ; 
at  another  door,  enter  Sir  Henry  Guildfora. 

.   Gidld.  Ladiesj^  general  welcome  firom  his  grace 
Salutes  ye  all :  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you :  none  here,  he  hopes, 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,'  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad ;  hie  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  first>good  company,  good  wine,  good  weteome. 
Can  mate  goo&^)eople.~0,  my  lord,  you  are  tardy ; 

£filer  Lord  Chamberlain,  Lord  Sands,  and  Sir 

Thomas  Lovell. 

The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me. 

Cham.         You  are  youpff,  sir  Harry  Guildford. 

Sonde,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  my  lay-thoughts  in  him,  soinc  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think,  would  better  please  them:  By  my  lile, 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones. 

Loo.  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  con- 
fessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these! 

Sonde.  I  would  I  were ; 

They  should  find  easy  penance. 

Loo.  'Faith,  how  easy  ? 

Sonde,  As  easy  as  a  down-bed  would  afford  it 

CAom.  Sweet  ladies,  wUl  it  please  you  sit  7   Sir 
Harry, 
Place  you  that  side.  111  take  the  charge  of  this : 
His  grace  is  ent'ring.— Nay,  you  must  not  IVeaae ; 
Two  women  plac'd  together  makes  cold  weather  :— 
My  lord  Sanas,  you  are  one  will  keep  them  waking; 
Pray,  sit  betivcen  these  ladies. 

Sonde.  By  my  faith. 

And  thank  your  lordship.'^By  your  leave,  sweet 
ladies : 
[Seate  himself  between  Anne  Bulleii  and 
another  lady. 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  father. 

Jihne.  Was  he  mad,  sir? 

Sands,  O,  ver^  mad,  exceeding  mad  ;  in  love  too : 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  just  as  I  do  now. 
He  would  hiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

[Kissee  her. 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord.— 

So,  now  you  are  fairly  seated : — ^Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Sands.  For  my  little  cure, 

Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys.     Enter    CarMnal   Wolsey,   attended  i 
and  takes  his  state.* 

Wd.  You  are  welcome,  my  fair  guests ;  that  no- 
ble lady, 


M)  The  speaker  is  at  Bridewell, 
liars  hott.ie  was  at  Whitehall. 


and  the  cardi- 


A  palace  at  Paris.        (3)  With  authority.    |     (:>)  Company. 
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Or  gentlemaa,  that  is  not  fireely  meriy, 

Is  not  my  friend  .*  This,  to  coonnn  my  weliome : 

And  to  you  aU  good  beslih.  [DrifiMi^, 

8mds.  Tour  srace  is  noble  ;— 

Let  me  have/uch  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks, 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

Wol.  My  lord  Sands, 

I  am  beholden  to  you :  cheer  your  neighbours.— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry ;— Gentlemen, 
Whose  Aiultii 


Sonib.  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 

In  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;  then  we  shall  have 

them 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

Jtmt.  You  are  a  many  gamester, 

My  lord  Sands. 

Btmii,  YeS|  if  I  make  my  play.  * 

Here's  to  your  ladyship ;  and  pledge  it,  madam. 
For  *tis  to  such  a  thing,— 
•Anns.  You  cannot  show  me. 

Snub.  I  told  your  graee,  they  would  talk  anon. 
[l>rMmanafrumpstf  wtlAin:  ehmnben* 
dUchwrgta, 
WoL  What's  that  7 

CAam.  Look  out  there,  some  of  you. 

[Exit  a  ServmU. 
W9L  What  warlike  voice  ? 

And  to  what  end  is  this  7— Nay,  ladies,  fear  not; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileg'd. 

J2e-cnter  Servant 

CkauL  How  now  7  whatu't7 
8erv,  A  noble  troop  of  strangers : 

For  io  they  seem:  they  have  left  their  barge,  and 

landed; 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassadors 
From  foreign  princes. 

WoL  Good  lord  chamberlain, 

G0|  give  them  welcome ;  you  can  speak  the  Froich 

tongue; 
And,  pray,  receive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them 
^Inio  our  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them : — Some  attend  hun. — 
{£nl  Chamberlain,  alteniM.    MmUt, 
imd  tttbleM  removed. 
You  have  now  a  broken  banquet ;  but  weMl  mend  it. 
A  good  digestion  to  you  all :  and,  once  more, 
I  shovrer  a  welcome  on  you ;— Welcome  ail. 

fisulftoyi.  Enier  the  Kinjr.  and  twdve  others,  as 
matlcers,  habited  like  shepherda,  with  sixteen 
Torelhhearers ;  ushered  6y  the  Lord  Chamber- 
lain. Thev  pass  direeUy  before  the  Caidinal, 
and  grae^fiuly  sabUe  him. 

A  noble  company !  what  are  their  pleasures  7 
CAam.  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thus  thcv 
pray'd 
To  ten  your  n-ace ;— That,  having  heard  by  fame 
Of  this  so  noBle  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less, 
Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beauty, 
But  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  under  your  fair  con- 
duct, 
'  Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

W6L  Say,  lord  chamberlain, 

They  have  done  my  poor  house  g^race ;  for  which 

I  pay  them 
A  thovsana  ttianks,  and  pny  them  take  their  plea- 
sures. 
[Ladies  chosen  fir  the  dance.    The  King 
choosu  Anne  BuUen. 

U  ) .  Choose  my  game.         («)  Small  cannon. 


K.  Hen.  The  fiurest  hand  I  ever  toocVd !    O, 
beauty. 
Till  now  I  never  knew  thee.  [Mutie.    Dance. 

Wol.  Mylord,-:- 

Cham.  Your  grace  7 

WoL  Pray,  tell  them  Ihus  much  from  me : 

There  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  his  pereoOf 
More  worthy  this  place  than  myselr ;  ta  whom. 
If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty 
I  would  surrender  it 

CAom.  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Cham,  goes  to  the  compana,  and  retmns. 

Wd.  What  say  they  7 

CAom.  Such  a  one.  they  all  coofieas. 

There  is,  indeed ;  which  they  would  have  your  grace 
Find  out,  and  he  will  take  it* 

WoL  Let  me  see  then. — 

[Comes  Jrmn  his  siaie. 
By  all  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen  ^— Here  111 

make 
My  royal  choice. 

K.  Hen.  You  have  found  him,  cardinal : 

[yiunasking. 
You  hold  a  faur  assembly ;  you  do  well,  my  lord : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  rll  tell  you,  carainal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhappily.* 

Wot.  I  am  glad. 

Your  moe  is  grown  so  pleasant 

K.  Hen.  My  lord  chamberlain, 

Pr'ythee,  come  hither:  What  fair  lady's  that  7 

Cham.  Ant  please  your  grace,  sir  lliomas  Bui- 
ten's  daughter, 
The  viscount  Rochford,  one  of  her  highness*  women. 

JT.  Hen.  By  heajen,  she  is  a  dainty  one.— <Sweet- 

I  were  unmannerly,  to  take  you  out, 

And  not  to  kiss  you.— A  health,  gentlemen, 

Letit  ffo  round. 

fPoC  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  is  the  banquet  ready 
Ithe  privy  chamber  7 

Lea.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Wd.  Your  grace, 

I  fear,  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated. 

K.  Hen.  I  fear,  too  much. 

Wd.  There's  fresher  air,  my  lord. 

In  the  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen.  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one.^^weei 
partner, 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  yon :— Let's  be  merry ;— - 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I  have  half  a  doaen  healths 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure*   * 
To  lead  them  once  again :  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  best  in  favour.— Let  the  music  knock  it 

[Exeuntf  with  trumpets. 


ACT  IL 

SCBJfE  /.— .^  street     Enter  two  Gentlemen, 

meeting. 

1  Gent.  Whither  away  so  fast  7 

2  Gent.  0,— God  save  you ! 
Even  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shall  become 

Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  Gent.  ni  save  you 
That  labour,  sir.  All's  now  done,  but  the  ceremony 
Of  bringing  back  the  prisoner. 

2  Gent.  Were  you  there  ? 
1  Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 


(5)  The  chief  place. 

(6)  Dance. 


(4)  Mischievouslr. 


SeauL 


KING  HENRY  \in. 


13S 


t  OmL  Vnjf  tpeak,  what  haa  happen'd  ? 

1  OaiL  You  may  gueu  quickly  what. 

t  Oeni,  Is  he  found  guiltjr  7 

1  Otni.  Yea,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn'd  upon  it 

2  OenL  I  am  aonj  for^ 

1  Gent  So  are  a  number  more. 

t  Oenk  But, pray,  how  pan'd  it? 

1  Geni,  rU  tell  you  in  a  little.    The  ^reat  duke 
Ctme  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  hja  accuMttona, 
He  ploided  still,  not  guilty^  and  alleg'd 
Many  sharp  reasons  to  de(eat  the  law. 
The  ting's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 
Ura'd  00  the  examinations,  proofs,  confessions 
Ofmvers  witneraes ;  whicn  the  duke  desir'd 
To  him  brought,  vivi  voct^  to  his  face :     « 
At  which  appear*d  against  him,  faiB  surveyor ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Peck  his  chancellor ;  and  John  Court, 
Confessor  to  him  ;  with  that  devil-monk, 
Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

S  Gent.  That  was  he» 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  7 

I  Geni.  The  same. 

All  these  accused  him  strongly ;  which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  nrom  him,  but,  indeed,  he  could 

not: 
And  so  his  peers,  upon  this  evidence. 
Have  found  him  guilty  of  high  treason.    Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life :  but  all 
Wss  either  pitied  in  him,  or  ibrvotten. 

S  Gent  A(ter  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  liimself? 

1  GenL  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar,— 
to  hear 
His  knell  rung  out,  his  judgment,~-he  was  stirr'd 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely, 
And  something  spoke  in  choler,  ill,  and  niasty : 
But  he  feU  to  nimself  again,  and,  sweetly, 
Ia  an  the  rest  showM  a  most  noble  patience. 

tGenL  I  do  not  thmk,  he  fears  dlBath. 

I  GenL  Sure,  he  does  not 

He  never  ivas  so  womanish :  the  cause 
He  may  %  little  grieve  at 

8  Geni,  Certamly, 
The  cardinal  is  the  aid  of  this. 

1  GenL  'Tis  likely, 

By  all  cof\ieetares :  First,  Klldare's  attainder, 
Tiien  deputy  of  Ireland:  whoremov*d. 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too, 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father, 

t  GenL  That  trick  of  sUte, 

Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Geni.  At  his  return. 
No  doubt,  he  will  ret^uile  it    This  is  noted, 
And  generally ;  whoever  the  king  favours. 
The  cardinal  mstantly  will  find  employment, 
And  tkr  enough  from  court  too. 

2  OmL  All  the  commons 
Hate  him  perniciously,  and  o'my  conscience. 
Wish  him  ten  lathom  oeep :  this  duke  as  much 
They  hm  and  dote  on ;  call  him,  bounteous  Buck- 

mgham. 
The  mirror  of  all  courtesy  ;— 

1  GmI.  Stay  there,  sir. 

And  see  the  noble  niin'd  man  you  speak  oL 

Enter  Buckingham  from  hie  amdgnmeni!  Tip' 
MieiUM  be/are  iktm,  the  axe  toilk  the  edge  tewartb 
Urn;  heJherde  m  cecA  eUie;  wUh  him,  Sh 
Thomas  Lovell,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  Sir  Willtan 
Sands,  and  esmmon  jMople. 

9  Osnt*  Let*0  stand  eloae,  and  behold  him. 
BmdL  All  good  people, 

T^  that  thus  fer  have  come  to  pity  mr. 


ven„  IT. 


(1)  Clowf. 


Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  me. 
I  have  this  day  receiv'd  a  traitor's  judgment. 
And  by  that  name  must  die ;  Yet,  heaven  bear  wit- 
ness. 
And,  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me. 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful ! 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  deaith, 
It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  justice : 
But  those,  that  sought  it,  I  comd  wish  more  Chris- 
tians: 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  foi|;ive  them : 
Yet  let  them  look,  they  glory  not  in  mischief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
For  then  my  vuiltless  blood  must  cry  against  them : 
For  further  liJe  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  feults.    You  few  that  lov^d 

me, 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friends  and  fellows^  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dymg. 
Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  end  ; 
And,  as  tlie  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  in% 
Mal«  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice, 
And  lid  my  soul  to  heaven.— Lead  on,  o^God's  name. 

Lo9.  I  do  beseech  your  eraoe,  for  charity. 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Buck.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  I  as  free  forgive  you, 
As  I  would  be  forviven :  I  foraive  all ; 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  offences 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  black  envy 
Shall  mske'  my  grave. — Commend  me  to  his  grace ; 
And,  if  he  speak  of  Buckingham,  pray,  tell  hrni, 
Tou  met  him  half  in  heaven :  My  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  are  the  king's :  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me. 
Shall  cry  for  blessm^  on  him  :  May  he  live 
Longer  than  1  have  time  to  tell  his  years  I 
Ever  belov'd.  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be ! 
And,  when  old  time  shiul  lead  him  to  his  end. 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument ! 
Lov.  To  the  water-side  I  must  conduct  your 
grace; 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  sir  Nicholas  Vgia, 
Who  undeitakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vewc,  Prepare  there, 

The  duke  is  coming :  see,  the  barge  be  ready  j 
And  fit  it  with  such  ftimiture,  as  suite 
The  greatneas  of  his  person. 

Bwk.  Nay,  sir  Nicholas, 

Let  it  alone ;  my  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  lord  high  constable. 
And  duke  of  Buclungham ;   now,  poor  Edtrard 

Bohun: 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers, 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  now  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  groan 

forH. 
My  noble  father.  Henry  of  Buckingham, 
Who  first  rais'd  head  a^nst  usuijull^  Richard, 
Flying  for  succour  t*  his  servant  Uanister^ 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  betrav'd. 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him ! 
Henry  the  Seventh  succeedinjr,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  most  royal  prince, 
Restor'd  me  to  my  honours,  and  out  of  ruins. 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.    NoiV  his  son, 
Henry  the  Eighth,  Kfe,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  world.    1  had  my  trial. 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one :  which  makeam^ 
A  liule  happier  than  my  wretched  fether : 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortunes,— Both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  lov'd  nott^ 
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jutn. 


A  moflt  unnataral  and  faithless,  serrice ! 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all :  Yet  you  that  hear-me, 
This  from  a  dving  man  receive  as  certain : 
Where  vou  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and  counsels, 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  make 

mends, 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  thev  once  perceive 
The  feast  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.    AH  good  people, 
Pray  for  me !  1  must  now  forsake  ye ;  Qie  last  hour. 
Of  my  long  weary  life  has  come  upon  me. 
Farewell : 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is  sad. 
Speak  how  1  fell.— I  have  done ;  and  God  forgive 
me !  [Exeunt  Buckingham  and  train, 

1  Gent.  O,  this  is  full  of  pit^ !— Sir,  it  calls, 
I  fear,  too  nuuiy  curses  on  tneir  heads, 
That  were  the  authors. 

i  Gent.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 

'Tis  full  of  wo :  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fail, 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gent.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us ! 

YVhere  mayit  be  7  You  do  not  doubt  mjr  faith,  sir  7 

t  Gent.  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  faith*  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gent.  Let  rae  have  it ; 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

2  Gent,  I  am  confident ; 
You  shall,  sir;  Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  buzaing.  of  a  separation 
Between  tne  king  and  Katharine  7 

1  Gent.  Yes,  but  it  held  not ; 

For  when  the  kinfl;  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  commano  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  tiie  rumour^  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  lU 

.    2  Gent.  Bat  that  slander,  sir. 

Is  (bund  a  truth  now :  for  it  grows  again 
Fresher  than  e'er  it  was ;  ana  held  for  oertun,  * 
The  king  will  vwiture  at  it    Either  the  cardinal, 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  maljce 
To  the  good  Queen,  possessM  him  with  a  scruple 
That  \nu  unao  her :  To  confirm  Uib  too, 
Cardinal  Campeius  is  arrivM,  and  latelf ; 
At  all  think,  for  th|p  business.  ' 

1  Gent.  'Tisthecardlnal; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor, 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking. 
The  archbishopric  of  Toledo,  this  is  purposed. 

S  Gent.  I  think,  you  have  hit  the  mark :    But  is^ 
not  cruel. 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this  7  The  cardinal 
Will  have  his  will,  and  she  must  fall. 

I  Gent. 


We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this ; 
Let's  think  in  private  more.    ^ 


'Tis  woful. 
[Exeunt. 


SCEJ^  n.-'An  imte-chamber   in  the  pataee. 
Enter  the  Lord  Chamberkin,  reaiHng  a  Utter. 

Cham.  My  iord,—The  harata  your  lordship  sent 
far,  with  all  the  care  I  had,  I  eate  wdl  ehoeen.  rid- 
den, and  fiamithed.  They  were  young,  and  hand' 
some;  and  of  the  beet  breed  in  the  north.  When 
they  were  ready  to  set  out  for  London,  a  man  of 
my  iord  eardmats,  by  commission,  and  mam 
power,  took  'em  from  me ;  with  tUs  reason,— His 
matter  wwU  be  served  before  a  subject,  if  not  be- 
fire  the  king:  which  stopped  our  mouths,  sir. 
I  foar  be  wQl,  indeed :  Well,  let  him  have  them  : 

(1)  Great  fidelity. 


He  vrin  have  all,  I  think. 

Enter  the  Dakes  ^Norfolk  and  Snfiblk. 
Mr.  Well  met,  my  good 

Lord  chamberlain. 
Cham.  Good  dav  to  both  roar  gnces. 

SiOf.  Howistbekingemploy'd? 
Cham.  I  left  him  private. 

Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 
J^or.  What's  the  caoee  7 

CAom.  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  his  brother's 
wife  f 

Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Suff.  No,  his  coDsdenoe 

Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Mor.  'TIS  so ; 

This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king-cardinal ; 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune. 
Turns  what  he  lists.    The  king  will  Imow  him  one 
day. 
Si^.  Pray  God,  he  do !  hell  never  know  lumeeir 

•    else. 
Mr.  How  holfly  he  works  in  all  his  bqsiiien ! 
And  with  what  zeal !  For,  now  he  has  cracked  the 

league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen's  great 

nephew. 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul :  and  there  scatters 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  or  the  conscience, 
Fears,  and  despairs,  anci  all  these  for  his  mar- 
riage : 
And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king. 
He  counsels  a  divorce ;  a  loss  of  her. 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twentv  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  love  good  men  with :  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls. 
Will  hless  the  kmg :  And  is  not  this  coarse  pious  7 
Cham.  Heaven  seep  me  from  such  counsel!  1^ 
most  true. 
These  news  are  every  where ;  every  tongue  speaks 

them. 
And  every  true  heart  weeps  for't :  AU,  that  dare 
Look  into  these  affairs,  see  this  main  end,— 
The  French  king's  sister.  Heaven  will  one  day  open 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  bold  bsH  man. 
.  Si#.  And  firee  us  from  hb  slarerr. 

Mnr.  We  had  need  pray, 
And  heartily,  for  our  aeliverance ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages :  all  men's  honoars 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fashion'd 
Into  what  pitch'  he  please. 

Suff.  For  me,  my  lords, 

I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  111  stand. 
If  the  king  please  :  his  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe  in- 
I  knew  him,  ana  I  know  him :  so  I  leave  him 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 


JVVr. 


Ut*8 


in 


And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 

From  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  mwh  upon 

him: — 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  us  company  7 

Cham.  Ezeuie  me  ; 

The  king  hath  sent  me  other-where :  Besides, 
You'll  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

JWr.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  ehamberlain. 

[ExU  Lord  Chamberlain.. 

(S)  High  or  low. 
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Nodolk  0pen$  a  faidbi^^bmr.    The  King  ia 
etnend  tUHngf  wm  reading  penrivdy. 

Stiff.  How  rad  he  loola !  nire,  he  ia  much  iif- 


Jdde. 


K.Hen.  Who  is  there?  ha? 

ycr.  'Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

K.  Hen.  Who's  there,  I  m,7  ?  How  dare  you  thrust 
yourselves 
Into  my  priyate  meditations  7 
WhoamI?  ha7 

Mr,  A  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  ofienees 
Malice  ne'er  meant:  our  breach  of  duty,  this  way, 
Is  business  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleaaure. 

K.  flm.  You  are  too  bold : 

Go  to;  I'll  make  ye  know  Tour  times  of  business : 
Is  this  aniiour  for  temporq)  affairs?  ha? — 

Enter  Woisey  and  Campeius. 

Who's   there?   my  good  lord   cardinal?— O  my 

Woisey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience. 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king. — You're  welcome, 

[To  Campeius. 
Most  learned  rererend  sir.  into  our  kmgdom ; 
Use  us,  and  it : — My  good  lord,  have  great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  [7*0  Woisey. 

Wcl,  •  Sir,  you  cannot 

1  would  your  grace  would  gi^  us  but  au  hour 
Of  nrirate  conference. 
*  K,  Hen.  We  arehusy  :  go. 

[7o  Norfolk  ami  Sufiblk. 
Abr.  This  priest  has  no  pride  in  him  ? 
Si|(f.  Not  to  speak  of ; 

I  would  not  be  so  sick  though,*  for  his 

place: 
But  this  cannot  continue. 
,  AVr.  Ifitdo^ 

I'U  Tenture  one  heaTc  at  him. 
Sfiff.  I  another, 

[Exeunt  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
ff^cL  Your  grace  has  giren  a  precedent  of  wisdom 
Abore  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  the  roice  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  angnr  now  ?  what  envy  reach  you  ? 
The  Spaniard  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  her, 
Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  ai  r '  >odness, 
The  trial  just  and  noble.    All  the  clerks, 
I  mean,  tne  learned  ones,  in  Christian  kingdoms. 
Have  their  free  voices ;  Rome,  the  nurse  of  judg- 
ment, 
InTited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  ^neral  tongue  unto  us,  this  ^ood  man, 
This  just  and  leiumcd  priest,  cardmal  Campeius ; 
Whom,  once  more,  I  present  unto  your  highness. 
K.  Hen.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  arms,  1  bid  him 
welcome 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves ; 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  would  have  wish'd 
for.  ♦ 

Cam.  Your  grace  must  needs  deserve  all  strangers' 
loves. 
You  are  so  noble :  to  your  highness'  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue, 

iThe  court  of  Rome  commanding,) — ^you,  my  lord 
/ardinal  of  York,  are  join'd  with  me  their  servant. 
In  the  unpartial  judging  of  this  business. 
K.  Hen.  Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  be 
acquainted 


J 


So  dear  m  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law, 
Scholars,  allow'd  freely  to  ar^e  fur  her. 
K,  Hen.  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have ;  and  my 
favour 
To  him  that  does  best ;  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary  ; 
I  find  him  H  fit  fellow.  [ExU  Woisey. 

Re-enter  Woisey,  with  Gardiner. 

fVoL  Give  me  your  hand:  much  joy  and  favour 
to  you; 
You  are  the  king's  now.      ^ 

Gard.  •  But  to  be  commanded 

For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  rais'd  me. 

[.dsHie. 
K.  Hen,  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

[They  converse  mart. 
Cam.  My  lord  of  York,  was  not  one  doctor  race 
In  this  man's  place  before  him. 
Wd.  Yes,  he  was. 

Com.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  ? 
Wot,  Yes,  surely. 

Com.  Believe  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spread 
then 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 
fVa,  How!  of  rat  7 

Cam.  Thev  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  envied  him ; 
And  fearing  ne  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous, 
Kept  him  m  foreign  man"  still ;  which  so  griev'd  himi 
That  he  ran  maa,  and  died. 

Wol.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  I 

That's  christian  care  enough :  for  living  murmurers^ 
There's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool : 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous :  That  good  fellow, 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.    Learn  this,  brother^ 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  b^  meaner  persons. 
K,  Hen,  Deliver  tnis  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 

[Exit  Gardiner. 
THe  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  ol^ 
For  such  receipt  of  learninfir,  is  Bla^-Friars ; 
There  ye  shall  meet  about  this  weignt 


_  „    ^  business  :- 

My  Woisey,  see  it  furnish'd.— O  my 

Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man,  to 

So  sweet  a  bedfellow?  But,   conscience,   con* 

science, — 
O,  'tis  a  tender  place,  and  I  must  leave  her.    [Ext* 

SCE^E  HL—An  ante-ehamher  in  the  Queen's 
mrtments.  Enter  Anne  Bullen,  and  an  old 
Lady. 

^ne.  Not  for  that  neither ;— Here's  the  ping 
that  pinches : 
His  highness  having  liv'd  so  long  with  her :  and  she 
So  good  a  ladv,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dislionour  of  her, — by  my  Hfe^ 
She  never  knew  harm-doing : — C  now,  after 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthron'd, 
Still  growing  in  a  majcstv  and  pomp,— the  which 
To  leave  is  a  thousand-Aiid  more  bitter,  than 


'Tis  sweet  at  first  to  acquire^— after  this  process, 

r  it  IS  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monster. 


To  give  her  the  avaunti 


Forthwith,  mr  what  you  come ;— Where's  Gardiner? 
Wot.  Ilaiow, 


your  majesty  has  always  lov'd  her 


lii 


So  siek  as  he  b  proud. 
Out  of  the  kuig's  preseoct* 


Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 

Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne,  O,  God's  will !  much  betl•^ 

She  ne'er  had  known  pomp :  thouzh  it  be  temporal 
Yet,  if  that  quarrel,*  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  sufferance,  panging 
As  souf  and  body's  severing. 

Old  L.  Alas,  poor  lady ! 

(3)  A  sentenee  of  ejection.       (4)  Quaiteller. 
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She'*  a  stranger  now  again.' 

Anvu.  So  much  the  more 

Must  pity  drop  upon  her.    ^'^erily, 
I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  born, 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content. 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief, 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 

Old  L.  Our  content 

Is  our  best  having.* 

Anne.  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 

I  would  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  L.  Bcshrew  me.  I  would, 

And  venture    maidenhead  forH;   and   so  would 

you,  • 

For  all  this  spice  of  your  hypocrisy : 
You,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you. 
Have  too  a  woman^s  heart ;  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty ; 
Which,  to  say  sooth,'  are  blessings:  and  which 

giCs 
(Saving  your  mincins)  tlie  capacity 
Of  your  soft  cheveril*  conscience  would  receive, 
If  vou  might  please  to  stretch  it. 

Jinm.  Nay,  good  troth, — 

Old  L,  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,— You  would  not  be 
a  queen  ? 

Anm.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 

Old  L,   rris  strange;     a  three-pence   bgw'd^ 
would  hire  me. 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  But,  1  pray  yov. 
^Vhat  think  you  of  a  duchess  7  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  Uile  7 

Aimt,  No,  in  truth. 

(HdL,  Then  you  are  weakly  made:  Pluck oflT 
a  little ; 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way, 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to :  if  your  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  ourden,  *Lis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anne.  '  How  you  do  talk ! 

I  swear  again,  I  woald  not  be  a  queen 
For  all  the  wort^ 

OM  L.  In  faith  for  little  England 

You'd  venture  an  emballing:  I  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  although  there  'lon^M 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  that.    L.o,  who  comes 
here? 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good-morrow,  ladies.  Wliat  wcre't  Worili 
to  know 
The  secret  of  your  conference  ? 

Anne.  My  good  lord. 

Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  asking : 
Our  mistress'  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  sentle  business,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  gooa  women :  there  is  hope. 
AU  will  be  welt 

^nne.  Now  I  pray  God,  amen ! 

CAom.  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heavenly 
blessings 


Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 
A  thousand  pounds  a  vear,  annual  support, 
Oirtof  his  grace  he  adds. 

•^ft  .    ^  I  do  not  know, 

Wbat  kmd  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender ; 

ill  Jf ^  \?^^^  *n  Enelishwoman.     (2)  Possession. 
(8)  Troth.        (4)  Kfl-skin.        (6)  Crook'd. 


up, 


More  than  my  all.  is  noUiinz :  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'^  nor  my  withes 
More  worth  than  empty  vamtiev ;  yet  prayera,  and 

wishes, 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Beseech  your  lordship. 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my^  obednice^ 
As  from  a  blushing  handmaid,  to  his  highness ; 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pray  for. 

Cham.  Lady, 

I  shall  n  jt  fail  to  approve  the  fair  conceit,* 
The  king  baih  of  you.— 1  havepenis'd  her  weD : 

[AUde. 
Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled. 
That  they  have  caught  the  king:  ani  who  knowa 

yet. 
But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem. 
To  Ughten  all  this  isle7— I'U  to  the  king. 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  you. 

Anne.  My  hononr'd  lord. 

[Exit  Lord  Chamberlain. 

OldL.  Why,  this  it  is;  see,  see! 
I  have  been  beg|;in2  sixteen  years  in  court, 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,)  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too-early  and  too  late. 
For  any  suit  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  fate !) 
A  very  fresh-fish  here,  (fie,  fie  upon 
This  <^mpeird  fortune ! )  have  your  mouth  filPd 
Before  you  open  it.  ^ 

Anne.  This  is  strange  to  me. 

(Hd  L.  How  tastes  it?  is  it  bitter 7  forty  pence,  no 
There  was  a  lady  once  ('tis  an  old  story,) 
That  would  not  oe  a  queen,  that  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt: — Have  you  heard  it  ? 

Amie.  Come,  you  are  pleasant 

Old  L.  With  vour  theme,  I  couM 

O'ermount  the  lark.  The  marchioness  of  Pembroke ! 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year !  for  pure  respect; 
No  other  obii^on :  By  my  life. 
That  promises  more  Ihousands :  llonour's  train 
U  longer  than  his  foreskirL    Bv  this  time, 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  Juchess ;— ^y^ 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  7 

.^une.  Good  lady. 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy. 
And  mve  me  out  on't    'Wonla  I  had  no  being, 
If  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot;  it  faints  me, 
To  Uiink  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence :  Pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  you  have  heard,  to  her. 

Old  L,  What  do  you  think  me  ? 

[£retinl. 

SCEXE  IV.-~A  HaU  in  Black-Friars.  Trwn- 
petSt  sennet^  and  cornels.  Enter  two  Vergers, 
with  short  sdver  wands ;  next  them^  two  Scnbe«, 
tn  the  habits  of  doctors ;  after  (&an,  the  Areb^ 
bishop  of  Canterbury  alone;  after  fa'm,  the 
Bishops  o/ Lincoln,  El:y,  Rochester,  and  Saint 
Asaph;  next  them,  with  some  small  distance, 
fbllmos  a  gentleman  hearing  the  purse,  with  the 

freat  seal,  and  a  canHnaPs  hat ;  then  two  Priests, 
earing  each  a  silver  cross;  then  a  Gentleman 
Usher  bare-headed,  accompanied  with  a  Serjeant 
at  Arms,  hearvig  a  silver  mace ;  then  two  Gen- 
tlemen, bearing  two  great  silver  niUars  f  after 
them,  side  by  side,  the  two  CardtJiah,  Wobey 
and  Campeius;  two  Mblemen  with  the  sword 
and  mace.  Then  enter  the  King  and  Queen, 
and  their  trains.  The  King  takes  place  under 
the  cloth  of  state;  the  two  Cardinais  sit  under 
him  gs  jnages.    The  Queen  takes  ptaee  at  some 

(6|  Opinion.        (7)  Flourish  on  comets. 

(8)  Ensigns  of  dignity  carried  before  cardinals. 
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The   BuAops  place 


eourtf  in  numner  of 
c  eonmtory;  between  (Aem,  Ihe  Scribes,  The 
LardM  Ml  next  the  Bithopa.  The  Crier  and  the 
rest  Iff  the  attendants  siomi  m  convemcnl  order 
about  the  stage, 

WoL  WhiUi  our  commiaaon  firom  Rome  ia  read* 
Let  ulenoe  be  commuided. 

K,  Hen.  What's  the  need  7 

It  hath  already  publicly  been  read, 
And  on  all  aim  the  authority  allow'd : 
Yott  may  then  spare  that  time. 

WoL  Bet  so :— Proceed. 

Scribe,  S^y,  Heniy,  king  of  England,  come  into 
the  court 

Crier,  Henry,  king  of  England,  ke, 

A.  tsen*  Here. 

Scribe,  Sey,  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  come 
into  court. 

Crier.  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  kc. 

[The  <|neen  mekef  no  answer,  rises  oat  of  her 
chmbTt  goes  aboat  the  eourf ,  eonut  to  the  King, 
and  ktuetg  ei  his  feet  s  then  speaks.] 

<^  JTflCA.  Sir,  I  dewe  you,  do  me  right  and 
justice; 
And  to  bestow  your  pity  on  me :  for 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger, 
Bom  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  here 
No  judge  indifierent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  equu  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas,  sir, 
In  what  have  I  oflended  you  7  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaTiour  ziTen  to  rour  displeasurei 
That  thus  you  should  proceed  to  put  me  oflf, 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  7  Heaven  witness, 
I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife. 
At  all  times  to  ?our  will  conformable : 
Ever  in  fear  to  Idndle  your  dislike, 
Ye^  subject  to  vour  countenance :  glad,  or  jorry, 
As  1  saw  it  uichnM.    When  was  the  hour, 
I  ever  contradicted  your  desire. 
Or  made  it  not  mine  too  7  Or  which  of  your  friends 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 


He 


from 


thence  dischar^M  7  Sir.  call  to  mind 
That  I  have  been  your  wife,  ui  this  obedience. 
Upward  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  blest 
With  many  children  by  you :  If,  in  the  course 
.\nd  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report 
And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honour  aught, 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty, 
Against  your  sacred  person,  in  God's  name, 
l^im  me  away ;  and  let  the  foul'st  contempt 
Khut  door  upon  mc,  ami  so  give  me  up 
To  the  sharpest  kind  uf  justice.    Flense  you,  sir. 
The  king,  your  father,  wu^  reputed  for 
A  prince  mont  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And  unmatch'a  wit  and  judjimeiit :  Ferdinand, 
My  fether,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckoned  one 
The  wisest  prince,  that  there  had  reifruM  by  many 
A  year  before :  It  is  not  to  be  question'd 
That  they  had  gather'd  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business, 
Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful :  Wherdbre  I 

humbly 
Beseech  vou,  su*,  to  spare  me,  till  I  may 
Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advis'd ;  whose  counsel 
I  wia  implore :  if  not,  i'the  name  of  God, 


Your  pleasure  be  fulfill'd ! 
Wi. 

(1)  Useless. 


You  have  here,  lady, 
^  (S)I>eny. 


(And  of  vour  choice,)  these  reverend  fetfaers ;  \uea 

Of  singular  integrity  and  learjiing, 

Vea,  the  elect  ot  the  land,  who^ioe  assembled 

To  plead  your  cause :  It  shall  be  therefore  bootlen,' 

That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  as  well 

For  your  own  ouiet,  as  to  rectify 

What  is  unsettMd  in  the  king. 

Cam,  His  grace 

Hath  spoken  well,  and  justly :  Therefore,  madaiB« 
It's  fit  this  roval  session  do  jntMreed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  producM,  and  naard.  * 

Q.  Kath.  Lord  cardinal,^ 

To  you  1  speak. 

fVol,  Your  pleasure,  madam? 

Q.  Kath.  Sir, 

I  am  about  to  weep ;  but  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  have  drMm*d  so,)  eertain. 
The  daughter  or  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
m  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

Wot,  Be  patknt  yet 

Q.  Kath,  I  win,  when  you  are  humble ;  nay, 
before. 

Or  God  will  punish  me.    I  do  believe, 
Induc'd  by  potent  circumstances,  that 
Yoa  are  mine  enemy ;  and  make  my  challenge. 
You  shall  not  be  my  judge :  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  moy— 
Which  God's  dew  quench  l^Therefore,  I  say  again, 
I  utteriy  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul, 
Refuse  you-for  my  judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  mr  most  maucious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

Wot.  I  do  profess 

You  speak  not  like  yourself;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  chanty,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'fer-topping  woman's  power.    M  adam,  you  do  ma 

wrong: 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you ;  nor  ii^ustice 
For  you,  or  any  :  now  far  I  have  proceeded. 
Or  how  far  Airther  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a  commission  from  tne  consistory, 
Yea,  the  whole  consistory  ofRome.  You  charge  me. 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it: 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  known  to  him. 
That  I  gainsay*  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound, 
And  worthily,  my  falsehood  7  yea,  as  much 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.    But  if  he  know. 
That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 
I  am  not  of  your  wrong.    Therefore  in  him 
It  lies,  to  curK  me :  ana  the  cure  is,  to 
Remove  these  thoughts  from  vou :  The  which  before 
His  highness  shall  speak  in, )  do  beseech 
You,  gracious  madam,  to  unthink  your  speaking, 
And  to  sav  so  no  more. 

Q.  Kath,  My  lord,  my  lord, 

I  am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak 
To  oppose  your  cunning.  You  are  meek,  and  hum- 

ble-mouth'd ; 
You  si^  vour  place  and  calling,  in  full  seeming,^ 
With  meelcncss  and  humility :  but  your  heart 
Is  crammM  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortune,  and  his  hij^dess'  lavours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps  ^  and  now  are  mounted 
Where  powers  are  your  retamers :  and  vour  wordb. 
Domestics  to  you,  serve  ^our  will,  a^  please 
Yourself  pronounce  their  Qffice.    I  must  tell  yoQ, 
Ypu  tender  more  your  |>erson's  honour,  thHk 
Your  high  profession  spiritual :  That  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  and  here. 
Before  you  all,  apfeai  unto  toe  pope, 

(3)  Appeannce. 
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To  bring  wj  wliole  eauie  Yore  bb  holiness,    / 

And  to  be  jndx'd  bj  hiou 

ISkecmarViiun  the  Kk^i^mndqfars  to  depart. 
Cwn.  "rbe  queen  u  obstinate, 

StnbboRi  to  jttstioe,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 

DMainfliltobe  try'd  by  it;  *tis  not  weU. 

Silo's  going  away. 
JT.  Aim.  Call  her  again. 

Crur.  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  come  into 

the  court. 
Grff,  Madam,  you  are  call'd  bade 
<^  KaHL  WluX  need  you  note  it  7  pray  you,  be^ 
your  way : 

When  you  are  call'd,  return.— Now  the  Lord  help, 

Ther  vexme  pasimy  patience  t — ^pray  you,  pass  on : 

I  wul  not  tairy ;  no,  nor  ever  more. 

Upon  this  busmess,  my  appearance  make 

In  any  of  their  courts. 

[fixe.  Queen,  Grif.  and  Asr  other  attendants. 
K,  Him.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate: 

That  man  ithe  world,  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  nought  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  Talse  in  that :  Thou  ait,  alone 
(If  thy  rare  qualities  sweet  gentleness. 
Thy  meeloDess  saint-uke,  wife-like  gOTcmment,— 
Obeymg  in  commanding,— and  thy  parts 
Sofere^n  and  pious  else,  could  speak  thee  out,') 
The  queen  of  earthly  oueens:— She  is  noble  bom ; 
And»  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Canned  herself  towards  me* 

WoL  Most  ^pradous  sir, 

In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  highness. 
That  It  shall  please  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
Of  all  these  ears  (for  where  I  am  robb'd  and  oound. 
Thane  must  I  be  unloosed;  although  not  there 
At  onee*  and  fully  satisfied,)  whether  ever  I    . 
Did  broach  this  business  to  your  highness ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  whico  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on't?  or  ever 
HaTe  to  you,--but  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A  roral  lady,— spake  one  the  least  word,  might 
Be  tne  pr^ooice  of  her  present  slate, 
Or  toueb  of  her  good  person  7 

K,  Hen.  My  lord  cardinal, 

I  do  excuse  you ;  yea,  upon  mine  honour, 
I  linee  you  from*t    You  are  not  to  be  taught 
That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Whr  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  Tillage  cun. 
Ban  when  their  fellows  do :  hy  dome  of  these 
The  queen  is  put  in  anser.    You  are  excus'd : 
But  will  you  be  more  justified  7  you  ever 
Have  wisVd  the  sleeping  of  this  business ;  never 
Desir>d  it  to  be  stirr'd ;  but  od  have  hinder'd ;  oft 
The  passages  made'  toward  it : — on  my  honoui^ 
I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point. 
And  thus  mr  clear  him.  Now,  what  movM  me  to*t,— 
I  will  be  bold  with  time,  and  your  attention  :— 
Then  mark  the  inducement.    Thus  it  came ;— give 

heedto't:— 
My  conscience  first  recdved  a  tenderness, 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  utter'd 
By  the  bishop  of  Bayonne,  then  French  ambassador ; 
Who  had  been  hitlier  sent  on  the  debating 
A  marriage,  'twist  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
Our  daughter  Mary :  Pthe  progress  of  this  busi- 
ness, 
Em  a  determmate  resolution,  he 
(I  mean  the  bishop)  did  require  a  respite ; 
Wherein  he  might  the  king  nis  lord  advertise 


Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimaie. 

Respecting  tliis  our  marriaze  with  the  dowager. 

Sometime  our  brother's  wile.    This  respite  shook 

The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  ento^d  me. 

Yea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  otade  to  tremble 

The  region  of  my  Iweast ;  wliich  forc'd  such  way. 

That  many  maz'd  consideriiigs  did  ihrong. 

And  press'd  in  with  this  caution.    Firsi,  methoi^fat, 

I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 

Commanded  nature,  that  mv  lady's  womb. 

If  not  concdv'd  a  male  child  by  me,  should 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to't*  than 

The  grave  does  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  iasne 

Or  died  where  they  where  made,  or  shortly  after 

This   world   had   air*d  them:    Hence  1  toolc  a 

thought. 
This  was  a  jimgment  on  me :  that  mv  kingdom, 
Wdl  worthy  the  best  heir  o*tbe  world,  should  n<»t 
Be  gladded  in't  by  me :  Then  follows,  that 
I  weighed  the  danger  which  mv  realms  stood  m 
Bv  tms  my  issue's  fail ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
Many  a  mroaning  throe.    Thus  hulling^  in  ' 
The  wUdsea  of  mv conscienoe,  1  did  steer 
Toward  tiiis  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together ;  that's  to  say, 
1  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience, — whico 
I  then  did  feel  fuill  sick,  and  vet  not  well,— 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  or  the  laud. 
And  doctors  leam'd,— First,  I  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remember 
How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek,^ 
When  I  first  movM  you. 
lAn.  Very  wdl,  mv  liege. 

d 


fl)  Speak  out  thy  merits. 
[Si  Immediatdy  satisfied. 
[Si  Closed  or  ftslened. 
[4)  Floating  without  guidance. 


K,  Hen.  I  have  spoke  long ;  be  pleas'd  younelf 
to  say 
How  far  you  satisfiea  me. 

Lin.  So  please  your  highness, 

The  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  nie, — 
Bearing  a  state  of  miifhty  moment  in't, 
And  conseouence  of  oread, — ^that  I  committed 
The  daring'st  counsel  which  1  had,  to  doubt; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course. 
Which  you  are  running  here. 

K.  lien.  I  then  mov'4  you, 

My  lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons : — Unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  tliis  court; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded, 
Under  your  hands  and  seals.     Therefore,  go  on  : 
For  no  dislike  i'the  world  against  Uie  person 
Of  the  good  oueen,  but  the  sharp  thoniy  points 
or  my  allegea  reasons,  drive  this  forwara : 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life, 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come,  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  creature 
That's  paragon'd'  o'the  world. 

Cam.  So  please  your  highness^ 

The  queen  being  absent,  'tis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  aiyoum  this  court  till  further  day : 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  tioliness.   [They  rise  to  depart. 

K.  Hen.  I  may  perceive,  [Aside. 

These  cardinals  trifle  with  me :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
Mv  leam'd  and  well-belov'd  servant  Cranmer, 
PrVthee,  return  !*  with  thy  approacn,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  along.    Break  up  the  court: 
I  say,  set  on.  [Ext.  tn  manner  a»  they  entered^ 

Waste,  or  wear  away. 

Without  compare. 

An  apostrophe  to  the  absent  bishop. 
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ACT  ni. 


SCE^TE  I.^PmUiee  ol  Bridewell.  ^  room  in 
tU  (Queen's  tq^nunL  Tke  Queen,  and  iome 
of  her  Women,  at  work, 

Q.  Kaih,  Take  thy  lute,  wench :  my  aoui  grows 
•ad  with  troubles ; 
Sfaig,  and   disperse   them,  if  thou  canst:   leare 
working. 

SONQ. 

Orpheus  *nih  kit  bUe  made  trees^ 
Md  the  numiain-'toptj  thai  freeze^ 

Bow  thenudves,  when  he  did  emg 
To  Ms  munc,  pUaUe,  and  ilovers, 
Ever  wprung  ;  aa  nm,  tma  showers, 

T%er€  had  been  a  lasting  sprinf^. 

Every  thts^g:  thai  heard  himplay, 
Even  the  Huewa  ^  the  $ea. 

Hung  their  Aeoos,  and  then  lay  hy, 
Inoweetnmskissuehart; 
KUIing  core,  and  pief^  of  heart, 

FaUarieep,  or,  heanng,  die. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Q.  Kath,  How  now  7 

Gsiit.  AnH  please  your  grace,  the  two  great  ear- 
dinab 
Wait  in  the  presence* 
Q.  Kaih,  Would  they  speak  with  tne? 

Genl.  They  will'd  me  say  so,  maaam. 
<l,  Kaih.  Pray  their  ipnces 

To  come  near.  [Exit  Gent]  What  can  be  their 

business 
With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  farour  ? 
I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  ont 
They  aliould  be  good  men :  their  affairs*  are  right- 
eous: 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

Enter  Wolsey  and  Campeius. 

Wd,  Peace  to  your  highness ! 

Q.  JTofA.  Tour  graces  find  me  here  part  of  a 
housewife ; 
I  woold  by  all,  asalnst  the  worst  may  happen. 
>Vhat  are  TOur  pleasures  with  me,  OKrerend  lords  7 

WoL  May  it  please  you,  noble  madam,  to  with- 
draw 
Into  your  private  chamber^  we  shall  giro  you 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming. 

Q.  Kaih,  Speak  it  here  ; 

There's  nothing  1  haTe  done  yet,  o'my  conscience, 
Deserres  a  corner :  'Would,  all  other  women 
Could  n>eak  thb  with  as  free  a  soul  as  I  do ! 
My  lords,  I  care  not  (so  much  I  am  happy 
Above  a  number,)  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  toit^rue,  every  eve  saw  them, 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  aji^ainst  them, 
I  know  my  life  so  even :  If  your  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in. 
Out  with  it  boldlv ;  Truth  loves  open  dealing. 

Wol.  Tanta  eni  ergh  U  mentis  inUgriias,  regina 
serenisHma^ — 

Q.  Kaih,  O,  good  my  lord,  no  Latin ; 
I  am  not  such  a  truant'sinoe  my  comine. 
As  not  to  know  the  lan^ruage  I'have  Uv'd  in: 
A  strange  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  strange, 

suspicious ; 
Pray,  speak  m  English:  here  are  some  will  thank 

you. 
If  you  speak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress'  sake ; 

( I )  Presenae-chamber.       (I)  Professions. 


Believe  me,  she  has  had  much  wrong :  Lord  ear 

dinal, 
The  wilUng'st  sin  I  ever  vet  committed, 
May  be  absolv'd  in  English. 

Wd,  Noble  lady, 

I  am  sorry,  my  intcgrit^r  should  breed 
(And  service  to  his  majesty  and  you,) 
So  deep  suspicion,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation. 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses ; 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow ; 
You  have  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  diiferenoe 
Between  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinions, 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Com.  Most  honoor'd  madami 

My  lord  of  York,— out  of  his  noble  nature. 
Zeal  and  obedience  he  stall  bore  your  grace ; 
Forgetting  Iflw  a  good  man,  your  late  censore 
Both  oTUs  truth  and  him  (which  was  too  far,)— 
Offers,  as  I  do,  io  a  sign  of  peace, 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

Q.  Kaih.  To  betray  me.  IMde. 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills, 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men.  (pray  God,  ye  prove  so !) 
But  now  to  make  you  suodenly  an  answer. 
In  such  a  point  of  weiffht,  so  near  mine  honour 
(More  near  my  lifik  I  fear,)  with  my  weak  wit. 
And  to  such  men  or  gravity  and  learning. 
In  truth,  I  know  not    I  was  set  at  won 
Among  my  maids ;  full  litUe,  God  knows,  looking 
iSther  for  such  men,  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  that  I  have  been  (for  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness,)  sood  your  graces. 
Let  me  have  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
Alas !  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

Woi,  Madam,  you  wrong  the  kmg's  love  with 
these  fears; 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q.  Kaih,  In  Ensland, 

But  little  for  ro^  orofit :  Can  you  think,  lords. 
That  anv  Enghsnman  dareMve  me  counsel  7 
Or  be  a  known  friend,  'gainst  his  highness'  pleasure 
(Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  honest,) 
And  li^  a  subject?  Nay,  forsooth,  mjr  friends,     ^ 
They  that  must  weigh  out'  my  afllictaonS| 
They  that  my  trust  roust  grow  to,  live  not  here ; 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hence. 
In  mine  own  country,  lords. 

Com.  I  would,  your  srace 

Would  leave  jour  griefs,  and  take  my  counseT 

'^    Kaih.  How,  sir  7 

'ism.  Put  you  main  cause  into  the  king'b  pro- 
tection; 

He's  loving  and  most  gracious;  'twill  be  much 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  your  cause ; 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'ertake  yot^ 
You'll  part  away  disgrac'd. 

Woi,  He  tells  you  rightly. 

Q.  Kaih,  Ye  ten  me  what  ye  wish  for  boO,  my 
rain: 
Is  this  your  Christian  counsel  7  out  upon  ye  I 
Heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cam,  Your  rage  — *'**kpff  us. 

Q.  Kaih,  The  more  shame  for  ya;  holy  mo^  I 
thought  ye. 
Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues: 
But  cardinal  sms,  and  hoUow  hearts,  I  fear  ye : 
Mend  them  for  shame,  my  Widi.    Is  tUi  your 
comfort? 

(S)  Outweigh. 
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The  corditl  tint  jt  bring  a  wretched  lady  7 

A  woman  lost  among  ve,  Uugh'd  at,  acora'd  ? 

I  will  not  wieh  you  hair  my  miaeriet, 

I  have  more  charity:    But  say,  1  wani*d  ye ; 

Tahs  heed,  for  heaven's  sake  take  heed,  lest  at  onee 

The  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

WtL  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
Vou  turn  the  cood  we  offer  into  envy. 

<>.  Kaih,  Ve  turn  me  into  nothing:  Wa  upon  ye. 
And  all  such  false  professors !  Would  ye  have  me 

ilf  you  have  any  justice,  any  pity  ; 
f  ye  be  any  thing  but  cnurcnmen's  habitB,) 
Put  1^  aick  cause  into  bis  hands  that  hates  me  7 
Alas !  he  has  banishM  me  his  bed  already ; 
His  love,  too  long  ago :  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  itty  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To  me,  above  this  wretchedness  7  all  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

CofN.  Your  fears  are  worse. 

<^  KtUL  Have  I  liv*d  thus  long— (let  me  speak 
myself 
Sfaioe  virtue  finds  no  friends,)— a  wifet  a  true  0De7 
A  woman  (I  dare  say^  without  vain-gloiy,) 
Neverjret  branded  with  suspicion  7 
Have  1  with  all  my  Aill  affecdons 
Stm  met  the  king  7  lov'd  him  next  heav*n  7  QbeyM 

himT* 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  7* 
Almost  forgot  my  pravers  to  content  him  7 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  7  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husoand. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  jov  beyond  his  pleasure  ^ 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most, 
Yet-will  I  add  an  honour — a  great  patifence. 

Wol,  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  g<y)d  we 
aim  at 

Q.  KdtlL  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 

To  give  up  wiUingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

Wol,  'Pray,  hear  me. 

Q.  KiOk.  'Would  I  had  never  trod:  this  English 
earth, 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  crow  upon  it ! 
Ye  have  ansels'  faces,  but  neaven  Knows  vour  hearts. 
What  will  Deeome  of  me  now,  wrctchea  lady  7 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living. — 
Alas !  poor  wenches,  where  are  nowyour  fortunes  ? 

[To  her  Womtn, 
ShiiTwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity. 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kinared  weep  for  me. 
Almost,  no  grave  allow'd  me :— Like  the  lilv, 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  flourish'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

WfL  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  honest. 
You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  should  we,  good  lady, 
Upon  what  cause,  wron);  you  7  alas !  our  places, 
1m  wtj  of  our  profession,  is  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
Grow  flrom  the  king's  acquaintance,  by  this  carriage. 
The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience, 
So  much  they  love  it ;  but  to  stubborn  spirits, 
They  sweU,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 
I  kniow,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm :  Pray,  think  us 
ThoM  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  and  ser- 
vants. 

(1)  Served  bun  with  superstitious  attention. 


Com.  Madam,  yon'U  find  it  so.    Yoa  wrong  ymnr 

virtues 
With  these  weak  women's  fears.    A  noble  apiijl. 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  easts 
Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,IKim  it    The  king  Ions 

you: 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :  For  us,  if  younlease 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  rea^ 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 
Q.  Kfdk.  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords :  And, pray, 

forrive  me, 
If  I  have  usTd*  myself  unmanneriy : 
You  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 
Prev,  do  my  semoe  to  his  migesty : 
He  has  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  praters. 
While  I  sliall  have  my  life.    Come,  reverend  laflier^ 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs, 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here. 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 


SCEJTE  JL^Ante-ehamhor  to  UU  KiM>a  ^vf- 
msKt  Enter  the  Dnko  of  Noribtt.  ikooike 
of  Suffolk,  tho  Emrl  of  Sorrey,  mid  Mt  Lord 
Chamberlain. 

J^cr.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  comnlainfs, 
And  force*  them  with  a  constancy,  the  canraal 
Cannot  stand  under  them :  If  you  omit 
The  oifer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 
But  tbat  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces. 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sur,  I  am  joyful 

To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  fether-in-law,  tlw  duke. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Si^ff,  Which  of  the  peers 

Have  uncontemn'dgpne  by  him,  or  at  least 
Stran^ly  neglecteo?  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  m  any  person. 
Out  of  himself  7 

Cham,         My  lords,  you  speak  your  pleasures  • 
What  he  deserves  of  you  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  hfm  (though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us,)  I  much  fear.    If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thin|  on  him ;  for  he  liath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  King  ftl  his  tongue. 

Abr.  O,  fear  him  not ; 

His  spell  in  that  is  out  t  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  man 
The  honey  of  his  lanj^ie^e.    No,  he's  settled, 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  displeasure. 

Swr,  Sir, 

I  should  be  vlad  to  hear  such  news  as  this 
Oncp  every  noor. 

Abr.  Believe  it,  this  is  tnie. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  j>roceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  he  appears, 
As  I  could  wish  mine  enemy. 

8ur,  How  came 

His  practices  to  light  7 

Suff  Most  strangely. 

Sur.  O,  how,  how  ? 

Suff,  The  cardinal's  letter  to  the  nope  miscarried. 
And  rame  to  the  eye  o'the  king :  wncrein  was  read. 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  stay  the  judgment  o'the  divorce:  For  if 
It  did  take  place,  /  do,  Quolh  he,  pereeivo 
My  king  i»  tangled  in  meetion  to 
Jt  ereahtre  t(f  the  muen%  lady  Jbune  Jhiflsn. 

Sur.  Has  the  king  thb  7 


(2)  Behaved. 


(S)  Enforees. 


SctkelL 

Buff.  Bcliere  it 

Smt.  WmthiBwork? 

CktM,  The  king  in  this  perceiTes  him,  how  he 
eoasUy 
And  hedinea,  his  own  way.    BiU  in  this  point 
All  hif  tndB  founder,  and  he  brings  his  physic 
AAer  Ua  patient's  death;  the  king  already 
Hath  minied  the  fiur  lady. 

Sm.  'Would  be  had ! 

Suffi  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wish,  niy  lord ! 
F<M%lpitilese^  you  have  iL 

flvr.  Now  all  my  joy 

Traoe*  the  coignnetion ! 

fiMl  My  amen  to^ ! 

Mr*  All  men's. 

S^ffn  There's  order  given  for  her  coronation : 
Many,  this  is  yet  but  young,'  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  unrecounted.--<But,  my  lord^p 
She  ie  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
Inikid  and  feature :  I  persuade  me,  from  her 
Wm  fall  some  Uesamg  to  this  land,  which  shall 
Id  il  be  ncnoritfd.' 

9m.  But,  win  the  king 

IKgeit  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's  ? 
The  Lofd  forbkl! 

•A/br.  .   Marry,  amen ! 

Buff.  No,  no ; 

There  be  more  wa^M  that  buzz  about  his  nose, 
wm  make  tins  sting  the  sooner.  Cardinal  Campeius 
Is  stoleQ  away  to  Kome :  hath  ta'en  no  leaTe : 
Haa  left  the  cause  o^theking  unhandled ;  ana 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  aeeood  all  his  plot    I  do  assure  you 
The  Ung  cried,  ha !  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  God  Incenae  him. 

And  let  him  cry  ha,  louder! 

Mir,  But,  my  lord, 

When  returns  Cranmer  7 

&^.  He  is  reCum'd,  in  his  opinions ;  which 
Have  aatisfiad  the  king  for  his  oivoroe^ 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom :  shortly,  I  belicTe, 
Hia  second  marriafle  shall  be  publish'd,  and 
Her  coronation.    Katharine  no  more 
Shan  be  caU'd,  queen :  but  princess  dowager, 
And  widow  to  pnnce  Arthur. 

•Ver.  This  same  Cranmer's 

A  worthy  fdlow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
In  the  long's  business. 

Btff.  He  has;  and  we  shan  see  him 

For  ft,  an  aiehbishop. 

i^^.  ^     So  I  hear.  » 

Buff.  'Tis  so. 

The  cardinal— 

£nl«r  Wobey  end  CromweU. 

Abr.  •Obaerre,  obserre,  he's  moody. 

fFsL  The  packet,   Cromwell,   gare  it  you  the 

Own.  To  his  own  hand,  in  his  bedchamber. 

WU.  Look'd  he  othe  mside  of  the  paper  7 

Onm.  Presently 

He  did  unseal  them ;  and  the  first  he  fiew'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance :  You,  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  monnng. 

ITol.  Isheready 

Toeomeabroad? 

Crwn.  I  think,  by  this  he  is. 

liPW.  Leave  me  a  while.—         [£xtt  CromwelL 
It  ibaB  be  to  the  duchess  of  Alencon, 
The  Fkeach  Ui^s  sister;  he  shall  msrry  her.— 

n)Fonew.    tC)New.    (8)  Made  memorable. 
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Anne  BuUen !  No ;  V\\  no  Anne  Bullens  for  him : 
There  is  more  in  it  than  fair  visage. —BuUen ! 
No,  we'U  no  Bullens.— SoeedUyl  wish 
To  hear  from  Rome.— Toe  marchioness  of  P^nK 
broke! 

Abr.  He's  discontented. 

Biff.  May  be,  he  hears  the  king 

Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Bur.  Sharp  enough. 

Lord,  for  thy  Justice ! 

Wd.  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knight's 
dau|;hter, 
To  be  her  mistress'  mistress !  the  queen's  queen  !- 
This  candle  bums  not  clear :  tis  1  must  snuff  it ; 
Then,  out  it  goes — ^What  though  I  know  her  vir- 
tuous, 
And  well-deserving  7  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  spieeny  Lutheran ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  i'the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd  king.   Aeain,  there  is  sprungiip 
A  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer :  one 
Hath  era wi'd  into  the  favour  of  the  king. 
And  IS  his  oracle. 

jVbf.  He  is  lex'd  at  something. 

Stff,  I  would,  'twere  something  tiiat  would  fret 
the  string. 
The  master-cord  of  his  heart ! . 

Enfer  fA€  King,  r«acKng  a  Schedule;*  and  Lovell. 

Si#.  The  king,  the  king. 

K.  Hen.   What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumi^ 
lated 
To  his  own  portion !  and  what  expense  by  the  hour 
Seems  to  flow  from  him !  How.itne  name  of  Christ. 
Does  he  rake  this  together  7— Now,  my  locds ; 
Saw  you  the  cardinu  7 

JVbr.  ^  My  lord,  we  have 

Stood  here  observinff  him :  Some  strange  commotian 
Is  in  his  brain :  he  bites  his  lip,  ana  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground. 
Then,  lays  his  fhiger  on  Us  temi^ ;  straight, 
Sprii^  out  mto  last  rait ;'  then,  stops  again. 
Strikes  his  breast  hard ;  and  anon,  he  casts 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  postures 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

K.  Hen.  It  may  well  be ; 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.    This  morning. 
Papers  of  state  be  sent  me  to  peruse, 
As  I  requir'd ;  And,  wot*  you,  what  I  found 
There ;  on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  7 
Forsooth,  an  inventonr.  thus  importing,- 
The  several  pareels  of  nisfilate,  his  treasure, 
Rich  stuffs,  and  ornaments  of  household ;  which 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  outpspeaks 
Possession  of  a  sulgecL 

Mr.  It's  Heaven's  will ; 

Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet. 
To  bless  your  eye  witbaL 

K.Hen.  Ifhe  did  think 

His  contemplation  were  above  the  earth, 
And  iix'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  should  stUl 
DweU  in  his  musings :  but,  1  am  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  Mow  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering. 

[He  takes  hU  seat,  and  iohispers  Lovell,  loibo 
goes  to  Wolsey. 

Wot.  Heaven  forgive  me ! 

Ever  God  bless  your  highness ! 

K.  Hen.  Good  my  lord, 

You  are  fbtt  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  inven- 
tory 
Of  your  best  graces  In  your  mind ;  thewhicb 

(4)  An  inventory.     (5)  Steps.      (6)  Kiicfir: 
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You  were  now  runoinff  o^er ;  you  hare  icaroe  time 
To  steal  from  sptrituaTleiture  a  brief  span, 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit:  Sure,  in  thai 

deem  you  an  ill  husband ;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

WoL  Sir, 

For  holy  ofBces  I  have  a  time :  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  busmesa,  whieh 
I  bear  i'the  stale ;  and  nature  does  reouire 
iler  times  of  preservation,  which,  perioree, 
I  her  frail  son,  amongst  my  bretluen  mortal. 
Must  ffive  my  tendance  to. 

K.  Hen,  You  have  said  welL 

WU,  And  eter  may  your  httfaness  yoke  together, 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause,  my  wnng  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

JT.  Hen,  'TIS  well  said  again ; 

And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  sav  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.  My  iather  lov*d  yoa : 
He  said,  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  erown 
His  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  oflioe, 
I  have  kept  you  next  m/  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Employ 'a  you  where  high  profits  might  come  hiMM, 
But  parM  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 

Wol,  What  should  this  mean  7 

Sur,  The  Lord  increase  this  businesa !      [Aiide. 

K.  Hen.  Have  I  not  made  you 

The  prime  man  of  the  state  7  I  pray  you,  tell  me, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  nave  ibund  true: 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 
If  vou  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.    What  say  tou  7 

fVoL  My  sovereiffn,  I  confess,  your  roval  graces, 
Shower'd  on  roe  daffy,  have  been  more,  than  eould 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 

Seyond  all  man's  endeavours :— my  endeavours 
[ave  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires. 
Yet,  fillM  with  my  abilities :  Mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state«    For  your  great  graces 
HeapM  upon  me,  poor  undeserver.  I 
Can  nothmg  render  but  allegiant  thanks; 
Mv  prayers  to  heaven  for  you :  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  Browinir, 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kiU  it. 

K.  Hen:  Fairly  answered ; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  illustrated :  The  honour  of  it , 
Does  pav  the  act  of  it ;  as,  i*the  contrary, 
The  foulness  is4he  punishment.    I  presume, 
That,  as  my  hand  has  open*d  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  power  rain'd  nonour, 

more 
On  you,  than  any ;  so  your  hand,  and  heart, 
Tour  brain,  and  every  ftmction  of  your  power. 
Should,  notwithstandmg  that  your  bondTof  duty, 
As  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 
^Wol,  I  do  profess, 

That  for  your  highness'  eood  I  ever  labour'd 
More  than  mine  own  :  ttiat  am,  have,  and  win  be. 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to  you, 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul :  though  perils  dra 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  mate  them,  and 
Appear  m  forms  more  horrid ;  yet  my  duty, 
As  doth  the  rock  against  the  chiding  flood, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  vrfld  river  breaks 
And  stand  unshaken  yours. 

K,  Hen.  Tis  nobly  spoken : 

Take  notiee,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breast, 
For  you  have  seen  him  open't.— Head  o*er  this ; 

And,  ta«r,  this :  and  then  to  brealSb^,  wUlf^*^** 


What  appetite  vou  have. 

I&bU  King,  frowning  upon  Car^nai  Wol- 
sey :  the  «ArWej  throng  i(/ler  kim,  amSmgt 
and  whispering. 
WoL  What  should  this  mean  ? 

What  sudden  sniper's  this?  how  have  I  reap'd  it  7 
He  parted  frowmng  from  me,  as  If  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eves :  So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  has  gall'd  him ; 
Then  makes  luro  nothing.    I  must  read  this  paper ; 
I  fear,  the  story  of  his  anger  .^-'Tis  so ; 
This  paper  has  undone  me  :^'Tid  the  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  1  have  dr^tvn  together 
For  mine  own  ends  ^  indeed,  to  gainihe  popedofD, 
And  fee  my  friends  m  Rome.    O  negligence, 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by !  What  croa^^  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  pack^ 
I  sent  the  Icing  ?  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  ? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  Us  brains? 
I  know,  'twill  stir  him  strongly ;  Yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune. 
Will  bring  me  oflT  again.  Wnat's  this—re  CAePlspe? 
The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  business 
I  writ  to  ms  holinessb    Nay  then,  farewell ! 
I  have  toueh'dthe  highest  point  of  ail  my  i 
And,  from  that  full  meridian  of  mv  glory, 
I  haste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shail  tali 
Lilw  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Re^Uer  the  Ditkes  of  Norfolk  mut  Suffolk,  lAe 
Earl  of  Surrey,  and  the  Lord  Chambeilaih. 

Mr»  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal :  who 
commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  our  hands ;  and  to  confine  yourself 
To  Ashei^house,*  my  lord  of  Winchester's, 
Tillyou  hear  further  from  his  highness. 

fVol.  SUy, 

Where's  your  eominiBsion,lords7  words  cannot  cany 
Authority  so  weighty. 

St^,  Who  dare  cross  them  7 

Bearing  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  enireasly  7 

Wol.  Till  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words,  to  do  it 
(I  mean,  your  malice,)  know,  officious  lords, 
I  dare,  and  must  denv  iL    Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,— envy. 
How  eageriy  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 
As  if  it  fed  ^e'!  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  m  every  thinir  may  bring  my  ruin ! 
Follow  your  envious  courw^s,  men  (^malice; 
Yon  have  Christian  warrant  for  them,  ahd,  no  doubt. 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.    That  seal. 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  long 
(Mine,  and  your  master,)  with  his  own  hand  gave 
me': 


Bade  me  emcnr  it,  with  the  place  and  honours. 
During  my  life ;  and,  to  confirm  his  goodness, 
Tied  it  by  letters  patents :  Now,  wh(rU  take  it? 

Sur,  The  king  that  gave  it. 

WoL  It  must  be  himself  then. 

Sur.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  prieslk 

WoL  Proud  lord,  thou  liest ; 

Within  these  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 

Sur.  Thy  ambttioo. 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  fhther-in-law : 
The  heads  of  all  thv  brother  eardinala, 
(With  thee,  and  all  thy  best  parts  bound  together,) 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.    Flag ue  of  your  policy ! 
You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ; 

(1)  Esher,  in  Surrey. 
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Far  from  his  raccoor,  from  the  Iditf,  from  all 
That  rairht  have  mercy  on  the  lault  thou  gav'st 

nim; 
WhSst  your  groat  goodnew,  out  of  holy  pity, 
Absolr'o  him  with  an  axe. 

WoU  Thia»  and  all  elio 

Thb  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
1  aniwer,  k  most  fake.    Tiier  duke  by  law 
Found  hia  deserts ;  how  innocent  I  was 
From  any  priTate  malice  in  his  end, 
His  noble  jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness, 
in  IotM  man^  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  you. 
You  have  as  httle  honesty  as  honour : 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Towartl  the  king,  my  ever  royal  master, 
Dare  mate'  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be. 
And  aUthai  kvre  his  follies.  . 

9ur.  By  my  soul. 

Your  lonecoat,  priest,  protects  you ;  thou  shoukl'st 

My  sword  Tthe  Bl^blood  of  thee  else.— My  loids, 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  7 
And  Anom  this  fellow  ?  Ifwelive  thus  tamely. 
To  be  thus  jaded*  br  a  piece  of  scarlet, 
FareweH  nobOitT :  let  his  grace  go  forward^ 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  luce  larks.* 

WcL  Ail  goodness 

Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

w.  Yes,  that  goodness 

Of  .gieaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one, 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  b?  extortion ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercepAea  packets. 
You  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  long :  yourgood- 


Since  you  proroke  me,  shall  be  most  notorious.— 
My  lord  of  Norfolk,— as  you  are  truly  noble, 
As  you  resfwct  the  conunon  good,  the  stale 
Of  our  despisM  nobility,  our  issues. 
Who,  if  he  lire,  wfll  scarce  be  gentlemen, — 
Produee  the  grand  sum  of  his  sms,  the  articles 
Conccted  from  his  life :— Pll  startle  yon 
Worse  than  the  sacring  belli  when  the  brown  wench 
Laykissing  In  your  arms,  lord  cardinal. 
fFbl.  How  much,  methinks,  I  could  despise  this 


But  that  I  am  bound  in  charity  against  it! 

Aor.  Those  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's 
hand: 
But,  thus  mucl^  they  are  foul  ones. 

Irol.  So  much  fairer. 

And  spotless  shall  mine  innoceitce  arise. 
When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  This  caimot  save  you : 

I  thank  my  memorv,  I  yet  remember 
Some  of  these  articles ;  and  out  thcv  shall.    . 
Now.  if  you  can,  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
Tottil  snow  a  little  honesty. 

WoL  Speak  on,  sir: 

I  dare  your  worst  Directions :  it  I  blush, 
It  is,  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Siar.  I'd  rather  want  those,  than  my  head.  Hare 
at  you. 
Pint,  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge, 
You  wroozht  to  be  a  leirate  ;  by  which  power 
You  mainrd  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishopa. 

AV  Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  or  else 
To  foreign  princes.  Ego  et  Rex  nuua 
Was  still  inscrib'd ;  in  which  you  brought  the  king 
To  be jrour  servant. 

Af0fr  Tl^,  that,  without  the  knowledge 

(I)  Equal.  (2)  Qidden. 

(S)  A  cardinal's  hat  is  scarlet^  and  the  methad 
of  daring  larks  is  by  small  mirrors  on  scarlet  cloth. 


Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

iSur.  Item,  you  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 
Without  the  king's  will^  or  the  state's  allowance, 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  Feirara. 

A^.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  tou  have  caus'd 
Your  holv  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

Sur.  "fhen,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable  sub- 
stance 
(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  con- 
science,) 
To  furnish  Roine,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
Vou  have  for  dignities :  to  the  mere*  undoing 
Of  all  the  kfaigoom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham.  O  m^  lord, 

Press  not  a  falUng  man  too  lar ;  tis  virtue: 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  law* ;  let  them. 
Not  yon,  correct  him.    My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
SottUeofhMgreatsdC 

Sur,  I  forgive  him. 

Si^,  Lord  cardinal,  the  king's  ftirther  pleasure  is, 
Because  all  those  thiii^  you  nave  done  of  late 
By  vour  power  legatine'  within  this  kingdom, 
Fall  into  the  compass  of  a  pr«fnimtre,' — 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you ; 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands^  tenements. 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Dot  of  tbe  king's  protection :— This  is  my  charge. 

JV*or.  And  so  we'll  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  stubborn  answer. 
About  the  giving  back  the  mat  seal  to  us. 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shall  thank 

you. 
So  fore  you  welL  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

lExanU  aU  but  Wolsey. 

Wid,  So  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  bev^  me 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness !     . 
This  is  the  state  of  man:  To-day  be  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow  blossoms. 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost ; 
And,  when  he  thinks,  good  easy  msn,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  aripeiung,— nips  his  root. 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.    I  have  ventur'd. 
Like  little  wanton  Ixyys  that  swim  on  bladders. 
This  many  summers  m  a  sea  of  j^lory : 
But  far  beyond  my  depth :  my  mgb-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  uid.now  has  left  me, 
Weary,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  merey 
Of  a  rude  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hale  yc ; 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open'd :  O,  Kbw  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  prinees'  favours ! 
There  is  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to. 
That  sweet  asp^t  of  princes,  and  their  ruin, 
More  pangs  and  fears  Uian  wars  or  women  havr  ; 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lueifer, 
Never  to  hope  again.— 

£nl«r  Cromwell,  amaudry. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell  ? 

Crom,  I  have  no  power  to  speak,  sir. 

Wd.  What,  amaz'd 

At  my  misfortunes  ?  can  thy  roirit  wonder, 
A  great  man  should  decline!  Nay,  an  you  weep, 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 

Ofsm.  How  does  your  graoa? 

(4)  Absolute.  {b)  As  the  Pope's  legate. 

(6)  A  writ  incurring  a  penalty. 
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Wd  Why,weU; 

Never  so  trolv  Iiappy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  mvseif  now ;  and  ifeel  within  me 
A  peace  aoove  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  stiU  and  quiet  consciemse.    The  kins  has  carM  me, 
I  humbly  thank  hiti  grace ;  and  from  these  shoulders, 
These  ruinM  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  too  much  honour : 
O,  His  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden, 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Crmn.  I  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that  right 
use  ofit.  ^ 

WU,  I  hope  I  have :  I  am  able  now,  methinks, 
(Out  of  a  forUtude  of  soul  I  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  far, 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  oiler. 
What  news  abroad  7 

Crom,  The  heaviest  and  the  wont. 

Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 

Wd,   >  God  bless  him! 

Crom^  The  next  is,  that  sir  Thomas  More  is  chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

Wcl,  That's  somewhat  sudden : 

But  he's  a  learned  man.— May  he  continue 
Long  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake,  and  his  conscience ;  that  his  bones, 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and  sleeps  in  blessings, 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tears'  wept  on  'em ! 
What  more  7 

Oom.  That  Cranmer  is  retum'd  with  welcome, 
Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury, 

Wd,  That's  news,  indeed. 

Crom.  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 

Whom  the  king;  hath  in  secrecy  long  married, 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  his  queen, 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

WfiL  There  was  the  weight  that  puU'd  me  down. 
O  Cromwell, 
The  long  has  gone  bevond  me,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  (lave  lo^t  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours, 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  GromweD ; 
I  am  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  seek  the  king; 
That  sun,  1  pray,  may  never  set !  I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance  thw ; 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him 
(1  know  his  noble  nature.)  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  senrice  periih  too :  Good  Cromwell, 
Neglect  him  not ;  make  use*  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Crom.  O  my  lord, 

Must  I  then  leave  you  7  Must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  7 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron, 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  bis  lortl.— 
The  king  shall  ha?e  my  service ;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  shall  be  yours. 

Wd,  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries  ;  but  thou  hast  forc'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  bur  eyes :  and  thus  Hir  hear  me,  Cromwell ; 
And,-~when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be ; 
And  sleep  in  dull  cohf marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me  more  must  be  heard  of,— say,  I  taught  thee. 
Say^  Wolsey,— that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory. 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour,— 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in : 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  miss'd  it 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  tiiat  that  ruin'd  me. 

a)  The  chaoceUor  is  the  govdian  of  orphans. 


Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  (ling  away  amhition ; 
By  that  tin  fell  the  angels,  how  can  man  then, 
The  image  of  his  Mai^,  nope  to  win  t^lt 
Love  thyself  last :  chensh  those  hearts  tliKt  hate 

tlieej 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  g;entlc  peaee^ 
To!" 
Let 
Thy 

Cromwell, 

Thou  fall'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serfe  the  Uqg : 
And,— pr'ytisee,  lead  me  in: 
There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have, 
To  the  last  penny :  'tis  the  king's :  my  nbt^ 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  now  cul  mine  own.    O  Cromwell,  CromiPdL 
Had  I  but  serv'd  my  God  with  half  the  leal 
I  serv'd  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 
Have  left  me  uoKed  to  mine  enemiea. 

Crom.  Good  sir,  have  patience. 

WU,  So  I  have.    Farewdl 

The  hopes  of  court !  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwcD. 

[£xcimr. 


ACT  IV. 


aCEJTE 


two  Gentlemen  mceCm^. 


1  Oeid.  Yott  are  well  met  onee  acain. 

2  Gent.  And  so  an  ymu 
1  Genf.  Tou  come  to  take  your  stand  hen,  and 

behold 

The  ladv  Arme  pass  from  her  coronation  ? 
S  Geiil.  'TIS  all  my  buaineBa.    At  our  kit  en- 
counter. 

The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1  Otnt,  'Tis   very  true:  but  that  time  oflb«d 

sorrow; 
This,  general  joy. 

2  GaU,  *TiB  well:  The  dtisent, 

I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  minda ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights^  they  are  eter  forwird 
In  celebration  of  this  day  wita  shows, 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Gtnt.  Never  gresler. 
Nor,  I'll  assure  you,  better  taken,  sir. 

2  Gtni,  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  eontains. 
That  paper  in  your  hand? 

\Gmt,  Tes ; 'tis  the  list 

Of  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  day, 
By  custom  of  the  coronation. 
The  duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
To  be  high  steward ;  next,  the  duke  of  NoiibUk^ 
He  to  be  earl-marshal ;  you  may  read  the  rest 

2  Gent,  I  thank  you,  sir ;  haa  I  not  known  those 
customs, 
I  should  have  been  beholden  to  yotn*  paper. 
But,  I  beseech  you,  i» hat's  become  or  Katharine, 
The  princess  dowasrer  7  how  goes  her  business  7 

1  Gent,  That  I  can  tell  you  too.    The  arehbUiop 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
Learned  and  reverend  fathers  of  his  order, 
Held  a  late  court  ai  Dunstable,  six  mila  off 
From  Ampthill,  where  the  princess  lay ;  to  which 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  Imt  appealed  not : 
And,  to  be  short,  for  not  appearance,  and 
The  king's  late  scruple,  by  the  main  assent 
Of  all  these  learned  men  sne  was  diyorc'd, 

(2)  Interest. 
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[Mu.sic. 
maee.  Then 
,  ofid  on  his 


Ami  the  Ule  marriage*  made  of  none  effect : 
Sinee  which  she  was  remoTed  to  Kimbolton, 
Where  she  remains  now,  sick.  ^,  •   . 

S  Oe»i.  Alas,  good  lady  »— 

[Trumpets. 
The  trumpets  sound:  stand  close,  the  queen  is 
coming. 

TBK  ORDEE  OF  THE  PROCBSSIOK. 

Jilnd^Jkurish  of  trumpets;  then  enter 

1.  Two  fudges, 

C.  Lard  ChancdOary  ¥>Uh  the  purse  and  mace  be- 
ibrekbiL 

9.  ChariBttn  singing,  ^ 

i.Ma^or   of  London^    beartng  the 
GwrteTf  in  his  coat  of  arms^ 
head,  a  gilt  copper  crovon, 

5.  Marqmtt  Dorset,  bearing  a  sceptre  of  gUd,  on 
Ids  head  a  deml^oronai  of  gold.  With 
him  the  earl  of  Surrey,  bearing  the  rod 
^  sQver  with  the  dove,  crowned  wUh  an 
emfs  coronet.     Collars  of  SS, 

C.  JkdU  ofSuffeikj  in  his  fobs  ^  estate,  his  coro- 
tmt  on  lus  head,  bearing  a  long  white 
i0<mi,  as  high'Steward.  With  Urn,  the 
duke  of  ^orfilk,  with  the  rod  of  mar- 
shtUsh^,  a  coronet  on  his  head.  Collars 
rfSS, 

7.  A  canopy  borne  by  four  of  the  Cm^ue-poris; 

under  it,  the  Qiif en  in  her  robe ;  tn  her 
hair  richly  adorned  with  pearl,  crowned. 
On  each  side  of  her,  the  bishojfs  of  London 
and  Winchester, 

8.  2^  old  Duchess  ^f  ^TorfoUe,  in  a  coronal  of 

nid,  wrought  with  flowers,  bearing  the 
Qiieon's  train, 

9.  Certain  ladies  or  countesses,  with  plain  circlets 

of  gold,  without  flowers. 


Etiter  a  third  Gentleman. 


2  GaU,  A   royal  train,    beliere  me.— These  I 
know; — 
Who's  that,  that  bears  the  sceptre  ? 

1  OenL  Marquu  Dorset: 
And  that  the  earl  ot  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

2  Gent,  A  hold   brave   gentleman :    And   that 

should  be 
The  duke  of  Suffolk. 

1  Gent  Tis  the  same:  hiffh-steward. 

2  GenL  And  that  my  lord  of  Norfolk  7 

1  Gent,  Yes. 

2  Gent,  HeaTen  bless  thee ! 

[Loofci'i?  on  the  Queen. 
Thou  hast  the  sweetest  face  I  ever  look'd  on. — 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul,  she  is  an  an?el ; 
Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 
And  more,  and  richer,  when  he  strains  that  lady : 
1  cannot  blame  his  conscience. 

1  Gent,  They,  that  bear 
The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinouc-porta. 

2  Genl.  Those  men  are  happy ;  and  so  are  all,  are 

near  her. 
I  take  it,  she  that  carrier  up  the  train. 
Is  that  old  noble  ladv,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gent.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  are  i^ountesses. 

2  Gent,  Their  coronets  say  so.    These  are  stars, 

indeed  * 
And,  sometimes^  falling  ones. 
1  GenL  ^o  ™ore  of  that. 

[Exit  procession,  with  a  great  flourish  ^f 
trumpets. 


God  save  you  sir !  Where  have  you  been  broiKog? 

3  Genl.  Among  the  croud  i'the  abbey ;  where  a 
finger 
Could  not  1h!  wedg'd  in  more;  and  I  am  stifled 
With  the  mere  raiikncss  of  their  joy. 

2Geni.  Yottsaw 

The  ceremony  ? 

3  Gent,  That  I  did. 

1  Gent,  How  was  it? 
3  Gent,  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

2  Gent.  Good!  sir,  speak  it  to  Ufl. 

3  Gent,  As  well  as  I  am  able.    The  rich  stream 
or  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  queen 

To  a  prepared  place  in  tlie  choir,  fell  off      

A  distance  from  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  rest  a  while,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so, 
In  a  rich  ctiair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  me,  sir,  she  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full* view  of,  (tuch  a  noise  arose  ^ 

As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks. 
(Doublets,  I  think,)  flew  up:  and  had  their  faees 
Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost    Such  joy 
I  never  saw  before.    Great-belUed  women, 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  eo,  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war.  wouM  shake  the  press, 
And  make  them  reel  before  them.    No  man  living 
Could  say.  This  is  my  wife,  there ;  all  were  woven 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 

2  Gent.  Biit  pray,  what  IbUow'd  7 

3  Gent.  At.length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest 

paces 
Came  to  the  altar ;  where  she  kned'd,  and,  saint- 
like. 
Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  heaven,  and  prayM  devoutly, 
Then  rose  asrain,  and  bow*d  her  to  the  people : 
When  by  the  archbbhop  of  Canterbury 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queen ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confessor's  crown, 
The  rod.  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  emblems, 
Laid  nooly  on  her :  which  perform'dy  the  choir. 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  Idnii^om, 
Together  sung  Te  Dewn,    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pac'd  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gent.  Sir,  you 
Must  no  more  call  it  Yofk-place,  that  is  past : 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title's  lost ; 
'Tis  now  the  king's,  and  cali'd— Whitehall 

3  Gent.  I  know  it ; 

But  'tis  so  lately  alter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresh  about  me. 

2  Gent,  What  two  reverend  Mshops 
Wrre  those  that  went  on  each  side  of  the  queen  7 

3  Gent.  Stokesly  and  Gardiner ;  the  one,  of  Win- 
chester, 

(Nexvlv  prefcrr'd  from  the  king's  secretary,) 
The  other,  London. 

2  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 
Is  held  no  jicreat  good  lover  of  the  archbishop's. 
The  virtuous  Cranmer. 

3  GenL  All  the  land  knows  that/ 
However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach;  when  it 

comes, 
Cranmer  will  find  a  friend  will  not  shrink  firom  him* 
t  Genf .  Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  7 
3  Gent.  Thomas  Cromwdl 


A  man  in  ranch  esteem  with  the  king,  and  tmly.. 
A  worthy  friend. — ^The  king 
(I)  The  marriage  lately  considered  as  valid.        I  Has  made  him  master  o^the  jewel-house, 
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And  one,  alretd]^.  of  the  priTj-council. 

2  GaU,  He  will  deserre  more. 

S  Oeni,  Yea,  without  all  doubt 

Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  mv  way,  which 
Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  shall  be  my  guests ; 
SometUng  I  can  command.    As  1  walk  thither, 
I'll  tell  ye  more. 

Both,  You  may  command  us,  tk,    [Ext. 


-Kimbolton.   Enter  Katharine,  doW' 
ltd  b£tween  Griffith  and  Patience. 


SCEJfEIV' 
ager^  nek; 

Grif,  How  does  your  grace  ? 

KM.  O.  Griffith,  sick  to  death : 

My  legs,  like  loadon  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden :  Reach  a  chair  j-^ 
Bo, — now,  methinks,  -I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  led'st  me. 
That  the  great  child  of  honour,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead? 

€rrif.  Yes,  madam ;  but,  I  think,  your  grace, 
Out  of  the  pain  jou  sufler'd.  gave  no  ear  tot 

KM.  Pi^Tthee,  good  Gnffitb,  tell  me  how  he 

If  well,  he  steppM  before  me,  happOy,' 
For  my  example.  ' 

Grt^  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam : 

For  after  the  stout  earl  Northumberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forward 

iAs  a  man  sorely  tainted,)  to  his  answer, 
le  fell  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill, 
He  couU  not  sit  his  mule. 

KaiK  Alas!  poor  man! 

Gr\f.  At  .last,  with  easy  roads,'   he  came  to 
Leicester, 
Lodg'd^in  the  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot, 
With  all  his  convent,  honourably  receiv'd  him ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  word8,~0  fsUur  oMof, 
•At  fAd  num,  wr<fcen  with  the  tUnmu  of  ttaU, 
Is  come  tolayhis  tofory  bones  among  ye; 
GivekbnamUei^hfireharUv! 
So  went  to  bed :  where  eagerly  nis  sicloless 
Pursued  him  still ;  and  three  nights  after  this. 
About  the  hour  of  eight  (which  he  himself 
Foretold,  should  be  ma  last,)  fall  of  repentance. 
Continual  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrows. 
He  eave  his  honours  to  the  world  again, 
His  olessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Knth,  So  may  he  rest ;  his  faults  lie  gently  on  him ! 
Yet  thus  far.  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak  him. 
And  yet  with  charity, — He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,*  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes :  one,  that  by  suggestion 
IV'd  all  the  kingdom :  aimony  was  fair  play ; 
Ills  own  opinion  was  his  law :  Pthe  presence* 
He  would  say  untruths ;  and  be  ever  double. 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning :  He  was  never, 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty ; 
But  nis  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nothing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  g&^e 
The  clergy  ill  example- 

Grif.  Noble  madam. 

Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  please  your  highness 
To  hear  me  speak  hia  good  now  ? 

Kaih.  Yes,  good  Griffith ; 


I  were  malicious  eUe. 

Gr{f.  This  cardinal. 

Though  from  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  fashion^  to*  much  honour.    From  his  cradle. 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe,  and  good  one ; 
Exceeding  wise,  lair-spoken,  and  persuading  : 
LoAy,  ana  sour,  to  them  that  lov'd  him  net ; 
But.  to  those  men  that  sought  him,  sweet  as  summer. 


And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting, 
(Which  was  a  sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  madam. 


you, 

, -     -  withhiim 

Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it; 
The  other,  though  unfinish'd,  yet  bo  famous. 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising, 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heaped  happiness  upon  him ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  himself, 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  little : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  hia  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  died,  tearing  God. 
Kaih.  Alter  my  death  I  wish  no  other  heraldy 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions, 
To  keep  mme  honour  from  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Grimth. 
Whom  I  most  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  iMp 
With  thv  religious  truth,  and  modesty. 
Now  in 'his  asnes  honour :  Peace  be  with  him ! 
Patience,  be  near  me  otill ;  and  set  me  lower: 
I  have  not  lon^  to  trouble  thee. — Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  nam'd  mv  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 

Sad  and  toUmn  nrnsie. 

Grif,  She  is  asleep :  Good  wench,  let's  ait  down 
quiet. 
For  fear  we  wake  her  ;^So(lly,  gentle  Patience. 

The  visum.  Enter,  solemnly  trijfing  one  qfler 
another,  six  personages,  clad  %n  wMie  rooes, 
toearing  on  their  heads  garlands  of  haySj  and 
golden  vizards  an  their  faces  ;  branches  of  6ayi, 
or  palm,  in  their  hands.  They  first  congee  unto 
her,  then  dance;  and,  at  certain  changes,  the 
first  two  hold  a  spare  garland  over  her  head^  at 
whkh,  the  other  four  make  reverent  ecurVstes; 
then  the  two  that  held  the  garland,  deliver  the 
same*  to  the  other  next  two,  who  observe  the  same 
order  in  their  changes,  and  holding  the  garland 
ever  her  head:  which  done,  they  demer  the 
same  garland  to  the  last  two,  who  likewise  ch^ 
serve  the  same  order:  at  which  {as  it  were  by 
inspiration,)  she  makes  in  her  sleep  signs  of  ft' 
joicing,  and  holdeih  \tp  her  hands  to  heaom: 
and  so  in  their  danenigihey  vanish,  carrying 
the  garland  with  themi    The  music  continues. 

Kath.  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye  7    Are  ye 
all  pone  ? 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedness  behind  ye? 

Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 

Kath,  ,         It  is  not  you  I  call  for : 

Saw  vou  none  enter,  smce  I  slept  ? 

Grif.  None,  madam. 

Kath.  No?  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  a  bkaaed 
troop 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet ;  whose  bright  faces 


(1)  This  scene  is  above  any  other  part  of  Shak- 
speare'a  tragedies,    and  perhaps  above  any  scene  I  Cast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  like  tlie  sun? 
of  any  other  poet ;    tender  and  pathetic,  without  They  promised  me  eternal  happiness ; 
gods,  or  furies,  or  poisons,  or  precipices  ;  without 
the  help  of  romantic  circnmstances,  without  im- 


pn|)>able  sallies  of  poetical  lamentation,  and  with- 
4Wit  an?  throes  of  tumultuous  miscrv.  JOHNSON. 


2) 
(4) 


Haply. 
Pride. 


6)  Formed  for. 


(3)  By  short  stages. 
(5)  Of  the  king. 

(7)  Ipswich. 
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Aad  brou^  me  garlands,  Griffith,  which  I  feel 
I  am  not  worthy  jet  to  wear :  Iihall, 
Aaniredljr. 

Qr\f.  lam  most  joyfkil,  madam,  such  good  dreams 
Possess  jour  fane  j. 

KM.  Bid  the  music  leave, 

Th^  are  hanh  and  heavy  u>  me.      [Mtuic  ceases* 

Fw,  Do  you  note, 

How  much  her  grace  is  aiter'd  on  the  sudden  7 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn-7  how  pale  she  looks. 
And  of  an  eartiily  cold  ?  Mark  >ou  her  eyta  7 

Grtf.  She  is  going,  wench ;  pray,  pray. 

PaL  Heaven  comfort  her ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mesi.  AnH  like  your  grace, — 

KM,  Vou  are  a  saucy  fellow : 


we  no  more  reverence  7 

Grif.  You  arc  to  blame. 

Knowing  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  greatness, 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour :  go  to,  kneel. 

Jfesff.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness'  pardon ; 
Mj  haste  made  me  unmannerly :  There  is  staying 
A  seotleman,  sent  from  the  Idug,  to  see  you. 

JMA.  Admit  him  entrance,   Grillith:    But  this 
fellow  ^^ 

Let  me  ne'er  see  again.      [ExeinU  GriL  and  Mess. 

Re-enUr  Griffith,  mth  Capucius. 

If  my  sight  foil  not, 
You  should  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  emperor, 
Mj  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucins. 

Cap.  Madam,  the  same,  your  scn'ant 

Kaik.  O  my  lord, 

The  tames,  and  titles,  now  are  alter*d  strangely 
With  me,  since  first  you  knew  me.  But,  I  pray  you, 
What  is  your  pleasure  with  me  7 

Cap.  Noble  lady, 

First,  mine  own  service  to  your  grace ;  the  next, 
The  kin^s  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  gnevea  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  princely  commendations, 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort 

Katk,  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  too 
late; 
Tb  like  a  pardon  after  execution : 
That  gentle  physic,  given  in  time,  had  curM  me ; 
But  now  I  am  past  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers. 
How  does  his  highness  7 

Cap,  Madam,  in  good  Ittahh. 

KM.  So  may  he  ever  do  I  and  ever  flourish, 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Banish'd  the  kingdom !— Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  eau8*d  you  write,  yet  sent  away  7 

P^'  No,  madam. 

[Giving  t< /o  Katharine. 

Kath.  Sir,  I  most  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  Ung. 

Cap.  Most  wilUnpr,  madam. 

KM.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  good- 
ness 
The  model'  of  our  chaste  loves,  his  young  daugh- 
ter :■— 
The  dews  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her  !— 
Beseeching  him  to  give  her  vnluouii  breeding ; 

iShe  is  youni^,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
hope,  she  will  deserve  well ;  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov'd  him, 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.    My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  would  have  some  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long, 

(1)  Image.        (2)  Afterwards  Queen  Mary. 
(^)  Even  if  he  should  be. 


Have  follow'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfully  : 

Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 

(And  now  I  should  not  lie,)  but  will  deserve, 

For  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul. 

For  honesty,  and  decent  carriase, 

A  right  good  husband,  let  him  oe'  a  noble ; 

And,  sure,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have 

them. 
The  last  is,  for  mv  men :— they  are  the  poorest. 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  tliem  from  me  ;— 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  them. 
And  somethinff  over  to  remenjber  me  by ; 
If  Heaven  had  pleas'd  to  have  given  me  longer  life. 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
These  arc  the  whole  contents : — And,  good  my  lord} 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world. 
As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  departed. 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  Icing 
To  do  me  this  last  right 

Cap.  By  heaven,  I  will ; 

Or  let  me  lose  the  feahion  of  a  man ! 

Kath.  I  thank  you,  honest  lord.    Remember  me 
In  all  humility  unto  ms  hichness : 
Say,  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this  worid :  tell  him,  m  death  I  bless'd  Unit 
For  so  I  wiU.-»Mine  eyes  grow  dim. — ^Farewell, 
Mj  lord — Griffith,  lazeweu.—Naj,  Patienee, 
You  must  not  leave  me  vet    I  must  to  bed : 
Call  in  more  women.%When  I  am  dead,  good 

wench, 
Let  me  be  us'd  with  honour;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth :  although  unqueen'd,  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more. [Exeunt,  leading  Katharine* 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— ^  gtUerv  in  the  pdaee.  Enter 
Gardiner  bishop  qf  Winchester  {  a  Page  with  a 
torch  before  him,  met  by  Sir  Thomas  LovelL 

Gar.  It's  one  o'clock,  boy,  is*t  not  ? 

Boy.  IthathslnKk. 

Gar.  These  should  be  hoars  for  neeesaitiee, 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waste  these  times.— Good  hour  of  night,  sir 

•Thomas ! 
Whither  so  late? 

Imv.  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord  ? 

Gar.  I  did,  sir  Thomas ;  and  left  him  at  pfimero* 
With  the  duke  of  Suffolk. 

Ijoc.  I  must  to  him,  too. 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    V\\  take  my  leave. 

Gar.  Not  yet  sir  Thomas  LovelL    What's  the 
matter/ 
It  seems,  yo«  are  in  haste :  an  If  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongst  io*t,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch*  of  your  late  business :  Aflairs,  that  walk 
(As.  they  sa^,  spirits  do,)  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  business 
That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 

Lor.  Mj  lord,  I  lore  joa ; 

And  durst  commend  a  seeret  to  jour  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  work.    The  queen's  In 

laooor, 
Thev  eav,  in  great  eiticmitj ;  end  (ear'd. 
Shell  with  the  labour  end. 


(4)  A  game  at  canK 


(5)  Hint. 
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The  fruit,  she  goes  with, 
I  praj  for  hettrtUr ;  that  it  mav  find 
GoM  time,  and  hve :  but  for  the  stock,  sir  Thomas, 
I  wish  it  grubbM  up  now. 

Lor.  Mcthinks,  I  could 

Cry  tbs  amen ;  and  yet  mr  conscience  says, 
She's  a  good  creatwe,  andf,  sweet  lady,  does 
Desore  our  better  wishes. 

Gmr.  But,  sir,  sir,— 

Hear  me,  sir  Thomas:  You  are  a  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  you  wise,  religious ; 
And.  let  me  tell  you,  it  irill  ne^er  be  well,— 
TwUl  not,  sir  Thomas  Lovell,  take*t  of  me,— 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  she, 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

Lev.  Now,  sir,  you  speak  of  two 

The  most  remark'd  i'tbe  kingdom.    As  for  Crom- 
well,— 
Bende  that  of  the  jewel-house,  he's  made  master 
O'the  roUs,  and  the  king's  secretary :  further,  sir, 
Stands  in  the  gap  and 'trade  of  morepreferments, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him :  The  archbishop 
Is  the  king's  hand,  and  tongue;  And  who  dare 

speak 
One  syDahle  against  him? 

Gm.  Yes,  ves,  sir  Thomas, 

There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  ventur'd 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him  l  and,  indeed,  this  day, 
Su-  (I  may  tell  it  you,)  I  thAk,  I  have 
Incens'd*  the  lords  o'the  council,  that  he  is 
(For  so  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is,) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  iafeet  the  land :  with  which  they  moved. 
Have  broken*  with  the  king :  who  hath  so  Car 
Given  ear  to  our  complaint  (of  liis  great  ^ace 
And  princely  care ;  foreseing  those  fell  mischiefs 
Our  reasons  laid  before  him)  he  hath  commanded. 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  eonvented.'    He's  a  rank  weed,  sir  Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  out    From  your  affairs 
I  hinder  you  too  long :  good  night,  sir  Thomas. 

Un,  Many  good  nignts,  my  lord;  I  rest  your 
servant.  \Exewnt  'Gardiner  and  Page. 

JU  Lovell  ii  going  out.  enter  the  King,  and  the 
Duke  of  Suffolk. 

K.  Hen,  Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  to-night ; 
My  mind's  not  on*t,  you  are  too  hard  for  me. 

Suf,  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before.  * 

jr..  Han.  But  little,  Charles ; 
Nor 'shall  not,  when  my  fancy's  on  my  play. — 
Now,  Lovell,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news ! 

Leo.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanaed  me,  but  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message ;  who  retumM  her  thanks 
111  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desir'd  your  high- 


Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

K.  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  ?  ha ! 

To  pray  for  her  7  what,  is  she  crying  out  7 

L90,  So  said  her  woman;  and  that  her  suffer- 
ance made 
Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

K,  Hen,  Alas,  good  lady  I 

8ttf,  God  safely^  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  nhrhness  with  an  heir .' 


E. 


'Tis  midnight,  Charles, 


Pr'ytbee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
The  estate  of  my  poor  queen.    Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  think  of  that,  which  company 
Win  not  be  friendly  to. 


(1)  Set  on. 


(2)  Told  their  minds. 


Sttjf.  I  wish  your  hkhneii 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mistress  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K,  Hen.  Charles,  good  otgfat— 

fjBstl  Suffolk. 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

Well,  sir.  what  fbhows  7 

Den,  sir,  I  have  brought  my  lord  the  arehbisbop. 
As  you  commanded  me. 

K.  Hen,  Ha !  Canterbury  7 

Den,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K,  Hen,  'Tis  true :  Where  is  he,  Denny  f 

Den,  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasure. 

K,  Hen,  Bring  him  to  as. 

[ExUDvanj. 

Lao,  This  is  about  that  which  the  bishop  spake; 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  yUUk* 

Re-enter  Denny,  wilh  Cranmer. 

K,  Hen,  Avoid  the  gallery. 

[Lovell  seoNS  to  m^ 
Ha ! — I  have  said.— Be  gone. 
What !—  xExemi  Lovell  end  Denny. 

Cron.  I  am  fearful :— Wherefore  fit>wns  he  thus  ? 
'Tis  his  asp^t  of  terror.    All's  not  well. 

K,  Hen,  How  now,  my  lord?  You  do  desire  to 
know 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cron,  It  is  my  duty, 

To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 

K,  Hen,  'Pray  you,  arise, 

My  good  and  ffraeious  lord  of  Canterbiuy. 
Come,  you  ana  I  must  walk  a  tum  together ; 
I  have  news  to  tell  you:  Come,  come,  give  OM 

your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak, 
And  am  risrht  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows : 
I  have,  ana  most  unwillinsly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  ao  say,  m^  lord. 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  which,  beiog  con- 

sider'a, 
Have  mov'd  us  and  our  coundl,  that  you  shall 
This  morning  come  before  us ;  where,  I  know. 
You  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself, 
But  that,  till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  must  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  vour  house  our  Tower:  You  a  brother 

of  us,* 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  agslnst  vou.     ^- 

Cron.  I  numbly  thank  your  highness ; 

And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasron 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnowM,  where  my  chaff 
And  com  shalf  fly  asunder :  for,  I  know, 
There's  none  stands  under  more  calumnious  tongues. 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K,  Hen,  Stand  up,  good  Canterbory ; 

Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend :'  Give  me  thy  hand,  stand  up ; 
Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.    Now,  by  mv  holy-dame, 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  7  Nly  lord,  I  look'd 
You  would  have  {riven  me  your  petition,  that 
I  should  have  ta*en  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers ;  and  to  have  heard  yoa 
Without  indurance,  further. 

Cran,  Most  dread  Uege, 

The  ^ood  I  stand  on  is  my  truth,  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shall  fail,  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weig^^  not. 


fS)  Summoned. 
(5)  Value. 


(4)  One  of  the  coonciL 
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BoBf  of  those  Tirtises  Tacant.    I  fear  noUung 
What  can  be  said  against  me. 

K,  Hen.  Know  you  not  how 

Your  state  stands  s'the  world,  with  the  whole  world  7 
Your  enemies 

Are  many,  and  not  small ;  their  practices 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion :  and  not  efer' 
The  justice  and  the  truth  o^the  question  carries 
The  due  othe  rerdict  with  it :  At  what  ease 
Migbt  corrupt  minds  procure  knavet»  as  corrupt 
To  swear  against  you  ?  such  things  have  been  done. 
You  are  polently  opposed ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  size.     Ween'  you  of  better  luck, 
I  mean,  in  peijur'd  witness,  than  your  master, 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  liv'd 
Upon  this  naught)^  earth  ?  Go  to,  so  to ; 
You  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  or  danger, 
And  woo  jour  own  destruction. 

Crmi.  God,  and  your  m^esty, 

Protect  oiiiie  iimoeence.  or  I  (all  into 
The  trap  k  laid  fbr  me ! 

K.  Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

They  shall  ao  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  you ;  aild  this  mormng  see 
Yon  do  appear  before  them ;  if  they  shall  chance, 
la  chifiring  you  wHh  matters,  to  commit  you, 
l^a  bast  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Pafl  not  to  uae,  and  with  what  rehemency 
The  occasion  sbiJl  instruct  you :  if  entreaties 
Win  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
De&TSr  tbmiy  and  your  appeal  to  us 
There  OMke  before  them.— Look,  the  good  man 

weeps! 
Hc^B  honesL  on  mine  honour.  God's  blest  mother ! 
I  swear,  he lo  truo-heartQd ;  and  a  soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.— Get  you  gone, 
Aad  do  as  I  have  bid  you.—  [ExU  Cranmer. 

He  has  strangled 

Hii  hagnage  hi  hie  tears. 


Enter  on  tid  Lady. 

GoDt  r  ITilMii.]  Come  back ;   What  mean  you? 

La%.   Ml  not  come  back:  the  tidings  that  I 
^.  _         bring 
Win  mahe  my  boldness  manners.— Now,  good 

angels 
Fly  o^cr  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  thev  blessed  wmgs !  »     .    .    , 

jr.  Hcis.  Now,  b?  thy  looks 

I  gueas  thy  message.    Is  the  queen  deliver'd  7 
Say,  aT ;  and  of  a  boy. 

And  or  a  lofely  boy:  The  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  1— 'tis^a  gh-1. 
Promises  boys  hereafler.    Sir,  rour  queen 
Dediree  your  Tisitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger;  tis  as  like  you, 
As  ehorry  h  to  cherry. 
K.  Hen.  Lovell,— 

EnferLovelL 

r.o«.  Sir. 

K.  Hsu.   Gift  her  a  hundred  marb.    Ill  to 
the  queen.  [Exit  Kin?. 

Lad^,   A  hundred  marks  1   By  this  light,  PU 
have  more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  payment 
I  wiH  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 
Said  1  for  this,  the  gfa'l  is  like  to  him  ? 
I  win  have  pore,  or  else  unsay t;  and  now 
^Vbne  it  ■  hot,  rU  put  it  to  the  issue.         [Exeuni, 


SCBNTl  IL-'IM^  before  the  councU^hamher. 
Enter  Cranmer;  ServanUf  Doer-keepers,  4-c. 
ollenilfng. 

Cron.  I  hope,  I  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the 
gentleman. 
That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  prav*^  me 
To  make  great  haste.     All  fast?   what  meam 

thu?— Hoa! 
Who  waito  there  ?— Sure,  you  know  me  7 

D.Keep.  Yes,  my  lord  j 

But  yet  I  cannot  help  you. 
Cran.  Why? 

D.  Keen,  Your  grace  must  wait,  tUl  you  be  call'd 
for. 

E/nUr  Dodor  Butts. 

Cron.  So* 

BUMS.  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.    I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  Thekmg  ,„  ^  ^   ^ 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [ExU  Boltk 

Cran.  [^ride.]  TisButU, 

The  king's  physician ;  As  he  past  along. 
How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me ! 
Pray  heaven,^  be  sound  not  my  disgrace  t    For 

certain, 
Thu  is  of  purpose  laid,  by  some  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  their  hearts  1 1  never  sought  their  malice^) 
To  quench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to  maio 

me 
Wait  else  at  door ;  a  fenow-eounseuor. 
Among  boys,  gnxims,  and  lackeys.    But  their  plea- 
sures 
Must  be  fulfilled,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter  atu  window  above,  the  King  and  Butts. 

BuUa,  Vn  show  your  grace  the  strangest  nghtr-- 

K.Hen.  Whst's  Qiat,  Butts  ? 

Butte.  I  think,  your  highness  sa»7  this  many  a  day. 

K,Hen»  Body  o'me,  where  is  it  ? 

Butts.  There,  my  lord : 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canterbury ; 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pursuivants. 
Pages,  and  footboys.  ^     .  ,     . 

H.hen.  Ha!  'Til  he,  indeed: 

is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  7 
'Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.  I  had  ttioagbt, 
They  had  parted  so  much  honcs^r  among  ukob, 
(At least  good  manners.)  as  not  thus  to  sufler 
A  man  of  his  place,  Ain  so  near  our  favour. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  pleasurety 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets. 
Bv  holv  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knavery: 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  eurtain  close : 
We  shaU  hear  more  anon.—  [ExeunU 


(1)  Always. 

VOi.   II. 


it)  Think. 


TBB  COVNCn^CBAMBBa. 

En/«r  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  Duke  qf  SuffoUc, 
EaH  0/  Surrey,  Lord  Chamberlain,  Oaidui^. 
and  Cromwell.  The  Chancellor  pfoces  Mnue^ 
at  the  upper  end  of  the  tahU  on  the  left  *«» ;  o 
seat  being  Idi  vsm  above  hitn,  as  for  the  Jtrth' 
bishop  oTCanterbwy.  The  rest  seat  themsdva 
in  order  on  each  .  Qe.  Cromwell  at  the  lower 
end,  OS  secretary. 
Chan.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary : 

Why  are  we  met  m  council  7 
Crom.  ,.   Please  your  honouwi 

The  chief  cause  coneems  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 
Gar,  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it? 
f^tvwiL.  Yes. 

jVor.  ^Vbo  ^aits  thera  Y 

D.  Keep.  Without,  my  noble  lords? 
Gar.  Yea. 

2H 
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0.  Khu.  My  lord  archbiibop ; 

And  hts  aanelialf  anhoitfi  to  know  your  pksiures. 

Chmu  Let  him  come  in. 

D.  Keep,  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cranmer  approadue  ike  connetf-taMe. 

Chan.  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  rery  aorry 
To  ait  here  at  tbia  prcbent,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  emnty  :  But  ne  all  are  men, 
In  our  own  natures  rrail ;  and  capable 
Of  i>ur  flesh,  few  are  angels :  out  of  which  firailty. 
And  want  or  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  us, 
Have  misdemean^d  yourself,  and  not  a  little^ 
Toward  the  king  firat,  then  his  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  leaching,  and  your  chap- 
lains, 
(For  so  we  are  informed,)  with  new  opiniona, 
iNverB,  and  danfferous ;  which  are  heresies, 
And,  not  reform'd.  may  prove  pemicioua. 

Gar.  Which  reformation  must  be  sudden  too^ 
My  noble  lords :  for  those,  that  tame  wild  horses, 
Paee  them  not  in  their  hands  to  mtfe  them  gentle ; 
But  atop  their  mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and  spur 

them. 
Till  tber  obey  the  manase.    If  we  aulier 
(Ool  or  our  easiness,  sma  childish  ;>ity 
To  ODO  man's  honour)  this  contasious  sickness, 
Farewell  all  physic :  And  what  follows  then? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  xeneral  taint 
Of  the  whole'stale :  as,  of  late  aays,  our  neighbours, 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  fieahly  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran,  My  ffood  lords,  hitherto,  in\ll  the  progress 
Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  labour'd, 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching, 
And  the  strong  course  of  mv  authority,  . 
Might  go  one  way,  and  safely  ;  and  tne  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  liTing 
n  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,*  my  lords,) 
A  man  that  more  detests^  more  stirs  against. 
Both  in  his  priTate  conscience,  and  his  place, 
Delkcers  ora  public  peace,  than  I  do. 
Pray  Heaven,  the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
Wiu  less  alk^ance  in  it  !  Men,  that  make 
Envy,  and  crooked  malice,  nourishment. 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do  beseech  your  lordships. 
That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers. 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  rorth  face  to  face, 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

fluC  f^ay,  my  lord. 

Thai  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counsellor, 
And,  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  you. 

Gar.  My  lord,  because  we  have  business  of  more 
moment. 
We  willbe  short  with  you.    >Tis  hb  highness*  pleap 

sure, 
And  oar  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you, 
From  henee  yo|i  ne  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again. 
Yon  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  vou  boldly. 
More  than,  I  feai-,  you  are  provided  for. 

Crmu  Ah,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank 
you, 
Tou  are  always  my  good  friend ;  if  your  will  pass, 
I  ahall  both  find  ^our  lordship  judge  and  juror, 
Yoo  are  so  merciful :  I  see  your  end, 
-Tie  my  undoing:  Love,  ana  meekness,  lord. 
Become  a  churenman  better  than  ambition ; 
Win  straying  souls  with  modestv  a{rain, 
CaatBOoe  away.    That  I  shall  clear  mvself. 
Lay  all  the  weurht  ye  can  upon  my  patience, 
1  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  conscience 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.    I  could  say  more, 

(1)  *  Hi  ainglenaBB  of  heart'  Acts  ii.  46. 


But  reverence  to  your  calling  makea  me  mndwl. 

Gar.  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  are  a  aectary. 
That's  the  plain  truth !  vour  painted  gloaa  dw 


To  men  that  understand  you,  words  and 

Crom.  My  lord  uf  Winchester,  you  are  a  littlOy 
By  your  good  favour,  too  febarp ;  men  so  nobky 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they 'have  been :  ^tas  a  cruelty. 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gar.  Good  master  secretaryt 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
Of  all  Ibis  table,  say  so.  m 

Crom.  y\  hv,  my  lord" 

Gar.  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favourer 
Of  ihis  new  sect  7  ye  are  not  sound. 

Crem.  Notsoimd? 

Gar.  Not  sound,  I  say. 

Crom.  'Would  you  were  half  ao  hooeat; 

Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  vou,  not  their  feara. 

Gar.  I  shall  remember  this  bcdd  language. 
•  Crom.  Do* 

Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Chan.  Tfabistoomiicli; 

Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 

Gar.  I  have  done. 

Crvmi.  And  L 

Chan.  Then  thus  for  yoo,  my   lord,— It  atandv 
agreed, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  convey'd  to  the  Tower  &  prisoner ; 
There  to  remain  till  the  king's  further  pleaaore 
Be  known  unto  us :  Are  you  all  agreed,  lords  T 

JiU.  We  are. 

Croa.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  merej. 

But  I  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords  7 

Gar.  What  other 

Would  you  expect?  You  are  atrangdy  trouUo* 

aome. — 
Let  some  o'tbe  guard  be  ready  there. 

Bnlsr  Gtiard. 

Crsn.  For  ne  ? 

Must  I  go  like  a  traitor  thither? 

Gar.  Receive  biBy 

And  see  him  safe  i'tlie  Tower. 

Cran.  Star,  good  my  lorda^ 

I  have  a  little  yet  to  say.    Look  tnere,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I  take  my  cause 
OiU  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noole  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

Cham.  This  is  the  Ung's  ring. 

Siir.  ^Tis  no  coanterfesU 

Suf.  'TIS  the  right  ring,  by  heaven :  Itoldyeall, 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  roUmgy 
'T^vould  fall  upon  ourselves. 

^or.  Do  you  think,  my  lords. 

The  king  will  sufier  but  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  ? 

Cham.  'Tis  now  too  certain. 

How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him. 
'Would  I  were  fefa-ly  out  ont 

Crom.  My  mind  gare  me. 

In  seeking  tales,  and  infonnations, 
Againat  this  man  (whose  honesty  the  devil 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at,) 
Ye  blew  the  Art  that  ourns  ye :  Now  have  at  ye. 

Enter  King,  frewning  an  them;  takes  hit  teoL 

Gar.  Dread  sovereign,  how  much  are  we  bound 
to  heaven 
In  dafly  thanka,  that  ^ve  us  such  a  prince ; 
Not  only  rood  and  wise,  but  most  religioua : 
One  that,  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  cnureh 
The  chiefaim  of  fab  honour }  and,  to  etrBBgtlieii 
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Thai  holr  datf ,  out  of  dear  respect, 
Hb  roju  aelf  in  judgment  comes  to  hear 
The  cause  betwixt  ter  and  this  great  offender ! 

C  Hefu  You   were  ever  good  at  sudden  com- 
mendations, 
Bishop  of  Winchester.    But  know,  I  come  not 
To  hnr  such  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
Ttey  are  too  thin  and  base  to  hide  offences.^ 
To  me  jrou  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  spaniel, 
And  thmk  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win  me ; 
But,  whatsoe'er  thou  tuc'st  me  for,  fam  sure, 
Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody. — 
Good  man,  [To  Cranmer.]  sit  down.    Now  let  roe 

see  the  proudest 
He»  that  dares  most,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee : 
By  all  that's  holY,  he  had  better  stanre, 
Tnan  but  once  think  his  place  becomes  thee  not 

8kr.  May  it  please  your  grace, — 

C  Hen.  No,  sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 

I  had  thought,  I  had  men  of  some  understanding 
And  wisdom^  of  my  council :  but  I  find  none. 
Was  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  good  man  (few  of  you  deserre  thai  titk,) 
Thianonest  man,  wait  uke  a  lousy  footboy 
At  ehamber-cloor  ?  and  one  as  great  as  you  are  ? 
Why,  what  a  shame  was  this !  Did  my  commission 
Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yoursdres  7  I  gave  je 
Power,  as  he  was  a  counsellor,  to  Uy  him^ 
Not  as  a  groom :  There's  some  of  ye,  I  see, 
More  out  of  malice  than  ihtegrity, 
Would'tiy  him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  mean ; 
WUch  ye  shall  nerer  have,  while  I  lire. 

Cfton.  Thus  fkr, 

My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  Uke  your  grace 
'^  let  my  tonj^ue  excuse  all.    What  was  purpos'd 
Concermng  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  m  faith  in  men)  meant  for  his  trial. 
And  fhir  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice ; 
1  am  sure,  in  me. 

C  Hsn.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  Um ; 

Take  him,  and  use  him  well,  he's  worthy  of  it 
I  will  saj  thus  much  for  him.  If  a  prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  subject,  I 
Ajb.  for  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him : 
06  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords. — My  lord  of  Can- 

tmurr. 
I  have  a  suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me ; 
That  is,  a  fair  young  maid  that  yet  wanU  baptism, 
Ton  must  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Oron.  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may  glory 
In  sueh  an  honour :  How  may  I  deserve  it, 
l%at  am  a  poor  and  humble  subject  to  vou  7 

K,  Hen.  Come,  come,  mv  lord,  you*d  spare  your 
spoons ;'  you  shall  liave 
Two  noble  partners  with  you ;  the  old  duchess  of 

Norfolk, 
And  lady  marquis  Dorset ;  Will  these  please  you? 
Once  more,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  I  charge  you, 
Embrace,  and  love  this  man. 

Oar.  With  a  true  hearty 

And  brotber^love,  I  do  ft. 

Crmu,  And  let  Heaven 

Witness,  how  dear  I  hold  tUs  confirmation. 

K.  Hen.  Good  man,  those  joyfid  tears  show  thy 
true  heart 
Hie  common  voice,  1  see,  is  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus,  Do  my  lard  <^  Canf€r- 

(1)  It  was  an  ancient  custom  for  spoosors  tq^pr^ 

Bt  spoons  to  their  god-ehiklren. 

(t)  The  bear-garden  on  the  Baak-iide. 

(ai)Rotriitg. 


A  shrewd  fum,  oiMl  he  is  ifour  friend  fir  ever.— 

Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away  ;  I  long 

To  have  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 

As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 

So  I  grow  stronger,  you  more  honour  gain.     [£ire. 

SCEJ^  lIL^The  Palace  YM,    J^oise  and  tw- 
muU  mUim,    Enter  Porter  tt^d  his  Man. 

Port  You'll  leave  your  noise  anon,  ve  rascals: 
Do  you  take  the  court  for  Paris  gai-den  r*  ye  rude 
slaves,  leave  your  gaping.' 

[Within.]  GooQ  master  porter,  I  belong  to  the 
laitler. 

Port.  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 
rogue:  Is  thi's  a  place  to  roar  in?— Fetch  me  a 
dozen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ;  these  are 
but  switches  to  them. — I'll  scratch  your  heads: 
You  must  be  seeing  christenings  ?  Do  you  look  Cbr 
ale  and  cakes  here,  ve  rude  rascals? 

Jtfon.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient;  'lis  as  much  imp06i> 
sible 

(Unless  we  sweep  them  from  the  door  with  cannons,) 
To  scatter  them,  as  tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May  day  morning ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  Ihem. 

Port.  How  got  they  m,  and  be  hang'd  ? 

Jtfisn.  Alas,!  know  not;  How  gets  the  tide  in  7 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  four  foot 

JYou  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
made  no  spare,  sir. 

Port.  You  did  nothing,  sir. 

Jtfisn.  1  am  not  Samson,  nor  sir  uuy,  nor  Col- 
brand.^  to  mow  them  down  before  mc :  but,  if  I 
sparca  any,  that  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  or 
Old,  he  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker,  let  me 
never  hope  to  see  a  chine  again ;  and  that  I  would 
not  for  a  cow,  Grod  save  her. 

[Wiihki.]  Do  you  hear,  master-porter 7 

Port,  I  shall  IJe  with  vou  presently,  good  master 
puppy. — Keep  the  door  close,  sirrah. 

Jvian.  What  would  vou  have  me  do? 

Port.  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  them  down 
by  the  dozens  7  Is  this  Moornelds  to  muster  in  7  or 
have  we  some  strange  Indian  with  the  great  tool 
come  to  court,  the  women  so  besiege  us?  Bless  me, 
what  a  fry  of  fornication  is  at  door !  On  my  Chria- 
tian  conscience,  this  one  christening  will  beffct  a 
thousand ;  here  wfll  be  father,  godfather,  and  all 
together. 

JlTon.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  sir.    There 


.  _ays  now  reign 
about  him  are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  other 
penance:  That  fir«-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on 
the  head,  and  three  times  was  his  nose  discharged 
against  me ;  he  stands  there,  like  a  mortar  piece,  to 
blow  us.  There  was  a  haberdasher's  wife  of  small 
wit  near  hnn,  that  railed  upon  me  tUl  her  pink'd 
porringer*  fell  ofi*  her  head,  for  kindling  such  a  com- 
bustion in  the  state.  I  miss'd  the  meteor*  once,  and 
hit  that  woman,  who  cried  out,  Cluhs!  when  I 
might  see  from  far  some  forty  truncheoneers  draw 
to  her  succour,  which  were  the  hope  of  the  Strand, 
where  she  was  quartered.  They  fell  on ;  I  made 
good  mv  place ;  at  length  they  came  to  the  broom- 
stair  with  me,  I  defied  them  still ;  when  soddenir 
a  file  of  boys  behind  them,  loose  shot,  defiveraa 
such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  I  was  fain  to  draw 

(4)  Guy  of  Warwi^  nor  Colbiand  the  Deniili 

(6)  The  brazier. 


giant 
(6)  Pink'd  cap. 
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mine  honour  b,  and  let  them  win  the  work :  The 
devil  was  amongst  them,  I  think,  surely. 

Port,  These  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a 
play-houstf,  and  fight  for  bitten  apples ;  that  no  au- 
dience, but  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-hill,  or  the 
fimbs  ofLimehouse,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able  to 
endure.  I  have  some  or  them  in  <im6o  patrwn,' 
and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days ; 
besides  the  running  banquet  of  two  beadles,*  that 
is  to  come. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

CAflm.  Mercy  o*me,  what  a  multitude  are  here ! 
They  grow  still  too,  from  all  parts  they  are  coming, 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair  here !  Where  are  these  porters, 
These  lazy  knaves?— Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand, 

fellows, 
Thereat  a  trim  rabble  let  m :  Are  all  these 
Your  faithful  friends  o*the  suburbs  ?  We  shall  have 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies. 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port.  AnH  please  your  honour. 

We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do^ 
Not  being  torn  a-pieces,  we  have  done : 
An  army  cannot  rule  them. 

If  the  kins  blame  me  for>t,  IMI  lay  ye  db 

By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;  and  on  your  heads 

Clap  round  nnes,  for  neglect :  You  are  lazy  knaves ; 

Ana  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,'  when 

Ye  shouM  do  service.    Mark,  the  trumpets  sound: 

They  are  cone  already  from  the  christening : 

Goyoreak  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  out 

To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly ;  or  I'll  find 

A  Marshalsea,  shall  hold  you  play  these  two  months. 

Port.  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Jtfon.  You  grea't  fellow,  stana  close  up,  or  I'll 
make  vour  head  ache. 

Poti,  You  i'the  camblet,  get  up  oHhe  rail ;  V\\ 
|vek*  jott  o'er  the  pales  else.  [Exami, 

SCEJ^E  IV. —The  Palace,^  Enter  trumpets, 
soimding;  then  two  Aldermen,  Lord  Mayor, 
Oarter,  Cranmer,  Duke  of  Norfolk,  with  hie 
mmrehaTe  st^ff,  iMtke  of  Suflblk.  two  ^Tohlemen 
bearini^  great  etanding'botoU,  for  the  christen- 
tng  gifts;  then  finar  KobUmtn  hearing  a  eon* 
opy,  under  which  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  ^od- 
mather,  bearing  the  ChUd^  richly  habited  tn  a 
mantle,  ^,  Train  borne  by  a  Lady ;  then  fcl- 
laws  ike  Marchioness  of  Dorset,  the  otAer  god" 
mother,  and  Ladies.  The  troop  pass  once  about 
the  stage,  and  Garter  speaks, 

Gart,  Heaven,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  hapnv,  to  the  high 
vid  mighty  princess  of  England,  Eazabeth* 

Amtrish,    Enter  King,  and  Train, 

Cnn.  [Kneeling,]  And  to  your  royal  grace,  and 
the  good  queen, 
Mt  noble  partners,  and  myself,  thus  pray  :— 
All  comfort,  jo^,  in  this  most  gracious  lady, 
^  Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy. 
May  hourly  fiUl  upon  re ! 

K.  Hen»         Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop ; 
What  is  her  name  ? 
Cron.  Elizabeth. 

K,  Hen,  Stand  up,  lord.— 

[The  King  kisses  the  child. 

ri)  Place  of  confinement. 

it)  A  dessert  of  whipping. 

fS)  Black  leather  vessels  to  hold  beer. 

U)  Pitch.  (6)  At  Greenwich* 


With  this  kiss  take  my  bltsaine:  God  protect  Ite! 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life. 
Cran.  Amen* 

K,  Hen.   My  noble  goiiipa,  ye  have  betn  too 
prodigal : 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shall  this  lady, 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran,  Lei  me  speak,  9ar, 

For  Heaven  now  bids  me ;  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  them  trnth. 
This  royal  infant  (Heaven  still  move  about  her !) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  pronuses 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessingik 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shall  be 

iBut  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodneai^) 
i  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  htf,  i 

And  all  that  shall  succeed :  Sheba  was  new 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue. 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be :  all  prinoelj;  i^noe^ 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighty  piece  as  this  1% 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nurse  her. 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her: 
She  shall  be  lov'd,  and  fear'd :  Her  own  shall  bless 

her: 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  com, 
And  hang  then-  heads  with  sorrow :  Good  grows. 

with  her: 
In  her  days,  ever^  man  shall  eat  in  saiSety 
Under  his  own  vme.  what -he  plants ;  and  sing 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neiffhboura ; 
God  shall' be  truly  known ;  and  those  about  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ways  of  honour. 
And  by  those  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 
[Nor*  shall  this  peace  sleen  with  her :  But  as  when 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phceqiz, 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir, 
As  great  in  admiraUon  as  herself; 
So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  from  this  doad  of 

darkness,) 
Who,  from  the  sacretl  ashes  of  her  honour, 
Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fome  as  she  wai, 
And  so  stand  fix'd :  Peace,  plenty,  love,  tnitb,  ter- 
ror, 
That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infant. 
Shall  then  he  his^  and^like  a  vine  grow  to  hnn ; 
Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  sbiotf 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations :  He  shall  flouiiahy 
And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branchea 
To  all  the  plams  about  him:— Our  children's 

chfldiren 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  Heaven. 
K,  Hen,  Thou  speakest  wonders. 

Cron.  She  shall  be,  to  the  happmess  of  Englsod, 
An  aged  princess :  many  ^ys  shall  see  her, 
And  yet  no  dav  without  a  deed  to  crown  it. 
'Would  I  had  known  no  more  I  but  she  must  diet 
She  must,  the  saints  must  have  her ;  yet  a  virgin, 
A  most  unspott^  lily  shall  she  pass 
To  the  rround,  and  all  the  world  shall  moorn  her. 

K,  Hen,  O  lord  arohhishop. 
Thou  hast  made  me  now  a  man :  never,  before 
This  happv  chiUl,  did  I  get  any  thins : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  so  pleas'd  me. 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  I  shall  desire 
To  see  what  this  child  does,  and  praise  my  Makfir.«^ 
I  thank  ye  all,— To  you,  my  good  lord  mavor, 
And  your  good  brethren,  I  am  much  beholden  | 


(6)  This  and  the  followkig  seventeen  hnes    ^ 
probably  written  by  B.  JonaoD,  after  the  acceisien 
of  Idng  James. 
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I  Imi*  raeeivM  mueh  honour  by  your  presence  \ 
And  ja  ahall  find  me  tfaankfuL     Lead  the  way, 

lords; — 
Te  miMt  all  see  the  qoeen,  and  she  must  thank  ye, 
She  will  be  sick  else.    Tms  day.  no  man  think 
He  has  buoiness  at  his  house ;  for  all  shall  stay, 
TUB  little  <Mie  shall  make  it  holiday.  [Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

TIS  teo  to  one,  this  play  can  never  please 
All  tbat  are  here :  Some  come  to  take  thev  ease. 
And  sleep  an  aet  or  two ;  but  those,  we  fear, 
We  have  ftighted  with  our  trumpets ;  so,  'tis  clear, 
Tbayni  say,^ti8  naufht :  others,  to  hear  the  cttv 
AInmM  estramelyi  and  to  err,— Cik«'s  vrittm . 
Wliicli  we  have  not  done  neither:  that,  I  fear. 
An  the  cmeeted  ffood  we  are  like  to  hMT 
For  tliie^ay  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
Tin  nmciftil  eoostmctlon  of  gwid  women ; 


For  such  a  one  we  ahow'd  them :  IfthejrsmO^ 
And  say,  Hwill  do^  I  know,  withm  a  while 
All  the  best  men  are  ouia ;  fbr  'tis  ill  hapL 
If  they  hold,  when  their  ladies  bid  them  cup. 


The  play  of  Henry  the  Elghtli  is  one  of  those 
which  -still  keeps  posaessioo  of  the  stajpe  by  the 
splendor  of  its  pageantry.  The  coronation,  about 
forty  years  ago,  drew  tfaie  people  together  in  multi- 
tudes for  a  great  part  of  the  winter.  Yet  pomp  is 
not  the  only  merit  of  this  play.  The  meek  sorrowiL 
and  Turtuous  distress  of  Katharine,  have  fiimished 
some  scenes,  whiefa  may  be  iustly  numbered  among 
the  greatest  efforts  of  tragedy.  But  the  genius  of 
Shakspeare  comes  inand  goes  out  with  Juithnrlne. 
Every  other  part  may  be  rasily  eonceired  and  easily 
written. 

JOHNSON. 
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TROILUS   AND   CRE§SIDA. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


*hia8cns. 


Priam,  King  qf  Troy. 

Hector, 

TroOus, 

Pom. 

Deiphobus, 

Hekuius,     j 

Calchaa,  a  Tnjmi  priut^   taking  port   vriik  the 

Greeks, 
Pandarus,  uncle  to  CresHda. 
Marj^arelon,  a  bastard  son  of  Priam, 

Azamemnon,  the  Grecian  general. 
BunelauB,  hu  brother. 
Achilles,    ' 

Ulyssef, 

Nestor, 

Diomedes, 

Patrodus, 


Grecian  cotnmanders. 


Thersites,  a  deformed  and  scurriUoiu  vtrgm. 
Alexander,  servant  to  Cressida. 
Servant  to  TroUuss  Servant  to  Paris  j  Servtmi  ft 
Diomedes. 


Helen,  wife  to  Mendaus, 

Attdromache^  wife  to  Hector. 

Cassandra,  daughter  to  Priam;  apropheUiu 

Cressida,  aaugfUer  to  Cakhas.  * 

TVo/on  and  Greek  Soldiers,  and  JhtendmUa. 

>  

Scene,  Troy,  and  the  Ch'edan  can^hefartiL 


PROLOGUE. 

In  Troj*  there  lies  the  scene.    From  isles  of 

Greece 
The  princes  orgulous,'  their  high  blood  chaPd, 
Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships. 
Fraught  with  the  ministers  and  instruments 
Of  cruel  war :  Sixty  and  nine,  that  wore 
Their  crownets  reeal,  from  the  Athenian-bay 
Put  forth  toward  rtirv-ffia :  and  their  vow  is  made. 
To  ransack  Troy ;  within  whose  stronfr  immures 
The  ravished  Helen,  Menelaus*  queen, 
With  wanton  Paris  sleeps ;  And  that's  the  quarrel. 
To  Tenedos  they  come  ; 
And  the  deep>drawin<r  barks  do  there  disgor^ 
Their  warlike  frautrhtaje  ;>  Now  on  Dardun  plains 
.  The  fresh  and  yet  unbruised  Greeks  do  pitch 
Their  brave  pavilions :  Priam's  six-«rated  city, 
Dardan,  and  Tymbria,  Ilias,  Chetas,  Trojan, 
And  Anienoridcs,  with  'massy  staples. 
And  corresponsive  and  fulfilling  bolts, 
Soerr*  up  tne  sons  of  Troy. 
Now  expectation,  ticklingr  skitUsh  spirits, 
Od  one  and  other  side.  Trojan  and  Greek, 
Sets  all  on  hazard : — And  hither  am  I  come 
Aprologue  arm*d, — ^but  n>t  in  confidence 
Or  author*s  pen,  or  actor's  voice ;  but  suited 
In  like  conditions  as  our  argument,— 
To  tell  you,  fair  behold'Ts,  that  our  play 
Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt*  and  firstlings  of  those  broils, 
HHoning  in  the  middle ;  startinz  thence  away 
To  what  m^  be  digested  in  a  play. 
Like,  or  find  fault :  do  as  jour  pleasures  are ; 
Now,  good,  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  of  war. 

m  Proud,  disdainful,    (t)  FreighL    (S)  Shut. 
(«)  Afaunt,  what  went  before. 


ACT  L 

SCEJ^  /.—Troy.    Befirre  Priam's  pdmee.    £i^ 
ter  Troilus  armed,  and  Paodaroa. 

TroUus. 

CALL  here  my  varlet,*  I'll  unarm  agafai: 
Why  should  I  war  without  the  walls  of  Troj, 
Thai  find  ^urh  cruel  battle  here  within  7 
Earh  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  his  heart, 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troilus,  alas !  hath  none. 

Pan.  Will  this  s^eer*  ne'er  be  mended  ? 

7ro.  The  Gretks  are  >trong,  and  skilful  to  their 
strenffthj 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  fierceness  valiuit ; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder*  than  ignorance ; 
hf*nn  va1iat\t  than  the  viq^in  in  the  night, 
And  skiU>le89  as  unpractis'd  infancy. 

Pan,  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this:  for 
my  part,  IMl  not  meddle  nor  make  no  ftirther.  He» 
that  will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  must  tarry 
the^rindlng. 

iro.  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding ;  but  you  most  tarry  the 
boltinir. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pan.  A?,  tlie  bolting ;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Tro,  Still  have  I  Urried. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavening :  but  here's  yet  in  the 
word — hereader,  the  kneadug,  the  making  of  the 
cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baldng ;  nay 

(5)  A  servant  to  a  knight.  (6)  fMS$, 

(7)  Weaker. 
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foa  arait  ftaj  tha  eooling  too,  or  you  may  chance 
to  Irani  your  tips. 

TVoL  Patience  heraeir,  what  goddess  ere  she  be, 
Doth  lesser  blench*  at  sufierance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  m>  thoughts, — 

So,  traitor  I— when   she  comes! When  is  she 

thence  7 

■Pen.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than 
ever  I  saw  her  look,  or  anv  woman  else. 

TVs.  I  was  about  to  tell' thee,-— When  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rite*  in  twain ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  lather  should  perceive  me, 
I  hate  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm,) 
Bory'd  this  aigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile  : 
But  sorrow,  tnat  is  couchM  in  seeming  gladness, 
b  like  that  mirth  fate  tums  to  sudden  sadness. 

Psn.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker  than 
Helen's,  (welL  go  to,)  there  were  no  more  compari- 
son between  the  women,— But,  for  my  part,  soe  is 
my  kinswoman ;  I  would  noL  as  they  term  it,  praise 
her,— But  I  would  someboor  had 'heard  her  talk 
XI^Bterday,   as  1  did.    I  will  not  dispraise  your 
■■tor  Cassandra's  wit :  but— 
^W.  OPandanisl  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus— 
^wi  I  do  tell  thee.  There  my  hopes  lie  drown'd, 
Rspy  not  in  bow  many  fathoms  deep 
Their  lie  indreneh'd.    I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
M  Cresaid's  love :  Thou  answer'st.  She  is  fair ; 
Pour'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 


VVnting  their  own  reproach ;  to  whose  soil  seizure 
The  eygnet's  down  is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Bwd  as  the  palm  of  ploughmen !   This  thou  tell'st 

me. 
As  trae  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  sav— I  love  her ; 
Bu^  saying  thus,  instead  of  ofl  and  balm, 
IJhonlb^'st  in  erenr  ^ash  that  love  hath  given  me. 

Pm,  I  spesk  no  more  than  truth. 

fVo.  Thoa  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

^m,  Taith,  WL  not  meddle  in't.  Let  her  be 
{•she Is:  if  she  be  fair,  'tis  better  for  her ;  an  she 
bo  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

^ro.  Good  Pandarus !  How  now,  Pandarus? 
^m.  1  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travail ;  01- 
yougfat  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you :  gone 
between  and  between,  but  small  thanks' for  my  lap 
boor. 

Tro,  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandarus  ?  what,  with 
me? 

Pan.  Because  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore,  she's 
not  so  lair  as  Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  me, 
Hoe  would  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  is  on  Sun- 
day.  But  what  care  17  1  care  not;  an  she  were  a 
Diack-».moor ;  'tis  all  one  to  me. 

Tro.  Sav  I,  she  is  not  raii;7 

Pan.  1  00  not  care  wl  ether  you  do  or  no.  She'it 
a  fool  to  stay  behind  her  father ;  let  her  to  the 
Greeks ;  and  so  Til  tell  her  the  next  time  1  Bce 
her :  for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in 
the  matter. 

Tro,  Pandarus,— 

Pfli.  NotL 

TVs.  Sweet  Pandarus^ — 

Pan.  Pray  tou,  speaK  no  more  to  me ;  I  will 
leave  all  as  I  uiund  it,  and  there  an  end. 

[Exit  Pandarus.    An  Alarum. 

Tra  Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours!  peace, 
rode  sounds ! 

(1)  Shrink.         (3)  SpUt.        ^3)  SuiU. 
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Fools  on  both  sides  I  Helen  must  needs  be  Ikir, 
When  *with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; 
It  is  too  starv'd  a  subject  (or  my  sword. 
But  Pandarus — O  sods,  how  do  you  plague  me  I 
I  cannoL  eome  to  GreiJ^id,  but  b>  Pandar ; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  she  is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thv  Diwhne's  love. 
What  Cre^iid  is,  whatPanaar,  and  what  we? 
Her  bed  la  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  ourlUum,  and  where  she  resides, 
Let  il  be  callM  the  wild  and  wandering  flood ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  Pandar^ 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

wttorum.    Enter  Aneas. 

•Cne.  How  now,  prince  Troilus  7  wherefore  not 

afield  ? 
Tro.  Because  not  there ;  This  woman's  anfwor 
sorts.* 
For  womanisn  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  iEneas,  from  Qie  fieki  to-day? 
•SJne.  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hart 
Tro.  By  whom,  Aneas  7 
JEnB.  Troilus,  by  Menelaus. 

Tro.  Let  Paris  bleed :  'TIS  but  a  scar  to  scorn ; 
Paris  is  gor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.'  [jfltanMi* 

•Ens.  Hark !  what  good  sport  is  out  of  town  to* 

day! 
Tro.  Better  at  home,  if  vamUd  I  miglU,  were 
may.— 
But,  to  the  sport  abroad ;— Are  ye  bound  thither  ? 
JKne.  In  all  swift  haste. 
Tro.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  [Exe, 

SCEJiTE  U.^Tht  some.    A  atrttt.    Enter  Creo- 
sida  and  Alexander. 

Ores.  Who  were  those  went  by  7 

Mex.  Queen  Hecuba,  and  Helen* 

Ores.  And  whither  go  they  7 

Jilex,  Up  to  the  eastern  tower. 

Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  vale, 
To  see  the  oattle.    Hector,  whose  patience 
Is,  as  a  virtue,  fix'd,  to-dav  was  mov'd : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  armourer ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  hufbsiidrv  in  war, 
Bcror*-  the  sun  rose,  he  was  harness'd  light, 
And  to  the  field  goes  he ;  where  every  flower 
Did,  as  a  prophet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hectors  wrath. 

Crea.  What  was  his  cause  of  anger  7 

AUx.  7*he  noise  goes,  this :  There  is  among  the 
Greeks 
A  lord  of  Trojan  blood,  nephew  to  Hector ; 
Thev  call  him,  Ajax. 

Cres.  Good  ;  And  what  of  him? 

Alex.  They  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  ae,* 
And  stands  alone. 

Crea.  Sr)  do  all  men ;  unless  they  are  drunk,  sick, 
or  have  no  legs. 

Alex.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robb'd  many  beasts 
of  their  particular  additions  ;*  he  is  as  valiant  as 
the  lion,  churlish  as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  elephant: 
a  man  into  whom  nature  hath  so  crowded  humours, 
that  his  valour  is  crushM'  into  folly,  hb  folly  saucea 
with  discretion :  there  is  no  man  hath  a  virtue  that 
he  hath  not  a  glimpse  of;  nor  any  man  an  attaint, 
but  he  carries  some  stain  of  it:  he  is  melancholy 
without  cause,  and  merry  against  the  hair  :*  He 
hath  the  joints  of  every  thing :  but  every  thing  so 


(4)  By  himselC 

(5)  Mingled. 
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out  of  jdnl^  that  he  ia  a  gouhr  Briaretu,  many 
handfl  and  no  lue ;  or  purblind  Argos,  ail  eyes  and 
no  light. 

Crh.  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makes  me 
amfla,  make  Hector  angry? 

Jilex,  They  sayi  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  in 
the  battle,  and  struck  him  down :  the  dUdaln  and 
■hame  whfcreof  hath  ever  since  kept  Hector  (ksting 
and  waking.        „       ^^   , 

finler  Pkndants. 

Oct.  Who  comes  here? 

wffes.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Chm,  Hector's  a  gallant  man. 

JBex.  As  may  be  m  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that?  what's  that? 

Cnt,  Gtood  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 

Pan,  Oood  morrow.  Cousin  Cressid:  What  do 
you  talk  att^-Qood  morrow,  Alexander.— How  do 
you.  cousin  7  When  were  you  at  Ilium  7 

Cf$.  This  momiag,  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  o(  when  I  came? 
Was  Heetor  armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to  Ilium  7 
Helen  was  not  op,  was  she  7 

Ores.  Heetor  was  gone ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

Pan.  E'en  so;  Hector  was  stirring  early. 

Cru»  That  were  we  talking  o(  and  of  his  ai^er. 

Pan.  Was  he  angry  7 

Crsf.  So  he  says  nere. 
,  Pan.  True,  he  wis  so ;  1  know  the  cause  too ; 
he*U  lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that : 
and  there  is  Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him ; 
let  them  take  heed  of  TroUus ;  I  can  tell  (hem  that 
too. 

Ores.  What,  is  he  angry  too  7 

Pan,  Who,  Troflusf  Troilus  is  the  better  man 
of  the  two. 

Cf  as.  O.  Jupiter  1  there's  no  comparison. 

Pan,  What,  not  between  TroOus  and  Hector? 
DoYou  know  a  man  if  you  see  him  7 

Crti.  Ay :  if  ever  I  saw  him  before,  and  knew 
him. 

Pan.  Well,  I  say,  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

Cm.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for  I  am  sure,  he 
ie  not  Heetor. 

Pan.  No,  nor  Heetor  is  not  Troilus,  in  some 
degrees. 

Cm.  Tis  just  to  each  of  them;  he  is  himself. 

Pan.  Hhnself  7  Alas,  poor  Troilus !  I  would  he 
were,— 

CVes.  So  he  is. 

P<m.-^'eondition,  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 

Creg,  He  is  not  Hector. 

Pan,  Hhnself 7  no.  he's  not  hunself.— 'Would 
'a  were  himself!  Weu,  the  gods  are  above ;  Time 
must  friend,  or  end :  Well.  Troilus,  well,— I  would 
my  heart  were  in  her  body !— No,  Hector  is  not  a 
better  man  than  Troilos. 

Cm,  Eieuseme. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Ores.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  to't ;  you  shall  tell 
me  another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  to't.  Hec- 
tor Aall  not  haTe  his  wit  this  ^ear. 

Cm,  He  shaU  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

Pen.  Nor  his  qnalities ;-— - 

Cm,  No  matter. 

Pan,  Nor  his  beautr. 

Crts,  JTwould  not  oecome  him,  his  own's  better. 

Pan.  Too  have  no  judgment,  niece :  Helen  her- 
self swore  the  other  ofay,  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown 
IkTOor,  ((br  so  'tis,  I  must  confess,)— Not  brown 
neither* 

0)B9T.    (t)ThieC    (S)  A  proTerbial  saymg.  , 


Cm.  N(^  but  brown. 

Pan,  'Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brawn. 

Crea.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  aboie  Paris. 

Cret,  Why,  Paris,  hath  colour  enougL 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cr§s.  Thenj  Troilus  sh.iuld  hare  too  much ;  if 
she  praised  him  abore,  his  complexion  is  higher 
than  his ;  be  having  colour  enough,  and  the  other 
higher,  is  too  flaminff  a  praise  for  a  good  complex- 
ion. I  had  as  lief,  Helen's  golden  tongue  had  com> 
mended  Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan,  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  lovee  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Cres,  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 

Pen.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does.  She  came  to  him 
the  other  day  into  a  compassed'  window,— «od,  roo 
know,  he  has  not  past  thf«e  or  four  hairs  on  his  coiii. 

Cres,  Indeed,  a  tapster's  arithmetic  may  soon 
bring  his  murticiilars  therein  to  a  totaL 

Pen.  Why,  he  is  venr  young ;  and  yet  wfll  he^ 
within  three  pound,  hit  as  much  as  his  brother 
Heetor. 

Cru,  Is  he  so  young  a  man.  and  so  old  a  lifter  T* 

Pan,  But,  to  proTe  to  you  that  Helen  loves  him ; 
— «he  came,  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  his 
cloven  chin, 

Cres,  Juno  have  mercy !— How  came  it  cloven  t 

Pan,  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled:  I  think,  his 
smiling  becomes  him  better  than  any  man  In  nil 
Phrvflfia. 

Cres.  O,  he  smiles  valuntly. 

Pan,  Does  he  not? 

Cres,  O  yes,  an  'twere  a  cloud  in  automn. 

Pan,  Why,  go  to  then :— But  to  prove  to  yim 
that  Helen  loves  Troilus, 

Cres,  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  prooC  ^  7oa*U 
prove  it  so. 

Pan,  Troilus?  why,  he  esteems  her  no 
than  I  esteem  an  addle  egz. 

Cres.  If  you  love  an  addle  egg  as  well 


, egg  a»  weu  as  yon 

love  an  idle  head,  you  would  eat  cmckens  ithe  sdhL 

Pan,  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh,  to  ttiaak  how 
she  tickled  his  chin ;— Indeed,  she  has  a  marvd- 
lous  white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 

Cres,  Without  th^  rack. 

Pan,  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white 
on  his  chin. 
'  Cres.  Alas,  poor  chin!  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pan.  But,   Uiere  was  such  laughing 
Hecuba  laughed,  that  her  eves  ran  (rer. 

Cres,  With  mUl-stones.*' 

Pan,  And  Cassandra  laughed. 

Cres,  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  lire  under 
the  pot  of  her  eyes ; — ^Did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too? 

Pan.  And  H^tor  laufflied. 

Cres,  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hau*  that  Helen  spied 
on  Troilus'  chin.         • 

Cres.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  should  have 
laughed  too. 

Pan,  They  laughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  aa 
at  his  pretty  answer. 

Cres.  What  was  his  ansvrer? 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  Here's  bui  one  and  fifty  hairs 
on  your  cAtn,  and  one  qfthem  is  tohite, 

Cres.  This  is  her  question. 

Pan.  That's  true ;  make  no  question  of  that. 
One  and  fifty  hmrs,  quoth  he,  tmd  one  vohiU: 
That  white  hair  is  my  faiher,  and  all  the  real  are 
his  sons.  Jupiter  f  quoth  she,  which  qf  these  hairs 
is  Paris  my  husband  ?  The  forked  one,  quoth 
he ;  pluek  it  aut^  and  give  U  hm.  But,  there  was 
such  laughing !  and  Helen  so  blushed,  and  Pans 
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and  all  th«reift  Mlughed,  thitit  psHedJ 
Crtt.  $o  1^  it  DOW :  for  it  hu  been  a  great  while 

Pan.  Wail,coiarin  1  told  jou  a  thing  yetterday ; 
thbkon*t. 

Orm.  Soldo. 

Fm.  PU  bo  awom,  tie  true ;  iie  wiU  weep  you, 
aa  twere"  a  man  in  April. 

Oct.  Aad  I'll  epring  ap  in  Ui  tears,  an  *tweia 
a  nelfle  asainai  May.  [Ji  Rdruit  •omuietf. 

Rmu  HarlE,  they  are  coming  from  ihe  field: 
Shall  wa  atand  up  here,  and  see  them  m  they  peas 
toward  Iliuaa  7  good  niece,  do ;  aweet  niece  Creaaida. 

€}m»  At  your  pieaaure. 

Fmn.  Here,  here,  here'a  an  excellent  place ;  here 
we  laaj  aee  naoat  bravely :  I'll  tell  you  them  all  by 
their  namea,  ao  they  paaa  by  \  but  maifc  Troihia 
abovotho 


JBneai  jMfaat  awr  <Aa  flag«» 

C^naa.  Speak  not  ao  loud4 

Pan.  That"a  2Bneaa;  la  not  that  a  braYeman? 
hb>a  ODo  of  thefloweraof  TEoy,  I  can  tell  yoa ;  But 
maik  TroSoa :  you  ahall  see  anon. 

CVcf.  Who^that? 

Antenor  potaet  ooerm 

Pmu  Thafa  Antenor;  ha  haa  a  ahrewd  iHt,  I 
em  taD  you ;  and  he'a  a  bma  good  enough:  lie*s 
ana  otho  aomdeal  judgmenta  in  Troy,  whoaoever, 
and  a  proper  man  of  person :— When  cornea  Troi- 
laa  ?— 4Hl  abow  jou  Troilaa  anon ;  If  he  aee  me, 
you  ahall  aae  ban  nod  at  me. 

Oaa.  VinUhegiTeyoutfaanod?* 

Pmk»  Too  ahall  see. 

Crtu  If  be  do^  the  rieh  shall  have  mora. 

Hector  paftes  over. 

Pm^  That'a  Hector,  that,  that,  look  yoa. that; 
Tbera'a  a  fellow !— Go  thy  way.  Hector :— There's 
a  brave  man,  nieoe,— O  brave  lleetor !— Ixiok.  how 
be  looioil  tkiMe'a  a  eounteiiaoee :  la't  not  a  Inra' 


? 


.ve 


Oraa.  O,  a  brave  man! 

Pan.  la  'a  not?  It  doea  a  man'a  heart-  good» 
Look  yoai  what  haeka  aie  on  his  helmet :  kiok  you 
yonder,  do  you  aee  ?  look  you  there !  There's  no 
ieal&Bg:  thara's  laykur  en;  tabe't-off  who  wiU,  aa 
UiiTMj  :  then  he  talaca! 

Cru.  Be  thoae  with  sworda  7 

'Paris  jMfsea  onr, 

Ptai.  Swords  7  any  thing,  he  cares  not :  an  ttie 
devil  come  to  him,  it's  all  one :  By  god's  lid  it  does 
onePa  heart  good  :-~Tonder  comes  Paris,  yonder 
oooaea  Paria :  look  ye  yonder,  niece :  la'tnot  a  gal- 
m  maa  tocL  iat  not  f— Why,  this  w  brave  now.— 
Who  aaid,  he  came  hurt  home  to-day?  he's  not 
hart:  why  thia  will  do  Helen's  heart  good  now. 
Ha  I  hroold  I  could  see  Troilus  now !— you  ahall 
aee  TroSoa  anon. 

Off.  Who'athat? 

Helenua  jiaaaaa  oesr. 

Pan.  That'a  Helenua ;— I  marvel,  where  Troflua 
ia :— That'a  Helenus ;— I  think  he  went  not  forth  to- 
day:— That's  Helenua. 

VrtB,  Can  Helema  fight,  unde? 

Pfo,  Helenua?  no;--m.  he'll  fight  indififerent 
irell  I'-l  marvel,  wheraThMiaa  ia !— Hark ;  do  you 

(1)  Went  beyond  bounds,  (2)  As  if  twen. 
(Si  A  term  hi  the  game  at  eard^palled  Noddy. 
(4)  Hdmet. 

vol..  II. 


noi  hear  the  people  cry,  Tfoih]a7*IIelenua  la  a 
priest 
Oo.  What  sneaking  fellow  comea  yonder  7 

Troilua  paaaes  omt. 

Pan.  Where?  yonder?  that's  Deiphobua:  Tft 
Troilus !  there's  a  man,  niece ! — Hem  \  brave  ti^ 
lua  I  the  prince  of  chivalry ! 

Ora,  reaccL  for  sham^  peace ! 

Pan,  Mark  him ;  note  him ;— O  brave  Troilus  !— 
look  well  upon  him^  niece ;  look  you,  how  his  sword 
is  bloodied,  and  his  helm*  more  hack'd  than  Hec- 
tor's; And  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  fl;oe8!--0 
admirable  youth!  he  ne'er  saw  three  ana  twenty. 
Go  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  way :  had  I  a  aiiter 
were  a  Grace,  or  a  daughter  a  goddeaa,  he  ahould 
take  his  choice.  0  adnurable  man  I  Pans  ?~^Paria 
is  dirt  to  hun ;  and,  I  warrant,  Helen,  to  chann 
would  give  an  eye  to  boot. 

Jbreu  poM  ever  <Ac  i/inge. 

Cres,  Here  come  more. 

Pen.  Asses,  foola,  dolta !  chaff  and  bran,  ehtf 
and  bran!  porridge  after  meat!  I  could  live  and 
die  i'tbe  eyea  of  Troilua.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look; 
the  eitf lea  are  gone :  crowa  and  daw^  erovra  and 
dawa  r  I  had  rather  be  such  a  man  as  Troikia,  then 
Agamfianott  and  ail  Ch-eece. 

Vra.  There  ia  among  the  Greeks  Achillea ;  a 
better  man  than  Tiailua. 

Pan.  AchUlea?adraymab,apoiter,averyeaBiei 

Oea.  Well,  well. 

Pan.  Well,  weU7^Why,  have  you  aiiy^diaera^ 
tioo?  have  you  any  eyes?  Do  you  know  what  a 
man  ia  7  la  not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  diacoura^ 
manhood,  learning,  gentleness,  virtue,  youth,  libe- 
rality, and  auch  luie,  the  apice  and  aalt-that  aeaaon 
aman>7 

Cns,  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be  baked 
with  oo  dale*  in  the  pie,— for  then  the  man's  date 
is  out. 

Pan.  You  are  auch  a  woman !  one  koowa.not  at 
what  ward*  you  lie. 

Crea.  Upon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly ;  upon 
my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles ;  upon  my  secrecv,  to 
defend  mine  honesty;  my  mask,  to  defenu  my 
beauty ;  and  you  to  defend  all  tbeae :  and  at  aU 
these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watehea. 

Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watehea. 

Ores.  Nav,  I'll  watch  you  ibr  that ;  and  that^s 
one  of  the  coieleat  of  them  too :  if  I  cannot  ward 
what  I  would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for 
telling  how  I  took  the  blow ;  unleaa  it  awell  paa^ 
hiding,  and  than  it  is  paat  watching. 

Enter  TroOua'  Bay. 

Bay.  Sb.  my  lord  would  instantly  apeak  with  you* 

Pan.  Where? 

Bay.  At  your  own  booae ;  there  he  unarms  him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  hhal  come :  [Exii  Boy.]  I 
doubt,  he  be  hurt.— Farp  ye  well,  gooo  niece. 

Oca.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan,  111  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Oes.  To  bring,  uncle, 

Pan.  Ay»  *^  tolnn  from  Troilua. 

Oea.  By  the  aame  token— you  are  a  bawd— 

[ExU  Pandania. 
Worda,  vowa,  griefs,  tears,  and  love'a  fUU  aacrifiee, 
He  offera  in  another  a  enterprise : 

(6)  Datea  were  an  ingredient  in  ancient  paaffy 
of  almost  every  kind. 
(6)  Guard. 

2  1 


14i 


TR0ILU8  AND  (»tB88U>A^ 


^L 


But  more  is  tVottiis«UioiiMiid  fold  I  Me 
Than  in  the  gUas  of  Pandai's  praiae  may  be ; 
Tet  hold  I  mT.    Women  are  anxeU,  wooing : 
TUnga  won  are  done,  jo/a  aoul  Bea  in  the  doing : 
That  ahe  beloT'd  knowa  nought,  that  knowa  not 

thia,— 
Men  prise  the  thing  uugain'd  more  than  it  ia : 
Thai  ahe  waa  neTer  yet,  that  eTer  knew 
Lofe  got  ao  aweet,  aa  when  desire  did  aue : 
Themore  thia  maxim  out  of  ioTe  I  leach, — 
Achievement  ia  command ;  ungmio*d,  beseech : 
Then  though  my  heart'a  content  firm  iove  doth  bear, 
Nothing4M  tiiat  shall  from  mine  eyea  appear.    [Ex. 


What  grief  hath  set  the  jaundice  on  your  cheeka  7 
The  ample  propoattion,  that  liope  makea 
In  all  deaigna  begun  on  earth  below. 

.  Failain  the  pronusMlargenesa:  chews  and  disaaters 
Grow  in  the  Teins  of  actiona  bisheat  reai'd ; 
Aa  knota,  by  the  coniUui  of  meeting  aap, 
Infiwt  the  sound  pine,  and  diTert  his  grain 
Tortvre  and  errant*  firom  hia  courae  of  growth. 
Nor.  prinoea,  ia  it  matter  new  to  ua, 
That  we  come  ahoit  of  our  auppoae  ao  ftr, 
That  aller  seven  years* siege, yet  Troy  waDa  stand; 
Sith*  every  action  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  tml  did  draw 
Biaa  and  thwai^  notanawering  the  ahn, 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gavetauimised  shape.  Why  then,  you  princes, 
Do  you  irith  cheeks  abaahM  behokl  our  woncs ; 
And  think  them  ahamea,  which  are,  indeed,  nought 

elae 
But  the  pro^ractive  triala  of  great  Jove^ 
To  find  peniative  oonatancy  m  men  7 
The  fineness  of  which  anetal  ia  not  found 
In  fiMtmiea' love :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward,. 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artiat  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  soft,  aeem  all  affin'd'  and  Idn : 
BuL  in  the  wind  and  tempeat  of  her  frown. 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fim, 
Pulfing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away ; 

^nd  what  hath  maas,  or  matter,  by  iUelf 
Xiaet  rich  in  rirtue,  uid  unmingled. 

JfeaL  With  due  observance  of  thy  godlike  seat,^ 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  worda.    In  the  reproof  of  chance 
liea  the  true  proof  of  men :  The  sea  being  amooth. 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breaat,  making  theur  way 
WUh  those  of  nobler  bulk ! 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Theitta.*  and.  anon,  behoul 
The  atroDMibb'd  oaik  through  liquid  mountaina  cut, 
Bounding  between  the  two  moist  dements, 
LOoe  Perseua*  horse :  Where>  then  the  saucy  boat 
Whose  weak  untimber'd  sides  but  even  now 
€o-rivaIl'd  neatness  7  either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  UNtst  for  Neptune.     Even  so 
Doth  ▼alour's  show,  ana  valour'a  worth,  divide, 
In  atorma  of  fortune :  For,  hi  her  ray  and  brightness, 
^Qie  herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  prise,' 
Tiian  by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  splitting  wind 
Makes  llexibie  the  kneea  of  knotted  oaka, 

fl)  Twiated  and  rambluig. 

it)  Since.  (S)  Joined  by  affinity. 

14)  The  throne.  (6)  The  daughter  or  Neptune. 

(6)  The  gad-fly  that  atingtcaiBle. 

h)  Eftp&tatiMi.        ^ 


And,  fiiea  fled  under  ahade,  Why,  tben,  Hm  tlHif 

of  courage, 
Aa  rousM  irith  rage,  with  rage  doth  aympatfaiac^ 
And  with  an  accent  tun*d  in  aelf-same  key, 
Retuma  to  chkiing  fortune. 

Uliffts,  Agamemnon,*- 

Thou  great  commander,  uerve  and  bone  of  Greecei 
Heart  of  our  numbei«,  soul  nud  ei ii>  spirit. 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  ihe  mmda  ol  all 
Should  be  abut  up,— hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbauon 
The  wliich,-*moat  might>  for  th>  place  and  away,-* 

[To  Agamemnon. 
And  thou  most  reverend  tor  thy  atreicn'd-out  life,— 

I  To  Nestor. 
I  give  to  both  your  speeches,— which  were  audiy 
Aa  Axamemnoo  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
ShouM  hold  up  high  iii  brass ;  and  such  again^ 
.As  TeneraUe  Nestor,  haich'd  in  siber. 
•Shoukl  with  a  bond  of  a^r  (strong  as  ttie  asdetree 
On  which  heaven  rides,)  knit  all  the  Greekiih  care 
To  his  experienced  tongue,— yet  let  it  please  both,-— 
Thou  great, — and  wise, — to  hear  Ulysses  spes^ 
*Agmn.  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca ;  and  beH  of  leai 

expecf 
That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden. 
Divide  thy  lies ,  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Thersites  opes- his  mastiff  jawa, 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle; 

Ukfss,  Troy,  yet  upon  his  baaiiL  had  been  down. 
And  the  great  Hectoi'a  aword  had  lack'd  a  master. 
But  for  these  instances. 
The  specialty  of  rule*  hath  been  neglected : 
And,  look,  how  manjr  Grecian  tents  do  atand 
Hollow  upon  thia  plain,  so  many  hollow  fiuetions. 
When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  repair,^ 
What  honey  is  expected  7  Degree  bemg  visarded,* 
The  unworlhieat  snows  aa  fair^  in  the  mask. 
The  heavena  thtmselves,   the  planets,  and  thia 

centre. 
Observe  dM^ree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insisture, '"course,  proportion,  seaaoo, fonOy 
Office,  and  cuatom,  m  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  SoL 
In  noble  eminence  enthroned  and  apoer'a 
Amidst  the  other;  whose  med'cinaole  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  aspects  of  planets  evil, 
And  posts,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king* 
Sana"  check,  to  gi.od  and  bad:  But  wnen  the 

planeta. 
In  evil  mixture  to  disorder  wander. 
What  ptagues,  and  what  portents  7  what  mutiiij  7 
What  ragmg  of  the  sea  7  shaking  of  earth? 
Commotion  m  the  winds  7  frights,  changes,  horrors, 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate*' 
The  unity  and  married  cakii  of  atates 
Quite  from  their  fixture  ^  O,  when  degree  js  ahak'd, 
Which  is  the  ladder  of  all  high  desiana. 
The  enterprise  is  sick !  How  couldcommunhies, 
Degrees  in  schools  and  biDtherhoods'*  in  dtiea, 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable'*  ahorea. 
The  primogenitive  and  due  of  biilli. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crown^  sceptres,  laorda. 
But  bv  degree  stand  in  authentic  place  7 
Take  W  degree  away,  untune  that  atring^ 
And,  hark,  what  discord  follows !  each  trnqg 
Inmere'^oppugnancy:  The  bounded  watera 


f9)  Masked. 

(11)  Without 


8)  lUfffats  of  authority. 

|10)  Conatancy. 

It)  Force  up  ny  the  roots. 

isi  Corporatkina,  conpuuea.    (14)  Divided. 
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SImwIA  lift  tlMir  boMMM  Ufrherthan  the  shores, 
And  make  a  sop  <if  all  this  solid  globe: 
Strength  sboula  be  lord  of  imbecilitv, 
Andtoe  nkfe  son  •houki  strike  his  father  dead : 
Focee  should  be  right:  or,  rather,  right  and  wrong 
(Betweea  whose  endless  jar  justice  resides^) 
Should  lose  their  names,  aod  so  should  justice  too. 
Then  every  tfaing  includes  itself  in  power, 
Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite ; 
And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf. 
So  doublv  seconded  with  will  and  power. 
Most  msike  pfeHbrce  an  universal  orejr, 
And,  last,  eat  up  himself.   Great  Agamemnoi], 
Tfaiv  chaoe,  when  degree  is  suilbcate, 
Foflowa  the  choking. 
And  this  neglection  of  degree  It  18^ 
That  by  a  MDce  goes  backward,  with  a  purpose 
It  hath  to  climb:  The  generates  disdainM 
Bv  him  one  step  Imow ;  be,  by  the  nest ; 
tint  next,  by  him  beneath :  so  every  stqi, 
Eanapied  by  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 
Of  hie  supenor,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pile  and  bloodless  emulation : 
And  *ii8  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 
Not  her  own  sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weakness  stands,  not  in  her  strength. 
^MsC  Most  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  diseover*d 
Hie  fever  whereof  au  our  power'  is  sick.  - 
jfymn.  The  nature  of  the  sickness  found,  Ulyases, 
Wfittii  the  remedy? 
c/lycf.     The    great    AehiUes,— whom    opmkm 
crowns 
The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host,— 
Having  his  ear  ftdl  of  his  airy  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
I^  moddng  our  designs :  With  him,  Patrocfais, 
upon  a  lazy  bed  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  scorril  jesti ; 
And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action 
(Whiefa,  alanderer,  he  imitation  calls,) 
He  pageants*  ly.    Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
Toy  topless'  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And,  like  a  shutting  4>Iayer, — whose  conceit 
Ues  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
TehMr  the  wooden  clialoirue  and  sound 
^wjzt  his  stretch'd  footing,  and  the  scafibldage,* — 
Such  ti^bi^pitied  and  o'er-wrested*  seeming 
He  acta  thy  greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
'TIS  Uke  a  clnme  a  mending ;  with  terms  unsquar'd, 
^bich,  from  the  tongue  ofroaring  Typhon  dropp'd, 
Wooldf  seem  hyperboles.    At  this  ftisty  stufl^ 
The  larse  Achdles,  on  his  press*d  bed  lolliog. 
From  h&B  deep  chest  laughs  out  a  loud  applause ; 
Ories— fixceUml  t-^^Ht  ^gomamion  jusl.— 
«^«is  jUof  me  Jil^itor ;— Ami,  and  tinJu  th^  ftesn^ 
wis  As,  being  ^drest  to  tome  oration. 
That's  done,— as  near  as  the  eztremcst  ends 
Of  parallels ;  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife : 
Vet  good  Achflles  still  cries,  Rxeellent ! 
*7Uj^e9tor  Hght !  jroutjia^  km.  m«,  Pdfroeiiif, 
Jimdng  to  sasiser  in  a  naght  damn. 
And  tlwn,  forsooth,  the  famt  defects  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth ;  to  cough,  and  spit. 
And  with  a  palsy-flbmbKngon  his  gorget. 
Shake  in  and  out  the  rivet :— and  at  this  sport, 
Sur  Vakiur  dies ;  cries.  O  /  tniMgh.  Patrvdut ;    ^ 
OrghemeribeoftUd!  Iahafl»pHia!l  * 

HpUmtre rfrng  tpUen.    And  in  ihif>  fashion. 
All  our  abiliues,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 
Seveiab  and  generals  of  grace  exact. 
Achievement^  plots,  orders,  preventions, 

(n  Army,  Ibree.  § 

(I)  In  modem  hogaage,  takes  w  «ff. 


[Excitements  to  the  field,  or  spilech  for  truce, 
Success^  or  loss,  what  is,  or  b  not,  serves 
As  stufi'^for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

AVsf.  And  in  the  imitation  of  these  twain 
(Whom,  as  Ulvsses  says,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice,)  many  are  infect 
Ajax  is  grown  self-wilPd ;  and  bears  his  head 
In  such  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  Uke  him : 
Makes  fectious  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war, 
BoM  as  an  oracle<  and  so  is  Thersites 
(A  slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  Uke  a  mint,) 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ;      * 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 
How  rank' soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Ulyee,  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardiee  ; 
Count  wisdom  as  no  mebiber  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand :  tne  still  and  mental  parts.^- 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike, 
When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by  measure 
Of  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  weight,— 
Why,  thai  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity  : 
They  call  tins— bed*wori,  mappery,  domt-war : 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall^ 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poaiy 
They  plaice  before  nis  hand  that  made  the  engme : 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  theh-  souls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

JVesl.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achfllesi'  horse 
Makes  many  Thetb'  sons.  [Trumpet  toundi. 

Jigam.  What  trumpet  7  look,  Menfliam 

EnUr  JEneas. 

Men*  From  T^oy. 

JSgrnn,  What  would  you  Yore  our  tant^ 

JEne.  Is  this 

Great  Agamemnon's  t^t,  I  pray  7 

.^sm.  Bven  this. 

JEne,  May  one,  that  is  a  herald,  and  a  prinee, 
Do  a  fair  message  to  his  kingly  ears7 

Agam.  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles'  aim 
'Fore  all  the  Oreekish  heads,  which  with  onoToice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

JEne.  Fafar  leave,  and  large  security.  ^  How  may 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  than  from  eyes  of  other  mortab? 

•Aram.  Be#? 

JEne.  Ay; 
I  ask,  diat  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  vrith  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phceous : 
Which  is  that  god  in  offiee.  ruiding  mcnl 
Which  is  the  mgh  and  mighty  Agamemnon?  . 

j^gsm.  This  1>ojan  scorns  us ;  or  the  men  of  Tfl^y 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

JEne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarmed. 
As  bonding  angels ;  that's  theur  fame  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have  galls. 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords ;  and,  Jovei's 

aocoro. 
NoUung  so  Aill  of  heart.    But  peace,  iEnees, 
Peace,  Tnnan ;  lay  thj  fiiwer  on  thy  Ups ! 
The  worthmess  of  praise  dutains  his  worth. 
If  that  the  prab'd  himself  bring  the  praiw  forth  t 
But  what  tne  repining  enrany  commends, 
That  breath  feme  foHowa ;  that  praise,  sole  pusp, 


Jhtmn.  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  yon  yovself  JBnMS? 
JEne.  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  nsme. 

(5)  Supreme.     (4)  The  nOeries  of  the  dMiM- 
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Agwn,  Wfaftt*s  your  afiair,  I  pray  you  ? 

Mne,  Sir,  parion ;  Hit  for  A^ameoiinoii's  ears. 

tSgmnu   He  hears  nought  pnrately,  that  oomes 
^om  Troy. 

JEfu.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper  him : 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  sei  his  seoae  oo  the  attentiye  bent* 
And  then  to  speak. 

Agmn,  Speak  frankly*  as  the  wind ; 

It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleepiiiz  hour: 
That  thou  shall  know,  Trujan,  ne  is  awake* 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

JEne.  •  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 

Send  thy  brass  Toice  through  all  these  lacy  tents ; — 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know. 
What  Troy  means  fairly,  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

[TVumpet  soimdi. 
We  hare,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  calPd  Hector  (Priam  bb  his  father,) 
\Vno  ia  this  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Is  rusty  orown ;  he  bade  me  take  a  trumpet, 
And  to  this  purpose  speak.    Kings,  princes,  lords  I 
if  there  be  one.  among  the  fair'st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  lus  nonour  higher  than  his  ease ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  his  peril ; 
That  knows  his  Talour,  and  knows  not  his  fear ; 
That  loves  his  mistiess  more  than  in  confession 
(With  truant  tows  to  her  own  lips  he  loTca,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty  and  her  worth. 
In  other  arms  than  hers,~to  him  this  chaUenge. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  best  to  do  it, 
He  hath  a.  lady,  wiser,  fdirer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  didcomoass  in  his  arms ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call, 
ltkl>wmy  between  your  tents  and  %valls  of  Troy, 
To  rouse  a  Grrecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  aay  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him ; 
If  none,  he'll  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  dames  are  sun-burned,  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of  a  lanoe.    Even  so  much. 

Jtgam,  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  Mocmm  ; 
If  noDe.of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind. 
We  led  them  all  at  home :  But  we  are  soldiers ;     , 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not^  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love ! 
If  then  one  is,  or  bith,  or  means  to  be, 
That  one  meets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 

JVlstt.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  man 
When  Hector's  grandsire  suck'd :  he  is  old  now ; 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  noUe  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love.  Tell  him  from  me, — 
I'll  hide  my  silver  heard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace'  put  this  wither'd  brawn ; 
And,  meeting  him^  will  tell  him,  That  my  lady 
Was  (hirer  than  ha  grandarae,  and  as  chaste 
As  may  be  in  the  work) :  His  youth  in  ^ood, 
111  prove  this  truth  with  my  tHree  drops  of  olood. 

JBnt.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of  youth ! 

Ulffts,  Amen. 

JIgmn,  Fair  lord  ^neas,  let  me  touch  your  hand ; 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you,  sir. 
Aehilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 
60  shall  eadi  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Yourself  shall  feast  with  U!«  before  you  go, 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[Exeunt  att  hut  Ulysses  csiii  Nestor. 

tjlyn.  Nestor, 

JWst.  What  says  Ulysses? 

Vhfst,  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  brain, 
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Be  YOU  mj  tiiBe  to  briar  It  to 

Ma.  Whatis't? 

UlysB.  This  tis: 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  The  seeded  pride 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  cropp'd. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nuisery  of  like  evil. 
To  overbulk  us  all. 

J^esL  WelL  and  how  1 

Ulyts.  This  challenge  thai  the  gallant  Hector 
sends. 
However  it  is  spread  in  general  name. 
Relates  in  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 

.Yesl.  The  purpose  is  perspicuous  even  aaeob 
stance. 
Whose  grossness  little  characters  sum  ud: 
And,  in  tiie  publication,  make  no  strain,* 
But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 
As  banks  of  Libya, — though,  Apollo  knows, 
'TIS  dry  enoug&,~will  with  great  speed  of  judg- 
ment. 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpose 
Pomting  on  him. 

Ulysa,  And  wake  him  to  the  answer,  think  jou  7 

JWsC  Tee, 

It  is  most  meet :  Whom  may  you  else  oppdi^ 
That  can  from  Hector  bring  those  honours  o( 
If  not  Achilles  7  Thou^h't  be  a  sportful  conbat. 
Yet  in  the  trial  much  opmion  dwells ; 
For  here  the  Trojans  taste  our  dear'st  repute 
With  their  fin'st  palate :  And  trust  to  oie»  Ulyases* 
Our  imputation  shall  be  odly  pois'd 
In  this  wild  action :  for  the  success. 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling* 
Of  go<M  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 
Andin  such  indexes,  although  small  pricks* 
To  their  subs^uent  volumes,  there  is  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
Of  things  to  come  at  large.    It  is  suppos'df 
He,  that  meets  Hector,  issues  from  our  eheice : 
And  choice^  being  mutual  act  of  all  our  souls. 
Makes  ment  her  election;  and  doth  boiL 
As -'twere  from  forth  us  all*  a  man  distiU'd 
Out  of  our  virtues 
What  heart 
part. 

To  steel  a  strons  opinion  to  themselves  7 
Which  entertained,  limbs  are  his  instruments. 
In  no  less  working,  than  our  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  umbs. 

Ulyas.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech  ;— 
Therefore  'tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares, 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  sell ;  if  not, 
The  lusture  of  the  better  sl^^ll  exceed, 
By  showing  the  w<ir8e  first.  ^  Do  not  consent. 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet;  ^ 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  this. 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  strange  foUowere. 

JSTest.  I  see  than  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  what 
are  they? 

Ulyu,  What  glory  our  Achilles  shares  firooa 
Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  with  hioi : 
But  he  alreaav  is  too  insolent : 
And  we  werel>etter  parch  in  Afric  sun. 
Thin  in  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  his  eyes, 
Should  he  'scape  Hector  fair :  if  he  were  foil'd, 
Why^  then  we  did  our  main  opinion*  crush 
In  tamt  of  our  best  man.     No,  make  a  lottery ; 
And,  by  device,  let  blackish  Ajaz  draw 

(5}  Small  points  compared  with  the  TQlUBMab 
(6)  Estimationor character. 
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Tbe  Mit'  to  figbt  with  Heetor :  Anong  ounelrw, 
€K««  Ini  aUowanee  for  the  better  man, 
For  ttml  win  phyar  the  great  Myrmidon, 
MTho  broils  in  loud  appfauise:  and  make  him  fall 
Uh  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iria  bends. 
If  the  dull  brainless  Ajaz  come  safe  oil. 
We'll  dress  hin  up  in  Toiees:  If  he  fail, 
Tet  go  we  under  our  opinion*  still 
That  we  have  better  men.    But,  hit  or  miss. 
Our  prqjeei's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes,-- 
Aiu,  employ'd,  ptudcs  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Jfut.  tJlyai^  ^ 

Now  I  besin  to  relish  thy  advice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  to-it  forthwith 
To  Agameinnon :  go  we  to  him  straisht. 
Two  curs  s^all  tune  each  other :  Pri&  alone 
Muai  tarre*  the  masttfb  on,  as  'twere  th^bone. 

[Exeunt 


ACT  n. 

SCBXE  I^~^JhtMher  part  of  the  Orteian  camp. 
Enter  Ajaz  end  Thersites. 

4f>r.  Thersites, 

Tker,  Agamemnon-— how  if  he  had  boils?  ftill, 
tn  over,  generally  ?    s 

4ytt.  Theniic«,«— - 

Tftsr.  And  those  bois  didnan7-^ay  so,— did 
not  tbe  gencnd  run  then  7  were  not  that  a  botchy 
sore? 

4r«r.  Dog, 

Tmt.  Then  would  come  some  matter  from  him  ; 
I  see  none  now. 

«4Mr.  Thou  bitch- wolTs  son,  canst  thou  not  hear  ? 
Fed  then.  [StrikteHm, 

ThtT.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
inoii|!rel  beel^witted  lordi 

•Amb.  Speak  then,  thou  unsaHed  leaven,  speak : 
I  wul  beat  thee  into  handsomeness. 

Tiber.  I  shaH  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holi- 
neas :  bat.  I  think,  thy  horw  will  sooner  con  ar 
oratioB,  uian  thou  learn  a  prayer  without  book. 
Thou  canst  strike,  canst  thou  7  a  red  murrain  o'thv 
J«le^trieks! 

^Mar.  Toada-stool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 

tW.  Dost  thou  think,  I  bare  no  sense,  thou 
strikeet  me  thus  ? 

ijjaar.  The  proelamation,— 

7%<r.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

Mm,  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  liners  itch. 

Tnsr.  I  would  thou  didst  itch  from'  head  to  foot, 
and  1  had  the  scratrhinir  of  thee ;  I  would  make 
tbee  thi  loathaomest  scab  in  Greece.  When  thou 
art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou  stiikest  as  slow  as 
another. 

Max,  I  say,  Ae  proclamation.— 

ner.  Thou  gruraUest  and  r»lest  ewerr  hotv  on 
A'^jifllga  •  and  Uiou  art  as  fuM  of  envy  at  his  great- 
ness, as  Cevberus  is  at  Proserpina's  beauty,  ay,  that 
thou  barkest  at  him. 

Max.  Mistress  Thersites! 

Ther.  Thou  shouldest  strike  him. 

Max,  Cobloaf! 

Ther^  He  would  pun*  thee  into  shivers  witb%ifl 
fist,  as  a  sailor  breaks  a  biseuit. 

Max.  Tou  whoreson  cur  f  [Bet^ghim, 

Ther.  Do,  do. 


is 
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4)  Pound.  -    .     - .. 

{^  Ass,  a  cant  term  fiirt  foolish  fellow. 


Max.  Thou  stool  for  a  vriteh! 

Ther.  Ay,  do,  do  i  thousodden-witted  lord !  tboa 
hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine  elbows ;  a& 
assinego^  may  tutor  thee :  Thou  icurvy  valiant  ass. 
thou  art  here  put  to  thrash  Trojans ;  and  thou  art 
bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit,  like  a 
Barbarian  slave.  If  thou  use*  to  beat  me,  I  will 
begin  at  thv  heel,  aiid  teU  what  thou  art  by  inche% 
th^u  tiling  ul'  no  bowels,  thou! 

^'of .  You  dog  ! 

Ther.  You  scurvy  lord ! 

Max.  You  cur! 


Thtr.  Mars  his  idiot!  do,  rudeness ;  do^  camd ; 
do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patrocles. 

Jichil.  Why,  how  now,  Ajax?  wherefore  do  you 
thus  7 
How  now,  Thersites-7  what's  the  matter,  man  7 

Ther,  Tou  see  him  there,  do  you  7 

^ehU.  Ay;  what's  ^ matter^ 

Ther.  Nay,  look  upon  him. 

MhU.  Soldo;  1J\  hat's  the  matter  7 

Ther.  Nav,  but  regard  hhn  well. 

Mha,  Wea,i«hyfdoso. 

Ther,  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him:  ibr» 
whosoever  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  ^^jax. 

^ckiL  I  know  that,  fool. 

Ther,  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

Max.  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

Ther.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  ho 
utters !  his  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  hare 
bobbed  his  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  mv  bones : 
I  will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  an^l  his  pirn 
water"*  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  or  a  sparrow. 
This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajaz,-^who  wears  his  wit  hi 
his  belly,  and  his  guts  in  his  head,— I'll  tell  yon 
what  I  say  of  Mm. 

•tfcAi/.  What  7 

Ther.  I  say.  this  A jaz«— 

[Ajax  tjfers  to  strike  Aim,  Achilles  InlerjMtCf. 

MhU.  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

Ther,  Has  not  so  much  wit^-^-' 

Mhil,  Nay,  I  must  hold  ylw. 

7/i«r.  As  iiill  (>top  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle, 
for  whom  he  comet*  to  fig^t 

Mhil.  Peace,  fool! 

Ther.  I  would  have  peace  and  (piietness,  but 
.the  fool  will  not :  he  there ;  that  he ;  look  you  there. 

w^jar.  O  thou  damned  cur!  I  shall— ..> 

Jfchil.  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's? 

Thft.  No,  I  warrant  vou ;  for  a  fool's  will  shaBBO  it 

Patr.  Good  words,  Thersites. 

MhU.  What's  the  (]uanrel  7 

Max.  I  bade  the  vile  owl,  ^o  learn  me  the  tenor 
of  the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Ther,  I  serve  thee  not. 

Jljax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

7**er.  1  serve  here  voluntary.* 

MhU,  Your  last  service  was  soilennce,  ^twas 
not  Toluntary ;  no  man  is  beaten  Toluntary  ;  Ajax 
vrw  here  the  roluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  im- 
press. 

Ther.  Even  so?— a  great  deal  of  your  wH  too 
lie*  in  your  sineivs,  or  else  there  be  Kars.  Heetor 
shsll  have  a  great  cateh,  if  he  knock  out  either  of 
vour  brains ;  a'  were  a.«  good  crack  a  fusty  nut  with 
no  kenip'. 

Mhil.  What,  with  me  too,  Thervites? 

Ther,  Theresa  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— wh08« 

i6)  Continue. 
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nil  wai  nooldy  am  yoor  mndiirM  bad  milt  on 
tfieir  to«H— yoke  you  like  iVMight  oxen,  and  make 
yoa  ploogh  up  the  wan. 

«tfeM.  What,  what? 

inbcr.  Tea,  tfood sooth:  To,  Aehfllea !  to,  Ajaz !  to ! 

Ma,  1  abul  cut  out  ^rour  tonrue. 

Tker.  *TiB  no  matter ;  I  ihaU  speak  as  much  as 
thou  afterwards. 

Pair.  No  more  worda,  Therutes ;  peaee. 

Tktr.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles'  brach' 
iMds  me,  shaU  1 7 

jfdUL  There's  for  you,  Patroclus. 

Tktr,  I  will  see  you  hanged,  like  clotpoles,  ere 
I  come  aiur  more  to  your  Usnia  ;  I  will  ki^p  wh<  re 
there  is  wit  stirring,  and  leare  the  faction  of  fools. 

[Exit. 

Pair.  A  ffood  riddance. 

JhkiL  Marry,  this,  sir,  is  proclaimed  through  all 
our  hoat :  ^ 

That  Heetor,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  sun. 
Wai,  with  a  trumppt,  'twist  our  tenti  and  Troy, 
To-morrow  mominx  call  some  knight  to  arms. 
That  hath  a  stomach ;  and  such  a  one.  thai  dare 
Maintain— I  know  not  what ;  'tis  trasn :  Farewell. 

jiiax.  Farewell.    Who  shall  answer  him  ? 

MtiL  1  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery ;  ptherwise. 
He  knew  his  man. 

jjggg,  0,  meaning  you :— I'll  go  learn  more  of  it# 

[Exeunt. 

8CBM1S  H.— Troy.  Ji  room  m  Priam's  palaee. 
Enter  Priai%  Htector,  Troilus,  Paris,  and  He- 
lenus. 

PrL  After  so  many  hours,  lires,  speeches  spent, 
Thua  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Greeks ; 
JDtMiotr  Helen,  and  all  damage  else — 
JSm  Aeneyr,  hu  of  time,  IroreX,  expenee, 
WoimdB,  friende,  and  whfU  else  demr  that  it  eon- 

Jimi'd 
Jfi  hoi  digeetkm  of  this  cormorant  tear,— 
8kaU  he  ttruek  ^:— Hector,  what  say  you  to't  ? 

Hector.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks 
than  I, 
As  fkr  as  touchoth  my  particular,  yet, 
Dread  Piiam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 
More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear, 
More  ready  to  cry  out— ITAo  knowe  what  foUowa  ? 
Than  Hector  is :  The  wound  of  peace  is  surety, 
Surety  secure  j  but  modest  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beaeon  of  the  wiK,  the  tent  that  searches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst    Let  Helen  go : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  about  this  question, 
Every  tithe  soul,  'mount  manv  thousand  dismes,* 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen :  I  mean,  of  ours: 
If  we  hafe  lost  ao  many  tenths  of  ours, 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours ;  not  worth  to  us, 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten; 
What  merit'rin  that  reason,  which  denies 
The  yidding  of  her  up  7 

TVv.  Fie,  fie,  my  brother ! 

Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  king, 
So  great  as  our  dread  father,  in  a  scale 
Of  common  ounees  7  will  vou  with  counters  sum 
The  Mat-proportion  of  his  infinite  7 
And  Duckie-in  a  waist  most  fathomless, 
With  apana  and  inches  ao  diminuUfe 
Ai  fiMTs  and  reasons  7  fie,  for  flrodlv  shame ! 

JM  No  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  sharpe  at 
reasons, 
Toa  are  ao  empty  of  them.    Should  not  our  ftither 


[ 


n  Bitch,  hound.  (t)  Tenths. 

8)  Caution.        (4)  Shnnk,  or  fly  ofi*. 


Bear  the  great  sway  of  hia  affairs 
Because  your  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  him  ao? 
Tro,  Vou  are  for  dreams  and  slnmben,  brollier 

priest. 
You  fur  your  gloves  with  reason.    Hereaieyov 

reasons : 
You  know,  an  enemy  intends  vou  harm ; 
You  know,  a  sword  employ'd  is  oerilous. 
And  reason  flies  the  object  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then,  when  Helenus  beh(rfda 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  verv  winffs  of  reason  to  hb  heels ; 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
Or  like  a  star  dis-orb'd  ?— Nav,  if  we  talk  of  reason. 
Let's  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep:  Manhood   and 

honour 
Should  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their 

thoughts 
With  this  cramm'd  reason :  reason  and  reapeet' 
Make  livers  pale,  and  lustihood  deject. 

Hect.  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  eoit 
The  holding. 
Tro.  What  is  aught,  but  as  'tis  valued  ? 

Heet.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  vrHl : 
1 1  holds  his  estimate  and  dignitv 
As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itself 
As  in  the  prizer :  'tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  make  the  service  mreater  than  tne  god ; 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  is  attributive 
To  what  infectiously  itself  afl^ects. 
Without  some  image  of  the  aflected  merit 

Tro   I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will  • 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eves  and  eara, 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
Of  wOl  and  jud^rnient :  How  may  I  avoid, 
Althoui^h  my  will  distaste  what  it  elecied. 
The  wife  I  chose  7  there  can  be  no  evasion 
To  blench*  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  hoDOur : 
We  turn  not  back  the  silks  upon  the  merclumt. 
When  we  have  soil'd  them ;  nor  the  remaiodBr 

viands 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrespective  sieve,* 
Because  we  now  are  Aill.    It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  venseance  on  the  Chredn : 
Your  breath  with  full  consent  bellied  his  sails ; 
The  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  tron. 
And  did  him  senrice :'  he  touch'd  the  porta  derir'd ; 
And,, for  an  old  aunt,*  whom  the  Greeks' hdd cap- 
tive. 
He  brought  a  Grecian  queen,  whoae  youth  and 

mshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  and  makes  pale  the  morning. 
Why  keep  we  her  r  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt: 
\*  she  worth  keeping?  whv,  she  is  a  peari. 
Whose  price  hato  launch'd  above  a  tnousand  diipc, 
And  tum'd  crown'd  kinjrs  to  merehanta. 
If  vou'll  avouch,  'twas  wisdom  Paris  went 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cry'd — Go^ go,) 
If  vo'u'U  confess,  he  Drought  home  noble  prize 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  vou  all  clapp'd  your  hands, 
And'cry'd— /nes(fm«i6{«  /)  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did, 
Bf^egar  the  estimation  which  vou  priz'd 
R'cher  than  sea  and  land  7  O  theft  most  base : 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  f 
But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thtng  so  stolen, 
That  in  their  countrv  did  them  that  disffrace, 
We  fear  to  warrant  tn  our  native  place! 
Cas.  [Withm.]  Cry,  Trojans,  cry! 
Pru  What  noise  7  what  shriek  iithiil 


(5)  Basket       •   (6)  Priam^anster,  Heakme. 


BcmmnL 


TROILUS  AND  CRE88IDA. 


15$ 


TVy.  TU  onr  mad  aiiter,  I  do  know  her  voioe. 
Caa.  r  frOAm. j  C7,  Trqjuis ! 
fled-  It  JB  CaaMaara. 

EnitT  Cassandra,  naing. 
Cas.  Ciy,  Trqjans,  cry !  lend  me  ten  thousand 

And  I  WW  fll  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

Ht€L  Feae^  sister,  peace, 

€7ar.  Vireins  and  boys,  mid>age  and  wrinkled 
ehiera. 
Soft  iBfucy,  that  nothing  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  clamours!  lei  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I  practise  your  eyes  with  tears ; 
Troj  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ilion  stand ; 
Our  firebrand  brother.  Paris,  bums  us  alL 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  a  Helen,  and  a  wo : 
Crr.  cry !  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go.    [£ctf. 

HecL  N-^vr,  youthud  Troilus,  do  not  tJiese  high 

atnhUM 
Of  dWination  in  our  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  remorse?  or  is  your  blood 
80  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  had  success  in  a  bad  cause. 
Can  quality  the  same  ? 

TVs.  Why,  brother  Hector, 

We  nay  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  d<gect  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
"Because  Cassandra's  mad :  her  brain-sick  raptures 
Cannot  distaste*  tha  goodness  of  a  quarrel. 


And  Jove  forbid,  there  should  be  done  ainon«rs(  us 
Such  things  as  might  ofiend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Par,  Else  misrht  the  world  convince'  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counsels : 
But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  Tiill  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  7 
What  propugnation*  is  in  one  man's  valour, 
Toatand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
Thia  quarrel  would  excite  ?  Vet,  I  protest. 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difficulties. 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne'er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  fiunt  in  the  pursuit 

JVC  Paris,  you  Aieak 

like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 
Tou  have  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Par,  Sir,  I  propose  not  merelv  to  myeelf 
The  pleasures  sucn  a  beauty  brings  wUh  it ; 
But  1  would  have  the  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wi|i*d  ofl^  in  honourable  keepin«r  her. 
What  treason  were  it  to  the  ranaack'd  queen, 
iNsgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  h^  possession  up. 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  7  Can  it  be. 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this  - 
Should  once  set  footing  in  ^our  generous  bosoms ; 
There's  not  tiw  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw, 
When  Helen  is  defended  ;  nor  none  so  noble, 
Whoie  life  were  01  bestow'd,  or  death  unfain'd, 
Where  Helen  Is  the  sulyect :  then',  I  say, 

(1)  Corrupt,  change  to  a  worse  state. 
IS)  To  set  it  off.        (S)  Convict 
(4)  Defeace.         (5)  Commented. 


Well  mav  we  light  forher,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 

Hed,  Paris,  and  Troilus,  you  kw  ve  both  said  wdl : 
And  00  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd,^— but  superficially ;  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons,  you  allege,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  dtstemper'd  blood. 
Than  to  make  up  a  free  determination 
'Twiat  right  and  wrong ;  For  pleasure  and  rerenge 
Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
or  any  true  decision^    Nature  craves. 
All  dues  be  render'd  to  their  owners ;  Now 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  7  if  this  law 
Of  nature  be  corraoted  through  aflectioo ; 
And  that  great  minps,  of  parOal  indulgence 
To  their  benumbed  wills,  resist  the  same ; 
There  is  a  law  in  each  well-order'd  nation^ 
To  curb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  refractory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king,— 
As  it  is  known  she  i8,^4hese  moral  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  returo'd :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong. 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  opiniOB 
Is  this,  in  way  of  truth :  yet,  ne'eitheiesB^ 
My  sprightly  brethren,  I  propend^  to  you 
In* resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 
For  lis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  iCpendenoe 
Upon  our  joint  and  several  dignities. 

TVs.  \Vhy,  there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  our 
design : 
Were  it  not  dory  that  we  more  afleeted 
Than  the  performanoe  of  our  heaving  spleensi 
I  would  not  wi^h  a  drop  of  Trqjan  btooa 
Spent  more  in  her  defence.    But,  worthy  HeetOfy 
she  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown : 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds ; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes. 
And  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonise  us : 
For, !  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
So  rich  advantape  of  a  womia'd  glory, 
As  smiles  upon  the  forenead  of  this  action,  ' 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

Meet.  I  am  youfs, 

You  valiant  oil&pring  of  great  Priamus.— > 
I  have  a  roisting*  challenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  factious  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  amaxement  to  their  drowsv  spirits : 
I  was  adv^is'd,  thefa"  great  general  slept,  * 

Whilst  emulation*  in  the  army  crept ; 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  bun.  [Ecnrnf. 

SCFJ^E  JIL—The  Orteimemnp,    B^/brs  Achil- 
les' teni.    Enter  Thersitea- 

Ther,  How  now,  Thersites?  what,  lost  fai  the 
labyrinth  of  thv  fury  7  shall  the  elephant  AJax  car* 
rv  it  thus  7  he  beats'  me.  and  1  rail  at  him :  O  wor- 
thv  satisfaction  !.  'would,  it  were  otherwise ;  that  I 
could  beat  him,  whilst  he  railed  at  me:  'Sfoot,  Pll 
learn  to  coiyure  and  raise  devils,  but  111  see  soma 
issue  of  my  spitefbl  execrations.  Then  there*s 
Achillea,— «  rare  engineer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken 
till  these  two  undermme  it,  the  walls  win  sUnd 
till  they  fall  of  themselves.  O  thou  great  thunder* 
darter  of  Olympus,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the 
king  of  gods ;  and,  Mereury,  lose  all  the  serpen- 
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6)  Through. 

Incline  to,  as  a  question  of  honour. 
Blustering.  (9)  Envy. 
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tine  craft  of  thy  CjAiertif ;'  if  ?e  Uke  not  that  little 
little  leM  thao  nttle  wit  from  tbem  that  they  h&f  e ! 
wUeh  ahori-anned  i^oranee  Kself  knows  ia  so 
ahundaat  aearoet  it  will  not  in  circttniTantion  de- 
liver a  fly  from  a  spider,  witliout  drawing  their 
nuMy  irooa,  and  atttting  the  web.  AHer  Lbiii,  the 
vengeance  on  the  whole  camp  1  or,  rather,  the  bone- 
ache  !  for  that,  methioks,  ia  the  curse  depeodcut  on 
tlioee  that  war  for  a  placket.  \  have  said  my  prayers : 
and  devili  envy,  say  Amen.-^What,  ho !  my  locd 
Achillea! 

£nter  Patroclua. 

•  Pair.  Who's  there?  Tbarsites?  Good  Thersitea, 
come  in  and  rail.  ^ 

Thtr,  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt  eoun- 
tenfett,  thou  wouldest  not  have  slipped  out  of  my 
contemplation:  but  it  nno  matter;  Thyself  upon 
thyielf!  The  common  curse  of  mankind,  folly -and 
tenoranoe,  be  thine  in  areat  reventie !  heaven  bless 
lEee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near 
thee!  Let  thy  blood*  be  thy  direeUon  till  thy  tleaUi! 
then  if  she.  that  lays  thee  but,  says— thoo  art  a  fair 
cone,  I'll  oe  sworn  and  sworn  upon't,  she  never 
ahrouded  any  but  lasers.*  Amen. — Where's  Achil- 
lea? 

P«fr.  What,  art  thou  devout?  wast  thou  in 
prayert 

7%er>  Ay;  the  heevens  hear  me ! 

Emler  Achillea. 

AcUL  Who's  there? 

PaCr.  Theraites,  my  lord. 

•dcM.  Where^  where?— Art  thou  come!  Why, 
my  cheeae,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thou  not  served 
thyself  in  to  my  table  so  many  meals?  Come ;  what's 
Agamemnon/ 

Ther^  Tlqr  commander,  Achilles ;— Then  tell 
me,  Patroclus.  what's  AchiUes? 

Mr.  Thy  lord,  Thersitea ;  Then  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee,  what's  tfayaelf  ? 

filer.  Thy  inower,  Patroclus;  Then  tell  me, 
Patroclua,  what  art  thou  ? 

Pair.  That  mftyeat  tell,  that  knowest 

AchO.  0,  tell,  tdL 

Thtr,  rii  decline  the  whole  Question.  Anmem- 
non  commands  Achilles :  Achilles  Is  my  loru ;  lam 
Patroclos'  knower :  ana  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 

Pair.  Tourasoal! 

Tker,  fetjotf  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

AekU,  He  is  a  privileged  man. — ^Proeeed,  Ther- 
oiles. 

Tker.  Agamemnon  is  a  fool ;  Achilles  is  a  fool ; 
TheraJlOB  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  Patroclus  i» 
a  fool. 

AekiSL  Derive  this ;  come. 

Ther.  Affamemnon  is  a  fool  to  oflfer  to  command 
AchiUes;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded  oi' 
Agamemnon;  Thersites  is  a  fool  to  serve  such  a 
Ibol ;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Pair.  Why  am  I  a  fool? 

Ther.  Make  that  demand  of  the  prover.— It  suf- 
lloeth  me,  thou  art.    Look  you,  who  comes  here  ? 

£iifsr  Agamemnon,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  Diomedes,  and 

Ajaz. 

AehU,  Patroclus,  I'll  speak  witii  nobodv;— 
Ooae  in  with  me,  Thersites.  [Exit. 

(1)  The  wand  of  Mercury,  which  is  wreathed 
with  serpents. 

iti  Passions,  natural  propensities. 

(Si  Leprous  persons. 

(4)  Envious.  (5)  Tetter,  scab. 


Tker,  Here  la  such  palchery,  audi  jajwlii,  and 
such  knavery !  all  the  argument  ia^  a  ciiuoiSL  and 
a  whore ;  A  good  quarrel,  to  drew  emnlovo*  Ai^ 
tions,  and  bleed  to  death  upon.    Now  the  dry  aer- 

{)t^'  on  the  sulgect!  and  war,  and  leehenr,  con- 
bund  all!  ^[£ril. 

Agam,  Where  is  Achillea? 

Patr,  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-diapea'd,  my  lorA. 

Agmn.  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  that  we  are  here 
He  snent*  our  measengecs  j  and  we  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,'  visitu^  of  him : 
Let  hmi  be  told  so ;  les^  perchance,  he  thhdt 
We  dare  not  move  the  question  of  our  place, 
Or  know  -not  what  we  are. 

Patr,  I  shall  aay  ao  to  Iud. 

[jBxil. 

Ulyts.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  hia  tent ; 
He  is  not  sick. 

Afax,  Yes,  Kon-sick,  nek  of  proud  heart:  yon 
may  call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  mail ; 
but,  by  my  head,  'tis  onde :  But  why',  why  ?  let 
him  show  ua  a  cauae. — A  word,  my  lonl. 

[Taku  AgamennoB  asUr. 

.YmI.  'What  movea  Ajaz  thna  to  bay'at  him  f 

Ulyss,  Achilles  hath  inveigled  hie  fbol  from  hoi. 

Mest,  Who?  Thersites? 

Uly9t.  He. 

AVsL  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have 
lost  his  argument.* 

Ulyss,  Np,  you  see,  he  is  hia  argument,  that  baa 
his  argument ;  Achilles. 

J^est.  All  the  better ;  their  fraction  ia  more  our 
wish,  than  tiieir  faction :  But  it  was  a  strong  cdm- 
posure,  a  fool  could  disunite. 

Ulyss,  The  amitv,  that  wisdom  kmis  not,  lolly 
may  easily  untie.    Here  comes  Patrochia. 

'  ile^enler  Patroclua. 

«Vesf.  No  AchiUes  with  him. 

Ulyss.  The  elephant  hath  jointa,  but  none  for 
courtesy:  hn  legs  are  legs  for  neoeaaity,  net  fbr 
flexure. 

Patr,  Achilles  bids  me  aay— he  is  much  aorry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  pleaaufe 
Did  move  your  greatness,  and  this  noble  atate,* 
To  call  upon  him ;  he  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But,  for  your  health  and  vour  digeation^s  aakr, 
An  after-dinner^  breath.' 

Agam,  Hear  you,  Patrocfaia  ;— 

We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  theae  answers ; 
Bui  his  evasion,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  acorn. 
Cannot  outfly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  feaaoo 
Why  we  asf  ribe  it  to  him  :  yet  all  hia  virtues,— 
Not  virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld,— 
Do,  in  our  eves,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss : 
Yra,  like  fair  fniit  in  an  un^«  holesome  disn. 
Are  like  to  rot  untasted.    Go  and  tell  him, 
W'v  come  to  speak  with  him :  Atid  you  shall  notain. 
If  you  do  say— we  think  him  over^^oud, . 
And  under  honest;  in  self-assumption  greater. 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  than 

himself 
Here  tend"^  the  savage  stranreness**  he  puts  on ; 
Di^trtjise  the  holy  strensrth  of  their  comknand, 
Afid  underwrite >'*  in  a  deserving  kind 
l^h  humorous  predominance :  yea,  watch 
His  pettish  lunes,**  his  ebbs,  nis  flows,  aa  if 
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Tbe  fmaAum  and  whole  ctiriage  of  tins  actloii 
Bodeon&ttde.    Go,  tcU  him  thii ;  and  add» 
That,  if  be  over-hold  hia  price  to  much. 
We'll  none  of  him  i  hut  let  htm,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  this  reports— 
Brin^  action  bither,  this  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  stirring  d#arf  we  do  allovnnce*  giire 
Before  a  eieeping  giant: — ^Tell  him  to. 
Pair,  labail;  uid  bring  his  answer  pieaantlr. 

JSgmm,  In  oeeond  voiee  we'll  not  be  satisfied, 
We  eone  to  apeak  with  him.— Ulyasea,  enter. 

[Astt  Uljssea. 

Mat.  What  is  he  mora  than  another? 

Jmm,  No  mora  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

Jhas*  Is  he  so  mueh  7  Do  yon  not  think,  he 
thinks  himaelf  a  better  man  than!  am  7 

rNo  question. 
Will  you  subseribe  his  thought,  and  say— 

d^g«m.  No.  noble  A jaz ;  you  ara  as  strong,  as 
valiant,  an  wise,  no  less  noble,  much  mora  gentle, 
and  altogether  more  tractable. 

jffoae.  vV^hy  8h6uld  a  man  be  |proiid7  How  doth 
prito  grow7  I  know  not  what  pnde  is. 

Jigmm,  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  Ajaz,  and  tout 
virtues  the  fairer.  He  that  is  proud*  eats  up  him- 
self:  pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his 
own  chronicle ;  and  whatever  praiseth  itBelf  but  In 
the  deed,  devours  the  deed  in  the  praise. 

w9uur.  I  do  hate  a  proud  ^an,  as  I  hate  the  en- 
gendering  of  toads. 

^tML  Andyethelove8himsdf:bitnot8lraitte7 


Re-mUer  Uly 

Uhf»i,  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 
Aram,  What's  his  ezcuse  7 
Uiy99,  He  doth  rely  on  none ; 

But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose, 
Wthout  observance  or  respect  of  any, 
la  will  peculiar  and  in  self^admiaaon. 

4g«ni.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  naaest, 
Untent  hisperson,  and  share  the  air  with  us? 
Ulyss.  Things  small  as  nothing,  for  request's 
sake  only, 
He  makes  important :  Posseas'd  he  is  with  greatness ; 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quanels  at  self-breath :  imasin'd  worth 
HoMa  in  his  blood  such  swoln  ana  hot  discoorse, 
That,  Hwiit  his  mental  and  his  active  parts, 
Kjngdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 
Andbatlers  down  himself:  Whatahould  I  say? 
He  w  so  plaguy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Cry — Ab  recowry. 

Jtgam,  Let  Aju.  go  to  him.— 

Dear  lord,  go  yon  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
TIs  said,  be  holds  yon  well ;  and  will  be  led 
At  y  our  request,  a  tittle  from  himself. 

uUfU*  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so ! 
We'U  consecrate  the  steps  that  AJaa  makes 
When  they  so  from  Achilles:  Shall  the  proud  lord, 
llmt  bastes lus  arrogance  with  his  own  seam  ;* 
And  never  sufTers  matter  of  the  world 
£nter  Us  thoufrhts,— save  such  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himself,— ehall  he  be  worahipp'd 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 
No,  th^  thrice-worthy  and  right  valiant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  ac(||uir'd ; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  assutqugate  his  ment, 
As  amply  titled  as  Achdks  is. 
By  going  to  Achilles : 


That  wera  to  enlard  his  iht-already  pride : 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,*  whan  he  Duns 
With  entertaining  great  Hypenon.* 
This  lord  go  to  bun !  Jnnitor  forbid : 
And  say  in  thundeiw.^eMtte«,  go  to  Urn, 
Jfui.  O,  this  is  well;  he  rota  the  vein  of  him. 

iJltidi, 
Die.  And  how  his  sile&ee  drinks  op  this  applause! 

JJirido, 
Jjox,  If  I  ffo  to  him,  with  my  ana'd  M  I'll 
pash^bim 
Over  the  ftce. 
•Aran-  O,  no,  you  shall  notjm. 

ddjtt.  An  he  bepraisA  withBe,nl  pheeie^hi^ 
pride:        % 
Let  mo  go  to  hfaa. 
UijfU.  Not  for  the  woit|i  thai  haoga  upon  tour 

ouarreL 
Max,  A  paltiy,  insolent  lhilow,-=— 
Mai.  How  be  describes 

Hmiself!  [Jhido, 

dffar.  Canheootbeaodablel 
1/ iyst.  The  raven 

Chides  blacknese.  IMdo. 

Mag.  I  wiU  let  bis  bomonn'Mood. 

Jgam,  Hell  be  pliyslcian,  that  shoukl  be  tbb 
patient  [JMIt. 

J^jax.  An  an  men 
Were  o'my  mind^— 
C^.  Wilwouldbeoatofftshion. 

ia$ide. 
JUjax.  He  should  not  bear  it  so, 
He  should  eat  swords  first :  Shall  pride  carry  it? 
AVst  An  twould,  you'd  carry  half.       \  (^Bide. 
Viam.  He'd  have  tea  shares. 

[Jside. 
Ill  kiead  hiai,  I  will  make  him  supple  :-^ 
He's  not  yet  thorough  warm :  mcF  him 
with  praises: 
Poor  in,  pour  m ;  his  ambition  is  dry.  lAslde. 
Uiff9$.  My  lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  this  dis^ 
like.  [To  Agamemnon. 

MH.  O  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 
IHo.  Yon  mustjprepare  to  fi^t  without  Achilles. 
Ulyis.  Why,  tis  this  naming  of  him  does  him 
bann. 
Hem  is  a  man— But  tis  before  his  face 
Iwbl  be  silent 

^uL  Wherefore  should  you  so?    - 

He  b  not  emulous,*  as  Achilles  is. 
C^^.  Know  the  whole  worid,  he  is  as  valient 
Max.  A  whoreson  dog,  that  shall  paltei*  thoa 
wHhw! 
I  would,  he  were  a  Trman ! 

JiTuL  Whatavioa 

Were  it  in  Ai*z  now-*- 
Uhu,  If  hewereprood? 

Die.  Or  covetous  of  praiw? 
VUts.  Ay,  or  surly -borne  ? 

D6.  Or  strange,  or  selt  affected  ? 
Ulffto.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of 
I  sweet  composure : 

Timise  him  that  got  thee,  me  that  gave  thee  suck : 
Fam'd  be  thy  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  natore 
Tbrice-iam'd,  beyond  all  erudition : 


(1)  Approbation. 
VOL  it. 


(2)  Fat 


But  be  that  ttdpUn'd  thv  arara  to  fight. 
Let  Mars  dMde  eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  him  half :  and,  for  thy  vigour, 

(S)  The  sign  fai  the  todiac  mto  which  the  sun 
enters  June  it  'And  Cancer  reddens  with  the 
solar  Maze.'  tboiuok. 

(4)  Strike.  (5)  Comb  or  eiDrry. 

(•]  Stuff.  (7)  Envious.  (8)  Trifie. 
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Jkim. 


BuU-beorinff  MQo  his  adtHtlon*  ^ield 

To  flinevnr  Ajaz.    I  will  not  pnise  thy  wiadom, 

Which,  like  a  bourn,'  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 

Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parte :    Here^s  Nestori— > 

Instructed  by  the  autiquair  times. 

He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  out  be  wise  :— 

But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 

As  green  as  Ajai*,  and  your  brain  so  tempered,. 

You  should  not  haTc  the  eminence  of  him, 

But  be  as  Ajax. 

^ax.  Shall  I  call  you  father  7 

jflut.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

/Ko.  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  Aiaz. 

Ulyts.   There  is   no  tarrying   here;   the   hart 
Achilles 
Keeps  thicket    Please  it  ourfreat  general 
To  call  together  all  his  state  of  war ; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy :  To-morrow. 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fast : 
And  hercf  s  a  lord,— come  knights  firom  east  to  west, 
And  cull  their  flower.  Ajaz  shall  cope  the  best. 

Agwn,  Go  we  to  council.    Let  Achilles  sleep : 
Light  boats  sail  swill,  though  greater  hulks  draw 
deep.  lExoBuL 


Paris  from  the  uinee  Troilos :  1  wfH  Brake  a 
plimental  assault  upon  hint,  for  my  buaneas 
Sen,  Sodden  business !  there**  a 


stewed  phraaey 


ACT  IIL 

SCEXE  f.^Troy.     jf  room  in  Priam's  pdaee. 
Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Servant 


P«i.  Friend !  you !  pray 

Paris? 


you>  &  i*^ord :  Do  not 
you  follow  the  young  lord  " 

Serv.  Ay,  sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

Pan,  You  do  depend  upon  him,  I  mean. 

Serv,  Sir,  1  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

Pan,  You  do  depend  upion  a  noble  geotlemia ; 
I  must  needs  praise  him. 

Serv,  The  ford  be  prais'd ! 

Pan,  You  know  me,  do  you  not? 

Serv,  'Faith,  sir,  superficially. 

Pan,  Friend,  know  me  better ;  I  am  the  lord 
Pandarus. 

Serv,  I  hope,  I  shall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan,  I  do  desire  it 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  state  of  grace. 

[MutUwUkSn. 

Pan,  Grace  I  not  so,  friend ;  honour  and  lordship 
are  my  titles : — ^What  music  is  this  7 

Serv,  1  do  but  partly  know,  sir ;  it  is  musk  in 
parts. 

Pan,  Know  you  the  musicians  7 

Serv,  Wholly,  sir. 

Pan,  Who  play  they  to  ? 

Serv,  To  the  Hearers,  sir. 

Pan,  At  whose  i)leasure.  friend  ? 

Serv,  At  mine,  sir,  and  tneirs  that  love  music. 

Pan,  JCommand,  I  mean,  friend. 

Serv.  iVho  shall  I  command,  sir  7       * 

Pan,  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another ;  I 
am  too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning :  At  whose 
reouest  do  these  men  play  7 

Serv,  That^s  to%  indeed,  sir :  Marry,  sir,  at  the 
reciuest  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  nerson ; 
with  him,  the  mortal  Venus,  the' heart-blood  of 
beauty,  love's  invisible  soul, 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin,  Cressida7 

Serv,  No,  sir,  Helen ;  Could  you  not  find  out 
that  by  her  attributes  7 

Pan,  It  should  soeni,  fellow,  that  thou  bast  not 
seen  the  lady  Cressida.    I  come  to  speak  with 

(I)  TiUes.    (2)  Stream,  rivulet     (8)  BoOa. 


indeedl 

Enter  Paris  and  Helen,  attended. 

Pan,  Fair  be  to  vou,  oiy  lord,  and  to  ail  this  lair 
company !  fair  desire  in  all  fair  measure,  frkiy 
guide  tnem !  especially  to  you,  fair  iinaen !  fi« 
ttioughts  be  to  your  fair  pillow  I 

Helen,  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  woffdi. 

Pan,  You  speak  your  fair  pleasure,  sweetqueen.*^ 
Fair  prince,  here  is  sood  broken  music. 

Par,  You  have  broke  it,  cousin :  and,  by  my 
life,  you  shall  make  it  whole  again;  you  shall  piece 
it  out  with  a  piece  of  your  performance :— Neil,  he 
is  full  of  harmony. 

Pan,  Truiy^  lady,  no. 

Helen.  O.  sir, 

Pan,  Rude,  in  sooth ;  in  good  sooth,  veiy  rode. 

Par,  Well  said,  my  k>rd!  well,  you  say  so  in  flta,^ 

Pan.  I  have  business  to  my  lend,  dear  queeo  :^ 
M  V  lord,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a  woni  7 

Jieien.  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out:  neH 
hear  you  sing,  certainly. 

Pan,  Well,  sweet  queen,  you  are  pleesent  wifh 
loe.—But  (marry)  thus,  my  kird,— my  dear  lofd» 
and  most  esteemed  friend,  your  brother  Troilus— 

Helen,  My  lord  Pandarus ;  honey^weel  lord,^' 

Pan,  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to ;— ^onwiends 
himself  most  anectionately  to  you. 

Helen,  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody  ; 
If  you  do.  our  melancholy  upon  your  head ! 

Pan.  bweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  that's  a  aweel 
queen,  i'faith. 

Helen,  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad,  is  a  aour 
oflence. 

Pan.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn ;  that 
shall  it  not,  m  truth,  la.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  such 
words,  no,  no.— And,  my  lord,  he  desires  you,  that, 
if  the  king  call  for  him  at  supper,  you  wiH  auto 
his  excuse. 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus, 

Pan,  What  says  my  sweet  queen,— my  very  nrj 
sweet  queen. 

Par,  Wliat  exploit's  in  hand  7  where  supt  he 
to-night 

Huen,  Nay,  but  my  lord, 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen  7— ^My  eouin 
will  fall  out  with  you.  You  must  not  know  where 
he  sups. 

Par,  V\\  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Cressida. 

Pan,  No^  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  widei^ 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 

Pari  WeH,  Pll  make  excuse. 

Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.  Why  shotdd  yoa  e^r— • 
Cressida  7  no,  jrour  poor  disposer's  sack. 

Par,  I  spy. 

Pan,  You  spy!  what  do  youBpy7— CoiM,giTO 
me  an  instrument — Now,  sweet  queen. 

Helen,  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan,  My  neioe  is  horribfy  in  love  with  a  tkng 
you  have,  sweet  queen. 

HeUn,  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not 
my  lord  Paris. 

Pan.  He!  no*  ihe'U  none  of  him ;  they  two  ars 
twain. 

Hiien,  Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  may  mika 
them  three. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  1*11  hear  no  more  of  thii ; 
m  sing  you  a  song  now. 


U)  Parte  of  a  song. 
(6)  Wide  of  your  mark. 
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JMm.  At,  at,  pr'Tthee  now.  By  my  troth, 
fweet  lord,  Uion  nact  a  fine  forehead. 

Pmt,  At,  you  may,  vou  may. 

Helen,  Let  thy  aong  be  lore :  this  loie  will  un- 
do as  all.    O  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid ! 

Pan.  Lore!  ay,  that  it  sbaU,  I'faith 

P«r.  Ay,  good  DOW,  loTe,  love,  nothing  but  lofe. 

Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  so: 

JjoneMnty  nothing  InU  love,  stiU  more  I 

jPor^  oA.  (oM't  6010 

BhooU  mack  and  doe  ; 

The  ek^fi  coi^oundtf 

J^atlunUwomdo 
Alt  ItdUej  oiiU  the  oore, 

Thent  lovers  ery— 04  /  oh !  they  Me ! 

Yei  that  which  seems  the  toound  to  kUlt 
Dothhimoh!  oh!  toha!  ha!  he! 

So  djdng  love  Woes  sUU : 
Oh!  oh!  awlttU.hutha!  ha!  Aa/ 
Oh  !  oh!  groans  out  for  ha!  ha  !  ha! 

Her  ho! 
HaUn,  In  love,  iYaitb,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  noae. 
Par,  He  eata  nothing  but  doves,  love ;  and  that 
breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  Mood  begets  hotthooshts, 
and  hoi  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot'  deras  is 
love. 

Pom.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love?  hot  blood, 
hoi  thoughts,  and  hotdeeds  ? — Wt^,they  are  Tipers  .* 
Is  lore  a  generation  of  vipers  ?  oweet  lord,  who's 
•-Held  to-day  7 

Par,  Hector,  Deiphobus,  Helenus,  Antenor,and 
all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  arm*d 
to-fiigfal,  but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  so.  How 
chance  my  brodier  Troilus  went  not? 

Helen.  He  hanss  the  tip  at  sometUiig ;— you 
know  alL  lord  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Not  I,  honey«sweet  oueen— -I  Iom  to  hear 
how   they  sped   to-day.— Toull  rememMr  your 
brother's  excuse. 
Par.  To  a  hair. 
Pas^  Farewell,  sweet  cpieen. 
Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 
Pan>  I  will,  sweet  queen.  [ExU. 

[Ji  retreat  sounded. 
Par.  They  are  come  from  field :  let  us  to  Pri- 
am's hall, 
To  greet  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo  tou 
To  nelp  unarm  our  Hector :  his  stubborn  bucldes, 
With  tnese  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edae  of  steel. 
Or  force  of  Greekifth  sinews :  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 
Helen,  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  serranl, 
Paris: 
Tea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  dutT, 
Give  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  (mto  ; 
Yea,  ovrrsfaines  ourself. 
Par.  Sweet,  above  thought  1  love  thee.       [Exe. 

SCBJ^E   II.^The    same.      Pandarus'    orchard. 
Enter  Pandarus  and  a  Servant,  meeting. 

Pan-  How  now?  where's  thy  master?  at  my 
cousin  Cressida's  ? 

Serv.  No,  sir ;  he  staya  for  you  to  eoaduci  hhn 
thither. 

£nlfr  TrofluB. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.— How  now,  how  now. 
7W.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  [Exit  Servant. 

(1)  Shafts  of  a  carriage. 
It)  The  allusion  is  to  bowling;  what  is  now 
cUled  the  jack  was  formeriy  termed  the  mistress. 


Pan,  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  7 . 

TVs.  No,  Pandarus :  I  stalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygiau  banks 
Staving  for  waftage.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon. 
Ana  give  me  swin  transportance  to  tUbse  fielos, 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
Propo»'d  for  the  deierver  !  O  yf  nlle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wings, 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid ! 

Pan.  Walk  here  i'tbc  orchard.  I'll  brinff  her 
straight.  ( Exit  Panoarus. 

TVs.  I  am  giddy :  expectation  ^  tiirU  me  round. 
The  imaginary  relisli  is  so  sweet 
That  it  enchants  my  sense ;  What  will  it  be, 
When  that  the  watry  palate  tastes  indeed 
Love's  thrice-reputed  nectar  ?  death,  I  fear  me ; 
Swooning  destruction :  or  some  jo]|r  too  &ie, 
Too  sobtSe-potent,  tun'd  too  sharp  in  sweetness. 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers: 
i  fear  it  much ;  and  I  do  fear  besides,      ^ 
That  I  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys : 
As  doth  a  battle,  when  they  cbaige  on  neaps 
The  enemy  fljring. 

Jte-«if€r  Pandarus. 

Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  she'll  come  straight : 
you  must  be  witty  now.  Sne  does  so  blush,  and 
letches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were  frayed 
with  a  sprite :  111  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest 
villain :— 4he  fetches  her  breath  as  short  as  a  new- 
ta'en  sparrow.  [Exit  Pandarus. 

Tro,  Even  such  a  passion  doth  embrace  my 
bosom: 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulse : 
And  all  my  powen  do  their  bestowing  lose, 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  encount'ring 
The  eye  of  mi^jesty. 

EnUr  Pandarus  and  Cressida. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush  7  shame's 
a  baby. — Here  she  is  now :  swear  the  oaths  i^w  to 
her,  that  you  have  sworn  to  me. — What,  are  you 
gone  again?  you  must  be  watched  ere  you  be  made 
tame,  must  you?  Come  your  wavs,  come  your 
ways ;  an  you  draw  backward,  we'll  put  you  Vthe 
fill>,*— Why  do  vou  not  speak  to  her  ?~Conie,  draw 
thif  curtain,  and  let's  sec  your  picture.  Alas,  the 
day,  how  loath  you  are  to  ofiend  day-iight!  an 
twere  dark,  you'd  close  sooner.  So,  so ;  rub  on, 
and  Idas  the  mistress.*  How  now  ?  a  kiss  in  fee- 
form  ?  build  there,  carpenter ;  the  air  is  sweet.  Nay, 
you  shall  fight  your  hearts  out.  ere  I  part  vou.  The 
tUcon  as  the  tercel,'  for  all  the  ducks  i'the  river: 
go  to,  go  to. 

Tro.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  hor  ueeds :  bflt 
she'll  bereave  you  of  tlie  deeds  too,  if  she  call  your 
activity  in  question.  What  billinir  again  7  Here's 
— M  witness  whereof  the  parties  interchangeably^ 
Come  in,  oome  in ;  I'll  20  get  0  fire.        [Bait  Pan. 

Cres.  Win  you  walk  ui,  my  lord  7 

TVs.  O  Cressida,  how  often  haTe  I  wished  tne 
thus. 

Cru.  Wished, my  lord?— The  gods  grant!— O 
my  lord ! 

Tro,  What  should  they  grant  7  what  makes  this 
pretty  abrualion?  What  too  curious  dreg  espies  my 
sweet  ladv  in  the  fountain  of  our  lore  7 

Cres.  More  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fean  have 


eyes, 


Tro,  Fears  Biake  devils  cherubims ;  they  never 
truly. 


(S)  The  tereel  is  the  male  and  the  falcon  the  ib- 
male  hawk. 
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Ores,  Blind  fbtr.  tbai  «eiiif  rtteon  feads,  flndi 
•afer  footing  than  blind  nMOo  ■tmnWmg  witiiout 
fear:  To  fear  the  wont,  oft  cutm  the  wont. 

Tro.  Of  leimj  la47  •PP'eheiid  no  fear:  in  all 
CKmjd'e  pageant  there  It  praaented  no  monster. 

Cra.  iNor  nothing monatroua  neither? 

TVd.  Nothing,  bin  our  undertakings;  when  we 
TOW  to  weep  seas,  live  in  firoi  eat  rocks,  tame  tigen ; 
thinking  it  narder  for  our  mistress  to  aense  imposi- 
tion enough,  than  for  us  to  undergo  any  difficulty 
imposed.  This  is  the  monstruosiQr  in  love,  lady,— 
that  the  will  is  infinite,  and  the  eiecution  confined ; 
that  the  desire  Is  boundless,  and  the  act  a  slave  to 
Kmit 

Cre9,  They  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  perform* 
anee  than  they  are  able,  and^et  reserve  an  ability 
that  they  never  perform ;  vowmc  more  than  the  per^ 
tection  of  ten,  and  dischaiiging  less  than  the  tenth 
part  of  one.  They  that  have  tnevoiee  of  lions,  and 
the  act  or  hares,  are  they  not  monsters? 

TVs.  Ars  they  such  7  such  are  not  we :  Traise 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove ;  our  head 
shall  ([oban^  till  merit  crown  it:  no  perfection  in 
reversion  shall  have  a  Jiraiac  in  present :  we  will  no^ 
name  desert,  before  his  birth;  and,  being  bom^ his 
addition*  shall  be  humble.  Few  words  to  fairfiuth: 
Troilus  shall  be  such  to  CressiiL  as  what  envr  can 
say  worst,  shall  be  a  mode  for  his  truth ;  ana  what 
truth  can  speak  tniesL  not  truer  than  TroQus. 

Ores,  Will  you  vralk  in,  my  lord  7 

Jt^sntsr  Pandaros. 

Pmu  What,  blushing  still?  have  you  not  done 
talking  yet?^ 

Cru,  Well,  mcle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedi- 
cate to  you. 

Pan.  1  thank  you  for  tiiat :  if  my  lord  get  a  boy 
of  you,  you'll  give  him  me :  Be  true  to  my  lord :  if 
he  liinc^  chide  me  for  it 

TVo.  Tou  know  now  your  hostages ;  you*  uncle's 
^onl,%nd  my  firm  foith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  nvr  my  word  for  her  too;  our 
kindred,  though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  wooed, 
they  are  constant,  befaig  won :  they  are  burs,  I  can 
tell  you:  they  stick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Crtf.  Boloness  comes  to  me  now,  and  briiigs  me 
heart:— 
Prince  Troilus,  I  have  lov'd  you  night  and  day 
For  many  weary  months. 

Tro,  why  was  my  Gressid  then  so  hard  to  win  ? 

Crts.  Hm  to  seem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  lord, 
With  the  first  glance  that  ever— Pardon  me  ;— 
If  I  confess  much,  you  will  day  the  tyrant 
I  love  you  now ;  nut  not  tiU  now,  so  much 
But  I  might  master  it  :-4n  faith.  I  lie  : 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridlea  children,  grown 
Too  heaoitronff  for  their  mother :  See,  we  loob ! 
Why  have  I  Uabb'd?  who  shall  be  true  to  us. 
When  we  are  so  unsecret  to  ourselves  ? 
But,  though  I  lov'd  you  wt\L  I  woo'd  you  not; 
And  yet,  good  fidth.  I  wish'a  myself  a  man ; 
Or  that  we  women  nad  men's  privilege 
Of  speaking  first    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  tongue ; 
For.  m  this  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak 
The  thing  I  ihall  repent    See,  see,  your  silence. 
Cunning  m  dumbneM,  from  my  weakness  draws 
M  V  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  moulh. 

Tro,  And  ahall,  albeit  sweet  music  issues  thenee. 

Pan.  Pretty,  ttaith. 

Cret,  My  ford,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon 
*Twas  not  my  purpoee,  thus  to  d^  akisa : 

(1)  Titles.  (t)  Ever. 

(S)  Met  with  and  ei|iialled. 


I  am  asham'd ;— O  heavens !  -what  have  I  dene  ?— 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

Tro.  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressid  ? 

Pan.  Leave !  an  you  take  leave  till  to-morrow 
morning^-— 

CVes.  Pray  you,  content  vou. 

TVs.  what  ofiends  yon,  lai^t 

Crta.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Tro.  Toa  cannot  sboa 

Yourseld 

Cra.    Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  you; 
But  an  unldnd  sel^  that  itself  wiuleave. 
To  be  another's  fool.    I  would  be  gone : 
Where  is  my  wit  ?    I  know  not  what  I  ipeak. 

Tro.   Well  know  they  what  they  speak,  thai 
speak  so  wisely. 

Cre$.  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  show  more  craft  thm 
love; 
And  fcD  so  roundly  to  a  large  confession. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  But  you  are  wise; 
Or  else  you  love  not ;  For  to  be  wise,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  miaht;  that  dwells  with  gods  above. 

TVs:  O,  that  I  thought  it  eould  be  in  a  woman 
(As,  if  it  can,  I  will  presume  in  you,) 
To  ihed  for  aye*  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love ;     * 
To  keep  her  constancy  in  plight  and  youth. 
Outliving  beauty's  outwara,  with  a  mind 
That  dou  rsnew  swilter  than  Mood  decays ! 
Or,  that  fiersuasion  could  but  thus  convince  me,— 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  afironted'  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love; 
How  were  I  then  uphfled  1  but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity. 
And  simpler  than  tlie  infancy  or  truth. 

Ores.  In  that  I'll  war  with  you. 

TVs.  O  firtuoos  fiffht. 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most  rijpit ! 
True  swains  in  love  shall,  in  the  worid  to  come. 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus :  when  their  rhymes, 
FuU  of  protest  of  oath,  and  big  compare,* 
Want  similes,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration,— 
As  true  as  steel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon, 
As  son  to  doj^f  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  Iron  to  aoiunant,  as  earth  to  the  centre^— 
Tet  after  all  comparisons  of  tnith^ 
As  truth's  authentic  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up^  the  vene^ 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Crti.  Prophet  may  you  be! 

If  I  be  false  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth. 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot4tsel( 
When  irater-drops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Troy 
And  blind  oblirion  swallow'd  cities  up, 
And  mighty  states  characteriess  are  grated 
To  dustv  nothing ;  yet  let  memory. 
From  fslse  to  faue,  among  false  maids  in  love^ 
Upbraid  mv  falsehood !  when  they  have  said 

As  air,  as  water,  win^  or  sandv  earth. 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son  : 
Yea.  let  them  say,  to  stack  the  heart  of  falsehood. 
As  raise  as  Cressid. 

i'on.  Go  to,  a  bargain  made :  seal  it  eeal  it ;  I'll 
be  the  witness. — Here  I  hold  your  hand ;  here,  my 
cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  one  to  another, 
skioe  I  have  taken  snch  pains  to  bring  you  to- 
gdther,  let  all  pitiful  goers-between  be  called  to 
the  worid's  end  after  my  name,  call  them  all— Pan- 
ders ;  let  all  inconstant  men  be  TroHuses,  all  false 

(4)  Coosarieon.    (5)  Conclude  i^ 


fbCMJlL 


TR0ILU8  AND  CRESSIDA. 


I6i 


CitiBiiiii,  tad  an  Imkien-between  Fui- 
dan  I  aar,  AmoL 

TVo.  Amoi* 

Oet .  Amen. 

Pan.  Amen.  Wfaereupon  I  wiU  show  you  a 
chamber  and  a  bed,  which  bed,  because  it  shall 
Bot  speak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to 
death:  away. 

And  Cupid  grant  all  tongve-tied  maidens  here, 

Bedydinmber,  P«idar»  to  pitrnde  this  geer ! 

[ExemL 

SCEJiTB  UL-^The  GreeSm  emnp.  Enier  Aga- 
menmoii,  tosses,  Dfomadci,  Nestor,  Ajaz,  Men- 
eUua,  MM  Calchas. 

Col.  Now,  princes,  ibr  the  senrice  1  have  done 
jou. 
Hie  adrantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompense.    Appear  it  to  your  mind. 
That,  throorii  the  sight  I  bear  in  things,  to  Jore 
I  hare  abandoned  Troy,  left  my  possession, 
Ineurr'd  a  traitor's  name :  espos'd  mysetf^ 
From  certain  and  possessed  conTcnienoes, 
To  doubtlbl  fortunes ;  s^quesfring  from  me  all 
That  time,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  condition. 
Made  tame  and  most  Auniliar  to  my  nature ; 
And  hare,  to  do  yon  serriee,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  World,  strange,  unacquainted : 
I  do  beaeeeh  you,  as  in  way  of  taste, 
To  give  me  now  a  little  boiefit. 
Oat  of  those  meny  register'd  in  promise, 
Which,  yott  say,  five  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

JigmiL  What  would*8t  thou  of  us,   Trqjan? 
make  demand. 

CaL  You  ha^e  a  Tnnan  prisoner,  call'd  Antenor, 
Tesierday  took ;  Troy  nolae  him  Tery  dear. 
Oft  hare  you  (often  Have  you  thanks  therefore,) 
Desired  my  Cressid  in  right  great  exchange. 
Whom  Troy  hath  still  denied :  But  this  Anlenor, 
I  know,  is  sueh  a  wrest'  in  their  affairs. 
That  their  negocialions  all  must  slack. 
Wanting  his  manage :  and  they  will  almost 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  sreat  princes, 
And  he  shall  buy  mr  daughter ;  and  her  presence 
ShaU  quite  strike  off  all  senrice  I  have  done. 
In  most  accepted  pain. 

Jtjgam,  Let  Diomedes  bear  him. 

And  bring  us  Cressid  hither  r  Cakhas  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us.— Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  vou  fairiy  for  this  interchange : 
Wilhal,  Drin^^ word— if  Hector willto-monrow 
Be  answer'd  m  his  challenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 

Die,  This  shall  I  undertake :  and,  tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear.       [Exe,  Dio.  and  Cal. 

filler  Achilles  and  Patroclus,  before  their  teni. 

Uhfu.   Achilles  stands   i'this   entrance  of  his 
tent:— 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangc1v*by  him. 
As  if  he  were  forvot ;  and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  r^ard  upon  him : 
I  win  come  last;   Tis  like,  he*U  question  me. 
Why  such  unplausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  Uim*d  on 

hhn: 
If  so,  I  have  derision  med'dnable. 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  |>ride. 
Which  his  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink ; 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  show  iteeil^  but  pride;  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  lees. 

Agwn,  weV  emcnte  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along;— 

(1)  4n  Mnmcat  Ibr  timing  barps,  Ac. 


So  do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 

Or  ebe  disdainfully,  which  s&ll  shake  him  more 

Than  if  not  look'd  on.    I  will  lead  (he  way. 

Jlehil.  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  me  7 
You  know  mv  mind,  VU  fight  no  more  'gainst  Troy. 

^gam.  What  says  Achilles?   would  he  augnt 
with  us  7 

JVVsl.  Would   you,   my  lord,  aught  with  the 
general? 

JickU.  No. 

A'Vsl.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

•tfgom.  The  better. 

[Exeunt  Agamemnon  and  Nestor. 

^chiL  Good  day.  cood  day. 

Men.  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ?    [Exit  Men. 

JlehiL  What,  does  the  cuckold  sc-jm  me  ? 

Jiiax,  How  now,  Patroclus  7 

JlckU,  Good  moiTow,  Aiaz. 

^ax.  Ha? 

AekiL  Good  morrow. 

Jijax»  Ay,  and  good  neit  day  too. 

^  ^»        e         [fitilAiax. 

JiehU.  What  mean  these  fellows?  Know  they 
not  Achilles  7 

Pair,  Thgy  nass  by  strangely:  they  were  ns*d 
to  bend, 
To  send  their  smiles  before  them  to  Achilles ; 
To  come  as  humbly,  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
To  holy  dtars. 

Jiehu,  What,  am  I  poor  of  late? 

*Tis  certain,  greatness,  once  fallen  out  with  fortune. 
Must  fall  out  with  men  too :  What  the  decUn'd  is. 
He  shall  as  soon  read  in  the  eves  of  others, 
As  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  like  butterflies. 
Show  not  their  mealy  wings,  but  to  the  summer; 
And  not  a  man,  for  Doing  simply  man. 
Hath  any  honour ;  but  honour  for  those  honours 
That  are' without  him,  as  place,  riches,  lavour. 
Prizes  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Which  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery  standprs, 
The  love  that  leanM  on  them,  as  slippery  too. 
Do  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 
Die  in  the  fall.     But  tis  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends ;  I  do  e^Joy 
At  ample  point  all  that  I  do  possess. 
Save  ineic  roen'^  looks ;  who  do,  methinka.  find  out 
Something  not  worth  in  me  such  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  o(^  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 
111  interrupt  his  reading. — 
How  now,  Uljsses  ? 

Ulyss,  Now,  great  Thetis'  son  7 

Jlehil.  Uliat  are  you  reamng? 

Vlyss,  A  strange  fellow  here 

Writes  me,  That  man— how  deariy  ever  parted,* 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in, — 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath,' 
Nor  rpisls  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  first  giver. 

^cML  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses* 

The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  others'  eyes ;  nor  doth  the  eve  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sensej  behold  itselll 
Not  going  from  itself;  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself 
Till  it  hath  travelled,  and  is  married  there 
Where  it  nuiy  see  itself :  this  is  not  strange  at  all* 

Ulyit,  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position, 
ItisfemUiar;  but  at  the  author's  drift: 

(t)  Shyly.         (S)  EgceUenUy  endowed* 
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Who,  in  his  ctreumttanee,*  eipressly  proves^ 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing 
(Thoagh  in  and  of  him  there  be  much  consisting,) 
Till  he  eommunieate  his  parts  to  others : 
Nor  doUi  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 
Till  he  behold  them  formed  in  the  applause 
Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  like  an  arch,  re- 
verberates 
The  voice  again ;  or  like  a  gate  of  steel 
Frtmting  the  >un,  receiVes  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat    I  was  much  rapt  in  this : 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
The  unknown  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  horse ; 
That  has  he  knows  not  what.    Nature,  what  things 

there  are. 
Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use! 
What  things  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 
And  poor  w  worth !  Now  shall  we  see  to-morrow, 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  Mm, 
Aiax  renownM.    O  heavens,  what  some  men  do, 
While  some  men  teave  to  do  I 
How  some  men  creep  in  skittish  fortune's  hall, 
While  others  play  the  idiots  in  her  eyes  I 
How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pnde. 
While  pride  is  fasting  in  his  wantonness  I 
To  see  these  Grecian  lords  !~Why,  even  already 
They  clap  the  lubber  Ajaz  on  the'shoulder ; 
As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  bmst, 
And  mat  Troy  shrinking. 

Acmi,  I  do  tielieve  it :  for  they  pass'^by  me, 
As  misers  do  by  begspus :  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,  nor  lotw  :  What,  are  my  deeds  forgot? 
Uhfss,  Time  hath,  mv  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  ror  oblivion, 
A  great-sizea  monster  of  ingratitudes : 
Tmiee  scraps  are  good  dcMs  past:  which  are  de- 

Your'd 
As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 
As  dona:  Perseverance,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  trusty  msil 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take'  the  instant  way ; 
For  honour  travels  in  a'strait  so  narrow, 
Where  one  but  goes  abreast :  keep  then  the  path ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons, 
That  one  by  one  pursue :  If  you  give  way, 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright, 
Like  to  an  entered  tide,  they  all  rush  by, 
And  leave  you  hindmost  ;-* 
Or,  like  a  jeaUant  horse  fallen  in  first  rank, 
Lie  there  (or  pavement  to  the  abject  rear, 
0'er>run  and  trampled  on:  Then  what 

present. 

Though  less  than  yours  in  past,  must  o'ertop  yours : 
For  tmie  is  like  a  fashionable  host, 
That  slightly  shakes  his  parting  guest  by  the  hand  ; 
And  with  his  arms  out-stretchM,  as  he  would  fly, 
Urasps-in  the  comer:  Welcome  ever  smiles, 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.    0,  let  not  virtue 

seek 
Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ; 
For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vij|[our  of  bone,  desert  in  service. 
Love,  friendship,  charitv,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time^ 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  worid  kin. — 
7*hat  all,  with  one**  )iisent,  praise  new-born  gawos,' 
Though  they  nrp  «nade  and  moulded  of  things  past : 
And  ghre  to  d  !•*  ,  that  is  a  HtUe  gilt, 
More  laud  than  gil*  o*er*dusted. 

(1)  Detail  of  argument 

(2)  New-fashioned  tovs. 


they  do  m 


The  present  eye  praises  the  present  olyeet : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  {p^at  and  complete  man 
That  all  the  Ureeks  begin  to  worship  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye, 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  went  once  on  thee, 
And  still  it  might ;  and  yet  it  may  again, 
If  thou  M  ouldbt  not  entumb  thyself  aliv^ 
And  ca»(  ihy  rep^italion  in  thy  tent; 
Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late^ 
Made  emulous  missions'  'mongst  the  gods  than* 

selves, 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction. 

AehiL    •  Of  this  my  privicy 

I  have  strong  reasons. 

Ulysa.  "    But  'gainst  your  priracy 

The  reasons  are  more  potent  and  heroieal : 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  vou  are  in  love . 
With  one  of  Priam's  daugnters.^ 

JichU.  Ha!  known? 

Ulys9.  Is  that  a  wonder? 
The  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  stat^ 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Phitus*  goid  ; 
Finds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensive  deeps ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought^  and  almost,  like  tnegodsi 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  tneir  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divine. 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expressure  to : 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Troy, 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  vours,  my  lord ;        « 
Ana  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena: 
But  it  must  grieve  youn^  Pyrrhus  now  at  home. 
When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump ; 
And  all  the  Greekish  girls  shaU  tripping  sing,— 
Great  Hector's  siHer  aid  AehUles  irtn  : 
Bui  wr  gretU  Jljax  bravdy  heai  doitn  mm. 
Farewell  mv  lord :  I  as  your  lover^  speak ; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  break. 

[£jctf. 

Patr,  To  this  effect,  Achilles,  have  I  mov'd  you : 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loathed  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  action.    I  stand  condemn'd  for  this ; 
Thv.y  think,  ray  little  stomach  to  the  war, 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  restrains  you  thus ; 
Sweety  rouse  yourself;  and  ihe  weak  wanton  Copid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  fold, 
And.  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion*s  mane, 
Be  shook  to  air. 

AchU.  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hector  ? 

Patr,  Ay:  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour 
by  him. 

»^chU,  I  see  my  reputation  is  at  stake  ; 
My  fame  is  shrewdly  gorM. 

Patr.  0,  then  beware ; 

Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themselves : 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger ; 
And  danger,  like  an  a^ue,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

•9r At/.  Go  call  Thersites  hither^  sweet  Patrocloa : 
PIl  send  the  fool  to  Aiax,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat. 
To  see  us  liere  unarmM  :  I  have  a  woman's  Imiging, 
An  appetite  that  I  am  ^iok  withal, 
To  sce^reat  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace ; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage. 
Even  to  niv  full  of  view.    A  labour  savM ! 

■ 

(3)  The  descent  of  the  deities  to  combat  on  ei 

ther  side. 

(4)  Polyxena.  (5)  Jricnd. 
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Enier  Theraites. 
A  wonder ! 

JtehU,  What? 

Tker.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,  asking 
for  him8<ilf. 

Aehil.   How  ao  ? 

Tiber.  He  must  fi^hi  sinsly  to-morrow  with  Hec- 
tor;  aiid  b  M  prophclically  proud  of  an  heroical 
cwbelling,  that  he  raves  in  sa}  ing  nothing. 

•4eAsl.  Ho IV  cau«ihat  be? 

Ther.  Wbv,  be  sUlkt  up  and  down  like  a  pea- 
eock,  a  s  Uide  and  a  stand :  ruminates,  like  a  host^ 
MS,  that  hatn  no  ariinmetic  hut  her  brain  lo  set 
down  her  reckoning :  bites  his  lip  with  a  politic  re> 
^ard,  as  who  should  say-4bere   were  wit  in  ihis 


IieK 


Bead,  an  'twould  out ;  and  so  there  is  ^  but  it  lies 
aa  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  which  will  not 
•hosr  without  knoeking.  The  man's  undone*  for 
ever  :  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  nock  i*the  com- 
bat, nell  break  it  himself  in  vam-^iory .  He  knows 
not  ae :  I  said,  GoiMi-morroto,  Ajax ;  and  he  re- 
pKcwj  Tkankty  Agamemnon.  What  think  you  of 
this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  general?  He  is 
nown  a  ver^  land-fish,  languageless,  a  monster. 
A  plague  of  opinion  1  a  man  may  wear  it  on  both 
■on/iike  a  leather  jerldn. 

JiehU.  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to^him, 
Thersites. 

Tktr,  VVho,  17  why,  he'll  answer  nobody;  he 
profftieeei  not  anaweiinff ;  speaking  is  for  beggars ; 
his  tongue  in  his  arms.    I  will  put  oo  his 
,  let  Patroclus  make  demands  tome,  you 
•hall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

JUkd,  To  him,  Patroclus :  Tell  him,— I  humbly 
deeire  the  valiant  Ajax,  to  invite  the  most  valorous 
Hector  to  come  uuarmed  to  my  tent;  and  to  pro- 
etm  safe  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the  magnani- 
BKHV,  and  most  illustrious,  six-of-seven-times-hon- 
omed  captain-eeneral  of  the  Grecian  army,  Aga- 
memnon.  Do  this. 
Pefr.  Jove  Mess  great  Ajax. 
Tkgr.  Humph! 

P^r.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles,—— 
Tktr,  Ha! 
Pofr.  Who  most  humbly  desires  you,  to  invite 

Heetor  to  his  tent ! 

Ther,  Humph! 

Pdtr.  And  to  procure  aafe  conduct  from  Agsp 
memnoo. 

Tktr,  Agamemnon  ? 
Potr.  Av,  my  lord. 
Tk»r.  Ha! 

Pair.  Whatsayyouto't? 
Ther.  God  be  wi'  you,  with  all  my  heart. 
Pdtr.  Your  answer,  sv. 

Thtr,  If  to-morrow   be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven 
o'clock  it  wiU  go  one  way  or  other ;  howsoever,  he 
shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 
P^r,  Your  answer,  sir. 
Ther.  Fare  you  weil^  with  all  my  heart. 
AehiL  Why,  bu  I  he  is  not  in  his  tune,  in  he  ? 
Ther,  Noj'bul  he's  out  o'tune  thus.    What  mu- 
sic will  be  m  him  when  Hector  has  knocked  out 
his  brains,  I  know  not :  But,  I  am  sure,  none ;  un- 
lets the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make  cat- 
lings' on. 
Jkhil.  Come,  thou  shalt   bear  a  letter  to  him 

straight 
Thtr,  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horsr;  for  that's 
the  more  capable'  creature. 
Jiekil,  My   mind  iM  troubled,  like  a  fountain 
stir  r'd ; 

(1)  T^ute-etrings  made  of  catgut.      (2)  Intelligent. 


And  Fmyielf  see  not  the  bottom  oTit. 

[Extutd  Achilles  and  Patroduf. 

Ther,  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 

clear  again,  that  I  might  water  an  ass  at  it  I  I  had 

rather  be  a  tick  in  a  aheep^  than  such  a  valiant 

ignorance.  [£ctf. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEyE  /.—Troy.    A  sfrssl.    EfOsr,  tU  mu  slde^ 

i£neas  and  Strvqnit  with  a  torch;  at  theothiTf 
Paris,  Deiphobus,  Antenor,  Diomedes,  andotk^ 
er$t  with  torches. 

Par.  See,  ho!  who's  that  there 7 

DeL  Tis  the  lord  JEneif. 

JEne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  penK»  ? — 
Had  I  so  go  good  oceaskm  to  ue  long. 
As  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  burineei 
Should  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  compaDy. 

iDio.  Thai's  my  mind  too.— Good  morrow,  ioid 
iBneas. 

Par,  A  valiant  Greek,  iEneas ;  take  his  hind : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
You  told^iow  DiomecL  a  whole  week  by  daye^ 
Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

JEne,  Health  to  you,  valiant  or, 

Durinff  all  question*  of  the  gentle  truce : 
But  when  I  meet  vou  arm'd,  as  Mack  defianee» 
As  heart  can  think,  or  counM;e  execute. 

Dio,  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long,  health: 
But  when  contention  and  occa.<ion  meet. 
By  Jove,  I'll  phiy  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 
with  aU  my  force,  pursuit,  and  poucy. 

JEne,  And  thou  shalt  hunt  a  uon,  that  will  §j 
With  his  face  backward. — In  humane  gentleness^ 
Welcome  to  Troy  I  now,  by  Anchises'  life. 
Welcome^  indeed!  By  Venus'  hand  I  sweer^ 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellentlr. 

Dio,  We  sympathise :— Jove,  let  JEneas  live, 
If  to  my  sword  nis  fate  be  not  the  gloiy, 
A  thousand  c^plete  courses  of  the  sun! 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 
With  every  joint  a  wound  ;  and  that  to-morrow ! 

JEne,  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio,  We  do;   and  kmg  to  know  each  other 
worse. 

Par,  This  is  the  most  despiteful  gentle  greeting. 
The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e'er  Iheard  ot~ 
What  business,  lord^  so  early  ? 

i£n«.  I  was  sentforto  theking;  but  why,  I  know 
not. 

Par,  His  purpose  meets  you;  'Twas  to  bring 
this  Greek 
To  Calehss'  house ;  and  there  to  render  him. 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid : 
Let's  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  please. 
Haste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  think 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge,) 
Sly  brother  TroOus  lodges  there  to-night, 
Rouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach, 
With  the  whole  Quality  wherefore:  I  fear, 
We  shall  be  mu<m  unwelcome. 

^ne.  That  I  aasure  yoa  ; 

Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece^ 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par,  There  is  no  help; 

The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord;  well  foUow  yoo. 


(S)  Conversation. 
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Mtkit,  Good  morrow^  lO.  r£«jl. 

Pwr,  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed;  Taitn,  tell 
me  true, 
Even  in  the  soul  of  lound  good-fellowship, — 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  fair  Helen  besl^ 
Myself,  or  Menelaus  ? 

bio.  Both  alike : 

He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soilure,) 
With suehahell  of  pain,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  nep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palating  the  taste  of  h(Br  dishonour^) 
With  such  a  coeUy  loss  of  wealth  and  finende : 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  pieoe ; 
Yoo,  lilw  a  lecher,  out  of  whoriah  loins 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Both  merits  poisM.  each  weighs  nor  less  nor  more ; 
But  he  as  he,  the  neavier  for  a  whore. 

For.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  countrywoman. 

Dio.  She's  bitter  to  her  country :    Hear  me, 
Paris,— 
For  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Grecian's  life  hath  sunk;  for  every  scruple 
•jDf  h^"  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan  hath  been  slain :  since  she  could  speak, 
'  She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath, 
As  for  her  Crreeks  and  Trojans  suflerM  death. 
*Pwr,  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do, 
Dispraise  the  thinflrthat  vou  desire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  aknce  nold  tnis  virtue  well, — 
Well  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  [jExeunl. 

SCE^E  IL—The  aame.    Court  btfort  the  heuse 
qf  Pandarus.    Enter  Troilus  ami  Cressida. 

7V«.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself :  the  mom  u  cold. 

Crts,  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  ril  call  mine  uncle 
down; 
He  sh^  unbolt  the  gat^ 

Tro.  Trouble  Imn  not ; 

To  bed,  to  bed:  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes, 
And  give  as  sOfl  attachment  to  thy  senses, 
As  infants'  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Ores,  Good  morrow  then. 

Tro,  Pr'ythcc  now,  to  bed. 

Cree,  Are  you  a-weary  of  me  ? 

.    Tro.  O  Cressida !  but  that  the  busv  dav, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  hath  roua'd  the  ribald*  crowa, 
And  dreaming  nigra  will  hide  our  Joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  irom  thee. 

Cree,  Night  hath  been  too  brieU 

Tro,  Beshrew  the  witch !  with  venomous  wights 
shestavB, 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  love, 
With  wings  more  momentary-swiil  tlian  thought 
You  wiU  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Crti.  PHythee,  tarry  ;— 

You  men  vrill  never  tarrv.— - 

0  foolish  Cressid ! — I  nught  have  stall  held  off. 
And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark!  tliere's 

one  up. 
TuLlWUhin,]  What,  are  all  the  doors  open  here  ? 
Tro,  It  is  your  uncle. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Cres.  A  pestilence  on  him!    now  will  he  be 
mocking: 

1  shall  have  euch  a  life,-— — 

Pan,  How  now,  how  now?  Jiow  go  maiden- 
heads? 

(1)  Lewd,  noisy. 

(2)  To  do  is  here  used  in  a  wanl  in  smse. 


—Here,  you  maid!  wfaere'a  my  Dbuib  Cumid? 

Cru,  Go  hang  yourself  you  naughty  moddnf 
uncle! 
You  bring  me  to  do,*  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan,  To  do  what?  to  do  what t— let  her  say 
what :  what  have  I  brought  you  to  do  ? 

Cres.  Come,  come :  teshrew'  your  heart  1  yo«*B 
ne'er  oe  good, 
Nor  sufier  others. 

Pan,  Ha,  ha!  Alas,  poor  wretch!  a  poor  ca» 
pocchia  !*-4iast  not  slept  to-nigfal?  would  ne  not,  a 
naughty  man,  let  it  sleep?  a  bugbear  take  him  I 

Cra.   Did  I  not  tell  rou?— ^outl  he  w«i« 
knock'dOHhehead!— 
Who's  that  at  door?  good  unde^  go  and  see.— > 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  smue,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtilT. 
TVo.  Ha,  ha!  T-e     ^ 

Vret.  Corae,youaradeeeiv*d,Itfainkof  nofludi 
thins.—  [KnoeHng. 

How  eamenly  they  knoek !— pray  you,  come  in  ; 
I  would  not  for  hau  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

[Exeunt  Troilus  and  Cressida. 
Pan.  [09ing  to  the  door.l  Who's  there?  what's 
tbe  matter?  will  you  beat  down  the  door?  Uow 
now?  what's  the  matter? 

Enter  iKneas. 

JEne,  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 

Pan,  Who's  there?  my  told  JSneas?  By  nr 
troth,  I  knew  you  not ;  whi^  newt  with  you  soMriy  f 

JEne,  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here ! 

Pan,  Here !  what  should  he  do  here? 

•ZBne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  bin  ; 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to  apeak  with  me. 

Pan,  Is  he  here,  say  you  ?  ntlsmore  than  I  know, 
I'll  be  sworn :— For  my  ovm  part,  1  came  in  late : 
What  should  he  do  here  ? 

JEne,  Who!— nay, then:— 


Com&  come,  you'll  do  him  wrongere  you  are  *ware : 
You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  fuse  to  him : 
Do  not  you  know  of  hiae,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ; 
Go. 

.  JIm  Pandarus  it  going  oul,  enter  TlroihiB. 

TVo.  H0W90W?  what's  the  matter  ? 

JEne,  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisure  to  aahita 
you. 
My  matter  is  so  rash  :*  There  is  at  hand 
Parisyour  brother,  and Deiphobus, 
The  Crrecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Ddbeed  to  us ;  and  for  hun  fivthwith* 
Ere  the  first  sacrifice,  within  tills  hour, 
We  must  give  up  to  Diomedes'  hand 
The  lady  Cressida. 

TVo.  Is  it  so  concluded  ? 

JEne,  By  Priam,  and  the  general  state  of  IVoy  ? 
They  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  it. 

Tro,  How  mv  achievements  mock  me ! 
1  will  (^  meet  tnem :  and.  my  lord  Apneas,    * 
We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  mk  here. 

dSEne.  (iood,  good,  my  lord ;  the  secrets  of  na- 
ture 
Have  not  more  gift  in  tadtumi^. 

[Exeunt  Troilus  and  Ang^* 

Pan,  Is't  possible?  no  sooner  ^t,  but  lost?  The 
devil  take  Antenor !  the  young  prince  vrill  go  mad. 
A  plague  upon  Antenor :  I  would,  they  haaoTOke's 
neck! 


rs)  lU  betide. 

[4)  An  Italian  word  for  poor  fool.     (&) 
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£n(«r  Cressida. 


Cftt.   How  now?  What  it  the  matter?  Who 
WIS  here? 

An.  AlL  ah! 

Crea,  Why  sigh  jou  m  profoundly?   where'i 
my  lopd  gonef 
TeD  me,  aweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

Fan.  nVould  I'wece  as  deep  under  the  earth  as 
lam  above! 

Oct.  O  the  go^s  l^what's  the  matter  ? 

Pmu  Pr*ythee,  g«t  thee  in  s  'Would  thou  hadst 

ftr  been  bom!  I  knew,  uiou  would'st  be  his 
dBalh:-4>  poor  geotleman !— A  plague  upon  An- 


Ort$,  Good  uncle,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees, 
I  beseecbyou,  what's  the  matter  / 

Pm,  Tnott  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be 
|Miie ;  then  art  changed  for  Antenor :  thou  must  to 
thy  fiOher,  and  begone  from  TroUus:  'twill  be  his 
death;  twill  be  hu  bane;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

CVet.  Oyouimmortalgods!— I  willnotgo. 

Pan.  Thou  must. 

Ores.  I  will  not,  uncle :  I  have  forgot  my  ftther ; 
I  know  no  touch'  of  consanguinity : 
No  Un,  no  Iotc,  no  blood,  no  soui  so  near  me, 
As  the  sweet  Trailus.— ^  you  gods  dhine  I 
Ifafcn  Gressid's  name  the  werj  crown  of  &lsehood. 
If  over  she  lesTO  Troilus  *  Tnne,  force,  and  death, 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
Bui  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  aa  the  veiy  centvaof  the  earth. 
Drawingall  thioga  to  it— 111  go  m,  and  weep  ;— 

Pan.  Do,  do.   . 

Oei.  Tear  my  bright  hair,  and  scrateh  my  praised 
cheeks. 
Crack  my  clear  voiee  with  eobe,  and  break  nr  heart 
With  Bounding  Troilos.    I  will  not  go  (rom  Troy. 

[Exeimi, 

SC&VS  127.— T^  $wne.  B^hn  Pandanis' 
Asms.  EnUt  Parisi  TroBus,  Xneas,  Deipho- 
boB,  Antenor,  ahd  Diomedes. 

Fsr.  Itis  great  morning;  and  the  hour  prefiz'd 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  vafiant  Greek 
Cones  fast  upon  :*-Good  my  brother  Troilus, 
Ten  you  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do, 
And  haste  her  to  the  purpose. 

7V«.  Walk  in  to  her  house; 

in  bring  her  to  the  Greeian  presently : 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her, 
Thkik  It  an  altar :  and  thy  brother  TroUui 
Aprlert,thereomNringtoithbownheart     [EsU, 

JPnr.  I  know  what 'tis  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  I  could  help  !— 
Please  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [Bceunf . 

SC&VE  /F.— 7%s  Mmt.    A  room  <n  Paiidani^ 
AsMffs.    EnUr  Pandams  and  Cresstda. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Crtf  .  Why  tell  jrou  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief,  is  fine,  lull,  perfect,  thai  I  taste, 
And  violenteth  in  a  sense  as  strong 
As  that  which  causeth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it? 
If  I  eoidd  temporize  with  my  aifection. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  1fl»  aUajrment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  kwe  admits  no  quaUIVing  dross: 
No  man  my  griel^  in  sudi  a  precious  km. 

£ni«r  Troilus. 

Pen.  Here,  here,  here  he  comei.— Ah,  sweet 


(1)  Sense  or  Ming  of  relationaUp.  (S)  Sealed. 

VOImII. 


Cres.  O Troilus!  Troilus!        [EfflAraelngMm. 
Pan.  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  is  here!  Let 
me  embrace  too :  O  Aeorl  /—as  the  goodly  saying 

is«^^^^ 

—  oAeorf,  oAcaiwAearl, 
Wks  rigk'st  thou  wUkma  bretikhg  ?    - 

where  be  answers  again, . 

Butnue  thou  eonsf  n/ot  ease  tka  tmari^ 
BjfJHtndsk^  ner  69  tpeakmg. 

There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.  Let  us  east  away 
nothmg,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  such  a 
verse;  we  see  it,  we  see  It— How  now,  hmbs  ? 

TVo.  Gressid,  I  love  thee  in  so  straln'd  a  puritv,  ' 
That  the  blest  gods— as  angry  irith  my  lancy, 
More  blight  in  zeal  than  tSe  devotion  which 
Cold  lipsolow  to  their  deities,— 'take  thee  from  me* 

Ores.  H«re  the  gods  envy  7 

Pan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  tis  too  plain  a  case. 

Crtt,  And  u  it  true,  that  I  must  go  from  Troy? 

TVo.  A  hatefiil  trato. 

Crt$,  What,  and  from  TroOus  too  ? 

TVs.  From  Troy,  and  Troilus. 

Cre».  IsitpoMible? 

3Vv.  And  suddenly ;  where  inijonr  of  chance 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  justles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  r^oindure,  forciny  prevents 
Our  loek'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vows 
£ven  in  the  birth  of  our  mm  liTi  nnrimr  Tii  naih 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thoosand  sighs 
Did  bnv  each  other,  must  pooriy  sell  ounelves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 
Iqlurious  time  now,  with  a  robbmi  haite. 
Crams  his  rich  thievenr  op,  he  knows  not  how : 
As  many  Ihievrells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  disthict  breath  and  cOnsign'd'  kisses  to  them^ 
He  finnbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu : 
And  scants  us  with  a  shonle  famisn'd  Uss, 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken*  tears. 

Ane.  [fritiUn.]  My  lord!  is  the  lady  ready  7 

TVs.   Raikl   you  are  eall'd:    Some  say,  the 
Genius  so 
Ciiea^  Coma  /  to  htm  that  instantly  must  die- 
Bid  them  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

Pan,  Where  are  my  tears?  rain,  to  lay  this  wind, 
or  my  heart  wiU  be  blown  up  by  the  root! 

[ExU  Pandanis. 

Off.  1  most  then  to  the  Greeks  7 

TVs.  No  remedy. 

CrtB,  A  woAd  Cressid  'mongst  the  merry  Greeks ! 
When  shall  we  see  again? 

2Ve.  Hear  me,  my  love :  Be  thou  but  true  of 
heart,-- 

Crtm  I  true !  how  now?  what  wicked  deem*  is 
this? 

TVs.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulilion  kindly, 
For  it  is  parang  from  us : 
I  speak  not  be  thou  Inis,  aa  fearing  thee ; 
For  I  win  throw  my  elove  to  keath  himself, 
That  there's  no  maciuation^  in  thjr  heart : 
But  be  ttsM  true,  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
My  sequent^  protestation :  be  thou  true, 
And  I  win  see  thee. 

Oes .  O,  you  shall  be  enoe'd,  m  v  lord,  to  dangers 
As  infinite  as  imminent !  but,  I'll  b^  true. 

Tro,  And  111  grow  firiend  vrith  danger.    Wear 

this  sleeve. 
Oct.  Andyou  tins  glove.    When  shall  I  see  yon  ? 
TVs.  I  vrillcomipt  the  Grecian  sentinels, 

rsi  Interrupted.        (4)  Surmise.       (5)  Spot. 


Followittg. 
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nature 


To  giTe  thee  nightly  viaitiition* 
Bat  yet,  be  true. 
Cm.  O  bearens !— be  true  again  7 

Tro.  Hear  why  I  speak  it,  love; 
The  Grecian  youths  are  Aill  of  quality  ^ 
They're  lovin|^,  well  compos'd,  with  giila  of 

flowuig, 

And  swelling  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise ; 
How  norelty  may  move,  and  parts  with  perMn, 
Alas,  a  Una  of  godly  jealously 
(Which  I  beseech  you,  eall  a  Tirtuous  sin,) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Cres,  Oheatens!  youloremenot. 

7Vo.  Die  I  a  Tillain  then ! 
In  ttds  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  question, 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  sing, 
Nor  heel  the  high  larolt,'  nor  sweeten  talk, 
Nor  pUy  at  subtle  ^[ames ;  fair  Tirtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  and  preg- 
nant: 
But  I  can  tell,  that  In  each  erace  of  these 
There  lurks  a  still  and  dumD-discoursire  devil. 
That  tempts  most  cunningly :  but  be  not  tempted. 

Ores,  Do  you  think  I  will  7 

Tro.  No. 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not ; 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers, 
Presumingon  their  changeful  potency. 

Mne.  \wUhin.}  Nay,  good  my  lord,-— 

Tro.  Come,  kiss:  and  let  us  part 

Par.  [WUhbL]  Brother  Troflus ! 

7Vo.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither : 

And  bring  JEneas,  and  the  Grecian,  with  you. 

Cres^  My  lord,  will  you  be  true? 

Tro,  Who,  1 7  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  (kult : 
While  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity  ; 
WhJlsi  aom«   with   cooniBt  gw  n*  eoopv 

crowns. 
With  truth  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mine  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth ;  the  moral  of  my  wit 
Is— plain,  and  true^there's  all  the  reach  of  it. 

Enter  iEneas»  Paris,  Antenor,   Deiphobus,  mH 

Diomedes. 

Welcome,  sir  Diomed  1  here  is  the  lady, 
Which  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you : 
At  the  port,*  lord,  1*11  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess*  thee  what  she  is. 
Entreat  her  fiur :  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Greek, 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercv  of  mv  sword. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  is  in  Ilion. 

Dto.  Fair  lady  Cressid, 

So  please  you,  save  tlie  thanks  this  prince  expects : 
The  lustre  injmir  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek, 
Pleads  your  Our  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  him  wholly. 

Tro.  Grecian,  thou  dost  not  use  me  courteously. 
To  shame  the  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thee. 
In  praising  her :  I  tell  tnee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  far  high-soaring  o'er  thy  praises. 
As  thou  unworUiy  to  be  call'd  her  servant 
I  charge  thee,  use  her  well,  even  Ibr  my  charge ; 
For,  by  the  dreadful  Pluto,  if  thou  dost  not, 
Though  the  great  bulk  AcniUes  be  thy  guard, 
I'll  cut  thy  throat. 

Dio.  O,  be  not  mov'd,  prince  Troilus : 

Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place,  and  message, 
To  be  a  speaker  free ;  when  I  am  hence. 


(1)  Highly  accomplished. 
(S)  Gate.        (4)  Inform. 


(3)  A  dance. 


I'll  answer  to  my  lust:*  And  know  you,  lordf 
Vi\  nothing  do  on  charge:  To  her  own  worth 
She  shall  be  prix'd ;  but  that  you  say—bat  so^ 
I'll  speak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour,— no. 

Tro.  Come,  to  the  port.— rn  tell  thee,  Dismedp 
This  brave  shall  oA  make  tliee  to  liide  thy  head.— 
Lady,  give  me  vour  hand  j  and,  as  we  walk, 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  our  needfial  talk. 

[Exeuni  Troihis,  Cressida,  «i4  DioHed. 

ITrumpeikemri, 

Pmr.  Hark!  Hector'k trumpet 

JEne.  How  have  we  spent  this  monuDg  I 

The  prince  muat  think  me  tardy  and  remiaBy 
That  swore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

Pmr.  Tis  Troihis'  fault:  Come,  eoaM,  Is  Held 
with  him. 

DeL  Let  us  make  ready  straight. 

JEnt.  Yea,  with  a  bridesroom's  fresh  alacri^t 
Let  us  address  to  tend  on  Hector's  heals : 
The  gloi^  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  Ue, 
On  his  fair  worth  ana  single  chivalry. 

SCEJTE  F.— TA«  Gneum  camp.  UsU  set  ant. 
£nfer  Ajaz  armed;  Agamemnon,  AchiDes,  Pa>> 
troclus,  Menelaus,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  ond  oikni. 

Agom.  Here  art  thou  in  appointaient'  licab  tod 
fav. 
Anticipating  time  vrith  starting  courasne. 
Give  with  thy'trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadtVil  Ajaz;  that  the  apalled  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant* 
Ana  hale  him  hither. 

•^'or.  Thou,  trumpet  there'j  my  pone. 

Now  crack  thy  lungs,  and  spht  tny  brasen  pma  : 
Blow,  Villain,  Ull  thy  sphered  bias  cheek 
Out-swell  the  colic  of  puff 'd  Aquilon : 
Conie».  stretch  thy  cheat,  and  let  thy  eyes 

blood: 
Thou  blow'st  for  Hector.  [TVumpsI 

iJMt,  Nw  tcumpev  answers. 

Jhm.  Tis  but  eaitf  tfaya. 

Agom.    Is  not    yon  Diomed,   with  Calcfaaa* 
daughter? 

Ul^.  'Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait; 
He  rises  on  the  toe :  that  spirit  of  his 
In  aspiration  lills  him  from  the  earth, 

Enler  Diomed,  t^tlA  Cressida. 

j^fom.  Is  this  the  lady  Creasid  7 

Dio.  Even  she. 

Agom.  Most  dearly  welcome  to  the   flraaks, 
sweet  lady. 

AVW.  Our  general  doth  salute  you  with  a  kiaa. 

Uly»9.  Yet  IS  the  kindnean  but  particniar ; 
'Twere  better  she  were  kiss'd  in  general. 

Jfest.  And  very  courtly  counsel :  I'U  begin.— 
So  much  for  Nestor. 

AekU.  rU  take  that  winter  Irom  your  Ups,  fair 
lady  : 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.  I  haa  good  argument  Ibr  kisong  onee. 

Potr.  But  that's  no  argument  (br  kisong  now : 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  his  hardiment; 
And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument 

IJlyaa.   0   deadly  gall  and  theme  of  all   0« 
scorns! 
For  wnich  we  lose  our  heads,  to  gUd  his  hona. 

Potr.  The  first  was  Menelaus' Kisa;— this,  mlUb: 
Patrodus  kisses  you. 

Men.  O,  this  is  trim  f 

Patr.  Paris,  and  I.  kiss  evermore  Ibr  him. 

Jtfcn.  I'll  have  my  aiss,  sir :— Lady,  by  yourlesie* 


(5)  Pleasure,  will. 


(6)  PreparatioB. 
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Om.  InkksingdoTonrenderorrecMfe? 

i>Mr.  Both  Uke  and  |di«. 

Oet.  Ill  mtlB  my  match  to  nfe» 

The  kiM  you  tain  ia  better  than  you  ghe; 
Therefore  DO  kiaa. 

JWm.  1*11  gite  you  boot,  Til  give /on  three  for  one. 

CYcf.  You're  an  odd  man;  gife  even,  or  give 
none. 

Mia,  An  odd  man,  lady?  every  man  ia  odd. 

Oat.  No,  Paria  ia  not ;  for,  you  know,  tia  true, 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  ie  even  with  you. 

Mm,  Tou  fillip  me  o'the  head. 

Oca.  No,  111  be  awom. 

l%af .  It  were  no  match,  your  nafl  againat  hia 
I    horn.— 
Maj  I,  aweet  lady,  beg  a  kiia  of  you?^ 

Ova.  You  may. 

Uimg.  I  do  dewe  it 

CVea.  Why,  beg  then. 

C^yt.*.  Why  then  for  Venus'  sake,  gire  me  a  kiaa, 
When  Helen  la  a  maid  again,  and  hia. 

Ovu.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  Nia  due. 

I/lyaa.  Nerer'a  my  day,  and  then  a  kiaa  of  too. 

D&,  Lady.awora:— rllbringyoutoyottrikther. 

[DiomedMt  aid  Creaaida. 

^Teaf.  A  woman  of  quick  aense. 

Ulyaa.  Fie,  lie  upon  her ! 

There*8  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheeL  her  lip. 
Nay,  her  foot  apeaka ;  her  wanton  apirita  look  out 
At  every  joint  and  motire*  of  her  body. 
O.  theee  eneountera,  ao  Klib  of  tongue, 
Tnat  gire  a  coasting  welcome  ere  it  cornea, 
And  wide  unchap  the  tablea  of  their  thougbta 
To  every  ticklish  reader !  act  tliem  down 
For  aluttish  apoib  of  opportunity, 
Anddnushteiaof  thegame.         [TrumpHwUkm, 

JUL  'Ae  Trqiana?  trumpet 

Jigmm,  Yonder  cornea  the  troop. 

Enter  Hector  anned;  /Eneaa,  Troilua,  and  Uher 
Tntjana,  witA  JUUndmiii. 

JEfU.  Hail,  aU  the  atate  of  Greece !  what  ahall 
be  done 
To  him  that  victory  commanda  7  Ordoyoupurpoae, 
A  victor  shall  be  known  1  will  vou,  the  knighta 
Shan  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Puraue  each  other ;  or  shall  the  v  be  divided 
Br  any  voice  or  order  of  tlie  field  ? 
Hector  bode  aak. 
4g«n.  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it  7 

JEne,  He  carea  not,  he'll  obey  conditiooa. 
Jhhil.  Tb  done  like  Hector ;  but  aeiurely  done, 
A  Kttle  jproudly*  and  great  deal  miBpriimg 
The  knight  oppoa'd. 

JEiu,  If  not  Achillea,  air. 

What  is  your  name  7 
JickiL  If  not  Achillea,  nothing. 

«Sna.  Therefore  Achillea :  But,  whate'er,  know 
thia;^ 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  UtOe, 
Valoor  and  pride  excel  themselvea  in  Hector ; 
The  one  ahnoat  as  infinite  aa  alU 
The  other  blank  as  nothing.    Weigh  Mm  well. 
And  that,  which  looks  likepride,  is  courtesy. 
Ttib  Ajax  IB  hair  made  of  HeotoFra  blood : 
la  love  whereot  half  Hector  ataya  at  home ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  cornea  to  aeek 
TUa  blended  knight  half  Tnyan,  and  half  Greek. 
•ieMt  A  maiden  bottle  then  7— 0,1  peroeive  you. 

(1)  Motion,    (t)  BreatMng^cxereisiL    (S)  Stopa. 
(4)  No  boaaler.     (6)  UnsuiUble  to  hia  character. 
'  (6)  Yields,  givea  way. 


R^mUr  Diomed. 


.  Agmn,  Here  ia  air  Diomed :— Go,  gentle  knight^ 
Stand  1^  our  Aiax :  as  you  and  lord  Aoeaa 
Cooaent  upon  the  order  of  tlieir  fight. 
So  be  it ;  eithar  to  tlie  ottermoat. 
Or  elae  a  breath  :*  the  combatants  being  kin. 
Half  atinta*  theiratrife  before  their  strokes  begin. 

[Ajax  mid  Hector  ttUer  the  Utta, 

VUf$$,  They  are  oppos'd  already. 

Jigam,  What  TrcDan  b  that  same  that  looks  so 
heavy  7 

C/Zysff.  The  y  oungeat  son  of  Priam,  a  true  knight ; 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchless  ;  firm  of  word ; 
Spealdng  in  deeds,  and  deedleaa*  in  hia  tongue ; 
Not  soon  provok'd,  nor,  being  provok'd,  soon  calm'd : 
Hia  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 
For  what  he  baa,  he  givea,  what  thinks,  he  ^ws ; 
Yet  gives  he  not  till  judgment  guide  his  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangeroua ; 
For  Hector,  in  hia  blaae  of  wratn,  aubscribes* 
To  tender  o^jecta  ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  action, 
Is  more  vindictive  than  Jealoua  love : 
They  call  him  Troilua ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,  as  fltirly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  saya  ^neas ;  one-that  knows  the  vouth 
Even  to  hia  inchea,  and  with  private  soul, 
Did  in  great  lUon  thua  tranalaie*  him  to  me. 

[Jllmum*    Hector  and  Ajax  fight, 

JItmn,  They  are  in  action. 

^nui.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thhie  own !  * 

Tro.  Hector,  thou  sleep'st ; 

Awake  thee! 

Jigam,   Hia  blolia  are  well  dispoa'd  :-*there, 
Ajax! 

Dio.  You  muat  no  more.  f  TVvmMla  esaie. 

JEne,  Princea,  enougn.  so  pieaae  you. 

4iax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  hght  again. 

Dio,  As  Hector  pleases. 

Htet.  Whv  then,  will  I  no  more  :— 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  nther's  sister's  son, 
A  cousin-gennan  to  great  Priam'a  seed ; 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
Aj^ory*  emulation  'twixt  us  twain : 
Were  thy  commixion  Greek  and  Trojan  so, 
That  thou  could'st  say— TUt  hand  is  Orectan  att, 
j9nd  this  U  Trojan;  the  rinewi  (/  thu  leg 
JIU  Greek,  and  thie  tUl  Troy  ;  my  molhePs  Uood 
Runs  on  the  dsater*  eheek,  and  this  shnster*^ 
Boands-in  wm  father's:  by  Jove's  multi|>otent, 
Thou  should^lnot  bear  from  me  a  Greekish  member 
Wherein  my  sword  had  not  impressure  made 
Of  our  rank  feud :  But  the  ^ust  gods  eainsav, 
That  any  drop  tliou  borrow^st  from  tny  motlier, 
My  sacreK  aunt,  ahould by  my  mortaisword 
Be  drain'd !  Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thou  hast  lusty  arms ; 
Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  hon  thua : 
Couain,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

Aiox,  I  thank  thee.  Hector : 

Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  fi-ee  a  man : 
I  came  to  kill  Uiee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  flveat  addition"  earned  in  thy  death. 

Meet,  Not  Neoptolemua'*  so  mirable 

iOn  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'st  O  yea 
;ries.  This  is  heCi  could  promise  to  himself 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  ftom  Hector. 
J&ne,  There  ia  expectance  here  firom  hdth  tl|D 
aidea. 
What  further  yon  will  do. 

(8)  Bloody. 


!7)  Explain  hia  character. 
•)  Right  


[11)  tftle. 


"l^ 


UO. 

Achilles. 


Beet,  Wc'UiMwerH; 

The  inoe  if  embrvciaaeat :— Ajax,  farewell. 

4f«x.  If  I  ml^t  in  entreatin  fiDd  lueeeH, 
(As  tield*  I  ha^e  the  chance,)  I  would  deare 
My  famous  cooain  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

iio.  lis  Agmmenmon's wish:  andsreatAchines 
Doth  loQffto  see  unann*d  the  Taliant  Hector. 

H<er.^neas,  call  m^  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  sigmiy  this  loving  inteniew 
To  the  ezpectera  of  our  Trqjan  part ; 
Pe^  them  home.— Give  me  thy  haiid»  my  cooain ; 
I  will  go  cat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knignta. 

Jijax.  Chreat  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

eleei.  The  worthiest  of.them  tall  mo.  nine  by 
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But  for  Achilles,  my  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  find  him  by  hu  large  and  portly  sb 

Jtgam,  Worthy  of  arms!  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  nd  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that's  no  welcome :  Understand  more  dear, 
What's  past,  and  what's  to  come,  is  strew'd  with 

husks. 
And  formless  ruin  of  obttrion  ) 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
Strain'd  purely  from  all  hoUow  bias-drawing, 
Bids  thee,  witn  most  diyine  inten-ity. 
From  heart  of  yery  heart,  ^preat  Hector,  weleome. 

Heel.  I  thank  thipc,  most  unperious*  Agnunemnon. 

Jtgam.  MywelUlam'dlordofTroy,  nolesstoyou. 

fTo  Troflos. 

Jtfen.  Let  me  confirm  mj  prineely  brother's 
greeting:^ 
Tou  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  wekome  hither. 

HeeL  Whom  must  we  answer? 

JUm.  The  noble  Menelaus. 

Heel.  O  you,  my  lord?  by  Mars  his  gauntlet, 
thsJiks! 
Mode  not,  that  I  affect  the  untraded*  oath ; 
Yoiq*  ^uomtam*  wife  swears  still  by  Venus'  glove : 
She^  wdl,*but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Mm,  Name  her  not  now,  air;  she's  a  deadly 
theme. 

Heel.  O.  pardon ;  I  offend. 

JVesf .  I  naye,  thou  gallant  Trqjan,  seen  thee  oft, 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekish  youth:  and  I  have  seen 

thee. 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phiygian  steed, 
Despising  many  ibrwits  anid  subduements. 
When  thou  hast  hung  thy  adyanced  swora  ithe  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declin'd  ;• 
That  I  haye  said  to  some  my  stander»-by, 
Xo,  JMUr  is  yonder,  dealing  l^e ! 
And  I  nafe  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thy  breath. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  haye  hemmVl  thee  in, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  I  seen ; 
But  this  thy  countenance  still  lock'd  in  steeL 
I  neyer  saw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  grandsire/ 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  soldier  good ; 
But,  by  flreat  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  ail, 
Neyer  like  thee :  Let  ao  old  man  emtaraoe  thee : 
And.  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

JEne.  'TIS  the  old  Nestor. 

Hect,  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronlde. 
That  hast  so  lonx  walk'd  hand  m  hand  with  time  :— 
Most  reyerend  IVestor,  I  am  glad  to  dasp  thee. 

JVesl.  I  wouM,  my  anns  could  match  thee  in 
contention, 
As  they  contend  with  thee  hi  courtesy. 

Hect,  I  would  they  conkL 

n)  Seldom,    (t)  Imperial. 

(S)  Sinsalar,  not  common.      (4)  Heretolbre. 

<a)  Fallen.    (6)  Laombdon.    (7)  Obserred. 


MUt,  Ha! 

By  this  white  beard,  I'd  fight  with  thee  to-morraw. 
Wdl,  welcome,  welcome  l  I  haye  seen  the  time*- 

Ubfse,  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands. 
When  we  haye  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Heet,  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  wdL 
Ah,  sir.  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trqian  dead. 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomea 
In  llion,  on  your  Greekish  embassy. 

Uhfee,  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would  eiunie : 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  jouiney  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town. 
Ton  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the  doodsy 
Must  kiss  then*  own  feet 

Heet.  I  must  not  belieye  yov : 

There  they  stand  yet ;  and  modestly  I  think^ 
The  fall  of  eyery  Phrygian  stone  wul  cost 
A  drop  of  Grecian  Mood :  The  end  crowns  aD ; 
And  tnat  old  common  arbitrator,  time, 
Win  one  day  end  it 

Ulyes,  So  to  hhn  we  leay^  it 

Most  geflOe,  and  most  yaliant  Hector,  weleone  i 
After  ue  general,  I  beseech  you  next 
To  fisast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  my  tent 

JickU,  I  ahaU  forestall  thee,  lord  Ulyases^tlKNi!— 
Now,  Hector,  1  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee; 
I  have  with  exact  view  perus'd  thee.  Hector, 
And  quoted*  joint  by  jomt 

Heel.  Is  this  Achilles? 

JiekiL  I  am  Achilles. 

Hect  Stand  fan*,  I  pray  thee :  letmelookontbee. 

jicUL  Behold  thy  fiU. 

Heet.  Nay.  I  haye  done  already. 

jfcMt  Thou  art  too  brief;  J  will  the  second  tne. 
As  I  could  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Heet  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  thou'lt  read  me  o%  ; 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  understand'st 
Why  dost'  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

MdL  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  whicn  part  of 
hisbody 
ShaD  I  destroy  hun ;  whether  there,  there,  or  tha«? 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  wfaereoot 
Hector's  j^pneat  spirit  flew :  Answer  me,  heayeaa ! 

Heef.  U  wouia  disci  edit  the  bless'd  gods,  prowl 
man. 
To  answer  such  a  question :  Stand  again : 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasanUy, 
As  to  prenominate*  in  nice  cot^lecture. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead? 

JleML  I  ten  thee,  yet. 

Heet  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so^ 
I'd  not  beUeve  thee.    Henceforth  guard  ihee  wdl ; 
For  111  not  kUl  thee  there;,  nor  theie,  nor  there ; 
But.  by  the  forge  that  stitlUed*  Mara  his  helm, 
111  kfli  thee  ever;:^  where,  yea,  o'er  and  O'er.— 
You  wisest  Gredans,  paraon  me  this  brag. 
His  insolence  draws  folly  firom  my  lips ; 
But  I'll  endeavour  deeds  to  match  these  wordi^ 
Or  may  I  never 

Aiox,  Do  not  chafb  thee,  cooain ;— > 

Ana  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  done. 
Till  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  to't : 
You  may  have  eifery  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  nave  stomach  ;'^the  generd  state,  I  isu, 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

Heet  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  field : 
We  have  had  pelting"  wars,  smce  you  refbs'a 
The  Grecians'  cause. 

dteJUt  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  HaetorT 

To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death; 

(8)  Forename.       (9)  Stithy  Is  a  ndlb^  dttp. 
(10)  IneUnlioik       (11 )  Potty,  ^ 
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an  friends. 


h3l  "  Thy  hand  upon  that  match. 

^gam.  First,  all  70a  peers  of  Greope,  goXo  my 
tent;  . 

There  in  the  (ViU  conTive*  we :  afterwards. 
As  Hectors'  leiswe  and  your  bounties  shall 
Coneur  together,  BeTerallT  entreat  him.— 
Beat  loud  llie  taborines,*  let  the  trumpets  Mow, 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 

r&rctml  ott  frill  Troilus  an4  Ulysses. 

TVs.  Mr  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  I  beseech  you, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  7 

C%ts.  At  Menelaus'  tent,  most  princely  TroUus : 
There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  upon  the  heaven,  nor  earth, 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  new 
Ob  the  fair  Crcasid. 

aVe.  ShaU  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  so 

much* 
After  we  parturom  Agamemnon's  tent, 
To  brnog  me  thither? 

C/lyst.  You  shall  command  me,  sir. 

As  jgentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
Th£  Cressida  m  Troy  7  Had  she  no  loTer  there 
That  wafls  her  absence7 

TVo.  O,  sir,  to  such  as  boasting  show  their  sears, 
A  nock  is  due.    Will  you  walk  on,  my  lord  7 
She  was  beloT'd.  she  lo?'d :  she  is,  and  doUi : 
Bat  still,  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 

[ExeunL 


ACT  V. 

8CRKE  L^The  Grecian  camp.    B«/brc  Achilles* 
lenl.    Enter  Achilles  saa  Patroclus. 

jfcAO.  Ill  heat  his  blood  wiUi  Greekish  whie 
to-night, 
Which  with  my  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow.— 
Patroclus,  let  us  feast  htm  to  the  height 

Pdr.  Here  comes  Tbersites. 

£nler  Thersites. 

JiekiL  How  now,  thou  core  of  eory  7 

Tboa  cnisty  batch  of  nature,  what*s  the  news  7 

Tker.  Why,  thou  mcture  of  what  thou  seemest, 
and  idol  of  idiot- worsEuppers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee. 

JlekSU  From  whence,  uugment  7 

Thn.  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Psfr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now? 

Thtr,  The  surgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Pair,  Well  said.  Adversity !'  and  what  need  these 
trieks7 

Ther.  Pr'ythee  be  silent,  boy:  I  profit  not  by 
thy  talk :  thou  art  thought  to  oe  Achilles'  male 
Tarlet 

Psfr.  Male  varlet,  you  rogue !  what's  that  7 

Tker,  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the  rot- 
ten diieaaes  of  the  south,  the  guts-ffrimng,  rup- 
tures, catarrhs,  loads  o'sravel  ithe  bad,  lethargies, 
etid  palsies,  raw  eves,  oirt-rotten  livers,  wheesing 
longs,  bladders  full  of  imposthume,  sciaticas,  lime- 
kilns Pthe  palm,  incurable  bone-ache,  and  tlie  riveK 
lad  fee-simple  of  the  tetter,  take  and  take  again 
such  preposterous  discoveries ! 

Pan*.  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meanest  thou  to  curse  thus  7 

Tker,  Do  I  curse  thee  7 

Pair.  Why.  no,  you  rumous  butt;  you  whoreson 
indlstingaislmble  cor,  no. 

m  Feast    (2)  Small  drums.    (3)  Contrariety. 
(4)  Coiise,  imwnHight       (5)  Harlots. 


Ther.  No7  why  art  thou  then  enspeiate,  thou 
idle  immaterial  skein  of  sleive^  silk,  thou  green  sar- 
cenet flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prodigal's 
purse,  thoo7  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  pestersd 
witii  such  water-flies ;  duninuttves  of  nature ! 

Putr,  Out, gall! 

Ther.  Fincb-egg!  ^     ^ 

JichdL  My  sw^  Patrodus,  I  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  is  a  fetter  irom  queen  Hecuba : 
A  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fair  love ; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep         ^ 
An  oatii  that  I  have  sworn.    I  will  not  break  it: 
Fall,  Greeks ;  fail,  fame%  honour,  or  go,  or  stay ; 

My  major  vow  lies  here,  piis  I'll  obey. 

Come,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tent : 
This  nigM  in  banqueting  must  aU  be  spent 
AwaTTratroclus.  [Exeunt  Achil.  md  Patr. 

Ther.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  bnin, 
these  two  may  run  mad :  but  if  with  too  much 
brain,  and  too  HtOe  blood,  they  do,  I'll  be  aeurer 
of  madmen.  Here's  Agamemnon, — an  honest  fel- 
low enouglL  and  one  that  loves  quails  :*  but  he  has 
not  so  mncn  brain  as  ear-wax ;  And  the  goodly 
transformation  of  Jupiter  there,  his  brother,  the 
boU,— the  primitive  status  and  oblique  memorial 
of  cuckolds  ;*  a  thrifty  shoeing-hom  in  a  ehain. 
han(ring  at  his  brother's  leg,— to  what  form,  but 
thathe  is,  should  wit  larded  with  malice,  ana  ma- 
lice forced*  with  wit.  turn  him  to  7  To  an  ass,  were 
nothing;  he  is  both  ass  and  ox:  to  an  ox,  were 
nothing ;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a  dm,  a 
mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,*  a  toad,  a  lizard,  an  owl,  a 
puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not 
care:  buttobcMenenus,— I  would  conspire  against 
destiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  were  not 
TherMtes ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  louse  of  alaxsr,* 
so  I  were  not  Menelaus.»Hey  day !  spirits  and 
fires! 

Enter  Hector,  Troflus,  Ajax,  Agamemnon.  Ulysses, 
Nestor,  Menelaus,  ana  Iliomed,  with  ughit, 

JIgam.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
Ajttx.  No,  yonder  'tis  % 

Thm,  where  we  see  the  Ughts. 
Heet.  I  trouble  you. 

Mu.  No,  not  a  whit. 
C/fyst.  Here  comes  himself  to  guide  you. 

Enter  Achilles. 

JiehU.  Welcome,  brave  Heetor ;  welcome,  prin-^ 
cesall. 

^^om.  So  now,  ikir  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good 
night 
^ax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

Heet  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Greeks* 
genersl. 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord.  ^^     , 

Hect.  Good  night,  sweet  Menelaus. 

Ther.  Sweet  draught :  «  Sweet,  quotii  'a !  sweet 
sink,  sweet  sewer. 

Jieha.  Goodniffht, 
And  welcome,  boOi  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 

Jigam.  Good  nigfit         [Exe.  Agam.  and  Men. 

AehiL  Old  Nestor  tarries ;  and  you  too,  Diomedy 
Keep  Hector  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Eno.  I  cannot,  ford :  I  have  important  businessi 
The  tide  whereof   is  now.— Ctood  night,  great 
Heetor. 

HM.  CKve  me  your  hand. 

Uigi§,  Follow  his  tofch,  he  gaee 

(fi)  Menelaus.      (7)  Stuifed.       (6)  Polecat 
(9)  A  diseased  beggar.       (10)  Privy. 
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ToCaklMiPteut;  IHlnBp  j«i«OBi|Mui]r 

[jStitUt^TnSbm, 

TtOk  Sweet  sb,  700  hmMNir  me. 

ilfcf.  And  M  good  nifffal 

[fviriKoned;  V\jm.mkdT90.fcU«wikg. 

JiekiL  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent. 

[EsmaU  Aehillee,  Heetor,  Ajax,  mid  Mestor. 

Tker.  That  nme  Diomed's  a  Imlee-hearted  rocue, 
ft  most  UDj^Bi  knave :  I  will  no  more  trust  nim 
when  he  leers,  than  I  vriD  a  serpent  when  he  hisses : 
he  will  spend  nis  mouth,  and  promise,  like  Brabler 
the  hound;  but  when  he  perfbrmSf  astronomers 
foretell  it :  it  is  orodigious,' there 'will  come  some 
chanM ;  toe  sun  oorrows  of  the  moun.  when  Dio- 
med  keeps  his  word.  1  will  rather  leave  to  see 
Hector,  than  not  to  dop  him :  tiiey  say.  he  keeps  a 
Trqjan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Caiehas*  tent : 
rB  after.— NothinK  but  lechery!  all  incontinent 
TarteU!  [ExU, 

8CEM1S  lI,^The  amu.     Befom  Calchas'  tsni. 
Enter  Diomedes. 

JMsi  What,  are  you  up  here,  ho?  speak. 
CaL  fvrWn.]  molmUsr 
Dto.  Diomed.— Cakhas,  I  think.— Whereas  your 
daughter? 
Col.  [IFtlAm.]  Sheeomestoyou. 

Enler  Troilus  «md  Ulysses,  ot  •  diJtoies;  ajUr 

Uan  Thersites. 

CZytr.  Stand  where  the  toreh  may  not  diseover  us. 

Efdtr  Cressida. 

TVo.  Cressidcomefbrthtohim! 

Dio.  ^  How  now.  mv  charge  ? 

Ores.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian  I — Han  I  a  woed 

with  you.  [WHapfTM, 

TVo.  Tea,  so  familiar. 
l/(ysf.  She  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight 
Tker.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can  take 
hereliir:'  she's  noted. 
jDw,  Win  you  remember  7 
Cru,  Remember?  ves. 

Die.  Nay,  but  do  then ; 

And  let  vour  mind  be  coupled  with  your  words. 
TVs.  What  should  she  remember  ? 
Vh^,  List! 
Crcs.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to 

foUy. 
ThtT.  Roguery! 
Die.  Nay,  then,— 
Oes.  PU  tell  Tou  what : 

INo.  Pho!  pho!  come,  tefl  a  pin:  Tou  are  for- 
sworn.— 
Crti,  In  fkith,  I  cannot  i  What  would  you  hare 

me  do? 
Tiber.  A  jugjrling  trick,  to  be   secretly  open. 
JMo*  What  Old  you  swear  you  would  oestow  on 

me? 
Off.  I  pr'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Dib.  Goodnight. 
TVd.  .     HoM-Mlience! 

VUfn,  How  now,  Trcgan  ? 

Or«f.  Diomed,— 

Dio,  No,  no,  good  night:  1*0  be  your  fool  no 

more. 
TW.  Thy  better  must 

€Vet.  Hark  1  one  word  in  your  ear. 

TVo.  O  plague  and  madness! 
Vh/Bu  You  are  moT*d,  prince ;  let  us  depart,  I 

pray  you. 


(1)  Foclentons,  ominous. 


(«)  Key. 


Lest  your  displeasure  should  efdecge  itaelf 
To  wrathflil  terms :  this  plaoe  is  dangerous ; 
The  lime  right  deadly ;  I  beseech  you,  go.. 

TVs.  Behold,  I  pray  you ! 

l/Zi/«s.  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off: 

Vou  flow  to  great  destruction ;  come,  my  lora. 

TVo.  I  pr*ythee  stay. 

C%fs.  Tou  have  not  paUenoe:  eome. 

TVs.  I  pray  tou,  stay ;  by  heU,  and  all  hdl's 
tormenis, 
I  wiU  not  speak  a  word. 

iHo.  And  so,  good  night 

Off.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

TVo.  Doth  that  griere  thee? 

0  withered  truth  I 

Ulyn.  Why,  how  now,  lord  ? 

Tro.  By  Jon^ 

1  will  be  patient 

Ores.  Guardian !— why,  Greek ! 

Dio.  Pho,  pho !  adieu :  you  palter.' 
Crta,  JjB  faith.  I  do  not ;  come  hither 
UlttSf.  *you  shake*  my  lord,  at  soom 


once  again. 
snake>  my  lord,  at  something ;  will 


you  go? 
Ton  will  break  out 

TVo.  She  strokes  his  cheek! 

l%sf.  Come,  oome. 

TVo.  Nay,  stay;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  speak  a 
word: 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences, 
A  jniaid  of  patience :— stay  a  little  while. 

Tker,  How  the  devil  luaury,  with  his  (kt  romp 
and  potatoe  finger,  ticUes  these  together!  Fry, 
lechery,  try !  ,, 

Dio,  But  will  you  then  ? 

Crts,  In  Ikith,  I  will,  la ;  never  trust  me  else. 

Dio.  Gire  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it 

Crea,  FlI  fetch  you  one.  [EaaL 

Ulysi,  Tou  hare  sworn  patience. 

TVou  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 

I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  hare  eogoiljon* 
Of  what  I  feel ;  I  am  all  patience. 

Re-enter  Cressida. 

Ther.  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now! 

Cree.  Here,  Diomeo,  keep  this  sleeve. 

TVo.  O  beauty!  Where's  thy  faith  ? 

Ubfii,  My  lord,— — 

TVo.  I  will  be  patient ;  outwardly  I  will. 

Ores.   Tou  look  upon  that  sleeve;   Behold  it 
well. — 
He  loved  me—O  false  wench! — GiveH  me  again. 

Dh.  Who  wasH? 

Oes.  No  matter,  now  I  hareH  again. 

I  wtUnot  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night: 
I  prMhee,  Diomed.  visit  me  no  more. 

Tker,  Now  she  sharpens ;— Well  said,  wlielstODa 

Dio,  1  shaU  have  it 

Orsf.  What,  this? 

Dio.  Ay,  that 

Cre$.  O,  all  yon  gods !— O  prettj,  pretty  pledge ! 
Thy  master  now  lira  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  th^e,  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it, 
As  I  kiss  tliec— Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me ; 
He.  that  takes  that,  must  take  my  heart  withal. 

^Dio.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it 

TVo.  I  did  swear  patience.  ^     _., 

Cree.  Tou  shall  not  hare  it,  Diomed;  laith  yw 
shall  not ; 
I'Dcire yon  something dse.  ,  ^ 

JKe.  I  wiU  hare  this ;  Whose  was  it  ? 

CVei.  Tis  no  matter 

(S)  Shuffle.  (4)  Knowledge. 
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Itt 


Dip.  Come,  teU  me  whoiMt  was. 

Cm.  Twas  one's  that  loted  ma  better  than  you 
wiH. 
But,  wm  you  ha?c  it,  take  it. 

Bia.  Whosewmsit? 

Oct.  By  all  Diana's  waiting-women  yonder,* 
And  by  herself,  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

DU,  ToHnoTTOw  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it 

TVv.  Wert  thou  the  deril,  and  wor'st  ft  on  tl^ 
horn. 
It  should  be  dialleng'd. 

CNf.  Well,  well,  tis  ^mie,  tis  past;— And  yet 
it  is  not; 
I  win  not  keep  my  wotd. 

Bio.  Why  then^  farewell ; 

Thou  never  shalt  moek  Diomed  agam. 

Ova.  You  shall  not  go:— One  cannot  speak  a 
word. 
But  it  straight  starts  you. 

MHo.  IdonotUketUiiboling. 

7%er.  Nor  I,  byPluto:  but  that  th^fikes  not 
you.  pleases  me  best 

1X0.  What,  shall  I  come?  the  hour  7 

€>€$,  At,  come :— O  Jove  !— 

Do  eome :— I  shall  be  plagu'o. 

XNo.  FareweU  tiU  then. 

Ocs.  Goodnfariit    I  prMhee,  come.— 

^  [JExil  Diomedes. 
Troilua,  farewell !  ene  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  e^e  doth  see. 
Ah!  poor  our  sei!  this  fault  m  us  I  iind. 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 
What  error  leads,  must  err ;  O  then. conclude, 
Minds,  sway'd  by  eyes,  are  AdI  of  turpitude. 

[jgjtf  Cressids. 

T^lsr.  A  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish 
more. 
Unless  she  said.  My  mind  is  now  tum'd  whore. 

V^ftt*  AD'S  done,  my  lord. 

TVtt.  Itis. 

Ulyss.  Why  stay  we  then  ? 

7m  To  make  a  recordation*  to  my  soul 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 
But,  if  I  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act. 
Shall  I  not  L«e  in  publishing  a  truth  7 
Sith'  yet  there  is  a  credence*  in  my  heart. 
As  esperance'  so  olMtinately  strong, 
That  doth  invert  the  attest*  of  eyes  and  ears ; 
As  if  those  organs  had  deceptious  flmctions, 
Crealed  only  to  caJumniifte. 
Was  Cressid  here? 

VUi$$,  I  cannot  coi^ure,  Trqjan. 

Tfo.  She  was  not,  sure. 

Ul9t9,  Most  sore  she  was. 

3Vsb  Why,  my  n^^ation'  hath  no  taste  of  mad- 


VliiU,  Nor  mine,  my  lord :  Cressid  was  here  but 
now. 

IVs.  Let  it  not  be  belieT'd  for*  womanhood !, 
Think,  we  had  mothers ;  do  not  gire  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics'^apt,  without  a  theme. 
For  depravation,— to  square  the  general  sex 
By  Cressid'a  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Cressid. 

XJhf$9.  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can  soil 
our  mothers  ?  « 

TVsu  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  she. 

Tkgr,  yWA  he  swagger  himself  out  oo's  own  eyes  ? 

TVsb  This  she  ?  no,  this  is  Diomed*s  Crcssida : 
If  beauty  hare  a  soul,  this  is  not  she ; 


(1)  The  stars.    (C)  Remembrance. 

(4)  BelieC  

(7)  Denial. 


S^\ 


BelieC        (5)  Hope.        (6)  Testimony. 
~^    '  '     (8)  For  the  sake  oC    (9)  Cynics. 


If  souls  guide  ««fW8,  if  vMvs  be  aaneHmony, 
If  sanctimony  be  the  god's  delight, 
If  there  be  rule  in  vmtj  itseU; 
This  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  discoursoi 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself! 
Bi-fold  authority !  where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  all  Kason 
Without  revolt;  this  Is,  and  is  not,  Cressid ! 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  inseparate 
Divides  more  wider  tmm  the  skv  and  earth ; 
And  jet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  dirisioa 
Admits  no  oruioe  fiir  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  is  Arachne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instancy  O  instance !  strong  as  Pluto**  galea; 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  maven : 
Instance,  O  instance!  strong  as  heaven  itself; 
The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slqrp'd,  diasolv'd,  and 

loos'd ; 
And  with  another  knot.  iive-finger>tied^ 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love,' 
The  fragments,  scraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  reliqaes 
Of  her  oler-eaten  faitlvve  boimd  to  Oioooed. 

l/Zysf .  May  worthy  TroOus  be  half  attaeh'd 
With  that  which  here  his  passion  doth  express  7 

TVs.  Ay,  Greek:  and  that  shall  be  divulged  irel^ 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Inflam'd  with  Venus :  never  dkl  young  man  fancy'* 
With  MO  eternal  and  so  fiz'd  a  soul. 
Hark,  Greek ;— As  much  as  I  do  Cressid  love, 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomed : 
That  sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  hefan ; 
Were  it  a  casque"  compos'd  by  Vulcan's  sUll, 
Mv  sword  should  bite  it:  not  tjie  dreadftd  spout. 
Which  shimnen  do  the  hurricano  call, 
Constring'd**  in  mass  by  the  almighty  son. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  aamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
FaDIng  on  Diomed. 

Ther.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy.» 

TVs.  O  Cressid!  O  lUse  Cras^!  frlse,  friae. 
false!  ^^         • 

Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  ataln'd  name, 
And  they'll  seem  glorious. 

C^s.  O,  contain  yourself; 

Tour  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

BnUr  £neas. 

JEiu,  I  have  been  seeknig  vou  this  hoar,  my  lord: 
Hector,  by  this,  is  anninglnra  fai  IVoy ; 
Ajaz,  your  guard,  stays  to  emiduct  yov  home. 

Tn,  Have  with  you,  prinee :— My  eourteoua  loid, 
adieu: 
Farewell,  revolted  lUr  !-«nd,  Diomed, 
Stand  that,  and  wear  a  castle  00  thy  head ! 

Uhfts,  I'U  bring  you  to  the  gates. 

TVs.  Accept  distracted  thatdcs. 

[Exemt  Traaus,  Aneas,  and  Ulyases. 

Tker,  'Would.  I  could  oMet  that  rogue  Diomed! 
I  would  croak  like  a  raven ;  I  would  Me,  I  would 
bode.  Patroehis  will  give  me  any^tUnff  for  the 
intelligence  of  this  whore :  the  parrot  wm  not  do 
more  Ibr  an  almond,  than  be  lor  a  eoounodiotts 
drab.  Lechery,  leehery ;  still,  wars  and  lecheiT ; 
nothuig  else  holds  Ikshion :  A  boning  devil  take 
them!  [EaeU. 


»• 


SCEJfE   ///.—Troy.     B^srs   Priam'a 
EnUr  Hector  end  Andromache. 

And.  When  was  my  kird  so  much  lumeatly  tem- 
per'd. 


1151 


I^ve. 
Compressed. 


(II)  Hornet 
US) 


170 


TROILUS  ANP  0BBS6IDA. 


4Mr. 


To  itop  Us  6tn  •fainft  tdmoiiiriimwit  ? 
Uotnn,  anarm,  em  do  not  fight  to^ay. 

H§eL  Tou  train  me  to  offend  you ;  get  you  in: 
Bj  all  tbe  OTertaiUng  godf ,  I'll  go. 

•ifliid.  M J  dreams  will,  sutBi  prore  ominoua  to 
tiieday. 

BeeL  No  more,  I  say. 

JSnIer  Caiaandra. 


Cm, 


Where  ia  my  brother  Hector  ? 


wfmL  Here,  sister ;  arm*d,  ana  bloody  in  intent : 
Consort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition, 
Parsne  we  him  on  knees ;  for  I  hare  dream'd 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night  • 
Hath  notliing  been  but  shapes  and  fimns  of 
slaughter. 

Cis.  O,  it  is  true. 

Heet,  Ho!  bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 

Cos.  fi(o  notes  of  sally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet 
brother. 

Heel.  Begone,  I  say :  the  gods  hare  heard  me 
swear. 

Ca8.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevish*  vows ; 
They  are  pofluted  offerings,  more  abnorr'd 
Than  spotted  liver  in  the  sacrifice. 

Jind.  O!  be  persuaded:  Do  not  count  It  holy 
To  hurt  by  being  just :  it  is  as  lawfVil, 
For  we  would  give  much,  to  use  violent  thefts, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 

Cot.  It  is  the  purpose  that  makes  strong  the  vow ; 
But  vows,  to  every  purpose,  must  not  hold : 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

lieef .  Hold  you  still,  I  say ; 

Mine  honour  keeps  the  weatho-  of  my  (kte : 
Life  every  man  holds  dear :  but  the  dear  man 
HoUs  honour  far  more  precious  dear*  than  life.— 

£iifcr  TroUus. 

How  now,  young  man  7  mean'st  thou  to  fight  to- 
day? 

tAid.  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade. 

[Exit  Cnssandra. 

Heel.  No,  'fluth.  young  TroUus;  doff^  thy  har^ 
ness,  youtl^ 
I  am  to-daf  i*tiie  vein  of  chivalry : 
Let  grow  tny  sinews  till  their  knots  be  strong, 
And  temnt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go ;  and  doubt  thnu  not,  brave  boy, 
III  stand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me.  and  Troy. 

TVs.  Brother,'  you  have  a  vice  oi  mercy  in  you. 
Which  better  fits  a  lion,  than  a  man. 

Meet,  What  vice  is  that,  good  TroUus?  chide 
me  for  it. 

TVo.  When  manv  times  the  captive  Grecians  fall, 
Even  in  the  Ian  ana  wind  of  your  fair  sword, 
Tou  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

HeeL  O,  *tis  (air  play. 

Tn.  FooVs  play,  by  heaven.  Hector. 

Heet»  How  now  7  how  now? 

TVo.  For  the  love  ofaU  the  gods, 

Let's  leave  the  hermit  Pity  with  our  mother ; 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords ; 
Spur  them  to  ruthful'*  work,  rem  them  from  ruth.* 

Heel.  Fie,  savage,  fie  i 

TVo.  Hector,  then  'tis  wars. 

Hsct.  TroUus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-day. 

TVs.  Who  should  withhold  me? 
Not  (ate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire ; 
Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees, 
Their  eyea  o'ergalled  with  recourse  of  tears ; 

(1)  Foolish.       (t)  Valuable.       (3)  Put  off. 


Nor  you,  my^  brottier,  wiUi  yoor  trae  award  drawn, 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  should  atop  my  way, 
But  by  my  min. 

fts-ail€r  Cassandra,  wiik  Piiam. 

Cos,  Lay  hold  upon  tum.  Priam,  hold  him  fast: 
He  is  thy  crutch ;  now,  if  tnou  lose  thy  stay, 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  aU  Troy  on  thee, 
FaU  aU  together. 

Pri.  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  back; 

Thy  wile  hath  dream'd;   thy  mother  hath  had 

visions; 
Cassandra  doth  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrant, 
To  teU  thee    that  this  day  is  ommoas: 
Therefbre,  come  back. 

Hed.  iEneas  is  afield : 

And  I  do  stand  engag'd  to  many  Gim% 
Even  in  the  fatth  m  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

/Vi.  But  thou  Shalt  not  go. 

HeeL  I  must  not  break  my  faith. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore^  dear  sir, 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  me  leave 
To  take  that  course  by  jrour  coruKut  and  vnioa^ 
Which  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cos.  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

i^iC  Do  not,  dear  ftthar. 

Heei.  Andromache,  I  am  oflbnded  with  you : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  vou  in. 

(£xil  Andromadie. 

TVs.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitioaa,  giri. 
Makes  aU  these  bodements. 

Cos.  O  farewell,  de»r  Heetor. 

Look,  how  thou  diest !  look,  how  thy  eye  turns 

palet 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents ! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuba  cnes  out  I 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  colours  (brth ! 
Behold|  destruction,  frenty,  and  amaxement. 
Like  witless  antics,  one  another  meet, 
And  aU  cry— Hector !  Hector's  dead !  O  Heetor ! 

TVo.  Away!— Away! 

Cos.  Farewell.— Yet,  soft:— Hector,  I  take  itfy 
leave; 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  aU  our  Troy  deceive.     !£*. 

Heel.  You  are  amas'd,  my  licse,  at  her  exclaim: 
Go  in,  and  cheer  the  town :  we'll  forth,  and  fight ; 
Do  deeds  >vorth  praise,  and  tell  you  them  at  msfat 

Fri,  FareweU:  the  gods  with  safety  stand  about 

thee! 
[£«siml  tevtraUy  Priam  end  Hector.    Jttmmms, 

TVo.  They  are  at  it;  hark!  Proud  Diomed,  be- 
lieve, 
I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

Jis  TroUus  u  going  oul,  enler,  fnm  lAs  slAcr  fUc, 

Pandarus. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  you  hear? 

TVv.  What  now  7 

Pmu  Here's  a  letter  fix»m  yon' poor  girL 

Tro.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptisic,  a  whoreson  rascaUy 
ptisic  so  troubles  me.  and  the  foolish  fortune  of  tins 
nrl ;  and  what  one  thing,  what  another,  that  I  diall 
wave  you  one  o'these  days :  And  I  have  a  rheum 
in  mine  eyes  too ;  and  such  an  ache  in  my  bones, 
that,  unl^  a  man  were  curbed,  I  cannot  leU  vrhai 
to  think  on't.— What  says  she  the^pe ! 

TVo.  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matter  from 
the  heart;  [Teming  the  Utter. 

The  effect  doth  operate  another  way.— 

(4)  Rueful,  wofuL  (5)  Mercy. 
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60^  wiod,  to  wind,  them  tarn  and  ehange  to- 


My  lore  with  words  and  errors  still  she  feeds ; 
Bat  edifies  another  with  her  deeds.  [£re.  several^. 

BCEJfE  lV,^BHween  Troy  end  the  Grecian 

ExeMnisnt.  Eiiler  Hiersites. 


Tiber.  Now  the j  sre  clappei^lawing  one  another ; 
PD  so  look  on.  That  dissembling  aoorainable  Tar- 
let,  Diomed,  has  got  that  same  senrrj  doatinn  focri- 
ish  yovng  knave'e  sleete  of  TroT  tliere,  in  his  befan : 
I  would  nin  see  them  meet :  that  that  same  young 
IVojan  a«.  that  loves  the  whore  there,  might  send 
that  Oreekish  whoremaster  villain,  with  the  sleeve, 
bnek  to  the  dissembling  luxnrioas  drab,  on  asleeve- 
hss  enrand.  Othe  other  side.  The  poUey  of  those 
cralir  swearing  rascals,— that  stale  oM  mousei^aten 
di7  cTieese,  Nestor;  and  that  same  dog-fix^  Ulys- 
see, — b  not  proved  worth  a  blackbenr :— They  set 
me  un,  in  Iponey,  that  mongrel  cur,  Ajax,  against 
thnt  oog  or  as  bad  a  kind,  Achilles :  and  now  is 
the  eur  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and 
win  not  arm  to-day:  whereupon  the  Grecians  begin 
to  proclaim  barbarism,  and  policy <  grows  into  an  ill 
oporion.    Soft !  here  come  sleeve,  and  t'other. 


Alter  Diomedes,  Tknilns 
TVs.  Fly  not;  for,  sbould'st  thou  take  the  river 

I  would  swim  alter. 

INe.  Thou  dost  miseall  retire : 

I  do  not  fly;  but  advantageous  care 
Wllhdiew'  me  from  the  odds  of  mnltitnde : 
Have  at  thee! 

Tlur.  Hold  thy  whora^  Grecian  f— now  Ibrthy 
whore,  Tk-oian !— 4iow  the  sleeve,  now  the  sleeve! 
lExatfU  TnHoM  md  Diooedes,  figkUng, 

Bnfcr  Hector. 

tfee.  What  art  thou,  Greek?  art  thou  Ibr  Hec- 
tor's match? 
Art  thou  of  Mood,  and  honour? 

TUr,  No,  no:— I  am  rascal;  a  scurfy  raiUng 
knave;  a  very  filthy  rogue. 

Bta,  I  do  believe  thee ;— live.  -  [£xtt. 

Tker.  God-a-mercy.  that  thou  vrilt  believe  me : 
But  a  plague  break  tny  neck,  for  frighting  me! 
What's  bMome  of  the  wenching  rogues  ?  ithink, 
they  have  swallowed  one  another:  I  would  laugh 
atuatminele.  Yet,  Jn  a  sort,  lechery  eats  itself. 
Ill  seek  them.  (JBcif. 

aCEJ^E  V.^tU  mmM,    BnUr  Diomedes  end  e 

Servant 

Dio.  Go,  go.  my  servant,  take  thou  Troilus'  hone ; 
Present  the  fitu*  steed  to  my  lady  Cressk! : 
Fellow,  commend  my  service  to  her  beaut]r ; 
Ten  her,  I  have  chastis'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 

SirVm  I  go.  my  lord. 

(JBxil  Servant 

JSnIer  Agamemnon. 

Jig&m,  Renew,  renew !    The  fierce  Pdydamua 
Hatn  beat  down  Menon :  bastard  Maigarelon 
Hath  Poreus  prisoner: 
And  stands  colussus-wise,  waving  his  beam,* 
Vppn  the  pushed'  corses  of  the  kmgs 
EpistrophuB  and  Cedius :  Poliaenes  Is  slain ; 
Am^ihnadius,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt ; 
Patrodus  ta'en,  or  slam :  and  Palamedes 
Sore  hart  and  bnnsed:  the  dreadful  Sagittary 

(2)  Bruised,  crashed* 
(4)  Kllkr. 


(1)  Lance. 

(3)  Shoal  of  fish. 


Appals  our  nomben ;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  pcnish  aU. 

JBnIsr  Nestor. 
^est.  Go,  bear  Patrochis'  body  to  Achillea; 
And  Md  the  snail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  fin-  shame.— 
There  is  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  horse. 
And  there  lacks  work;  anon,  he's  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  sculls* 
Befbre  the  belching  whale :  then  is  he  yonder, 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  Ibr  lus  edge. 
Fall  down  befiire  Urn,  like  the  mower's  svraSi : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leafes,  and  takes ; 
Dexterity  so  ob^hig  appetite. 
That  what  he  will,  be  does :  and  does  so  much. 
That  proof  is  call'd  hnpossibflity. 

£nt<r  Ulysses. 

C;^.  O  courage,   courage,    princes!    great 

AcfaUles 
Is  arming,  weepuig,  cursmg,  vowing  vengeance: 
Patrodus'  wounds  have  rous'd  his  ^wsy  Mood, 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
That  noselMs,  handleas,  hackM  and  cMpp'd,  come 

tobinL  % 

Crying  on  Hector.    Ajax  bath  lost  a  friend. 
And  Ibams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it. 
Roaring  for  Troilus ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  execution : 
Ranging  and  redeeming  of  huneelC 
Wiih  rach  a  careless  Airee.  and  foreeless  care, 

^/  !^l??*»iP  »W7  ■Pwe  rf  cunning, 
Bade  him  win  aD. 

£nl<r  Ajax. 
#tt;  TMIos!  thott coward Trottus !       [Exit. 

5r^  «.  Ay,  there,  there. 

AVil.  So,  eo»  we  draw  togother. 

£fil«r  Achilles. 

^•^ckiL  Where  Is  this  Hector? 

Come,  come,  thou  boy.4uel]er /  show  thy  face : 
Know  what  It  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Hector !  where's  Hector  7  I  will  none  but  Hector. 

[ExemU. 

SCENE  VL^-JtMUket  ptari  rf  Uu  Jidd.    Enier 

Ajax. 

•ffjesr.  Troilus,  thou  coward  TVoflus,  show  thy 
head! 

£iifsr  Diomedes. 
Die.  TkvOns,  I  any !  where's  Troilus ! 
45Kfc         . ,  What  wouU'st  thou  ? 

DJs.  I  wooU  correct  Mm. 
4iag.  Were  I  the  general*  thou  sbould'st  have 
my  office, 
Ere  that  cometion :— Troilus,  I  any!  what,  Troilus ! 

Enlsr  Troilus. 

3V««  O  traitor  Dkmied!— turn  thy  false  face^  thou 
traitor 
And  pay  thy  lift  thou  ow'st  me  Amt  my  horse ! 
DIo.  Ha!  art  thou  there? 

'.  I'll  flght  with  him  alone :  stand,  Dtomed. 


vot.  II. 


ZNoL  He  is  my  priae,  I  will  not  look  upon.* 
TVs.  Come  both,  you  cogging*  Greeks ;  have  at 
you  both.  [Examl,  fighUng. 


Enfa^  Hector. 

Hee,  Yea,  Troilus?  0,wdlfoaghty  my  youngest 
brother* 

(S)  Not  be  a  looiBHuon.        («)  Lymg. 

t  M 
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£ia«r  AduUes. 

A^Uk  Now  do  I  see  thee:  Ha!— Htte  at  thee, 
Hector. 

Heet  Paiue,  if  thou  wOt 

AekiL  I  do  disdain  thj  courteif^  proud  Tngan. 
Be  happj,  that  hit  anna  are  out  or. use : 
Mj  rest  ajid  Deffhgence  befriend  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  shtut  hear  of  me  again ; 
Till  when,  go  seek  thjf  fortune.  [ExU, 

HeeL  Fare  thee  well :— 

I  would  hare  been  much  more  a  fresher  man, 
Had  I  expected  thee.— How  now,  mj  brother  7 

Reader  Troilus. 

tVo.  AjaxhathU*eniEneas;  Shall  it  be? 
No,  by  the  ftame  of  yonder  slorious  hearen, 
He  sludl  not  carry^  him ;  I'll  be  taken  too, 
Or  bring  hinroflf: — ^Fate,  hear  me  what  I  say ! 
I  rack*ii«ttlMNigh  I  end  my  life  to-day.        [ExU. 

Enter  one  in  tumpUuma  armour. 

Heel.  Stand,  stand,  thou  Greek;   thou  art  a 
goodly  mark:— 
No  7  wflt  thou  not?— I  like  thy  armour  well ; 
I'U  frush'  it,  and  unlock  the  rireU  aU, 
But  ru  be  master  of  it:— Wflt  thoa  not,  beast, 

abide? 
Why  then,  fly  on,  111  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide. 

[Mixtunt. 

SCEJ^TE  Vn.'^Tke  teau.    EnUr  Adiilles,  wUk 

Mjrrmidons. 

JichU.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Mynnidons ; 
Marie  what  I  say. — Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  strokes  but  keep  yourselres  in  breath ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found. 
Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  iellcst  manner  execute*  your  arms. 
Follow  me,  sirs,  and  my  prootedings  ere ; 
It  is  decreed— Hector  the  great  must  die.       [Exe, 

SCEJfE   r/ii.— 7&S   imu.     Enter   MeneUus 
and VBnaf  fighting:  eAeti Thenites. 

Ther,  The  cuckold  and  the  cuckold-maker  are 
at  it:  Now,  bull!  now,  dog!  >Loo,  Paris,  loo! 
now  my  double-henned  sparrow !  'Loo,  Paris,  'loo ! 
The  bull  has  the  game :— 'ware  horns,  ho ! 

[Exenmt  Paris  ami  Menelaus. 

Enter  Margarelon. 

Jtfor.  Turn,  slare,  and  fight 

Ther.  What  art  thou? 

»Visr.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Ther,  I  am  a  bastard  too ;  I  lore  bastards :  I 
am  a  bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  in 
mind,  bastard  in  ralour^  in  ererv  thing  illegitimate. 
One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore 
should  one  bastard  ?  Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  most 
ominous  .to  us :  if  the  son  of  a  whore  fight  for  a 
whore,  he  tempts  judgment:  Farewell,  bastard. 

Jtfor.  The  deriltake  thee,  coward !       [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E  IX.^^^OnUher  part  of  the  fidd.    Enter 

Hector. 

Hecf .  Most  putrified  core,  so  fair  without. 
Thy  g;oodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  IS  my  day's  work  done :  I'U  take  good  breath : 
Rest,  sword :  thou  hast  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death ! 

[Puu  <ff  his  helmeti  andha^  hit  ekield 
hekindhim, 

(n  Preraflorer.  (2)  Care.  (S)  Burst 
{4\  Employ.  (6)  take  not  thitf  advantage. 
C6)  An  arbitrator  at  athletic  games. 


Enter  AdiiUeB  and  MyrmidoBa* 

AehiL  Look,  Hector,  how  the  son  besins  to  «t; 
How  u|[ly  night  comes4>reathing  at  his  neels : 
Even  with  the  reil  and  dark'nins  of  the  sun. 
To  close  the  day  up,  Hector's  lOe  is  done. 
Meet,  I  am  unarm'd :  fiirego  this  rantage^*  Greek. 
AdttL  Strike,  fellows, strike;  this  is  the  manl 
seek.  [HeelorJUIs. 

So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next !  now,  Tror,  sink  down ; 
Here  lies  th  v  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  thy  bone.— 
)0n,  Myrmidons ;  and  cry  you  all  anuun. 
JiekiUes  hath  the  m^hty  Heetor  Mn. 

lA  retreat  mmitd. 
Hark !  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part 
Jtfyr.  The  Trojan  trumpets  sound  the  like,  my 

lord.         ^ 
AchU,  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o'erspveads  the 
earth. 
And.  stickler*  like,  the  armies  sroante. 
My  halF'Supp'd  sword,  that  frankly*  would  have  fed, 
Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed. 

[Shee^  hit  neard. 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail ; 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  traiL       {EmmL 

SCE^E  X— TAc  tame.  Enter  Agamemnon, 
Ajax.  Menelaus,  Nestor,  Diomedes,  m%d  sCAsft , 
marching.    Shouts  toUhin. 

A^am.  Hark!  hark!  what  shout  is  that? 

J4>at.  Peacei,  drums. 

\Witldn.\  AeUUea! 

Achilles!  Hector's  slain !  Achilles! 

Dio.  The  bruit*  is— Hector's  slain,  and  by  A5*Kin^ 

Ajax.  Ifitbeso,  yetbraglessletitbe; 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Agmn.  Mareh  patiently  along :— Let  one  be  sent 
To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  tent — 
If  in  tuB  death  the  gods  bare  us  befrieqded. 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  sharp  wars  are  ended. 

SCtXE  XJ.'^^nother  part  (f  the  fidd.    jBMer 
'^  "Trqjai 


^neasona 

ASfie.  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  we  masters  of  thefieU : 
Nearer  go  home ;  here  starve  we  out  the  night 

Enter  Troilus. 

Tro,  Hector  is  slain. 

AIL  Hector  ?— the  gods  foiUd ! 

TVs.  He's  dead :  and  at  the  murderar's  hone's 
tail, 
In  beastly  sort,  dragg'd  throuch  the  shameAil  field.- 
Frown  on,  you  heavens,  efiecT your  rase  with  speed ! 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smue  at  Troy ! 
I  say,  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercy, 
And  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on ! 

JEne.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  host 

7Vo.  You  understand  me  not,  that  tell  me  so : 
I  do  notspeak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 
But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men 
Address  their  dangers  in.    Heetor  is  gone ! 
Who  shall  tell  Pnam  so,  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let  him,  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye*  be  calPd, 
Go  in  to  Troy,  and  ear  there— Hect(Nr*s  dead : 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone ; 
Make  wells  and  Niobc^  of  the  maids  and  wives. 
Cold  statues  of  the  youth ;  and,  in  a  word. 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itself.    But  mareh,  away : 
Hector  is  dead ;  there  is  no  more  to  say. 
Stay  yet ;— You  vile  abominable  tent^ 
Thus  proudly  pight*®  upon  our  Phiygian  plaini, 

(7)  Fattening. 


(7> 
(9) 


Ever. 


(8)  Noise, 
(10)  Pitched,  fixed. 


SeauXI. 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


173 


■hame 


)Let  Tttan  riw  ••  enri /  u  he  dare, 

111  tbnmch  and  througb  jouf— And  thou,  great- 

il^d  coward! 
No  qMce  of  earth  shall  funder  our  two  hates ; 
ra  haunt  tfaae  like  a  wkked  cooscience  stilL 
Thai  mouldeth  gohlins  swift  as  frenzy  thoughts.— 
Stifha  a  ftoe  march  to  Troy  1— with  comfort  go : 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  wo. 

(£Mimt  £neas  cR4l  Tngans. 

•JtlVoBae  it  gtingmUj  enUrfiom  tlu  otkerndtj 

FandaniB. 

Pmu  But  hear  you,  bear  you  I 
TVo.  Hence,  hroker  lackev  I  isnomy'  and 
Purrae  thy  lifo.  and  Ute  aye*  with  thy  name! 

'  lExU  TroOus. 

Fm.  A  goodly  med*cine  for  my  aching  bones ! — 
O  world  I  world !   worid !  thus  is  the  poor  agent 
Amjffm^  I  O  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earnestly  are 
you  aei  a.'  woik,  and  how  ill  requited !  Why  should 
oar  endeavour  be  so  Bored,  and  the  performance  so 
ifttt^^^MJ  1  what  verse  for  it  7  what  instance  for  it  7— 
Let  me  see :— 
FaU  nerrily  the  hnmblfr>bee  doth  sfaw. 
TOi  be  hath  lost  hb  bonev,  and  his  4ng : 
And  being  onee  subdued  In  anne4  tall, 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  foiL— 

Good  traders  m  the  flesh,  set  this  in  your  pafaited 
clothe.* 

(1)  IgBoniny.  (t)  Bver. 

(S)  Canvass  banginga  flv  rooms,  painted  with 
caabmns  and  mottoes. 


As  many  as  be  here  of  panders'  hall. 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Fandai's  fall : 
Or,  if  you  cannot  weep.  Vet  give  some  groans. 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  mr  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren,  and  jisters,  of  the  hold-door  trade. 
Some  two  months  hence  my  will  shall  here  be  made : 
It  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this.-^ 
Some  galled  goose  of  Winchester  would  niss: 
Till  tlwn  Pll  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases ; 
And,  at  that  time,  wbuei^  you  my  diseases. 


lliis  play  is  more  coireetly  written  than  most  of 
Shakspeare^  compositions,  but  it  is  not  one  of  those 
in  which  either  the  extent  of  his  Hews  or  efevation 
of  his  fancy  is  folly  displayed.  As  the  story  abound- 
ed with  materials,  he  lias  exerted  little  invention ; 
but  he  has  diversified  his  characters  with  great 
variebr,  and  preserved  them  with  great  exactness. 
His  vinous  characters  disgust,  but  cannot  corrupt, 
for  both  Cressida  and  Pandarus  are  detested  ana 
contemned.  The  comic  characters  seem  to  have 
been  the  favourites  of  the  writer:  they  are  of  the 
superficial  kind,  and  exhibit  more  of  manners,  than 
nature ;  but  they  are  copiously  filled,  and  power- 
Ailly  impressed.  Shakspeare  has  in  his  story  fol- 
lowed, for  the  greater  part,  the  old  book  of  Caxton, 
which  was  then  very  popular ;  but  the  character  of 
Thersites,  of  which  it  makes  no  mention,  is  a  proof 
that  thb  play  was  written  after  Chapman  had  nub- 
Ushed  his  version  of  Homer.  JOHNSON. 


(174) 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Lucius,        ") 

Lucullus,      >  lords,  trndJUtterirt  pf  nmaiu 

SempromuB,3 

Ventjdius,  one  of  TimanUJklu  JHendi, 

Apemantusy  a  churluh  phito9opher, 

Aicibi&des,  an  Munian  generd, 

Flavius^  tieteard  to  TimoiL 

llaminiUB,  ) 

LucOius,      >  Tknon^8  aervw/Us, 

Servilius,      ) 

r  aphis. 


Philotus. 
Titus, 
Lucius, 
Hortensiua, . 


»  itrvmOs  to  TSmoti'f  ertdUon, 


Two  ServmUs  qf  Vam,  an3  the  SemmtrfbHan; 

lioo  of  TinumU  enOtort. 
Cupid,  and  Maakero.    Tkrte  Stnmgon, 
Poet,  Punier,  JewtUer,  and  MerthmL 
JSln  old  Mhewun,    A  Page.    Jl  JFhoL 

TuBftlKlrA,    ) 


OtUr  Lards,  Senators,  Officers,  SoUUrs,  1%Uoes, 
and  Jlttendants, 


SonttMunsi  andtke  Woods a^aiamg. 


ACT  I. 

SCEJ<fE  f.— Aiheos.  Jl  hall  in  Tfa&on*B  house. 
Enter  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Merehant,  end 
others;  at  several  doors. 

Poet. 

Good  day,  sir. 

Pom.  I  am  glad  you  are  well. 

Poet.  I  have  not  seen  you  long  j  How  goea  the 
worid? 

Pain.  It  wears,  sir,  as  it  grows. 

Poet.  Ay.  that's  weU  known : 

But  what  particular  rarity  1  what  strange, 
Which  manifbld  record  not  matches  7  See, 
Mazic  of  bounty !  all  these  spirits  thy  powier 
HaUi  coiyur*d  to  attend.    I  Know  the  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  (hem  both ;  t'other's  a  jeweller. 

J^er.  O,  *tis  a  worthy  lora ! 

Jew.  Nay,  that's  most  flzM. 

Jtfcr.  A  most  incomparable  man;  brcnUh'd,*  as 
it  were. 
To  an  untirable  and  eontinuate*  goodness : 
He  passes.' 

Jew.  I  hate  a  Jewel  here. 

Jtfer.  0,  pra^  let's  aeet :  For  the  lord  TimoR.  air  7 

Jew.  If  he  will  touch  the  estimate :  But,  for  that— 

Poet  Whe^jfe  fir  recompense  hone  praU*d  the 
niff. 
It  staK%s  the  glory  m  that  happy  verse 
Which  aptly  sings  the  good. 

Mer.  'Tis  a  good  form. 

[Looking  at  the  jewd. 

Jexo.  And  rich :  here  js  a  water,  look  you. 

Pain.  You  are  rapt,  sir,  in  some  worii,  some  dedt 
cation 
To  the  great  lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  sfippM  idly  from  me. 

ri)  Inwned  by  constant  pnetlee. 

j£)  ForconUnnal. 

(9)  i.e.  Ezeeeds,  goes  beyond  conmonbonnds. 


Omr  poesy  as  as  a  gum,  which  ooaees 
From  whence  'tis  nourished :  The  lire  i*the  ffint 
Shows  not,  till  it  be  struck ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafer    What  have  you  there  7 

Pom.  A  picture,  sir.— And  whmi  comes  your 
book  forth  7 

Pofl.  Upon  the  heeb  of  my  presentment,*  0. 
Let's  see  your  piece. 

Pain.  'TIS  &  Kood  pieee. 

Poet  So  tis :  this  comes  on  well  and  eicelle&t. 

Pain.  Indiflerent 

Poet.  AdmhraUe:  How  this  graee 

Speaks  his  own  standinz  I  what  a  mental  pow«r 
Tms  eye  shoots  forth !  how  bis  imagination 
Moves  in  this  Up!  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gestae 
One  might  interpret. 

Pakn,  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  ofthe  lifb. 
Here  is  a  touch :  lsHgood7 

Poef.  rU  say  of  it, 

It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife* 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

EnUr  eeriam  Senators,  and  pass  over. 

Poki.  How  this  lord's  folow'd  I 

Poet.  Thesenatorsof  Athens:— Happy  men! 

Pain.  Look,  more ! 

Poet.  You  see  thia  confluence,  thb  great  flood  of 
visitors. 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  irag 
With  amplest  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particulariy,*  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax :  no  levell'd  maliee 
Infests  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 

(4)  As  soon  as  my  book  has  been  pmairtad  to 
Timon. 

(5)  i.  e.  The  contest  of  art  with  nature, 

(fl)  My  dorign,doea  not  ilop  at  any  pvtfeahr 

chmeter. 
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Leaving  no  trmck  behoML 

PeH.  I'll  waMi*  to 

You  see  how  all  eooditiapi,  Iww  all  wMi 
(As  well  of  cKb  and  ittRP«7  era«titrM»  ai 
OrgraTe  and  austere  qualitf,)  tender  down 
TbSrserricestolordTimon:  his  larffs  fortne, 
Upon  his  good  and  mcious  nature  hanging, 
Subdues  and  propeite  to  his  lore  and  tendance 
All  sorts -of  hearts;  jea,  from  the  gluB-lhc*d  flat- 
terer,* 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  things  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  tumself:  even  hedr^sdown 
The  knee  before  him,  and  retoms  in  peaee 
Most  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

i»am..  I  saw  them  speek  UMetiwr. 

PaeL  Sfa-,  I  have  owm  a  high  sad  pleasant  hilL 
FeignM  Fortone  to  be  thron'd:    The  bise  otfae 

mount 
Is  rank'd  with  all  deserts,  all  khid  of  natures, 
That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 


Whom  Fortune  with  her  irorj  hand  wafts  to  her ; 
Whoee  present  ^nwe  to  present  slaves  and  servanU 
Translates  his  nvals. 

Pabu  Tis  eoneeiv*d  to  scope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hilL  metMnki, 
With  one  man  beekon'd  nrom  the  rest  below, 
Bovriog  his  head  against  the  steepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  exprem'd 
In  our  condition. 

Poet.  Nay.  sir,  but  hear  me  on : 

All  those  which  were  bis  feUows  bnt  of  late 

iSome  better  than  hb  value,)  on  the  moment 
^oUow  his  strides,  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance. 
Rain  sacrificial  wnisperings*  in  his  ear. 
Make  sacred  even  his  stirrup,  and  through  him 
Drink*  the  Iree  ah-. 
Pmn.  Ajf  many,  vrfaat  of  these  7 

Peel.  When  Fortune,  in  her  shift  and  change  of 
mood, 
Smims  down  her  late-belov*d,  aU  his  dependants, 
Which  labour'd  after  hhn  to  the  mountain's  top, 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  down, 
Not  one  accompanying  his  decuning  foot. 

Pain,  'TIS  common: 
A  thousand  moral  paintings  I  can  show 
That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of  fortune 
More  prcffnanUv  than  words.    Yet  you  do  well 
To  show  lord  Timon,  that  mean  eyes*  have  seen 
The  Ibot  above  the  head. 

TrumpeU  temUL     Enier  Timon,   iMeniei;  ike 
Servant  wf  Vantiditts  taUang  wUh  ibjm. 

Ttm.  ImprisonM  is  he,  say  you  7 

Ven,  Sere.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  five  talents  is  his 
debt; 
His  means  most  riiort,  his  creditors  most  strait : 
Your  honourable  letter  he  desires 
To  those  have  shut  him  op :  which  failing  to  him. 
Periods  his  comfi>rt. 

Tim.  Noble Tentidios !  Well; 

I  tm  not  of  that  feather,  to  shake  off 
My  fiiend  when  he  most  need  me.    I  do  know  hhn 
A  ffenUeoian,  that  well  deserves  a  help, 
Whiehhesball  have:  FU  pay  the  debt,  and  five 
him. 

Fm.  Serv,  Toar  lordship  ever  binds  him. 
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And,  hemg  enAwMMsM,  bid  him  come  to  me : 
'Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  soMKM  him  afver.— Fare  you  weD. 
Ven,  sen.  AU  happiness  to  your  honour !    [Ex. 

EnUr  en  sM  Atheoian. 
OUJUh.  Lord  Tunon,  hear  me  speak. 


Freelyi  sood  fether. 
Old  JHk.  Thou  hast  a  servant  nam'd  Lucilius. 
Thn.  1  have  so:  whatofkiim? 
OUJUk,  Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before 

thee. 
nn.  Attends  he  here,  or  no  7— Lucilius ! 

£nl«r  Lucilius. 

lue.  Here,  at  your  lordship's  service. 

OU  ML  ThislUlow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thy 
creature, 
Bv  night  frequents  my  house.    I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  first  hare  been  incUn'd  to  thrift : 
And  my  estaie  deserves  an  heir  more  rais'd, 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

7^  Well;  whatflirther? 

(HdJith,  One  only  daughter  have  I,  nokinelse^ 
On  ^om  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'the  youngest  for  a  bride, 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  oearest  cost, 
In  qualities  of  the  best    This  man  of  tmne 
Attem[>ts]ierlove:  I  pr';rthee,  noble  lord, 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  hnn  her  resort ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

Tim.  The  man  js  honest. 

(Hd  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon : 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  she  love  him  ? 

(M  Jith.  She  is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  pasnons  do  mstruct  us 
What  levity's  in  ^outh. 


Tim.  [To  Ludlius.]  Lore  you.  the  maid  ? 
Lue.  Av,  my  good  lord,  ana  she  accepts  of  it 
(Hd  AtL   If  In  her  marriage  my  consent  be 
missing, 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness.  I  will  choose 
Mine  heir  firom  forth  the  oeggan  of  the  world. 
And  dispossess  her  all. 

Tim,  How  shall  she  be  endow'd. 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband? 
(Hd  Ath.  Three  talenU|  on  the  present;  in  fo- 

ture,  all. 
Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  served  me 
long; 
To  build  his  fortune,  I  will  strain  a  little. 
For  tis  a  liond  in  men.    Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  bestow,  in  him  111  counterpoise^ 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

(XdJtth,  Most  noble  lord. 

Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  she  is  bis. . 
Tim,   My  hand  to  thee;   mine  honour  on  my 

promise.  • 

lAie.  Humblv  I  thank  your  lordship :  Never  may 
That  state  of  fortone  fiill  into  my  keeping, 
Which  is  not  ow'd  to  you  T 

[ExemU  Lucilius  and  eU  Athenian. 
Poet.  Vouchsdb  my  labour,  and  long  lire  your 

lordship! 
7^  I  thank  von;  you  shall  hear  tram  me  anon; 
Go  not  away.— What  hare  you  there,  my  friend  7 


(1 )  Open,  eqdain.  (9) 

(f )  One  who  thowt  by  nfleetkm  the  looki  ofhfe     M) 
itron«  *    (6) 


patron 


To  idvanee  their  conditions  of  Bfe. 
Whisperings  of  omeioos  servility. 
Inhale.       (6)  i  e.  Inferior  spectators. 
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Pakn.  Apieeeofpaintiiii^,  whkhldobeaeeeh 
Tour  lordihip  to  accept. 

Tim,  Painting  ia  welcome. 

The  puntinff  is  almost  the  natural  man ; 
For  since  diihonour  traffics  with  man's  nature. 
He  is  but  outside :  These  pencilM  figures  are 
£?en  sjch  a<«  the>  fftve  ouL'    I  like  your  work ; 
And  you  shall  find,!  like  it:  wait  attendance 
Till  jou  bear  further  from  me. 

Pflin.  The  gods  preserve  you ! 

Tbn.  Well  fare  you,  gentlemen;  GiTe  me  your 
hand; 
We  must  needs  dine  together.— Sir,  your  jewel 
Hath  suflerM  under  praiae. 

Jew.  What,  my  lord  ?  dispraise  7 

Tim.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  ahould  pay  you  for*t  as  *tis  extoU'd, 
It  would  unclew*  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord,  'tis  rated 

As  those,  which  sell,  would  give :  But  you  well 

know. 
Tilings  of  like  value,  difllering  in  the  owners, 
Are  prized  by  tlieir  masters :  believe't,  dear  lord, 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  wearing  it 

Ttm.  Well  moek'd. 

JlCer.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  common 
toimue. 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him. 

Hm.  Loc^  who  comes  here.    Wfll  you  be  chid. 

EnUr  Apemantu!«. 

Jew.  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordship. 

Jtfier.  He'll  spare  none. 

Tim,  Good  morrow  to  thoe,  i^onlle  Apemantua ! 

Apem,  Till  I  bd  zentle,  stav  for  thy  good  morrow ; 
When  thou  art  Timon*s  aog,  and  these  knaves 
honest. 

Tim,  Why  dost  thou  call  them  knaves  ?  thou 
know'st  them  not. 

jfaem.  Are  they  not  Athenians  7 

Ttm.  Tes. 

Jtpem,  Then  I  repent  not. 

Jew.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

•^Mfii.  Thou  knowesty  I  do;  I  call'd  thee  by 
thy  name. 

Ttm.  Tliou  art  proud  Apemantus. 

J^pem.  Of  nothing  so  much,  as  that  I  am  not 
UkeTimon. 

Tim,  Whither  art  going  7 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's  brains. 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thouMt  die  for. 

Jipem,  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the 
law. 

Tim.  How  likest  thou  this  picture,  Apemantus  7 

J^em.  The  besL  for  the  innocence. 

Tim,  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it  7 

Apem,  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  painter ; 
and  yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pom.  You  are  a  dog. 

jflbem.  Thv  mothers  of  my  generation ;  What's 
•he.  If  I  be  a  dog? 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus  7 

•Apem.  No;  I  eat  not  lords. 

T«m.  An  thou  should'st,  thou'dst  anger  ladies. 

Apem,  O,  they  eat  lor^ ;  so  they  come  by  great 
beUies. 

Tm,  That's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 

4pem.  So  thou  apprehend'stit:  Take  it  for  thy 
Ubw. 

(1)  Pictures  have  no  hypocrisy ;  they  art  what 
they  proftas  to  be. 
(S)  To  unclew  a  man,  is  to  draw  out  the  whole 
of  Us  fortunes. 


Tim.  How  dost  thou  like  this  jewel,  Apenaatos  7 

Aptm.  Not  so  well  as  plain-dbaling,*  which  will 
not  cost  a  man  a  doit. 

Tim.  What  dost  thou  think 'tis  worth  7 

•^pem.  Not  worth  my  thinking. — Howaow,poe(7 

Foit.  How  now,  philosopher? 

ApewL  Thou  liest. 

Pott.  Art  not  one  7 

Aptm.  Yes. 

Foef.  Then  Ilie  not 

Apem,  Art  not  a  poet  7 

Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  liest:  look  in  thr  last  woik, 
where  thou  hast  feign'd  him  a  worthy  lellow. 

Poei.  That's  not  feign'd,  he  is  so. 

Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  ot  thee,  apd  to  par 
thee  for  thy  labour :  He,  that  loves  to  be  flattereo, 
is  worthy  othe  flatterer.  Heavens,  that  I  were  a 
lord! 

T^im.  What  wouMTst  do  then,  Apemantus  7. 

.^em.  Even  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a 
lord  with  my  heart. 

Tim.  What,  thyself 7 

Apem.  Aj, 

Ttm.  Wherefore? 

Apem.  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  iord*^ 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant  7 

Mer.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Tramc  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  win  not! 

Mer.  If  traffic  do  it,  the  gods  do  it 

•^pem.  Traffic's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confound 
thee!  . 

•       TVutnpels  $oimd.    Enter  a  Servant 

Tim.  What  trumpet's  that  7 

Sen.  'TIS  Afeibiades,  and 

Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  companionship. 

7^  Pray,  entertain  them;  givelbem  guide  to 

us. —  [Exemt  some  aUendmUs 

You  must  needs  dine  with  me  : — Go  not  you  hence 

Till  I  have  thank'd  you ;  and,  when  dinner's  done, 

Show  me  this  piece.— I  am  joyflil  of  your  sights.-^ 

EnUr  Aldbiades,  with  hu  eompeny. 

Most  welcome,  sir  I  [Tkey  sehUe. 

Apem.  So,  so ;  there ! — 

AcKes  contract  and  starve  your  supple  joints  !— 
That  there  should  be  small  love  tnongst  these 

sweet  knaves. 
And  all  this  court'sy !  The  strain  of  man's  bred  out 
Into  baboon  and  monkey.* 

Aldb.  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 
Most  hungrily  on  your  sight 

Tim,  Right  welcome,  sir : 

Ere  we  depart,  well  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleasures.    Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

[Eaoami  aU  but  Apemantus. 

Knf  er  Iwo  Lords. 

1  Lord,  What  time  a  day  ist,.  Apemantua  7 

Apem.  Time  to  be  honest 

1  Lord.  That  time  serves  still. 

w^pem.   The  more    accursed    thou,  that  still 

omit'st  it 
S  Lord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Tnnon's  feast 
Apem.  Ay :  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wbe 

heat  fools. 
SLord.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  welL 
Apem.  Thou  art  a  fool,  to  bid  me  fiffeweO  twice. 

(3)  Alluding  to  the  proverb :  Plain  dealing  is  a 
jewel,  but  they  who  use  it  beggars. 

(4)  Man  is  degenerated ;  hiB  strain  or  lineage  is 
worn  down  into  a  monkey. 
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t  Lord.  Why,  ApemaDtiu?  ..  ^     . 

jipem,  Sboaldrt  have  kept  one  to  thyself,  for  I 
mean  to  me  thee  none. 

1  LorJT  Hang  thyielf. 

JSpetn,   No,  I  wiU  do  notbing  at  thy  faiddiog ; 
make  thy  requests  to  tUy  ftiend. 

2  Lard,   Away,  unpeaoeable  dog,  or  I'll  spurn 

4pem.  Iwill  fly,  lilw  adog,  the  heels  of  the  ass. 

[EaeU, 

1  lard.  He's  opposile  U>  humanity.  Comf,  shall 
weio. 
And  tute  lord  Timon's  bounty  7  he  outgoes 
Thofier;  heart  of  hiiidnfiii 

f  LsraL  Hepoursitout;  Plttttts,thegodofgold, 
b  but  his  steward:  no  meed,*  but  he  repays 
Senmfiild  above  itself;  no  gill  to  him. 
But  breeds  the  giTer  a  return  exceeding 
Afi  use  cflT  quittance.* 

1  Lord,  The  noblest  mind  he  carries. 

Thai  ever  gpvem'd  man. 

S  Lard,    Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes !    Shall 
we  in! 

1  LanL  I'll  keep  you  company.  [Exeunt, 

SCRN'B  JI.—Th€  $mu.  A  rcem  of  stale  in 
Tfanon's  house.  HmUboys  playinf^  loud  musie, 
A  great  ftsfi^uef  served  in;  Flairms  and  others 
atUndhig;  then  enter  Timon,  Alcibiades,  Lu- 
eins,  Lucullus,  Sempronius,  and  other  Athenian 
Senedars.  vith  Ventidius,  and  attendants.  Then 
comas,  oropptng'  after  oU,  Apemantus,  discon- 
tentealy. 

Ven.  Most  honour'd  Timon,  H  hath  pleas'd  the 
gods  remember 
My  Ikther's  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 
Then,  as  in  gmteful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  those  talents. 
Doubled,  with  thanks,  and  serTice,from  whose  help 
t  .tottT'd  liberty. 

Vkn,  O,  by  no  means. 

Honest  Ventidius :  you  mistake  my  love ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  say  he  gives,  if  he  receives : 
If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
To  imitate  them ;  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 
Ven.  A  noble  spirit 

[  7A«y  sB  stand  ceremonioudy  looking  on  Timon. 
TOn.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 

Was  but  deris'd  at  first,  to  set  a  gloss 
On  faint  dMds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodness,  sorry  ere  'tis  shown ; 
But  where  there  is  true  friendship,  there  needs 

^  none. 
Pray,  sit ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  my  fortunes  to  me.  [  They  sit. 

1  Lord.  My  lord,  we  always  have  confcss'd  it. 
Apem,  Ho,  ho,  confessM  it?  hang'd  it,  haTe  you 

not? 
Tlbn.  O,  Apemantus ! — you  are  welcome. 
Apem.  No, 

Tou  shall  not  make  me  welcome : 
I  come  to  hate  thee  thrust  me  out  of  doors. 
Thn.  Fie,  thou  art  a  ehuri;  you  have  got  a  hu- 
mour there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  tis  m«eh  to  blame : 
They  say,  my  lords,  that  irafiaror  hreois  est,* 
But  yond'  man's  erer  angry. 


(1)  Meed  here  means  desert 
(I)  <.  e. 


All  the  customaiy  retoras  made  in 
charge  of  obligations. 
(3)  Anger  is  a  short  madness. 


Go,  let  him  ha?e  a  table  by  himself; 
For  he  does  neither  aiiect  company. 
Nor  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Apem.  Let  me  star  at  thine  own  peril,  Thnon ; 
I  came  to  observe :  I  sive  thee  warning  ont 

^  Tim.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee;  thou  art  an  Athe- 
nian ;  therefore  welcome :  I  myself  woidd  have  no 
power :  pr'ythee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  silent 

Apem,  I  scorn  thy  meat ;  twould  choke  mOi  finr 
I  should 
Ne'er  flatter  thee.— O  you  gods !  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not ! 
It  grieves  me,  to  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man's  blood ;  and  all  the  madness  isy 
He  cheers  them  up  too** 
I  wonder,  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men : 
MeUiinks  they  should  invite  them  without  knhM ; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  safer  for  their  lives. 
There's  much  example  for't;  the  fellow,  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him.  and  pledgM 
The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 
Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  1ms  been  prov'd. 
If  I 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at  meab ; 
Lest  they  should  spy  my  windpipe's  dangerous 

notes : 
Great  men  should  drink  with  harness*  on  their 
throats. 

Tim.  My  lord,  in  heart  ;*  and  let  the  health  go 
round. 

2  Lord.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 

Apem.  Flow  this  way ! 

A  brave  fellow !— he  keeps  his  tides  well.    Timon, 
Th<we  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  state  look  HI. 
Here's  that,  which  u  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner, 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'the  mire : 
This,  and  my  food,  are  eauals  ;  there's  no  odds. 
Feasts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

▲PEMJlM  tub's  GBACE. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  peU^; 

Jprayfor  no  man,  bid  myseff"; 

Oront  I  may  never  prove  so  fond,'' 

To  trust  man  on  his  mth  oroondj 

Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping  ; 

Or  a  dog,  tXat  seems  a  sleeping; 

Or  a  keeper  with  nw  freedom; 

Or  mif  friends,  if  1  should  need  'mt« 

Amen.    So  fall  to'l  • 

Rich  men  sm,  and  I  eat  root, 

[£sto«uldrMtt. 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus ! 

Thn.  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  in  the  field 
now. 

Aleib.  Mv  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,  my  l0f€. 

Tlrm.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  enemies^ 
than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Aleih.  So  they  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord,  there's 
no  meat  like  them ;  I  could  wish  my  best  nieiid  at 
such  a  feast 

Apem.  'W6uld  all  those  flatterers  were  thine  ene- 
mies then ;  that  then  thou  might'st  kill  'em,  andbld 
me  to  'em. 

1  Lord.  Might  we  but  have  that  happinen,  mf 
lord,  that  you  would  onoe  use  our  hearts,  whsigby 

(4)  The  allusion  is  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained 
to  pursuit,  by  being  gratified  with  the  blood  of  an 
animal  which  they  kin :  and  the  wonder  is,  that  the 
animal,  on  which  they  are  feeding,  cheers  thm  to 
the  chase. 

(5)  Armour.    (6)  With  sincerity.    (7)  FooM» 
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AdL 


we  might  eipwM  ■on*  P«t  of  w  ■mO*.  we  ■hottld 
think  oiinelf  ei  for  ever  peHect » 

did  you  not  chiedy  belong  to  my  h«rt  M  b|j^d 
more  of  you  to  mytetf,  tBen  you  can  'y***  modea^ 
neefc  in  your  own  behalf  i  and  thus  far  I  confirm 
youT  O,  you  gods,  think  I.  what  noed  f»e  haje  any 
friwdi,  i/we  So3d  nerer  iaTe  need  of  then^^ 
werethe  moat  needleas  creaturca livmg,  ahould  we 
ne*er  hate  IM  for  tham :  and  would  moat  reaemWe 
aweet  inatnimenU  hung  upin  caaea,  »ai.««^.«2S 
founds  to  themselnsa.  Why,  I  hate  olten  wiahed 
mvaelf  poowr,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you.-- 
We  areToTi  to  do  teMfita:  and  what  beb^  or 

properer  can  weeaU  our  own,  **>»  5l™?*t.!: 
our^ienda?  O,  what  a  procioua  comfort 'tis,  to  haje 

10  many,  like  brothcra,  commandm((  one  anothcr'a 
fortunes!  O  joy,  e'en  make  away  ere  it  can  be  born! 
Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  out  water,  methinks:  to  for- 
get th€ar  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 
Aem.  Thou  weepeat  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

SXord.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  m  our  eyea. 

And,  at  that  mstant,  lUm  a  babe  wining  up. 

4pm.  Ho,  ho!  I  Uugh  to  think  thai  babe  a 

bastard.  .    ,  ,j     ^ 

8  LorA  I  promise  you,  my  lord,  you  mor'd  me 

4pefii.  Much !"  ^  [TSukd  aamM. 

THm,  What  means  that  trump?— How  now 7 

Enter  a  Serrant 

8erv,  Ptease  you.  m?  lord,  there  are  certain  la- 
dies most  dftsirous  of  admittance. 

Tim.  Ladies?  what  are  their  wills? 

Sen.  There  comes  with  them  a  foreranner,  my 
lord,  which  beata  that  office,  to  signify  their  plea- 
eures. 

Tm,  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enier  Cupid. 

Cupid,  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Tnnon ;— and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  taale !— The  five  best  senses 
Acknowledge  thee  thehr  patron;  and  come  freely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bosom :  The  ear.     ^ 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  all  pleas>d  irom  thy  table  rue ; 
They  oiUy  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 

TYm.  They  are  welcome  all;  let  them  have  kind 
admittance : 
Music,  make  their  welcome.  [ExU  Cupid. 

1  Lord.  You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are 
beloT'd. 

Jtftme.  He-enUr  Cumd,  wUh  a  nuutiue  of  Ladies 
as  Jlmazons^  with  lutts  in  their  Aendf,  dmdng 
andpla^g* 

Jfyem,  Hey-day,  what  a  sweep  of  Tanity  comes 
this  way ! 

They  dance  I  they  are  mad  women. 

Like  madness  is  the  glory  of  thk  life, 

As  this  pomp  shows  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 

We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  disport  ourselves ; 

And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men, 


Not  one  aponi  lo  their  gnives  of  their  ftfeads'  gift? 
I  ahould lear.  those  thatdanoe  befive  me  now 
Would  one  aay stamp  upon  me:  It  has  been  done ; 
Men  shut  their  doors  agsinst  a  setting  son. 

Tke  Lords  Hm  >oiii  leUc.  tottft  flMck  adoring^ 
Tfanon;  end,  to  ahaw  their  leecs,  cedb  singfei 
SMI  en  AimBMm,  md  alt  donee,  mm  with  women; 
a  lofty  Strom  er  two  to  the  hautho^  end  cecsa. 

Ttm.  You  have  dpne  ov  pleasnrBs  mooh  gnoe, 
tur  ladies. 
Set  a  lUr  fashkm  OB  OOP  enlertaimentf 
Which  was  not  half  so  beautiful  and  kmd; 
You  have  added  worth  unto^  and  lively  lie 
And  eotertain'd  me  with  mine  own  deviee; 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

1  Lai^.  My  lord,  you  take  veevwi  at  the 

jflBsm.  Taith,  (br  Uie  vrorst  is  Itthj ;  and  vredd 
Qot  nold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

Tlim.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet 
Attends  you;  Please  yon  to  dispose  y( 


10  Uves,  that's 


Upon  whose  age  we  void  it  up  again. 
With  poisonous  spite,  and  envy.    Wh 

not 
DeprsTed,  ordepravea?  who  diea,  that  bean 


I 


in  of  happhMia. 


in  L  t.  Arrived  at  the 
t)  Endearing. 
S)  Much,  was  formeriy  an  expresiion  of  codf 
tenqituoufl  admiratioR. 


M IM,  Moat  thanUfhlly,  mv  Iwd. 

[ArewUCupid, 

Tlwn.  Flavins, 

Hot.  My  lord.  ... 

T^m.  The  UtUe  caakBt  bring  me  hither. 

J1«o.  Yea,  my  lord.— More  jewels  y«t! 
There  ii  no  crossnig  him  in  his  humour :      [.inde. 
Else  I  should  tell  lum.— Well,^r<«th,  I  should. 
When  all's  spent,  he'd  becroae'd*  then,  an  be  could. 
>Tis  pity,  bounty  had  not  eyes  behind ; 
That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  lor  his  mind.* 
(£xif ,  end  reeums  wtlA  the  coakeL 

1  j:.ord.  Where  be  our  men? 

8ero,  Here,  my  hird,  hi  readmeas. 

tLord.  Our  horses. 

Tbn.  O  my  (Hends,  I  have  one  word 

To  say  to  yon :.— Look  you,  my  good  lord,  I  must 
Entreat  you,  honour  me  so  much,  as  to 
Advance  this  Jewel; 
Accept,  and  wear  It,  kmd  niy  loid. 

1  Lord.  I  am  so  far  already  m  your  gille,— 

1^  So  are  we  all. 

,         JBntcr  a  Servant. 

Ssro.  My  lord,  there  are  oertam  nobles  of  the 
senate 
Newly  dighted,  and  come  to  visit  you. 

Tim.  T&y  are  fairly  wekome. 

figo.  I  beseech  your  honour, 

Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  it  does  eonoem  you  near. 

Tim.  Near  ?  why  then  another  time  111  hear  thee: 
I  pr'vthec,  let  us  be  provided 
To  mow  them  entertainment  .        .^ 

fin,  I  acaroe  know  bow. 

l^tide, 

^    EnfefaneCAer  Servant 

«  Serv,  May  it  please  your  honom-,  the  lord 
Lucius. 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  presented  to  you 
Pour  mflk-white  horses,  trapp'd  m  «»»«; 

Tim.  I  shall  accept  themfairiy:  let  the  presents 

Enter  a  third  Servant 
Be  worthily  entertom'd.— How  now,  what  news? 

S  S«re.  Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honourable 
lentleman,  lord  Lucullus.  entreats  roor  company 
S-morrow  to  hunt  with  him ;  and  has  sent  your 
honour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

(4)  Shakapeare  plays  on  the  vrord  croaaed :  allu- 
ding to  the  piece  of  silver  money  called  a  crotf. 

(5)  For  hiB  nobleneaa  of  soul. 
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Ttm.  FU  hunt  with  bim ;  And  let  thett  be  re- 
eeiT*d, 
Not  without  fair  reward. 

Fkr.    [Jlride,\  What  will  thiaeome  to? 

He  commands  lu  to  provide^  and  gire  great  giAa, 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coror.— 
Nor  will  he  know  his  puree ;  or'yield  me  this. 
To  a^w  him  what  a  beraar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good ; 
Hia  promises  fly  so  beyond  his  slate. 
That  what  he  sneaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  ewery  wora :  he  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  hiterest  for  t ;  his  land's  put  to  their  books.  ^ 
Well,  'would  I  were  gently  put  out  of  office, 
■•fere  I  were  forc'd  out !  - 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed, 
Than  such  as  do  efen  enemies  exceed. 
I  Need  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [£«il. 

Tim.  Tou  do  yourselves 

Much  wrong,  tou  bate  too  much  of  your  own  merits  : 
Here,  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  lore. 

2  Card.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  wHl 
receiTO  it. 

S  Lurd,  O,  he  is  the  Terr  soul  of  bountrl 

TWn.  And  now  I  rememW  me,  my  lord,  yoogaTe 
Qood  words  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courser 
I  rade  on :  It  is  yours,  because  you  lik'd  it 

S  Lard.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  in 
that 

ThtL  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord ;  I  know, 
no  man 
Can  justly  praise,  but  what  he  does  afleet : 
I  weiofa  my  friend's  affection  with  mine  own ; 
111  leu  your  true.    Ill  call  on  you. 

JBL  Lords.  None  so  welcome* 

Tkn.  I  take  all  and  your  sereral  ▼isitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  lis  not  enough  to  gi?e  *, 
Mcthioks,  I  could  deal'  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 
And  ne'er  be  weary.— Alcibiades, 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  ribh. 
It  comes  in  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thv  liring 
Is  'mongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 
Lie  in  a  pKch'd  field. 

j§Uib.  ^  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

1  Lotd.  We  are  so  Virtuously  bound,—- 

Tkn.  And  so 

Am  I  to  you. 

t  Larmi  So  infinitely  endear'd,— 

71m.  AH  to  you.^— Lights,  more  lights. 

I  I.0r^  ^  The  best  of  happineas, 

HoQoor,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  lord  Timon ! 

Tbn.  Beady  for  his  friends. 

[Exeunt  Alcibiades,  Lords,  4^. 

•^^em.  What  a  coil's  here ! 

Serving  of  becks,*  and  jutting  out  of  bums ! 
I  doubt  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for  'em.    Friendship's  full  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  false  hearts  should  never  have  sound  legs. 
Tims  honest  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court'sies. 

7tm.  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  sullen, 
I'd  be  good  to  thee. 

Jfyem,  No,  rn  nothing:  for, 

If  I  should  be  brib'd  too,  there  would  be  none  left 
To  rail  upon  thee ;  and  then  thou  would'st  sin  the 

faster. 
Hiott  ffiv'st  so  long,  Ti  non,  I  fear  me,  thon 
Wilt  pfe  anay  thyself  in  paper*  shortly  : 
Whdt  need  these  leasts,  pomps,  and  vain  gloriee? 

(1)  i  e.  Could  dispense  them  on  everr  tide  with 
tn  nngnidging  astribution,  like  that  vrtth  which  I 
could  deal  out  cards. 

if)  i,  e.  All  hapiKness  to  yotk 

(3)  Oilering  salutations. 
vot.  II. 
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Nay, 


Tim. 
An  you  begin  to  rail  on  societv  once, 
I  am  sworn,  not  to  give  regard  to  you. 
Farewell;  and  come  with  better  music.         [£a^ 

Jtpem.  So;— 

Thoult  not  hear  me  now,— thou  shalt  not  then. 

I'll  lock 
Thy  heaven^  firom  thee.  O,  that  men's  ears  shonUbo 
To  counsel  dca(  but  not  to  flattery !  lEtU^ 


ACTIL 

SCE^B  /.—Tie  some,  jf  room  in  •  Senator'/i 
Aeuse.  Enier  a  Senator,  wUk  paptn  ^  Ms 
hund. 

Sen.  And  late,  five  thousand  to  Varro-;  and  to 
Isidore 
He  owes  nine  thousand  ;  besides  my  former  sum. 
Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty.— STtill  in  motion 
Of  raging  waste  7  It  cannot  hold ;  it  will  not 
^f  I  want  sold,  steal  but  a  beggar's  dog, 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold : 
If  I  would  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  \i0t,  whv,  give  mv  horse  to  Timon, 
Ask  nothing,  give  it  mm,  it  ibab  me,  straight. 
And  able  horses :  No  porter  at  his  gate  ; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  mvites 
All  that  pass  by.    II  cannot  hold ;  no  reason 
Can  fi>und  his  state  In  safety.    Caphis,  ho  I 
Caphis,  I  say ! 

Enter  Caphis. 

Capk.  Here,  sir:  What  is  your  pteasore? 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  haste  yon  to  lord 
Timon: 
Impdrtune  him  for  my  moneys :  be  not  eeas'd* 
With  slight  denial ;  nor  then  silenc'd,  when— 
Commmd  me  to  yoiar  master— and  the  cap 
Flays  in  the  right  hand,  thus :— but,  tell  mni,8irri^ 
My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  ^itet  serve  my  turn 
Out  of  mine  own ;  his  dra  and  times  are  past^ 
And  my  r^lienees  on  hisfracted  datea 
Have  smit  my  credit :  I  love,  and  honour  him ; 
But  must  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  Ids  finger: 
Immediate  are  my  needs;  and  my  relief 
Most  not  be  toss'd  and  tun'd  to  me  in  words^ 
But  find  supply  unmediate.    Get  you  gone: 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspect, 
A  visage  of  demand ;  for,  I  do  fear, 
When  every  leather  sticks  in  his  own  wing. 
Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  suU, 
Which  flashes  now  a  pbcenix.    Get  yon  gone. 

Caph.  I  go,  sh*. 

Sen.  I  go,  sir?— Take  the  bonds  along  with  yoq. 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt 

Caph.  I  wiU  sir. 

Sen.  Qo. 

[Esemt, 

SCE.VE  n.^Tke  seme.     ^  haU  in  Timon^is 
hcuse.    Enter  Flavius^  with  mmp  Mtfs  in  ki$ 

Flor.  No  care,  no  stop !  so  senseless  of  expenle> 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him :  nor  resumes  no  care 
OfwhatistoeoDlinue;  Nevermind 

i4}  {.  s.  Be  ruined  by  his  securities  entered  into. 
6)  By  his  heaven  ne  means  good  advice ;  tho 
y  thing  by  which  he  conld  be  skved. 
(6)  Stopped. 

N2 
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JkilL 


WMtob«io«iiwi8e,tobeaokiiid 

What  shall  be  done?  Hewfltnothear.^fed: 

I  nraat  be  roiuid  with  hhn  now  heoomes  from  himt- 

Fie,  fie,  fie,  fie! 

EnUr  Caphia,  mil  the  Semnta  ^  laidote  md 

Yarro. 
CmL  Good  efeD,'Varro:  What, 

Vm.  Sirv,  laH  not  your  busmesa  toa  7 

C^jb.  It  ia;— And  yours  too,  Isidore? 
bSTairv.  It  IS  so. 

C«*.  »WoBldwewerealldiachaig'd! 
FflfTaerv.  I  fear  it. 

CiyA.  Here  comea  the  lord. 

£ii<er  Timon,  Akibiadea,  md  lArie,  4^. 

Tfan.  Bo  aoon  aa  dinner's  done,  well  forth  aeain,* 
My  Aldbiadea.— With  me  ?  What'a  your  wiir? 

CnJb.  My  loid,  here  ia  a  note  of  certain  duea. 

7^.  Duea?  Whence  are  you? 

C19L  or  Athena  here,  my  lord. 

71m.  Go  to  my  ateward.  *       .    ^  ..^     ,        ir 

Cmk.  Please  it  your  lordshipi  he  hath  put  me  ofi^ 
To  the  auccession  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  master  is  awak'd  by  great  occasion, 
TocaUuponhiaown;  and  humbly  praya  70U, 
That  with  ^our  other  noble  parts  you'll  suit, 

In  aiTing  him  hia  right  .  -.  «j 

TIni.  Mine  honest  fiiend, 

1  pr'ythee.  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 
C4fh.  Nay,  good  mr  lord.  j  <.  •    j 

7^  Contain  thyaelf,  good  fnend. 

Vw,  8erv.  One  Varro'a  serrant,  my  good  lord,— 
IMd,  Sen.  From  Isidore ; 

He  humbly  prayaTOur  speedy  payment, 

C<9&.  If  you  ^  know,  my  lord,  my  master's 

Vmt.  Snr.  Twaa  doe  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  aiz 
wedis, 
And  paat,-  ■  ■■ 

indTSen.  Your  ateward  puU  me  off,  my  lord ; 
And  I  am  aent  enreaahr  to  your  lordamp. 

Tim,  Gifemeorealh:-^ 
I  do  beaeeeh  you,  good  my  lords,  keep  on; 

TExeunl  Alcibiadea  oHil  Loi^. 
rn  wait  upon  you  inatantly.— Come  hitho)  (iray 
you  [To  Flavius. 

How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thua  eneounter'd 
With  clamoroua  demands  of  date-broke  bonds. 
And  the  detention  of  long-since-due  debts. 
Against  my  honour  ? 

WUte,  Please  you.  gentleanent 

The  time  ia  unagreeable  to  tMB  busmess : 
Your  importunaey  cease,  till  after  dinner ; 
That  I  may  makp  hb  loraship  understand 
Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tbn,  1^0  ao,  my  fnends : 

See  them  wdl  entertain'd.  [EoEilTimon. 

[£mt  Planus. 


BnUr  Apemantna  and  a  Fool. 

Ctiph.  Stay,  stay,  here  comes  the  fool  with  Ape- 
mantua :  let'a  nave  aome  aport  with  'em. 
For.  Sere.  Hang  him,  he'll  abuM  us. 
Md.  8erv.  A  plague  upon  him,  dog ! 
For.  Sen.  Howdost,  fool? 
Aenu  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  ahadow? 
Per.  Sen,  I  apeak  not  to  thee. 

(1)  Good  ereo  was  the  usual  aalutatioD  ihnn 
nooni 


4pm.  No:  tiato(hyaelC*Comeaway.  _    ^ 

[7^  the  FooL 

IskL  Serr.  [To  Var.  Ser?.]  There's  the  fool  bangs 
on  Your  bad[  already. 

4pem.  No,  thou  stand'st  single,  thou  art  not  on 
him  yet. 

C«pA.  Where's  the  fool  now  ? 

Jfyenu  He  last  asked  the  question.— Poor  rocuea. 
and  usurers'  inen !  bawds  Mtweeo  gold  and  ww! 

jUlSen.  Whatarewe,  Apemantus? 

•fflMfit.  Assea. 

jWServ.  Why? 

J§penL  That  you  ask  me  what  you  are,  and  do 
not  know  yourselTes.— Speak  to  'em,  fool* 

Fool.  How  do  you,  gentlemen? 

M  Sen,  Gramerdea,  good  fool:  How  doea  jov 
mistress? 

ibol.  She's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  aealdaKh 
chkkensasyouare.  . 'Would,  we  could  aee  yoa  at 
Corinth. 

4pem.  Good !  gramercy. 

EiUer  Page. 

FoeL  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mistreaa*  page. 

Page.  [To  tne  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  "vafftam? 
what  do  you  in  this  wise  company  ?— How  dost 
thou,  Apemantus? 

•msm.  'Would  I  bed  a  rod  in  my  month,  thai  I 
mixnt  answer  thee  profitably. 

Pars.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus,  read  me  Uie  aoper- 
scri^on  of  these  letters;  I  know  not  which  is 
which. 

Aftem,  Canst  not  read? 

Page,  No. 

Jipem,  There  w91  little  learning  die  then,  that 
day  thou  art  hanged.  This  is  to  lord  Timon :  this 
to  Alcibiades.  Go;  thou  wast  bom  a  bastard  and 
tiiou'lt  die  a  bawd. 

Pnre,  Thou  wast  whelped  a  dog ;  and  thou  shalt 
famini.  a  dog's  death.    Answer  not  I  am  gone. 

[£cil  Pan. 

Jtpem,  Efen  ao  thou  out-run'st  graee.  Fool,  I 
will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timon's. 

FwA.  Will  you  leaTC  me  there? 

Apem,  If  Timon  stay  at  hoBM.<— Yon  three  aerre 
three  usurers. 

jJtt  Sen,  Ay ;  'would  they  served  us ! 

Jipem.  So  would  I,— as  good  a  trick  as  ever  hang* 
man  served  thieC 

Fool.  Are  you  three  usurers' men? 

M  Sen,  Ay,  fool  ,      , , 

FooL  I  think,  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  ha  mt' 
Tant :  My  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool.  When 
men  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they  approach 
sadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they  enter  my  mis- 
tress'  house  merriiy,  and  go  away  aadly :  The  rea- 
son of  this? 

For.  Sen,  I  could  render  one. 

Jfyem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  aeerant  thee  a 
whoremaster,  and  a  niave ;  which  notwithatandmg, 
thou  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Var,  Sen,  What  is  a  whoremaster,  fool  ? 

FooL  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  somethlnc  like 
thifie.  'Tisaspirit:  sometime,  it  appears  Uke  a  lord; 
sometime,  like  a  lawyer ;  sometime,  like  a  phileao> 
pher,  with  two  stones  more  than  his  artifietal  one : 
He  isvery  often  like  a  knight:  and,  ^emnaUy  m  all 
shapes,  that  man  goes  up  and  down  m,  nam.  four- 
score to  thirteen,  ^  spirit  walks  in. 

For.  Serv.  Thou  art  not  aHogether  a  ibol. 
•  FooL  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wiae  man:  aamvdi 

(f)  {.e.  To  hunting;  in  our  anthor'a  time  it  wu 
the  custom  to  hunt  as  well  after  dinner  aa  before. 
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Ibokry  as  I  have,  so  modi  wit  thou  Iscksst 
dflbm.  That  saswar  najght  haTe  become  Ape- 

Bumiiis* 
Jttl*  Sen.  Aside,  aside;  here  comes  lord  Timoo. 

JU-^nUr  Timoa  and  Flavios. 

•fpMi.  CoDie  with  me,  fool,  come. 

IM  I  do  not  always  follow  loTer,  eider  brother, 
and  woBsao ;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

[Examt  Apemsntus  and  Fool. 

flov.  'Pray  you,  walk  near ;  I'll  sneak  with  you 
aium.  \£x€uni  Senr. 

3Tm.    Tou  nuke  me  marrel:    Wherefore,  ere 
thmtime. 
Had  TOQ  not  ftill/  laid  my  state  befbre  me; 
That!  might  so  nafe  rated  my  eKpenae, 
As  I  had  leave  of  means  7 

Hop.  You  would  not  hear  me, 

At  many  leiaores  I  propos'd. 

Tim.  CJoto: 

FerdHuice.  somesfaiEle  Tantages  you  took, 
When  mj  indioposition  put  you  back ; 
And  that  onaptneAs  made  your  minister, 
Thostoescufo  youreelC 

JU»,  O,  my  good  lord ! 

At  manj  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts, 
Laid  them  bc^bre  you  7  you  would  throw  them  olT, 
And  ear.  jou  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When,  lor  some  trifling  preeent,  you  hsTc  hkl  me 
Betum  so  much,*  I  have  shook  my  head,  and  wept ; 
YeiL  ^rainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  dose :  I  iBd  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  no  slight  cheeks ;  when  I  ha? e 
Frompled  you,  in  the  eob  of  your  estate. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  desNkrr'd  lord. 
Though  you  hear  now  (too  late !)  yetnow's  atone, 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacki  a  half 
Tsnay  your  present  debit. 

2^  Let  aU  my  land  be  sold. 

FUn.  'TIS  all  engax'd,  some  forfeited  and  sone ; 
And  what  remains  wfll  hardly  stop  (he  mouth 
Of  present  does :  the  ihture  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim?  andatlength 
Uow  goes  our  reckoning  7 

Tbn.  To  Laoedsmon  did  my  land  eitend. 

Flao,  O,  my  good  lord,  the  world  it  but  a  word  ;* 
Were  it  aU  yours  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone  7 

3^111.  Fou  tell  me  tme. 

JRso.  If  yon  suspect  my  husbandry,  or  falsehood, 
Call  me  before  the  exaetest  auditors. 
And  set  me  on  the  proof.    So  the  gods  bten  me. 
When  all  our  oflkes*  have  been  oppress'd 
With  riotous  feeders;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  spilth  of  wine :  when  every  room 
Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  min- 
strelsy ; 
1  havo  retir'd  me  to  a  wasteful  cock,*  ' 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim,  Pr'ytbee,  no  more. 

IToo.  Heavens,  have  I  said,  the  bounty  of  this 
lord! 
How  many  prodigal  bits  have  slsTes,  and  peasants, 
Thn  night  oglottDd!  Who  Is  not  limon's  7 

(1)  He  does  not  mean,  so  great  a  sum,  but  a  eerw 
tain  sum* 
(t)  i  c.  As  the  world  itself  may  be  comprised  in 


a  word,  TOO  ndgh^^e  it  J^^y^in  a  breath. 

(S)  Ihe 
ces,ltf. 


apartments  allotted  to  culinary  ofl^ 


(4)  A  pipe  with  a  tuning  stopple  rauung  to 

w^ 


What  heart,  head,  sword,  force,  means,  hot  is  lord 

Timon's  7 
Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Thnon  7 
Ah !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  tts  praise, 
The  breath  u  gone  whereof  Uus  praise  is  made: 
Feast-won,  fast-lost;  onedood  of  winter-showers. 
These  flies  are  coucb'd. 

Tim.  Come,  sermon  me  no  Airther : 

No  villanous  bounty  yet  hath  pass'd  my  heart ; 
Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 
Why  dost  thou  weep  7    Canst  thou  the  conscience 

lack. 
To thmk  I  shall  lack  friends 7  Secure  thy  heart; 
If  I  would  broach  the  vesseb  of  my  love. 
And  try  the  argument*  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men,  and  men's  fortunes,  could  I  ibankly  use, 
At  I  can  bki  thee  speak. 

FUo,  Assurance  bten  your  thoughts ! 

TW  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine 
are  crown'd,* 
That  I  account  them  blessings ;  for  b^  these 
Shall  I  try  friends :  You  sliafi  peredve,  how  yon 
Mistake  my  (brtuno:  I  am  wealthy  in  my  Criends. 
Within  there,  ho  !~Flammios!  Servilios! 

Enier  Flaminius,  Servilius,  sad  ciher  Servants. 

8€fv»  My  lord,  my  lord,— • 

Tim.  I  will  despatch  you  severa]ly.->You,  to 
lordLudus,^ 
To  lord  Lucullus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day ;— You.  to  Sempronlus ; 
Commend  me  to  their  loves ;  and,  I  am  proud,  say, 
That  my  occasioos  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Towaia  a  supply  of  money :  let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talents. 

Jlsm.  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

FIsv.  Lord  Loeius,  and  tord  LacnUnt7  humph j 

[JhiOe. 

Tim.  Go  you,  lir,  [To  muMur  Ben,]  to  the  sen- 
ators 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  state's  best  health,  I  have 
Deoerv'd  this  hearing,)  Ud  'em  send  6'the  instant 
A  thoussnd  talents  to  me. 

FUn,  I  have  been  bold 

(For  that  I  knew  it  the  most  general  way,) 
To  |hem  to  use  your  signet,  and  your  name ; 
But  they  do  shal»  their  heads,  and  I  am  here 
No  richer  in  return. 

Tkn.  I8ttnie7  canitbe7 

Flos.  They  answer,  in  a  joint  and  corporate 
voice. 
That  now  they  are  at  (all,*  want  treasure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would;  are  sorry— you  are  honour* 

able,— 
But  yet  they  could  hurt  wished— they  know  not— 

hut 
Something  hath  been  amiss— a  noble  nature 
May  catch  a  wrench— would  all  were  weU— 'tis 

pity— 
And  so.  intending*  other  serioos  matters. 
After  astasteAdloohs,  and  these  hard  fractions,*  • 
With  certain  halfka[^,**  and  coU-movIng  nods, 
Tbty  froxe  me  into  sdenoe. 

2mt.  You  gods,  reward  them !.» 


(5)  If  I  would  (says  Timon,)  by  bomnring,  try 
of  what  men's  hearU  are  composed,  what  they 
have  in  them,  flee.     • 

(6)  Dignified,  made  respectable. 

(7)  {.e.  At  an  ebb. 

(8)  Intending,  had  anetenHy  the  same  matobf 
as  attending. 

(9)  Broken  hints,  abraptMrnaiiok 

(10)  A  half-cap  is  a  cap  sl^pitiy  mov^  not  put  oC 
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And  nature,  as  it  growa  again  toward  earth, 
la  iaahioo'dfor  the  joiimay,  dull,  and  heaTV.— 
Go  to  Ventidius,— [Tb  aSeTr.]  Tr^tbee  [toFlvr.] 

be  not  sad. 
Thou  art  true,  and  nonett ;  inseiiiouBlj'  I  apeak, 
No  Uame  belongs  to  thee  -.—ITo  SeTr.]  Ventidius 

latdj 
Varied  his  father;  bj  whose  death,  he*8  stepp'd 
Into  a  great  estate :  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprison'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
I  efear'dhim  with  five  talents;  Greet  him  firomme ; 
Bid  him  suppose,  some  good  necessity 
Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remember'd 
With  thooe  fiTe  taleoU:— that  had,— [7o  Flav.] 

give  it  these  fellows. 
To  whom  'tis  instant  due.    Ne'er  speak,  or  think, 
That  Timon's  fortunes  'moog  his  friends  can  sink. 
Ifav.  I  would,  I  could  not  think  it ;  That  thought 

is  bounty's  (be : 
free*  itseU,  it  thmks  all  others  so.     [EsmnU 


ACT  III. 

SCBJfB  l^Th€  some.  ^  room  tii  LucuUus's 
kouMt.  Flaminiua  wmUng.  Enter  a  Servant 
to  rnxn* 

Serv,  I  have  told  my  lord  of  you,  he  is  coming 
down  to  you. 
/Tom.  1  thank  you,  sir. 

Enter  Lucullus. , 

8erv»  Here's  my  lord. 

Lucul.  [Mde.]  One  of  lord  Timon's  men  ?  a  gift, 
I  warrant.  Why  this  hits  right;  I  dreamt  of  a 
silver  bason  and  ewer  to-night.  Flaminius,  honest 
Flaminius ;  you  are  very  respectively'  welcome, 
air. — ^Fill  me  some  wine.«[£«i(  Servant.]  Ana 
how  does  that  honourable,  complete,  free-nearted 
gentleman  of  Athens,  thy  very  bountiful  good  lord 
and  master? 

^am.  His  health  is  well,  sir. 

LueuL  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  well,  sir ; 
And  what  hast  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty 
Ftaminaus? 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  sir: 
which,  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your 
honour  to  supply:  who,  having  great  and  instant 
•eeasion  to  use  fitly  talents,  hath  sent  to  your  lord- 
ship to  furnish  him ;  nothuig  doubting  your  present 
assistanee  therein. 

iMod.  La,  la,  la,  la,— nothing  doubling,  says  he  ? 
alas,  good  lord !  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he  would 
not  keep  so  good  a  house.  Manv  a  time  and  often 
I  have  dined  with  him,  and  told  him  on't;  and 
come  again  to  supper  to  him,  of  purpose  to  have 
hhn  sp^  less :  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no  coun- 
sel, take  no  warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man 
has  his  fault  and  honesty^  is  his :  1  have  XM  him 
on't,  but  I  could  never  get  him  from  it 

Re-enter  Servant,  with  tome. 
Serv.  Please  your  lordship,  h^re  is  the  wine. 


(1)  For  ingenuously. 

(2)  Liberal,  not  parsi 
13)  For  respectfnily. 


parsimoDiooi. 
lUy. 


LueuL  FlaminiMSiIhwo  ooled  Ihw  alwaya 
Here's  to  tliee. 

JFlom.  Your  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 

Luevf.  I  have  observed  thee  always  |br  a.W- 
wardly  prompt  spirit, — give  thee  thy  due, — and  one 
that  Imows  what  belongs  to  reason :  and  canst  oae 
the  time  well,  if  the  time  use  thee  well ;  good  parte 
in  thee. — Get  you  gone,  sirrah. — [To  the  Servant, 
who  fees  oul.]— Draw  nearer,  honest  Fbminms. 
Thy  lord's  a  bountiful  gentleman:  but  tbon  tt 
wise ;  and  thou  knowest  well  enough,  although  thou 
comest  to  me,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend  money ; 
especially  upon  bare  friendship,  withuut  aecuritgr. 
Here's  toree  solidares  for  thee ;  good  boy,  wink  at 
mctand  say,  thou  saw'st  me  not    Fare  Osee  weU. 

Kom.  Is't  possible,  the  world  should  so  aucb* 
difler; 
And  we  alive,  that  liv'd?*  Fly,  damned  hasufsaj 
To  him  that  worships  thee. 

[  Throwing  ike  msncy  msoy. 

Luad,  Ha !  Now  I  see,  thou  art  a  fool,  and  fit 
for  thy  master.  [£xsC  Locnins. 

Flam,  May  these  add  to  the  number  thai  mty 
scald  thee! 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation. 
Thou  disease  of  a  friend^  and  not  himself ! 
Has  friendship  such  a  funt  and  milky  heart. 
It  turm  in  less  than  two  nights  7  O  rou  godsy 
I  feel  my  master**  passion  !*  This  slave 
Unto  his  honour,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him : 
Why  should  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment, 
When  he  is  turn*!!!  to  poison  7 
O,  may  diseases  onlv  work  upon't  t 
And  when  he  is  side  to  death,  let  not  that  port  of 

nature 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  an^  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  hii  hourr 


i 3)  Fori     .    ^. 
4>  Hon^tyhecr  means  liberality. 
6)  h  e.  And  we  whoVere  alive  then,  alive  now. 


SCEJ^E   U.—The  tame,     Ji  mMU  pUet,    JSn- 
ter  Lucius,  with  thru  Slrangtrs. 

Lue.  Who,  the  lord  Timon  ?  he  is  my  very  good 
friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman. 

1  Strqfi'  We  know*  him  for  no  less,  though  we 
are  but  stransers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  one 
thing,  my  lorcL  and  which  I  hear  from  common  ru- 
mours; now  lord  Timon's  happy  hours  are  done* 
and  past  and  his  estate  shrinks  from  him. 

Lue.  Fie,  no,  do  not  believe  it ;  he  cannot  want 
for  money. 

2  $tran.  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that,  not 
long  dg^,-  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord  LucuK 
lus,  to  borrow  so  many  talents;  nay,  urged  ex- 
tremely fort,  and  showed  what  necessity  4)eIonged 
to't,  and  yet  was  denied. 

Lmc,  How? 

2  Stran,  I  tell  you,  denied,  my  lord. 

Lite,  What  a  strange  case  was  that?  now,  be- 
fore the  gods,  I  am  ashom'd  on't  Denied  that 
honourable  man?  there  was  very  little  honour 
showed  in't  For  mv  own  part,  I  must  needs  con- 
fess, I  have  recetvea  some  small  kindnesses  from 
him,  as  money,  plate,  jewels,  and  such  like  trifle^ 
nothing  comparing  to  his ;  yet,  had  he  mistook  him, 
and  sent  to  mc,  I  should  ne'er  have  denied  his  oc- 
casion so  many  talents. 

Enter  ServHius. 

8er.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder's  my  lord ;  I  hare 

(6)  Suffiering ;  '  By  his  bloody  croas  and  paaeioji* 
Liturgy. 
(7}  C  e.  His  life.         (8)  Aoknowledge. 
(9)  Consumed.  .  ^- 


M€£ntUI,ir. 
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to 


his  honour.— My  hoDOurad  lord, 
Servilias !  yon  are  kind  ly 


[7pLuc 
Lite.  Servilias !  yon  are  kindly  not,  rir.    Fare 

thee  weU:— Coauaeod  rite  to  thy  honourabJe^yir- 

Umnib  lord,  my  rery  exquisite  friend, 
8er.  May  it  please  your  hoDOur,  my  locd  hath 


Im€.  Ha !  what  has  he  seot  ?  I  am  so  miidi  en- 
deared to  that  lord ;  he's  ever  sending :  How  shall 
Ithaairlifatt,thinkest.thou?    And  what  has  he  sent 

BOW? 

&r.  He  has  only  sent  his  present  oeeasion  now, 
my  lord ;  reqoestin^  your  loroshipto  supply  his  u^ 
stant  use  with  so  many  talents. 

Imc.  I  know,  his  lonlship  is  but  merry  with  me ; 
He  eannot  want  filly-ilre  hundred  talenU. 

8er.  But  in  the  meantime  he  wants  less,  mylocd. 
If  hie  ooeaeion  were  not  Tirtuous,* 
I  should  not  urge  it  half  so  faithfully. 

Lue.  Doot  thou  speak  ■eriously,Senrilius  7 

8er.  Upon  my  soul.  His  true,  sir. 

Lue,  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disfumish 
n^eolf  against  such  a  good  time,  when  I  might  have 
shown  myself  honourable !  how  unluckily  it  hap- 
pened, that  I  should  purchase  the  day  belore  for  a 
little  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour  !*^Ser- 
▼iUus,  now  before  the  gods,  I  am  not  able  to  dot : 
the  more  beast,  I  say :— I  was  sendine  to  use  lord 
Timon  mrseU^  these  gentlemen  can  witness:  but  I 
would  not,  Ibr  the  wealth  of  \theni,  I  had  done  it 


now.  Coinmend  me  bountifully  to  his  good  lord- 
ship; and  I  hope,  his  honour  wiH  conceive  the 
fairest  of  me,  b^auje  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind : 
And  ten  him  this  from  me,  I  co*iot  it  one  of  mv 
greatest  afflictions,  say,  that  1  cannot  pleasure  sucli 
an  honourable  gentleman.  Good  Servilius,  will  you 
befriend  me  so  &r  as  to  use  mine  own  rrords  to 
hun? 

5er.  Tes.  sv,  I  shalL 

JLuc.  I  will  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Servilius,— > 

[Exit  Servilius. 
True,  ao  you  8aid>  Timon  b  shrunk,  iudeed ; 
And  oe,  that's  once  denied,  will  hardly  speed. 

tExii  Lucius. 

1  Slran.  DoyouobsefrethisyHostilius? 

2  Siran.  Ay,  too  well. 
1  Slran.  Whythis 

Is  the  world's  aoul ;  and  Just  of  the  same  piece 
Is  every  flatterer's  spirit.    Who  can  call  him 
His  friend,  that  dips  in  the  same  dish?  for,  in 
My  knowing,  Timon  hath  been  this  lord's  father, 
And  kept  his  credit  with  his  purse : 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon^  money 
Has  mid  his  men  their  wages ;  He  ne'er  drinks, 
But  Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip ; 
And  yet,  ^O  see  the  monstroiisness  of  man 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape !) 
He  does  deny  him,  in  renpect  of  his. 
What  charitable  men  afford  to  beggars. 

3  Scroll.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

1  Stran,  For  mine  own  part, 

I  never  tasted  Timon  in  mv  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me. 
To  mark  me  tfor  his  friend :  yet,  I  protest. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue, 
Apd  honourable  earriage. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  m& 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  mto  donation.* 
And  the  best  half  should  have  retum'd  to  huOf 
So  much  I  love  his  heart:  But,  I,  perceive, 

(!)  'Ff  he  dkl  not  want  it  for  a  good  use.* 
(f )  Th»  means,  to  put  hii  wtalth  down  m  ae- 
count  as  a  donation. 


Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense: 

cotHmsnoe. 


[EmrnL 
tn  Sempii>" 


For  policy  sits  above 

8CEXE  IIL^Tke  smne.    ^ 
nius'  Aouse.     BnUr  Sempronius,  and  •  Ser- 
vant li/"  Timon's. 

Scm.  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  in't  7-  HuOHib  I 
'Bove  all  others  ? 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Lucius,  or  LncuHus  j 
And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too, 
Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prison :  All  these  throe 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 

Serv,  O  my  lord. 

They  have  all  been  touch'd'  and  round  base  BWtal : 
for  ' 

They  have  all  denied  falm ! 

Sem,  How!  have  they  deoifid hhn  ? 

Has  Ventidius  and  LucuUus  denied  mm? 
And  does  he  send  to  me  7  Three  ?  humph?— 
It  shows  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  hiiB. 
Must  I  be  bis  last  reAige  7  uis  friends,  like  physi* 

cians, 
Thrive,  give  him  over ;  Must  I  take  the  cure  upon 

me? 
He  has  much  disgrac'd  me  jn*t :  I  am  angry  at  hfaUt 
That  might  have  known  my  puce:  I  see  no  aenae 

fbr% 
But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  fizet ; 
For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 
That  e'er  reoeiv'd  gift  from  hi^ : 
And  does  he  think  so  backwaraJly  of  me  now. 
That  I'll  requite  it  last?  No :  so  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  rest. 
And  I  amongst  the  lords  be  thought  a  fbol. 
I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sara. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind^s  sage ; 
I  had  such  a  courage^  to  do  him  good.    But  now 

return. 
And  with  their  faint  reply  this  answer  join  j 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  shall  not  know  my  coin. 

IBxU. 

Serv,  Excellent!  Tour  lordship's  a  goodly  vfl« 
lain.    The  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he 
made  man  politic ;  he  cross'd  himself  bjrt :  and  I 
cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end,  the  villanies  of  man 
will  set  him  clear.    How  fairly  this  lord  strives  to 
appear  foul?  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked; 
like  those  that,  under  hot  ardent  leal,  woidd  set 
whole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  bow  aB  are  fied, 
Save  the  gods  only :  Now  ois  friends  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 
Now  to  {(;uard  sure' their  master. 
And  this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows ;      ^ 
Who  eannot  keep  his  wealth,  must  keep  his  booM.* 

[£xft. 


SCRVE 

Acrttte. 


Enter  two 


A 

BtrvwnU 


Thnon's 
the 


kM  in 
of  Varr^ 
Servant  qf  Lucius,  meeimg  Titus,  Hi 
and  other  Servtmts  to  Timon's  ertdUor$f  wtii' 
ing  his  coming  ouf . 

Far.  8erc.  Well  met ;  good-morrow,  TUoi  and 
Hortensius. 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  VaiTO. 

Hot,  Ludui! 

What,  do  we  meet  together? 

Lu€.  Serv.  Ay,  and,  I  thfai^ 

One  busmess  does  command  us  all ;  for  mine 

(S)  Tried.       (4)  Ardour,  eager  desire. 
(6) «.  r.  Keep  wwuftdooie  (or  (her  of  dune. 
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TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


SxiUL 


So  IS  Ifaein  ind  can. 

En/erPlulotui. 

Iiie.  Ben,  And  sir 

Philotns  too ! 

PM.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Sefv.  Welcome,  good  brother. 

What  do  you  think  the  hour  7 

PMi  Labouring  for  nine. 

Isie.  Btrt,  So  much? 

PM.  Is  not  my  lord  seen  yet  7 

Lue.  Serv.  Not  vet. 

m  I  wonder  ont;  he  was  wont  to  shine  at 
seren. 

IMS.  Ssrs.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  shorter 
wtthhun: 
Toa  must  eonsider,  that  a  prodieal  course 
Is  like  tiie  sun*s ;  *  but  not,  like  his,  recoTerable. 
Ifear, 

Tis  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purse ; 
That  IS,  one  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
FfaidUttle.  i-       ««".        / 

PU.  I  am  of  your  fear  for  that. 

71(.  I'll  show  you  how  to  observe  a  strange  event. 
Tour  lord  sends  now  for  money. 

Ar.  Most  true,  he  does. 

Tin.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  giift, 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hsr.  It  is  against  my  heart 

£««.  ^srs.  Mark,  how  Strang^  it  shows, 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lordfshould  wear  rich  Jiewels, 
And  sand  for  money  for  'em. 

Ar.  I  am  weary  of  thb  charge,*  the  gods  can 
witness: 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Tfanon*s  wealth, 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 

1  Vrntn  8erv,  Yes,  mine's  tluee  fhoussnd  crowns : 
What's  yours  7 

Imc,  Berv.  Fits  thousand  mine. 

1  For.  Serv.  >Tis  much  deep :  and  it  dioold  seem 
by  the  sum. 
Tour  master's  eonfioence  was  abore  mine ; 
Else,  sorely,  his  had  equall'd. 

JEnier  Flaminius« 

TU,  One  of  lord  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Ben,  Flaminius!  sir,  a  woid:  'Pray,  is 
my  lord  ready  to  come  forth  7 

Hmn,  No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

TU.  We  attend  his  lordsh^ ;  'pray,  signify  so 
much.  '»  -w 

Jiam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that ;  he  knows,  yon 
in  too  diligent.  [ExU  Flaminius. 

Enter  Flavius  in  s  doak^  trnffied. 

Iriie.  Ben,  Ha !  is  not  that  his  steward  muffled  so? 
HegOGS  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him, 
m  Do  you  hear,  sir? 
1  Far.  Ben.  By  your  leave,  sir,— 
JRflv.  Whatdoyouaskof  me,  my  friend? 
Tit,  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  sir. 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
•Twere  sure  enouzh.    Why  then  preferr'd  you  not 
Tour  sums  and  bnis,  when  your  false  masters  eat 
Of  my  lord's  meat?    Then  they  couU  smile,  and 

fkwn 
Upon  his  debts,  and  take  down  ih*  interest 
lolo  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yoorselyes 

but  wrong, 


(1)  (;<•  Like  hun  m  blaze  and  splendour. 
(S)  Commission,  employment. 


Tostimienn;  let  me  pass  quietly : 
Beliey't,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end ; 
I  liaye  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Imc.  Ben,  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 
Jftmt,  If'lwiUnot, 

'TIS  not  to  base  as  you ;  for  you  serve  knaves. 

[Emt, 
1  Vmr,  Ben.  How  I  what  does  his  cashier'd  wor- 

■tup  mutter  7 
t  Var,  Biav.  No  matter  what;  he's  poor,  and 
that's  revenge  enough.    Who  can  speak  broader 
than  he  that  nas  no  house  to  pat  Us  head  in?  such 
may  raO  against  great  buildings. 

Enter  Servilius. 

Tit,  O,  here's  Servilius ;  now  we  shall  know 
Some  answer. 

Ber.  If  I  might  beseech  you,  gentlemen, 

To  repair  some  other  hour,  I  should  much 
Derive  from  it :  for.  take  it  on  my  soul, 
M^  lord  leans  wond'rously  to  dbcontent 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber. 

Luc  Ben,   Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  are 
not  sick  * 
And,  if  it  be  so  far  bevond  his  health, 
Metninks,  he  should  ttie  sooner  pay  his  debts. 
And  make  a  dear  way  to  the  gods. 

Ser.  Good  gods! 

Tit.  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  answer,  sir. 

Flam.  [Within.]  ServiUus,  helpl-nny  ioid!  my 
•  lord  I— 

Enter  Timon,  in  a  rage  ;  Flaminius  foOmiomg, 

Tim,  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  against  mf 
passage? 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  7 
The  place,  whfeh  I  have  feasted,  does  it  noW| 
Lilce  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart  ? 

Lac.  Ben.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  lord,  here  is  mr  bill. 

hue.  Ben.^  Here's  mine. 

Her,  Ben.^  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Both  Var,  Sen.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

PhL  All  our  bUls. 

Tim.  Knock  me  down  with  'em  :*  cleave  ne  to 
the  girdle. 

Lue.  Sen.  Alas!  mjrlord-- ^- 

Tltm.  Cut  my  heart  m  sums. 

7^.  Mine,  fifty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Lue.  Ben.  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord. 

T^im.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that« 
What's  yours  7— and  yours  7 

1  For.  Ben,  My  lord, 

t  Var.  Sen.  My  lord, 

fflm.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall  upon 

Jou !  [Exit. 

aith,  I  perceive  our  masters  may  throw 
their  caps  at  their  moneyj  these  debts  may  well  be 
called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  'em. 

[Exeuni, 

Re-enter  Thnon  and  Flavins. 

Tim,  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me, 
the  slaves : 
Creditors!— devils. 

Flav.  Mv  dear  lord, 

Tim,  What,  if  it  should  be  so  7 


(S)  Timon  quibbles.  They  present  their  written 
bilb ;  he  catches  at  the  word,  and  alludes  to  bOls 
or  battle-axes. 


Sctu  F. 
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My  lord,— - 

r%m.  ini  have  it  ao.— My  itemrd  I 

Flm.  Here,  mT  loitL 

Tkn.  SofiU/7  Go,  bid  aU mjr  fnends  again, 
Luetua,  Luculfiu,  and  Sempronlua ;  all : 
I'll  oDoe  more  feast  the  rascals. 

Flm.  O  my  lord, 

Too  only  speak  from  your  distracted  soul ; 
There  is  oot  so  much  left,  to  Ainiish  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be't  not  in  thy  can ;  so, 

I  charge  thee;  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  bmves  once  more ;  my  cook  and  PU  provide. 

[ExemU. 

SCEJfE  V.~-Th€  same.    The  Sauie-Himse.   The 
eenaU  siUing,    EnUr  Alciabades,  Mended. 

1  8m,  My  loid,  yoir  have  my  voice  to  it ;  the 
fault's 
Bloody ;  'tis  necessary  he  should  die : 
Nothing  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

S  Sen,  Most  true ;  the  law  thall  bruise  him. 

JMcih,  Honour,  health,  and  eompasdon  lo  the 
senate! 

1  Sen.  Now,  captain  t 

JBdb,  I  am  an  humble  suitor  to  your  virtties ; 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
And  none  but  tyrants  use  it  crueDy. 
It  pleases  time,'ind  fortune,  to  tie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  in  hot  blood, 
luth  steppM  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 
To  thoae  taat,  without  jieed,  do  plunge  into  it. 
He  is  a  man^  setting  his  fate  aside,' 
Of  comely  wtues : 
Nor  did  he  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice: 

ifin  honour  in  him  which  buvs  out  his  (ault,) 
tuty  with  a  noble  fury,  and  (air  spirit, 
Seemg  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death, 
He  did  oppose  his  foe : 
And  with  such  sober  and  unnoted  pasnon* 
He  did  behave*  his  anser,  ere  'twas  spent, 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument 

1^  Sen.  You  unidergo  too  strict  a  paradoi,* 
Striving  to  make  an  Jigly  deed  look  fair : 
Tour  words  have  look  such  pains,  as  if  they  labour'd 
To  bring  mansliiughter  into  form,  set  quarreUing 
Upon  t£e  head  of  valour ;  which,  indeed, 
Is  valour  misberot,  and  came  into  the  wmd 
When  sects  ana  factions  were  newly  bom : 
He^s  truly  vaUant,  that  can  wisely  suffer 
The  worst  that  man  can  brMthe ;  and  make  faia 

wrongs 
His  otttsides ;  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  eareleiBly ; 
And  ne'te  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
Ifwrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  as  kiO, 
What  ibllv  'tis,  to  hazard  life  for  iU7 

Jtteib.  My  lord,-^ 

1  SfK.  You  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  dear ; 
To  revenee  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 

jUdb.  Mv  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me. 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain. — 
Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle 
Ana  not  endure  all  threat'nings?  sleep  upon  it, 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  t&ir  throats, 
WIthoui  repugnancy  ?  but  if  there  be 

(1)  i  e.  Putting  thie  action  of  his,  which  was 
predetermined  by  fate,  out  of  the  ooesttoa. 

(2)  t.  e.  Passion  so  subdued,  tJiat  no  qieetator 
coud  note  iii  operation. 

Manage,  govera. 

You  undertake  a  paradox  too  hard. 

What  have  we  to  do  in  the  fiekL 


Such  valoar  in  the  bearing,  what  make  we 

Abroad  7*  why  tlm,  women  are  more  vattaat. 

That  stay  dt  iKWie,  if  bearing  carry  it; 

And  th'  ass,  more  captohi  tmm  the  Uon ;  the  fekwii 

Loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  judge, 

If  wisdom  be  in  suOering.    O  my  lords, 

As  you  are  great,  be  pitiAiIly  gCMxl : 

Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  blood? 

To  kfll,  I  grant,  is  sin's  eictremest  gust  ;* 

But.  in  ddrence,  by  mercy,  'tis  most  just* 

To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety  ; 

But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 

Weieh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

S  Sen*  You  breathe  in  vain. 

JSleSb.  Invain?  hissenieedOM 

At  Lacedemon,  and  Byzantium. 
Were  a  suflicient  briber  for  his  fife. 

1  Sen.  What's  that? 

JUdb,  Why,  I  say,  my  lords,  h'ai 

done  fkir  service. 
And  slain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies: 
How  full  of  valour  dkl  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  pleoleoas  wmmda? 

S  Sen.  He  has  made  too  mudi  plenty  with 'em,  he 
Is  a  sworn  lioter :  h'as  a  sin  that  often 
Drowns  him,  and  takes  his  valour  prisoner : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alooe 
To  overeome  him :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages, 
And  cherish  factions :  Tis  inferr'd  to  us, 
His  days  are  fbul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

1  Sen.  He  dies. 

JUeib.  Hard  fete  I  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
Mv  lords,  if  not  for  any  piits  in  him 
(Though  his  right  arm  might  purchase  hii  own 


And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet.  more  to  move  jWf 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  them  both: 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  111  pawn  my  victories,  all 
My  honour  to  you,  upon  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life. 
Why,  let  the  war  receive't  in  vaUant  gore ; 
For  law  ii  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

1  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies^  urgeitno  more, 
On  height  of  our  dimleasure :  Fnend,  or  brother. 
He  fo'-feits  his  own  olood,  that  spills  another. 

JUdh.  MiMtitbesD?  itmustnotbe.    MykvdiL 
I  do  beseech  you,  know  me. 

tSen.  How? 

JUelb.  Call  mo  to  your  remembrances. 

SSen.  What? 

JUdb.  I  cannot  think,  but  your  age  baa  forgot  me; 
It  could  not  else  be,  I  should  prove  so  base,' 
To  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace : 
My  wounds  ache  at  you. 

1  Sen.  Do  you  dare  our  anger? 

'TIS  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  eflfect ; 
We  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Meib.  Banish  me? 

Banish  your  dotage ;  baniib  usury. 
That  makes  the  tenate  ugly, 

1  Sen.  If  after  two  dajv  sUne,  Athens  contaio 
thee. 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment    And,  not  to  swell 

oar  spirit.* 
He  shall  be  eiecuted  presently.         lExemii  Sen. 


(•{f- 


Homicide  in  our  own  defence,  by  a  meiCH 
ftd' interpretation  of  the  law,  is  oensidiBred  justifa- 
Die. 

{8)  For  dishonoured. 

l9)Le.  Nottoputoorselvesmanytamorofrageft 
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•IM.  NowtiMjiodilDMpyoaoldauMigfa;  tiwt 
you  may  life 
Onlj  in  bone,  that  none  maj  look  on  you ! 
I  am  worse  than  mad:  I  have  kept  back  their  fbet, 
While  they  hare  told  their  mone  v,  and  let  out 
T^ieir  coin  apoo  large  iatereet ;  I  myself, 
Rieh  only  in  large  hurts  ;«AU  those,  for  this  7 


It  is  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury, 
Thai  I  may  strike  at  Athens.    I'll  cheer  up 
My  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts,' 
Tv  honour,  with  most  lands  to  he  at  odds ; 
SMmb  liMNild  brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods. 

8CEXE  F/.— ^  marnifictiid  roem  m  Timon's 
Asms.  MusU.  TabUs  aet  aid:  Servants  al- 
tmding.    Enter  divert  Lords,  of  sseerol  doora, 

1  Lord,  The  good  time  of  day  to  you.  sir. 

S  lard,  I  also  wish  it  to  you.  I  think,  this  hon- 
mvaUe  lord  dkl  but  try  us  thU  other  day. 

1  Lsni.  Upon  that  were  my  thougfau  tiring,' 
when  we  encountered :  I  hope,  it  is  not  so  low  with 
him,  as  he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  his  sereral 
fiiends. 

S  Lard.  It  should  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of 
his  new  feasting. 

1  Lard.  I  should  think  so :  He  hath  sent  me  an 
eainest  iariting,  which  many  my  near  occasions  did 
urge  me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjured  me  be- 
yond them,  and  I  must  needs  appear. 

ft  Lard.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  niy 
iaportunate  business,  but  he  would  not  hear  my 
eicose.  I  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of 
me,,  that  mjr  provision  was  out. 

1  Lord.  I  am  sKk  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  under- 
stand how  all  things  go. 

t  Lord.  Every  man  here's  so.  What  would  he 
have  borrowed  of  you  ? 

1  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces. 

t  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces  I 

I  Lord.  What  of  you? 

SLordL  Hesenttome,siiv— Hereheeomes. 

Enter  Timon,  and  attendaato. 

Tbn.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both:— And 
how  (are  you  7 

1  Lord.  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  weU  of  your 
lordship. 

S  Lard.  The  swallow  follows  not  summer  more 
willing,  than  we  your  lordship. 

Tim.  [Aaide.]  Nor  more  willinglT  teaves  winter; 
such  summer-birds  are  men.— Gentlemen,  our  din- 
ner will  not  recomi^ense  this  long  stay :  feast  your 
ears  with  the  music  awhile ;  ir  they  will  fare  so 
harshly  on  the  trumpet's  sound :  we' shall  to't  pr&> 
aently. 

1  Lord.  I  hope,  it  remains  not  unkindly  with 
your  lordship,  that  I  returned  you  an  emnty  mes- 
eenger. 

TW  O  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

i'Lord.  My  noble  lord, 

Tkn,  Ah,  my  good  IHend !  what  cheer? 

[Tke  hanqttei  hrmtght  in. 

t  Lord.  My  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  sirk 
of  shame,  that,  when  your  lordship  this  other  day 
flCDt  to  me,  I  was  so  unfortunate  abeggar. 

(I)  We  should  now  say— to  lay  out  for  hearts ; 
I.  e.  the  affections  of  the  people. 

(t)  To  tire  on  a  thing  meant,  to  ht  idly  employed 
00  it. 


Tim.  Thmk  not  on't,  sir. 

ft  Lord.  If  )rou  had  sent  but  two  hours  belbre,-^ 

Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your   better 

branoe.' — Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

S  Lord,  All  covered  dishes ! 

1  Lord,  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you* 

S  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  thei 
son,  can  yield  it. 

1  Lord.  How  do  you  7  What's  the  news  ? 

S  Lord.  Alcibiades  is  banished :  Hear  yoit  of  it? 

1  f  2  Lsr^  AkiMades  banished ! 
'  S  Lsrid.  'Tis  so,  be  sure  of  it. 

1  Lord.  How 7  how7 

ft  Lord.  I  pray  vou,  upon  what? 
Tim,  My  wortny  ftieods,  wiU  you  draw  near? 
S  Lord.  I'U  tell  you  more  anon.    Here's  a  noble 
feast  toward. 
ft  Lord.  This  is  the  old  man  stiH. 
S  Lord,  Wiirt  hot  7  will't  hold  7 

2  Lord,  It  does :  but  time  will— and  siv— 
S  Lord,  I  do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man^to  his  stool,  with  that  spur  aahe 
would  to  the  li|»  of  his  mistress:  jpm  diet  shad  be 
in  all  places  ahke.  Make  not  a  city  feast  of  it,  to 
let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  fint 
place:  Sit,  sit    The  godsteqoire our  thanks. 

You  great  henefaetorsy  tprmkU  oar  aotuttf 
with  iharU^fiuhieoa.  Far  your  awn  gifio^  mtka 
younelveo  praioed:  hut  reserve  etiU  to  gtre,  (tjC 
your  deUiiO  be  despised.  Lend  to  each  man  cnoagft, 
that  one  need  not  lend  to  another :  far,  were  your 
godheads  to  borrow  of  men,  men  would  fomJct 
the  gods.  Make  the  meat  be  bdoved^  mare  than 
the  man  that  gives  it.  Let  no  assembly  of  Itscafy 
be  without  a  score  of  viUains :  If  there  sU  twetao 
women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  of  them  be—ns  they 
are, — The  rest  of  your  fees,  O  godSf~~the  sen*- 
tors  of  Mhens,  together  with  the  conunon  lag*  of 
people.-'What  is  aniiss  in  them,  you  gods,  make 
suitable  for  destruction.  For  these  my  present 
friends, — as  thev  are  to  me  nothing,  so  in  nothing 
bless  them,  and  to  nothing  they  are  welcome. 

Uncovtf.  dogs,  and  lap. 

[The  dtshes  tmeovered  are  fidl  (/  worm  watfT. 

Same  speak.  What  does  his  lordship  mean  ? 

Some  other.  I  know  not 

Tim,  May  you  a  better  feast  never  behoM, 
You  knot  of  mouth*(nends!  smoke,  and  lukewarm 

water 
Is  vonr  perfection.    This  is  Timon's  last^ 
WKo  stuck  and  spanfrlcd  you  with  flatteriea 
Washes  it  off,  and  sprinkles  in  your  faces 

[Throwing  water  in  their  faces. 
Your  reeking  villany.    Live  loath'd,  and  long, 
Most  smilino:,  smooth,  detested  parasites, 
Courteous  destroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bears, 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-friencfc,  time's  flies,* 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  valours,  and  minute-jaefcs  !* 
Of  man,  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  quite  oVr !— What,  dost  thou  so  7 
Soft,  take  til)  physie  first— thou  too,— and  thou  :— 
[Tkroics  the  dishao  at  ihem^  and  dnves 
them  out. 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  monev,  borrow  none.— 
What,  all  in  motion  ?  HenceJ'orth  be  no  feast, 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  guest 
Bum,  house ;  «ink,  Athens!  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  Timon,  man,  and  ail  humanity !  [Exit* 

S)  t.  e.  Your  good  memory. 
4)  The  lowest  (5)  Flies  of  a  season* 

,6)  Jacks  of  the  clock;  like  those  at  St  Dun* 
Stan's  church,  in  Fleet-street. 


lU. 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


J87 


jR^i^nlcr  tJU  Lords,  Witt  oC*«r  Lords  oni  ScDftton. 

I  Lard.  How  now,  mv  lords  7 

S  Lard,  Know  jou  toe  quality  of  lord  Timon's 

filTT? 

9  Lard,  Pish !  did  you  see  my  cap  ? 

4  Lord.  I  bave  lost  my  gown. 

9  Lmrd,  He's  but  a  m^  lord,  and  nought  hut 
humour  sways  him.  He  gave  me  a  iewd  the  other 
day,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  hat  :«Did 
joa  see  my  jewel? 

4  Lord,  Did  you  see  my  cap? 

2  Lord.  Here  *tis. 

4  jLeri.  Here  lies  my  gown.  / 
1  Lord.  Let's  make  no  stay. 
tL&rd.  Lord  Thnon's  mad. 

5  £.orrf.  I  fteTt  upon  my  bones. 
4  Lord.  One  day  he  ghres  us  diamonds,  next 

daj  stones.  [EkmtU, 


BCEJfE  L^ 


ACT  IV.  * 

the  trolb  of  Athens.    £n- 
IcrTlmon. 

Tim.  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  walL 
That  ffirdlest  in  those  wolves!  Dive  in  the  earth. 
And  fence  not  Athens !  Matrons,  turn  incontinent; 
ObedieiMM  lail  fai  chiMren!  stares,  and  fools, 
Khatk  the  grave  wrinkled  senate  from  the  bench, 
Aad  minister  in  their  steads!  to  gmwral  filths* 
Convert  o'the  histant,  green  vinmity ! 
DoH  in  your  parents' eyes  I  bankrupts,  hold  fiut; 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knives,    ' 
Amd  «ut  your  trusters'  throats!  bound  servants, 
steal!  '  ^ 

Lane  handed  robbers  vour  grave  masters  are. 
Ana  pill  by  law!  maid,  to  thy  master's  bed ; 
Thy  mistress  is  othe  brothrel!  son  of  sixteen, 
Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  the  old  Umpmg  sire. 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains!  Jpietj,  aodTfear, 
Relig;ion  to  the  gods,  peace,  lustiee,  truth, 
OcKnestie  awe,  night-rest  aoo  neighbourhood, 
Instruction,  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades, 
Degrrees,  observances,  customs  and  laws, 
Declsne  to  your  confounding  contraries,' 
And  jet  conteion  live ! — ^Plagues,  incident  to  men, 
Your  potent  and  infections  levers  neap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke !  thou  cola  sciatica, 
Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  limbs  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners !  lust  and  Uberty' 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth ; 
Tbst  'gainst  the  stnsam  of  virtue  they  may  strive, 
And  drown  themselves  in  riot !  itchisi,  blains, 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms ;  and  their  cr6p 
Be  general  leprosy!  breath  mfeet  breath ; 
That  their  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 
Be  merely  poison !  Nothing  111  bear  from  thee, 
Rut  nakedness,  thou  d^testaUe  town ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  banns  !* 
Timon  will  to  the  woods ;  where  he  shall  find 
The  unldndest  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  alL) 
The  Athenians  both  vrithm  andoA  thatwalll 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankmd,  high  and  low ! 
Amen*  lExU, 

(1)  Common  sewers. 

(3)  {.  .e.  Contrarieties,  whose  nature  it  is  to  waste 
or  destroy  each  other. 
(S)  For  Hberthnsm.     (4)  Aceumulatedciirws. 

VOL.  TI,    • 


SCEJfE  //.—Athens,    wf  room  in  Timon's  hqm. 
Enter  Flavios,  tnth  two  or  tkreo  Servants. 

1  8erv,  Hear  vou,  master  steward,  where's  out 
master? 
Are  we  undone?  castoif?  nothing  remaining  7 
flao.  Alack,  my  feUows,  what  should  I  say  to 
you? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  8erv,  Such  a  house  broke! 
So  noUe  a  master  fallen !    All  gone!  and  net 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him ! 

2  Strv,  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 
From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave ; 
So  his  familiars  to  lus  buried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him. 
Like  empty  purses  pick'd :  and  his  poor  sel^ 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 

With  his  disease  of  all-shunn'd  povertv. 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alone, — More  of  our  feflows, 

£n(cr  olAcr  Serradts. 

FUm,  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruin'd  house, 

3  Serv.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  livcxy 
That  see  I  by  our  faces ;  we  are  feUows  stiU, 
Serving  alike  in  sorrow :  Leak'd  is  our  bark ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  derk, 
Hearing  the  surges  threat :  we  must  afi  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Ftao,  Good  fellows  alf, 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  I'U  share  amongst  you. 
Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows;  let's  shake  our  beads,  and  sar, 
As  'twere  a  knell  tmto  our  master's  fortunes^ 
We  kme  seen  better  dayt.    XjhX  each  take  some ; 

\Gimng  them  money. 
Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands.  Not  one  word  more ; 
Thus  part  we  ricn  In  sorrow,  parting  poor, 

[ExeunI  Servants, 
O.  the  fierce*  wretchedness  that  glonr  brings  ns ! 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  exempt, 
Sinoe  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  7 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  ^lory  7  or  to  hre 
But  in  a  dream  of  firiendship  ? 
To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compounds, 
But  only  ppiinted,  like  his  vamish'd  friends  7 
Poor  honest  lord,  brooriit  low  by  his  own  heart; 
Undone  by  goodness !  Strange,  unosud  Mood,* 
I  When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  much  good  I 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  land  anin  7 
For  bounty,  that  make  gods^  does  still  mar^men. 
Bfy  dearest  lord,— bless'd,  to  be  most  aoeurs'd. 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretebed ;— thy  great  fortunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  afflictions.    Alas,  kind  lord  I 
He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungralefal  seat 
Of  mons&ous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it« 
IllloUow,  ana  inquire  bim  out : 
I'll  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will  i 
Whilst  I  have  gold,  I'U  be  his  steward  still.    [ExU, 

BCBNB  IIL-^The  woods.    Enter  Timon. 

Tkn.  O  blessed  breeding  sun.  draw  from  the  eaftb  ' 
Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  sister's  orb* 
IniRbcttheair!  Twinn'dbroithers-of  one  womb,-— 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth, 
Scarce  Is  dividant,— touch  them  with  several  for* 
tones; 

(5)  Hasty,  praeipitate. 

(6)  Propensity,  diraosition* 

(7)  i,  e»  The  moon's,  this  sublunary  world, 
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The  greater  Moms  the  lener :  Net  nature, 

To  whom  all  aorei  lay  atoge,  cao  bear  great  fortune, 

But  hy*  oontempt  of  nainie* 

Raiie  nke  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord ; 

The  senator  shalibear  contempt  hereditary. 

The  beggar  natife  hoDonr. 

It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brother's  sides. 

The  want  that  makes  him  lean.    Who  aaresi  who 

dares, 
In  purity  of  manhood  stand  oprighL 
And  eij.  This  mtmH  a  JUOUrer  7  if  one  be, 
So  are  loey  all ;  for  every  grize  of  fortune 
Is  smoothed  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate, 
Pneka  to  the  golden  fool ;  All  is  oblique} 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  cursed  natures, 
But  direct  villan/.    Therefine,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men ! 
His  semblable,  yea,  himself,  T imon  disdains : 
Destruction  fang*  mankind  l~£arth,  yield  me  roots ! 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
With  thy  most  operant  posion !  What  is  here  ? 


Oold?  yellow,  gtitterinfr,  precious  gold  7  No,  gods, 
I  am  no  idle  votarist*   Koots.  you  clear  heavens ! 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black,  white ;  foul,  fair ; 
Wrong,  right;  base,  noble;  old, youug;  cowaid, 

valiant. 
Ha,  you  gods !  why  this  ?  What  this,  you  gods  ? 

Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  from  your  sides ; 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  tlieir  heads : 
This  vellow  slave 

W'ill  knit  and  break  religions ;  bless  the  accorsM ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprosy  MOr'd ;  place  thieves, 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation, 
With  senators  on  the  bench :  this  Is  it. 
That  makes  the  wappenM^  widow  wea  again ; 
She,  whom  the  spital  house,  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  spfces 
To  the  April  day  agajn.^  Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put'st  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  nature.^l^orcA  q/kr  ^.]-^Ha!  a 

drum  7— Thoo*R  qukk, 
But  yet  rn  bury  thee:  Thou*lt  go,  strong  thief, 
When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  stand  :— 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  for  earnest. 

[Ketpb^  tmiu  gold. 

Enter  AUMidu,  with  dnm  mUAfL  m  wtrUke 
mmner;  Phrynia  muI  Timandra. 

„•**«*•  What  art  thou  there  7 

Speak. 

Tim.  A  beast,  as  thou  art    The  canker  gnaw 
thy  heart. 
For  showkuc  me  again  the  eyes  of  man  * 

JkSh,  What  Is  thy  name  7  Is  man  so  hateftil  to 
thee, 
That  ait  thyself  a  man7 

Tm,  I  am  misanl^pos,  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wuh  thou  wert  a  dog, 
That  Imight love  thee somethuig. 
^.^W*.  I  know  thee  well ; 

Btttin  thy  fortunes  am  unleam'd  and  strange. 

21m.  1  know  thee  too ;  and  more,  than  that  I 
know  thee, 
^ot  desire  to  know.    Follow  thy  drum ; 
With  man'e  blood  paint  the  ground,  gides,  gules : 

Jn  Ail»yishereuaBdforioaAoii<. 
S)  NoinaEwroorkieonstantaupplicant.    QoM 
I  not  serve  me  instead  of  roots. 


(4)  Sorrowftil, 


Rdigioui  eanoBf,  cMl  iawa  m  ernel : 

Then  what  should  war  be  7  This  foil  vrhore  of  tfaine 

Hath  in  her  more  destruction  than  thy  awotd^ 

For  all  her  cherubln  look. 
Pkr,  Thyliperotdn 

TYm.  I  will  not  kiss  thee;  tbcn  the  rat  retoma 

To  tlune  own  lips  again. 
Mdh.  How  came  the  noble  Tfmoo  to  thb  ehaisge  7 
TVm.  As  the  mooo  does^  by  waatng  light  ta 
give: 

But  then  renew  I  could  not,  likn  the  moon , 

There  weie  no  suns  to  borrow  oC 
Jffeift.  Nobte  TtMD, 

What  friendship  may  I  do  ttee? 
71m.  None,  hat  ta 

Mamtain  my  oaaioii. 
AUib.  Wbatlait,'nmmi7 

Tm,  Promise  me  friendship,  but  perfinm  none;  If 

Thou  wilt  not  proofte.  the  gods  piagne  thee,  for 

Thou  art  a  man !  if  thou  abet  penom,  wmfouad 
thee. 

For  thou*rt  a  man ! 
MeVb,  I  have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy 
T%m.  Thou  saw*8t  them,  when  I  had  pro 
JkSb.   I  see  them  now;  then  was  a 

time. 

Tioi,  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  ahraoe  ofbailols. 
TIman,  Is  this  llie  Athenian  minion,  vHion  liie 
world 

VolcM  so  regardlUUy? 
Tioi,  Art  thou  Timandra? 

TfflMSI.  iCS. 

Tim.  Be  a  whore  still !  they  love  thee  not,  tint 
use  thee; 
Give  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  last 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours :  season  the  slaves 
For  tubs,  and  baths  r  bring  down  rose-cheeked  yooth 
To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  diet* 

TVman.  Hang  theei  monstair ! 

JUdb,  Pardon  him,  sweet  Tfanandra;  for  his  wila 
Are  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities.— 
I  havft  but  Httle  gold  of  late,  brave  Tfanon, 
The  want  whereof  doth  dally  make  revolt 
In  my  penuiioiis  band :  I  have  heard,  and  griev^ 
How  cursed  Athens,  nundless  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  stales^ 
But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them, — 

Tim,  I  pr'ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee 
gone. 

McSb.   I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear 
Timon. 

TSm.  How  dost  thou  pity  Mm,  whom  ten  dost 
trouble  7 
I  had  rather  be  alone. 

JBeSb.  Why,  fore  tbee  well: 

Here's  some  gold  for  thee. 

Tim,  Keep*t,Icanttoteatit. 

Jllcih,  When  I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a 
heap, 

Tim,  Warr*»tthoo'nunst  Athens  7 

Jlldh,  Ky.  Thnoo,  and  have  eaose. 

Tim.  The  gods  confouna  them  all  itfay  eonqimst; 
and 
Thee  after,  when  thou  hast  eonquer'd ! 

JUM.  Whyrae,TfaMn7 

Tim.  That 
Bv  kUling  villains,  thou  wast  bom  to  conquer 
My  counory. 
Put  up  thy  gold;  Go  on,— here's  gold,— go  on; 

(5j  i.  e.  Gold  restores  her  to  all  the  sweet  neui 
and  ftesfaness  of  youth. 

(6)  Alluding  to  the  cure  of  the  hies  em«fM,  theo 
in  practice. 
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VTH  i^ei  lOM  kbC«7d9  ^  kM  pakoa 

1b  Ifae  dA  air :  LU  not  tin  nrann*ip  CM  t 
nty  not  boMuM  tn  Or  bi*  wUto  hni4, 
HAaoWMari  SIAb  ow  tfaa  counUAlt IM 
It »  her  bibit  oolj  Uat  i>  hauM, 
HendP*  >bBw?i  LMDottha^gbi'icliedi 
MAkeMft  th7  tmahut'  iwonl;  ktOmtmilk- 

That  tbraiHti  ihs  wiadow-btn  bsm  U  aKi*i  ajn^ 
An  DM  witUn  titeiatatfitj  Witt, 
Sm  tfaea  down  horriUt  mHan :  8p«is  not  tin  babe, 
mam  diapM  Mik*  ftnm  Daob  ohwnt  thcu 


tfaj  tfai«*t  ilall  cut, 
■  :>  BvMT  antoat  at 


ShaU^nreBajiit.    Thcra'igoU  ta paj  thy  aittati  i 
*■"■""■""  -        ■   ■-  j^niilhj  tatjtftnt. 


tw  Uqadfl  SpMk  B^ba  MM. 

It  Ibou  goUTel ?  ni  to*  lb*  geU 


Tha  Murca  «f  ali  areeltoii.—Then'i  man  gold  :— 
Do  TO*  danm  olliea,  and  let  thU  damn  you, 
A^dUebeacni^TDu  *U  • 
Mr.  ^  Tfinn.  Man  gouomI  with  mote  monqr, 

7W  Hon  whore,  mora  miaclikf  Ant;  Iharc 

gbwi  TOO  Duncat. 
Jkit.  Stilke  up  the  drum  towardi  AUmmi.  Tvf 
walLTfaaa: 
J  wMl,  ru  Tint  thee  aEain. 

I  bi^  welL  111  DCTBr  see  Hiee  nan, 
■wrar  didlbaa  baim. 
as  tkiD  ^Nik'ii  well  of  me. 

,  Call'it  Ihaa  that  bairn ! 
lea  dally  bd  It  «uh.    Got  thee  aw**, 
hy  bea^  with  tlM. 

We  but  oflend  }um.— 
I 

IDnm  httdM.    Enmt  Alcibiides,  Fbrygie, 
mdTimutin, 
71m.  That  oUute,  bebig  >kk  of  man's  nnUnd- 

Sbsadd  y«i  be  bmiffiy  I — Conunon  motbw,  tboH, 


Notallthjmw 

Tim.  MMtbau.ordaMthoaiM^beMcn'aet 

Ptr.  ^^S»m.  anaiitaManU,|00dTieMa: 

Hart  thou  iporaT 
Tijib   Enough  to  mikB  a  when  Bmmar  bei 
trade. 
And  to  Malta  wbone,  >  bawd.    Bold  m  yon  iMi, 
Yo«r  «fnm  mooMaiit ;  To*  an  not  oathaMa,— 
Ahhowb,  I  b»«,  roa'U  iwear,  tenbly  »wear, 
Into  awuua  ehndden,  and  to  beanoly  agoea, 
The  iauDottal  godi  l"—  ' 


Aod  be  wboae  plaiu  brealh  aaeki  to  canrart  yni, 
Be  etrong  in  when,  allun  Urn,  born  Um  ap  g 
Lat  f  oar  doae  An  predominata  hii  imaht, 
Anf  be  DO  tarfr<oala:  Tat  may  your  pobli,  ^ 

Be  qoiu  coDtnrjr :  And  Ihalcb  joa  poor  tldn  nio& 


tbaie  nlAaama  meWoi 
1  aiTWuit  man,  tt  puFd, 
id,  and  idder  bloe, 
(relen  lenom'd  worm,* 
lirth*  below  ctiap'°  hcaien 


and  plongh-tora  leaf ; 
Ih  Uqoot&h  ^uAk, 


Beqa 
Wltkl 


ul  )-.«ania  that  wen  hang'd. 
i^  belnj  wbh  them :  wmm 


Paint  tin  a  bone  m; 
A  pox  of  wriuklei  I 

nr.  4-  TliMM-  Wen,  mora  cold  ;-Whit  then  T— 
BelieT%  tbat  we'll  da  any  tli^  a 

Tim.  CoiiMimiitim  Ktw 
Inboliowbomarman;  atrtte  thdr  aharp  ibhw, 


Nor  aoimd  hii  qniUdi'  ibrillT:  hoar  the  Ba 

Tbat  BcoMt  ^gafaiM  the  4>amy  of  fleah. 

And  oet  belieiea  himfelfi  down  wHh  the  n 

Down  with  it  lat ;  (aha  tlw  bfUge  oulU  k* 

Of  him,  that  hi*  particular  to  foreiee, 

SeaeBa  ftom  the  ieneral  weal:  malm  corfd-pete 

raffiaMbald: 
Anl  Vt  tlw  nnacarr'd  braggaA  ef  the  wai 
fiafai  riroD  JPOQ :  Fkne  aH ; 


That  yoni  artirity  may 


\s)  Wltbovt  idlr- 

(4)  1.  <■  Agataiat  oljeda  of  charity  and  eempw 

(«)  Voeatiow.    (•)  Babtfltlea.    (T)  Entomb. 


don  maa7  Flana  I  ptagiie ! 
.^MM.  I  waa  fflnetad  h&iw :  Mm  nport, 
iMU  doat  attat  my  m«nn«n,  ud  doat  uie  tbcm. 
Tlou  111  tliea,becau(elboudo(tDatbaepada|; 
WbomlwooUUlate:  CoBMnspthn  catch  thee  f 

jfyim.  ThiaiifaithaeanaturaMaflccledi 
..  poor  unmanly  Mel«Dcholy,nnmg 
Prom  ebenge  of  IbfUDa.    Why  Ua  apede  t  ihi* 

Thif  elm-Ike  habU  }  and  Ifaaee  loeti  of  ean  1 

Thy  flatleren  yet  wear  aillc,  drink  wioe,  lienflj 

Hi«  their  dl*eaa*d  perfbmiea,"  aod  ban  A>r^ 

That  erer  Timon  waa.     Sbamo  not  theae  wooda. 

By  putting  on  the  cnnidDg  of  a  earper." 

Be  thoB  I  Batterer  now,  and  aeek  to  thrive 

By  that  which  haaonddMlhee:  Uwe  thy  Imer, 

And  let  hii  very  breath,  whom  tboaHt  obeem. 

Blow  offthy  cap  1  pcabe  Ma  moet  *icieua  atntn. 

And  eaU  It  emeOMii ;  ThoB  weal  loU  thna ; 

Thou  gar'it  thltie  ean,  like  lapaten,  that  did  wel- 


To  knana,  anilall  anptoaehere : 
That  thou  tonnaacal ;  hadil  th 


Tiam 


Ihtgahi, 


it)  Tlw  lerpeot  called  the  bUnd-wonn. 

no)  Bent. 

(in  i.r.  Thrir diieaaed pert^wted mlatfrniEi. 

(It)  1. 1.  Sbajne  not  theae  wood)  by  Isdhtg  fbaH' 


idd 
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RaKsli  should  have^t    Do  not  assume  my  likeneM. 

Tim.  Were  I  like  thee,  Pd  throw  away  myself. 

^pem.  Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being  Uke 
thyself; 
A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fool :  What,  thtnk'st 
Thiit  Am  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  ehamberiaiDi 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm?    WiU  these  moas'd 


That  have  outlir'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 

Aud  skip  when  thou  poiiit*st  out?  WiU  the  cold 

brook, 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste. 
To  cure  thy  o^ei^night's  surfeit?  call  theereatures, — 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreakAil  heaven ;  whose  bare  unhoused  tnmks, 
To  the  conflicting  elements  expos*d, 
Answer  mere  nature,— bid  them  flatter  thee*^ 
O!  thou  Shalt  find 

Thu  A  fool  of  thee:  Depart 

Jbem.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e*er  I  did. 

Thn,  I  hate  thee  worse. 

•.jpem.  Why  7 

Tim.  Thou  flatter*st  misery. 

*j))em.  1  flatter  not ;  but  say,  thou  art  a  caiti£ 

Tinu  Why  dost  thmi  seek  me  out  7 

•tpem.  To  vex  thee. 

Tint.  Always  a  villain^s  offiee,  or  a  fooPs. 
Dost  please  thyself  in't  7 

m9pettu  Ay. 

Tim.  What!  a  knave  too? 

Jipem.  If  tliou  didst  put  this  sour  eold  habit  QD 
To  castigate  thy  pride,  twere  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforeedly ;  ttiou*dst  eourtaer  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misenr 
Out]i?e8  ineertain  pomp,  is  crown'd  before  :^ 
The  one  is  filling  stfll,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  high  wnh :  Best  state,  contentless. 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being. 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content. 
Thou  should'st  desire  to  die,  belnj;  miserable. 

TUn,  Not  by  his  breath,' that  IS  more  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clasp'd ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
iladst  thou,  like  us,  from  our  fiirst  sirath,'  pro- 
ceeded 
The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  worid  affords 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  would'st  have  plunged  thy- 
self 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  difllerent  beds  of  lust ;  and  never  leam'd 
'  The  icy  precepts  of  respect,^  but  foUow'd 
The  sugar'd  game  before  thee.    But  myself. 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confectionary : 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  ana  hearts  of 

men 
At  doty,  more  than  I  could  firame  employment ; 
That  numberiess  upon  me  stuck,^  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bare 
For  evely  storm  that  blows ;— I,  to  bear  this, 
That  never  knew  butf  better,  is  some  burden ; 
Thy  nature  dkl  commence  in  sufibrance,  time 
Rath  made  thee  hard  in't    Why  should'st 

hate  men? 

They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hast  thou  given  ? 
If  tiiou  wilt  curse,— thy  father,  that  poor  nju 
Must  be  thy  subject;  who,  in  spite,  put  stuir 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.  Hence !  be  gone  !— 

(!)  t.  e.  Arrives  sooner  at  the  completion  of  its 
ivishes. 
<S)  By  his  voice,  sentence.     (3)  From  infiuiev. 


thou 


If  thou  hadst  not  been  bom  the  want  of 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave,  and  flatterer. 

4pcm-  Art  tfaoQ  proud  yet  t 

2W  Ay,  that  I  am  not  tlwe. 

J§pem.  1,  that  I  was. 

NoprodigaL 

Tim*  L  that  I  am  one  now ; 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have^  shut  up  in  thee^ 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it     Get  thee  gone.— 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athena  were  in  this! 
Thus  would  I  eat  it  [EatrngmrouL 

Jipem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  finit. 

[  C^armg  km  Mmetkmgr. 

Tim,  First  mend  my  company,  takeaway  thy  sea. 

Jipem.  So  I  Shan  mend  mine  own,  by  the  lack 
of  thine. 

Tim,  Tis  not  weU  mended  so»  it  is  but  boCcfa'd; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

^SpwL  What  wooU'st  thou  have  to  Athena  7 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.  If  thoQ  wilt. 
Tell  them  them  I  have  gold ;  look,  so  I  have. 

^pem.  Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 

Tim.  The  best,  and  truest  : 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

^jpm.  Where  li'st  o'nighta^  Timon  7 

Ttm.  Under  that's  above  me. 

Where  feed'st  thou  o'days,  Apemantus? 

J^^em.  Where  my  atomaeh finds  meal;  or,  raSfaer, 
where  I  eat  it 

Tim.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knrw 
my  mind! 

^em.  Where  would'st  thou  send  it  7 

Ti'iti.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

t^pem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knew- 
est,  out  the  extremity  of  both  ends:  When  thou 
wast  in  thy  gilt,  ana  thy  jkerfume,  they  mocked 
thee  for  too  much  curiositv  :*  in  thy  rags  thou  know- 
eat  none,  but  art  despised  lor  the  contrary.  There's 
a  medlar  for  thee,  eat  it 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not 

wjpem.  Dost  hate  a  medlar. 

Ttm.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

•^em.  An  thou  hadst  hated  meddlers  scwner, 
thou  should'st  have  loved  thyself  better  now.  What 
man  didst  thou  ever  know  unthrifl,  thai  was  be- 
loved after  his  means? 

Tim.  Who,  without  those  mfeans  thou  talkest  of 
didst  thou  ever  know  beloved. 

jJzMm.  Mysel£  . 

Tim.  luimentandthce;  thou  hadst  some  means 
to  keep  a  dog. 

•dfpeiR.  What  things  in  the  world  canst  thou  near- 
est compare  to  thy  flatterers? 

Tim,  Women  nearest;  but  men,  men  are  the 
things  themselves.  What  would'st  thou  do  with 
the  world,  Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  thv  power  7 

^em.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

Ttm.  Would'st  thou  have  thyself  fall  in  the  eon 
fusion  of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the  beaats  ? 

^em.  Ay,  Timon. 

Ttm.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant 
thee  to  attain  to!  If  thou  wertthe  lion,  the  foa 
would  beguile  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox 
would  eat  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion 
would  suspect  thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  wert 
accused  bv  the  ass :  if  thou  wert  the  aaa,  thy  dul- 
ness  would  torment  thee :  and  still  t|>ou  livedst  but 
as  a  breakfast  to  the  wolf:  if  thou  wert  the  wol( 
thy  greediness  would  aflUct  thee,  and  oil  thou 
shouTdst  haxard  thy  liie  for  thy  diniier :  wot  thou 
the  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath  would  confouBd  thee, 

(4^  The  cold  admonitions  of  cautious  prodenoe.  • 
(6)  Foe  too  much  finical  delicacy. 
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and  bmIb  tbfaie  own  self  the  eonquest  of  thy  fbnr: 
wert  thou  a  bear,  thou  would^tt  be  killed  bj  tae 
liorae  ;  weit  thou  a  horse,  thou  wotild'st  be  seized 
by  the  leo|>ard;  wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou  wert 
mman  to  the  lion,  and  the  spots  of  thy  kin- 
orad  were  Jiiron  on  thy  life :  afl  thy  safety  were 
remotioffl ;'  and  thy  defence,  absence.  What  beast 
twakfat  thoa  be,  tnat'wert  not  subject  to  a  beast? 
ftnd  what  a  beast  aK  thou  already,  that  seest  not 
4hj  loss  in  transformation  7 

•d^em.  If  thou  eouldst  please  me  with  speaking 
to  me,  thou  mi^t*st  hsTO  hit  upon  it  here  rThe 
commonwealth  of  Athens  is  become  a  forest  of 
beasts. 

Ttm.  How  has  the  am  broke  the  wall,  that  thou 
art  out  of  the  city. 

Aptm,  Tonder  comes  a  poet  and  a  painter :  The 
plagoe  of  company  light  upon  thee !  I  will  fear  to 
catch  it.  and  give  way :  When  I  know  not  what 
ebe  to  do,  1*11  see  thee  again. 

Tmu  When  there  is  nothinff  living  but  thee,  thou 
shall  be  welcome.    I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog, 

^bem.  Thou  art  the  eap*  of  all  the  (bols  alive. 
71m.  'Would  thon  wert  clean  enough  to  spit  upon. 
Jfyem*  A  plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bad  to 


Timu  All  fflhiiw,  that  do  stand  by  thee,  are  pure. 

i^eai.  There  is  no  leprosy  but  what  thou  speaks 

TW  If  I  name  thee.— 
ru  beat  thee,— bat  I  should  infect  my  hands. 

jbsai.  1  would,  mr  tongru®  could  rot  them  off! 

Villi.  Away,  thou  issue  of  a  mangy  dog ! 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  afire  ; 
1  swoon  to  see  thee. 

^bcm.  *Would  thou  would'st  burst ! 

_'*■••  Away, 

Thou  todsoos  rogoe !  I  am  sorry,  I  shall  lose 
A  slone  by  Ihee !  [rArotes  a  Mtmu  at  Mm, 

Apem.  Beast! 

7W  Slave ! 

•JiMiii.  Toad! 

Ton.  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue ! 

(Apemantos  rttrtata  MeJneorw,  as  goinr. 
I  am  siek  of  thb  fidse  worid ;  and  will  love  nought 
But  even  the  mere  necessities  upon  it 
Then,  TIraon,  presently  prepare  thy  grere ; 
Ue  where  the  ugfat  foam  of  the  sea  may  beat 
Thy  grare-stone  daily :  make  thine  epitaph. 
That  death  in  me  at  others'  li^rs  mny  lauirfa. 
O  thou  sweet  fciog-kiUer,  and  dfu.*  Jivorco 

[Lsofting-  OR  the  gold. 
*Twixi  naturd  son  and  sire!  thou  bright  defiler 
Of  Hymen^  purest  bed!  thou  valiant  Mars! 
^nioa  ever  young,  fresh,  lov*d,  and  delicate  wooer, 
Whose  blush  doth  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
That  lies  on  Dian's  lap !  thou  visible  god. 
That  solder'st  close  impossibilities. 
And  mak'st  them  kiss!   that  speak'st  with  every 

toi^ue. 
To  every  purpose  I  O  thou  touch*  of  heart ! 
Think,  thy  slare  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  virtue 
fiet  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beasts 
Mav  hare  the  world  in  empire ! 

Aptm,  *Would  'twere  so  :— 

But  not  tilll  am  dead !— IHl  say,  thou  hast  gold : 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  shortly. 

Tuiu  Throng'dto? 

Aptm.  Ay. 

Ttm.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ytbee. 

(i)  Remoteness,  the  being  placed  at  a  distance 
mn  the  lion. 
(S)  The  top,  the  prmcipal. 


Apem,  live,  and  lore  thy  misery. 

Iim.  Long  lire  so,  and  so  die  !^I  am  quit-* 

[ExU  Apemantus. 
More  things  like  men?— Eat,  Timon,  and  abhor 
them. 

EfnUr  Thieves. 

1  TkUf.  Where  should  he  hare  this  gold?  It  is 
some  poor  fragment,  some  slender  ort  of  his  re* 
mainder ;  The  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling- 
fttMn  of  his  firiends,  drove  him  Into  this  melancholy. 

2  Thief.  It  is  noised,  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 
S  TkUf,  Let  us  malm  the  assay  upon  him ;  if  lie 

care  not  forH,  he  will  supply  us  eadly ;  If  he  coaeU 
ously  reserve  it,  how  shall's  get  it  ? 

t  Thitf»  True ;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him, 
His  hid. 

1  TkUf.  Is  not  this  he? 
TMsres.  Where? 

2  Thief.  *Tis  his  descripttou. 
iTkief  He;  I  know  him. 
Thieves.  Sare  thee,  Thnoo. 
TVm.  Now,  thieves. 
Thievee.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 
TVm.  Both  too ;  and  women's  sons. 
ThUtes.  We  are  not  thieves,  but  men  that  much 

do  want 
Tim,  Your  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much  of 

meatgi 
Why  should  you  want?   Behold,  the  earth  hath 

roots; 
Within  this  mHe  break  forth  a  hundred  springs : 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  thip  briars  scarlet  hips  x 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  etueh  oush 
Lays  her  ftiU  mess  before  you.   Want?  why  want? 
1  Thief.  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries, 

water, 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes. 
Tim.  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds, 

andiUhes; 
You  must  eat  men.    Yet  thanks  I  must  you  con, 
That  you  are  thieves  profesaM ;  that  you  woilc  not 
In  holier  shapes :  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited*  professions.    Rascal  thieves. 
Here's  goM :  (So,  suck  the  subtle  blood  of  the  grape, 
Till  the  high  fever  seeth  your  blood  to  froth, 
And  so  'scape  hanging :  trust  not  the  physician ; 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slays 
More  than  you  rob :  take  wealth  and  lives  together ; 
Do  villany,  do,  since  you  profess  to  dot. 
Like  workmen.    I'll  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun's  a  thief,  and  willi  liis  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  mobn's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  she  matches  from  the  son : 
The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  curse  resolves 
The  moon  iulo  salt  tears :  the  earw's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  coraposture*  stolen 
From  general  excrement :  each  thin^^s  a  thief; 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  uncheck'd  theft.  Love  not  yourselves :  sway; 
Rob  one  another.  Therc*9  more  gold :  Cut  throats ; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens,  go, 
Break  open  shops ;  nothing  can  you  steal. 
But  thicres  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  (br  this 
I  give  you,  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever. 
Amen.  [Timon  retires  to  his  cove. 

5  Thitf.  He  has  almost  charmed  me  firom  my 
protession,  bv  persuading  me  to  it 

1  Thief  'tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  ho 
thus  advises  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  mys* 
tery. 


^] 


For  touchstone. 
Compost,  manure. 


(4)  For  legal. 
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t  tU4^  PH  belitft  hiBM  an  eaony,  and  gir« 
ov«r  my  tnde. 

1  Tm^.  Let  u*  Iknt  fee  peace  in  Athens :  There 
la  wm  tHM  ae  Miaerable»  hwt  a  man  may  be  true. 

[JEsiiml  Thieftes. 

£nlir  naniUL 

JUa.  Oyougodt! 
b  TOD  deepiiM  and  ruinotta  num  my  lord  7 
Wwk  of  decay  and  failing?  O  monument 
And  wonder  oT  ^ood  deeda eviUy  beatow'd! 
What  an  alteration  of  honour*  baa 
Daeperale  want  made ! 

¥wt  viler  thing  nnon  the  earth,  than  firiendf. 
Who  can  brine  nobleat  minda  to  baaeat  enda ! 
How  raiely*  mes  it  meet  with  thia  time's  guise. 
When  man  waa  wish'd*  to  lore  his  enemies : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Thoee  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  thai  do! 
He  has  caught  me  in  hia  eye :  I  will  present 
My  honeat  grief  unto  him ;  and.  as  my  lord, 
StUI  aenre  mm  with  my  Ufe.— My  dearest  maater ! 

Tfanoo  eomufinHrdfimn  kU  cave, 

Tkn,  Awvfl  what  art  thou  7 

JTae.  Have  you  forgot  me,  air  7 

T%m,  Whydoataskthat?  I  have  forgot  all  men ; 
Then,  if  thon  gtwnt'st  thou'rt  oMn,  I  have  forgot  thee. 

Jw.  An  honeat  poor  senrant  of  yours. 

Tbn.  Then 

I  know  thee  not :  I  ne'er  had  honest  man 
About  me,  I ;  all  that  Lkept  were  knaves. 
To  serve  m  meat  to  villains. 

Rao.  The  gods  are  witness. 

Ne'er  dU  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  fafts  uiMone  lord,  than  ipine  eyes  lor  you. 

Tim,  What,  dost  thou  weep  7 — Come  nearer  ;-> 
then  I  love  thee, 
Beeanae  thoo  art  a  woman,  and  diselaim'st 
Flintr  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give, 
Btti  (borough  lust,  and  laughter.    Pitt's  sleeping : 
Strange  tidies,  that  weep  with  laughmg,  not  with 
weeping ! 

FUv,  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief^  and  while  this  poor  wealth  lasts, 
To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 

Thu  Had  I  a  steward  »o  true,  so  just,  and  now 
So  comfortable  7  It  almost  turns 
My  dangerous  nature  wild.    Let  me  behold 
Thy  face. — Surely,  this  man  was  bom  of  woman.— > 
/Forgive  my  general  and  eiceptless  rashness, 
Perpetnal-sober  gods !  I  do  proclaim 
One  honest  man, — mistake  me  not, — ^but  one ; 
No  more,  I  pray, — and  he  is  a  steward.— 
How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind, 
And  thou  redeem'st  thyself :  But  all,  save  thee,  * 
I  fell  with  curses. 

lifothinka,  thou  art  more  honest  now,  than  wise ; 
For,  by  oppressing  and  betraying  me, 
Thoa  migfat^at  have  sooner  grat  another  service : 
For  manjT  so  arrive  at  second  masters. 
Upon  their  Arst  lord's  neck.    But  tell  me  true 
(For  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sure,) 
la  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous. 
If  not  a  oauring  kindness ;  and  as  rich  men  deal  gifts, 
Bmctinc  in  return  twenty  for  one? 

tUn,  NO,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose  breast 
Doubt  and  suspect  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late : 
Ton  4iouU  have  nai'd  false  times,  when  yon  did 
feaat: 

(1)  An  alteration  of  honour  is  an  alteration  of  an 
bonovrable  sUte  to  a  sUte  of  disgrace. 
(«)  How  happUy.       ($)  Becommended. 


•«c(F. 


Snspect  alin  eonea  where  an  estate  is  leaaL 

That  which  I  show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 

Duty  and  leal  to  your  unmatched  mind. 

Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it* 

My  most  bonour'd  lord^ 

For  anjT  benefit  that  pomts  to  me. 

Either  in  hope^  or  present,  I'd  exchange 

For  thia  one  wish.  That  you  had  power  and  wealth 

To  requite  me|  by  making  rich  yourself. 

7^.  Look  tnee,'tis  so ! — ^Thou  singly  honeat  maiii 
Here  take:— the  gods  out  of  my  misery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.    Go,  hve  rich,  and  happy : 
But  thus  condition'd ;  Thoushalt  build  from  man  ;* 
Hate  alL  curse  alt :  show  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  famkh'd  flesh  slide  from  the  booe^ 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What thottdeny'atto men ;  let  prisons swaUow  them. 
Debts  wither  ttiem :  Be  men  uke  blasted  woods, 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods ! 
And  so,  farewell,  and  thrive. 

Flm.  O.letBKalay, 

And  comfort  you,  my  master. 

Tim,  If  thou  hat'at 

Cunea,  stav  not ;  fly,  whilst  thou'rt  Uess'd  and  free : 
Ne'er  aee  tboa  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 

[£xinmt  asMTsBy. 


ACT  V. 

SCEJiTE  L^Tk*  sams.    Btfifrt  Timon'a  m». 
£n(«r  Poet  and  Painter ;  Thnon  deAind,  iouccr. 

Pocn.  As  1  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be 
far  where  he  abidea. 

Poet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  him?  Dom  the 
rumour  hold  for  true,  that  he  is  so  Aili  of  gold  7 

Pfdn,  Certain:  Aidbiades  reports  it;  Ffarynia 
and  Timandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  likewise  en- 
rich'd  poor  straggling  soMiera  wiili  great  quantity : 
'Tis  said,  he  gave  unto  his  steward  a  mighty  aam. 

Poet,  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  oeen  bnt  a 
trv  for  his  friends. 

PaitL  Nothing  else.;  yon  shall  see  him  a  palm  to 
Athens  again,  and  flourish  with  the  highest.  There- 
fore, 'tis  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to  him,  in 
this  supposed  distress  of  his :  it  will  show  honestly 
in  us ;  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our  purposes  with 
what  tliey  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  just  and  ,tnie  report 
that  goes  of  his  having. 

PoeU  What  have  you  now  to  present  unto  him  ? 

Pmka.  Notfainfr  at  this  time  out  my  viaitation: 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  must  serve  him  so  too ;  tell  him  of  an 
intent  that's  coming  toward  him. 

PauL  Good  as  the  best  Promising  is  the  very 
air  othe  time :  it  opens  the  eves  of  expectation : 
performance  is  ever  the  duller  K>r  his  act ;  and,  bat 
m  Uie  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of  people,  the  deed 
of  saying*  is  quite  out  of  use.  To  promise  is  most 
courtly  and  fashionable :  performance  is  a  kind  of 
will  aind  testament,  which  argues  a  great  sieknesi 
ui  his  judgment  that  makes  it. 

Tim,  Excellent  workman!  Thou  canst  not  paiot 
a  man  so  bad  as  is  th)^self. 

Poet,  I  am  thinking,  what  I  shall  say  f  have  pro- 
vided for  him :  It  must  be  a  personating  of  himself: 
a  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperity ;  with  a 
discovery  of  the  infinite  flatteries  that  follow  youth 
and  opuiency. 

M)  Away  from  human  habitation. 

(5)  The  'douig  of  that  we  said  we  would  do. 
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Tkm.  MttrttbonnBeatikaDdfaravillMDinthine 
own  work?  Wflt  thou  whip  thine  own  Ikiiltf  in 
other  men?  Do  mh  I  have  goU  Ibr  thee. 

Poel.  Nay,  let's  aeek  him : 
Then  do  we  sin  againit  our  own  eataie, 
When  we  maj  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pmm,  True; 
When  the  daj  aenresy  before  black-comer'd  nkht, 
Find  what  thou  want'at  by  free  and  oHer'd  lignL 
Come. 

Tbn,  I'll  meet  you  at  the  turn.    What  a  god's 

That  be  la  worsWpp'd  in  a  bamr  temple* 

Than  where  ewine  feed  I 

Tb  liwa  thni  rigg*st  the  barfc,  and  ploogh'ei  the 

foam; 
Scltleat  admired  reverence  in  a  slave: 
To  thee  be  worship!  and  thy  safaitofor  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alooe  obey ! 
'Fit  I  do  meet  them.  [Moaneing, 

PoH»  Hail,  worthy  Timon ! 

Pain,  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tittu  HaTelonceliv'dtoseetwohonestBien? 

PoeL  Sir, 
Having  often  oTyonr  open  bountjr  tasted. 
Hearing  you  were  retird,  your  friends  fsJl'n  oiT, 
Whose  thankless  natures    O  abhorred  spirits ! 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough— 
What!  to  you! 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  infloence 
To  their  whole  being !  I'm  rapt,  and  cannot  cover 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  anv  die  of  words. 

Tim,  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  see't  the  better : 
You,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  you  are, 
Make  them  best  seen  and  known. 

Pmk^  He,  and  myself. 

Have  travelPd  in  the  great  shower  of  your  giflts, 
And  sweetiy  felt  it. 

Ttm.  Ay,  you  are  honest  men. 

Pom,  We  are  hither  come  to  ofieryou  our  service. 

Tim.  Most  honest  men !  Why,  how  shall  I  re- 
quite you ! 
Can  yoo  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  7  no. 

BM,  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  you 
service. 

TVm.  Yov  are  honest  men:  Ton  have  heard  that 
I  have  gold ; 
I  am  sore  you  have :  speak  tmth :  you  are  honest 
men. 

Pom.  So  it  is  sakl,  my  noUe  loid :  buttherafim 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I. 

Tim.  6o(^  honest  men :— Then  dnw'at  a  coun- 
terfeit* 
Best  in  all  Athens:  thou  art.  mdeed,  the  best! 
Thou  counterfeit'st  most  lively. 

Pern.  So,  so*  my  lord. 

Tim.  Even  so,  sfa-,  as  I  say :— And  Ibr  thy  fiction, 

[To  ike  PoeL 
Why  thy  verse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smooth, 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art.— 
But,  for  all  this,  my  honest-natur'd  friends, 
1  must  needs  say,  you  have  a  little  fault : 
Marry,  tis  not  monstrous  in  you ;  neither  wish  I, 
You  take  much  pains  to  meno. 

Both.  Beseech  your  honour. 

To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tbn.  Tou'B  take  H  ilL 

BoiK  Most  thankftdly,  my  lord. 

Tlim.  Wfll  you,  indeed  7 

Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

(1)  A  portrait  was  so  called. 

(2)  A  complet«>,  a  finished  vQlain. 


Tim,  lliere's  ne'er  a  one  of  yon  bat 
knave, 

That  mightily  deceives  you. 
Bcih.  Do  we  my  loedt 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  Um  cog,  see  him  di^ 
semUe, 
Know  his  gross  patehery,  love  him,  feed  hiniy 
Keep  in  your  bosom ;  vet  remain  assw'd, 
That  he*s  a  made-up  villain.* 
Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 
Poei.  Nor  L 

TVm.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well;  ill  give  yon  foUt 
Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  eomptniee : 
Hanff  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  adrapg|ll»* 
Confound  tnem  by  some  course,  and  eomt  lo  mO| 
Illgive  you  gold  enough. 
ImCA  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them.  ,^ 
Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  tUs,  bat  two  Is 
company:— 
Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone. 
Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 
0^  where  thou  art,  two  villain  shall  not  be, 

[7e  (As  Fainter. 
Come  not  near  Mm.— If  thou  would'st  not  resido 

[TslAePoet 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abaiidon. 
Hence  f  pack !  there's  gold,  ye  came  Ibr  gold,  ye 

slaves: 
YtNi  have  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment: 

Hence! 
Yoo  are  an  alchymist,  make  gold  of  that :— > 
Out,  rascal  dogs ! 

[ExU,  beoHng  and  driving  them  mi, 

SCEJiE  IL—Tht  tame,    BnUr  Flavhis,  and  fieo 

^Senators. 

Jloo.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  speak  wUh 
Timon; 
For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself^ 
That  nothmg  bat  himself,  which  looks  like  Baii» 
Is  friendly  with  him. 


1  Sen. '  Brhig  us  to  his  cave : 

It  is  our  pait,  and  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
To  speak  with  Timon. 

t  Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same :  'Twas  time,  and  griefty 
That  (ram'd  hfan  thus :  time,  with  his  fiUrer  hand, 
Offering  the  fbrtunes  of  his  former  days, 
The  former  man  may  make  him :  Bring  us  to  hbBf 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 

JFIoe.  Hera  is  his  eave.— 

Peace  and  content  be  here f  LoHTfanon!  Timon! 
Look  out,  and  speak  to  friends:  The  Atheiriani^ 
By  two  of  their  most  reverend  senate,  greet  thee :  - 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Tfanon. 

Enter  Timon. 

71m.  Thou  son,  that  cenfort'st,  bun  I— Speiky 
and  be  haiag'd : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blister !  and  each  fUm 
Be  as  a  cant'riaing  to  the  root  o'the  tongue. 
Consuming  it  with  speakmg  t 

I  Sen.  Worthy  Timon— 

Tim.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  yon  of  Tfanen. 

t  Sen.  The  senators  of  Atnens  greet  thee,  Tfanon. 

Tim.  I  thank  them;  and  wouM  send  then  bncit 

CouM  I  but  eatchit pr  them. 

I  Sen.  Ofbrget 

What  we  are  sorry  for  oursel^ies  in  thee. 
The  senators,  wUh  one  consent  of  lowe,^ 


W  |n  J^.Mm* 


With  one  united  voice  of  alBwtion. 
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EatowttiwelMektoAtfient;  who  have  thought 
On  SMciftl  dignitjbs,  which  Tacant  lie 
For  tny  beat  uee  and  wearing. 

t  Sen.  They  confess. 

Toward  thee,  forgetAiineia  too  general,  grou: 
Which  now  the  public  body^— Which  doth  seldom 
Flay  the  raeanter,-4eeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Timon's  aid^  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon ; 
And  send  forth  as,  to  make  their  sorrowed  render* 
Together  with  a  recompense  more  fruitful 
Than  their  oflenoe  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram: 
Ay,  even  soch  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth, 
At  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wronas  were  theirs. 
And  write  in  thee  the  figures  of  thev  love, 
Ever  to  read  them  thme. 

Tim.  You  witch  me  in  it; 

Supriae  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes, 
And  I'll  beweep  these  comforts,  worthy  senators. 

1  Sen.  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  return  with  us, 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours,)  to  take 

The  cavtamshiis  thou  sbalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
Aliow'a*  with  aosolute  power,  and  fhv  good  name 
Live  with  authority  .—so  soon  we  shall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wOd ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

2  Sen,  And  shakes  his  threat'ning  sword 
Against  the  walls  of  Athens. 

1  Sen,  Therefore,  Timon,— 

Tim,  Well,  sir,  I  will;  therefore,  1  will,  sir; 
Thus,— 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen, 
Let  Alcibiades  know,  this  of  Timon, 
That— Timon  cares  not.    But  if  he  sack  fair  Athens, 
And  lake  our  niodly  aged  men  b)r  the  beards, 
Giring  our  holy  virgins  to  the  stain 
Of  contumelious,  beastly,  mad-brain'd  war, 
Then,  let  him  know,--ftnd  tell  him  Timon  ^aks  it. 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  choose  but  tell  him.  that— 1  care  not. 
And  let  him  takc't  at  worst ;  ror  their  knives  care  not, 
While  you  have  throats  to  answer :  for  myself, 
There's  not  a  whittle'  in  the  unruly  camp, 
Bttt  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 
The  reverend'st  throat  in  Athens.    So  I  leave  yon 
To  the  protection  of  the  prosperous  gods,^    ' 
Aa  thieves  to  keepers. 

Jloe.  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 

Tm,  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph', 
K  will  be  seen  to-morrow ;  My  long  sickness 
Of  health,^  and  living,  now  b^ns  to  mend. 
And  nothinc  brings  me  all  thim.    Go,  Uye  still ; 
Be  Alcibia&s  your  placrue,  you  nis, 
And  last  BO  long  enough  1 

1  Sen.  We  speak  in  vain. 

Tm.  But  ^et  I  love  my  country ;  and  am  not 
One  that  r<^ices  in  the  common  wreck, 
As  common  bniit*^do^  put  it 

1  Sen,  That's  well  spoke. 

Tkn,  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen, — 

1  Sen.  These  words  become  your  lips  as  they 
pass  throuffh  them. 

S  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  triumphers 
In  their  apfdauding  gales. 

Tbn,  ■  Commend  me  to  them : 

And  tell  them,  that  to  ease  ^Qn^  of  their  griefs. 
Their  iears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses, 

(1)  Confession.  (2)  Licensed,  uncontrolled. 

(Si  Aelaspknife. 

(4)  i.  c.  The  gods  who  are  the  authors  of  the 
prosperity  of  mankind. 


Their  pangs  oflove,  with  otbor  JMidMit 
That  nature's  fra^  vessel  doth  aurtain 
In  life's  uneertain  voyage,  I  wffl  aooM  I 

them: 
III  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Akibiadea'  wrath. 

tSen.  I  like  thu  well,  he  will  rsturn  again. 

Tvm.  I havea  tree,  which  grows  bera  in  By  ckwe. 
That  mine  own  use  invites  me  to  cot  downy 
And  shortly  must  I  fell  it;  Tell  my  frienda» 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degrees,* 
Firom  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whooo 
To  stop  aflictkm,  let  him  take  his  hastoy 
Come  nither,ere  my  tree  hath  foH  the  tae, 
And  hane  himself : — I  pray  yon,  do  my 

Har.  Trouble  bin  no  flirther,  thua  you 
find  him. 

Tvm,  Come  not  to  me  wain:  hot  say  lo  Athna, 
Timon  hath  made  his  everws^ng  manaioe 
Upon  the  beached  ver^  of  the  nit  flood : 
Which  ooee  a  day  with  his  embqssM  frofli* 
The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover;  thither  eonei 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  oracle- 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end; 
What  IB  amiss,  plague  and  infection  moid ! 
Giravcs  only  be  men's  works ;  and  death,  their  nin  \ 
Sun,  hide  thy  beams !  Timon  hath  done  his  re^a. 

(£»!  Timon. 

I  Sm,  His  discontents  are  umemoveably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

S  ^f^,  Our  hope  in  hhn  is  toid :  let  oa  retan, 
And  strain  what  othor  means  is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear*  peril. 

1  Sen,  It  requires  swill  fiiot.    [Emmf 

SCEJ^E  IIJ,^The  undU  of  Athens.    Enter  fwe 
Senators,  and  a  Messenger. 

1  Sen.  Thou  hast  painfully  discover'd ;  are  Ui  files 
As  full  as  thy  report  7 

Mesa.  I  have  spoke  the  least ; 

Besides,  his  expedition  promises 
Present  approach. 

2  Sen.  We  stand  much  hazard,  if  they  briog  uot 

Timon. 
Mesa.  I  met  a  courier,  once  mine  ancient  ftiead  ;— 
Whom,  though  in  general  part 'we  wen  oppoa^ 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  foreoi 
And  made  us  speak  like  firiends:— this  nan  vm 

ridins 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave, 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  impoilad 
His  fellowship  ithe  cause  against  your  city. 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov'd* 

Enter  Senators  yWmi  Timon. 

I  Sen.  Here  come  ear  brotherfc 

S  Sen,  No  talk  of  Timon,  nolhin|;  of  him  expect-* 
The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  learflil  seouring 
Doth  cholK  the  air  with  dust  i  in  and  prepare ; 
Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear,  our  foes  the  snare.  [Eweunt, 

SCEME  ir,-^The  woods.  Timon's  cave,  and 
a  tomXhsUme  seen,  EnUr  a  Soldier,  aedbiag 
Timon. 

Sd.  By  all  description  this  should  be  the  j^ace : 
Who's  here?  speak,  ho!— No  answer?— What  is 

this? 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hsth  outstretch'd  his  span : 
Some  beast  rear'd  this ;  there  docs  not  live  a  man. 

(6)  He  means— the  disease  of  life  begins  to  pro* 
mise  me  a  period. 

(6)  Report,  rumour. 

(7)  Methooicallv,  from  highest  to  lowest* 

(8)  Swollen  frot>i.       (9)  I>readftd. 
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Dead,  rare;  and  this  his  grave. — 

Whales  on  this  tomb  I  cannot  read :  the  character 

I'U  take  with  wax. 

Our  captain  hath  in  every  figure  sicill ; 

An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  youncr  in  days : 

Before  proud  Athens  he'ti  set  down  by  this, 

Whoee  ikll  the  mark  of  his  ambition  u.  [ExU. 

SCB^TE  V.^Bepre  the  toottt  of  Athens.    Trum- 
pei$  smuuL    Enter  Alcibiades  and  forces, 

JBeH,  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivious  town 
Our  tetrible  approach.  M  iMrky  smmdid, 

EnUr  Senators  on  the  wdla. 

Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  AHed  the  time 
With  aU  ueenlioua  measure,  making  vour  wiib 
The  acope  of  justice ;  till  now,  myseu^  and  such 
Aa  alept  within  the  shadow  of  your  power. 
Have    wander'd   with   our  traversed  arms,*  and 

breath'd 
Our  suilerance  vainly :  Now  the  time  is  flush,' 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong, 
Criesy  of  itself  Jfo  mare  ;  now  breathless  wrong 
Shall  ait  and  pant  in  your  mat  chauv  of  ease ; 
And  pursy  insolence  shall  Break  his  wind, 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight 

I  Sen.  Noble  and  young. 

When  thy  first  fpnttt  were  but  a  mere  conceit 
Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  to  fear, 
We  sent  to  thee :  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  with  loves 
Above  their  quantity. 

t  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 

Transfi>mied  Timon  to  our  city's  love. 
By  humble  message,  and  by  pronua'd  means  ;* 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

1  Sen.  These  walls  of  ours 

Were  not  erected  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  receiv'd  your  griefs :  nor  are  they  such. 
That  these  great  towers,  trophies,  and   schools, 

should  fall 
For  private  Ikults  in  them. 

t  Sen,  Nor  are  they  living. 

Who  were  the  motives  that  you  first  went  out ; 
Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunnins  in  excess 
Halh  broke  thcar  hearts.    March,  noble  lord. 
Into  our  cit^  with  thy  banners  spread : 
Bv  dechnation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
(if  thv  revenges  hunger  for  that  food. 
Which  nature  loatlis. )  take  thou  tlie  destined  tenth ; 
And  by  the  hanrd  oi  the  spotted  die, 
Let  die  the  spotted. 

1  Sen,  All  have  not  oflTended ; 

For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square,*  to  take, 
On  those  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.    Then,  dear  countryman, 
Bring  in  thv  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage : 
Sparc  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin, 
Which,  m  the  bluster  of  thv  wrath,  must  (all 
With  those  that  have  offended :  like  a  shepherd. 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infected  forth, 
But  kfll  not  aU  together. 

S  Sen,  What  thou  wilt. 

Thou  rather  shalt  enforce  it  with  thy  smile, 
Than  hew  to*l  with  thy  sword. 

1  Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot 

Againft  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  shall  ope ; 

l\)  Arms  across.  (2)  Mature. 

(S)  i  s.  By  promising  him  a  competent  mbsia- 
teoee. 
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So  thou  wilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  befiire, 
To  say,  thoulH  enter  friendly. 

2  Sen.  Throw  thy  glove; 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  eise» 
That  thou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress, 
And  not  as  our  confusion;  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  seai'd  thy  full  desire. 

AMb,  Then  there's  my  glove ; 

Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports  ;^ 
Those  enemies  of  Timon's  and  mine  own, 
Whom  you  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  reproof^ 
Fall,  and  no  more ;  and,— to  atone*  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,— not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  (quarter,  or  offend  the  stfeam 
Of  r^ular  justice  in  your  city's  bounds. 
But  shall  be  remedied,  to  your  public  laws, 
At  heaviest  answer. 

Boih,  'Tis  most  nobly  spoken. 

Mdh.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

The  Senators  descend,  and  open  the  gtAee,    EnUr 

a  Soldier. 

SM.  My  noble  general,  Tuson  Is  dead ; 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'the  sea : 
And  on  his  erave-stone,  this  insculpture ;  which 
With  wax  1  Drought  away,  whose  soft  impression 
Interprets  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

Mdh.  [Reads.]  Hert  lies  a  wretched  corse,  of 

wretched  said  bereft : 
Seek  not  my  name :  Ji  piague  eonjtime  yon  wicked 

eampsUftl 
Here  lie  I  Timon;  loAo,  aUve^  oU  ttvtng  men  did 

hate: 
Pass  (y,  and  curse  thy  fill;  hvd  pass,  and  stay  not 

here  thy  gait. 

These  well  express  in  thee  thy  latter  spirits: 
Thoiwh  thou  abhor'dst  in  ua  our  human  griefs, 
Scom'dst  our  brain's  flow,*  and  those  our  droplets 

which 
From  niggard  nature  fkll,  vet  rich  conceit 
Tausht  thee  to  make  vast  Neptune  wec»  for  aye 
On  Uiy  low  grave,  on  faults  forgiven.    Dead 
Is  noble  Timon ;  of  whoee  memory 
Hereafter  more.    Bring  me  into  your  city. 
And  1  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword : 
Make  war  breed  peace ;  make  peace  stint*  war ; 

make  each 
Prescribe  to  other^  as  each  other's  leech.* 
Let  our  drums  stnke.  [Exeunt, 


The  play  of  Timon  is  a  domestic  trasedy,  and 
therefore  strongly  fastena  on  the  attention  of  the 
reader.  In  the  plan  there  is  not  much  art,  but  the 
incidents  are  natural,  and  the  eharacters  various 
and  exact.  The  catastrophe  affords  a  very  pow- 
erful warning  against  that  ostentatious  libendity. 
which  scatters  Munty^  but  confers  no  benefits,  and 
bujrs  flattery,  but  not  (rieiidship. 

In  this  tragedy,  are  many  passa^^es  perpieted, 
obeeore,  and  probably  corrupt,  which  I  have  en- 
deavoured to  rectify,  or  ezplaui  vrith  due  diligence  : 
but  having  only  one  coinr,  cannot  promise  myself 
that  mf  enoeavoors  ahali  ne  much  applauded. 

^  JOHNSON. 

(4)  Not  regular,  not  equitably     . 

(5)  Unattached  gatw.  ($>  Raconcife. 
(7)  i.  e,  Onrtears*    (8)  Stof^    (9)  Physician. 
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CORIOI^ANUS. 


PEBSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Otint  Mardu  Coriolainii,  •  luMc  Aomm. 
Meneoioi  A|prjppa,  JHmtf  to  O^rialflRut. 

Fsimir  MarehiiL  mm  to  Coriotoint. 

j9  JtcNuni  Henudm 

TuUot  AnAdtua,  rm^rd  4  ^  FobetoiM. 

liaulenonl  to  .fuMtitt. 

Ccntpbratcn  loiM  .Ai/ScKur. 

TVro  rofjcum  giMTib. 


VoIumnU,  motAer  to  CorUUmnt, 
VirgUiA, »(/«  to  Coriotoniu. 
VaSiib  yWetui  to  KirgOM. 
GmttoiMmm  fltCeiuKnf  Ftr^iiia. 

Roman  and  VoUdan  Senatan,  PatrUiaM,  JEMet, 
lietort.  SoUiert,  CUixena,  Meumgtn^  SenaaH 
to  Jiufimu$t  and  other  JiUendanU. 

Scene,  partly  in  Rome ;  and  partty  m  the  tenileriu 
f(fthe  Kolsciana  and  Jbdkdea. 


ACT  I. 

SIC£JV£ /.— Rome.  Ji  etrett,  EnUr  acompanm 
ef  ffMkmt  CitiaeiiB,  lott/i  sioves,  Mite^  «m 
•C&cr  toeiQioiM. 

Before  we  proeeed  aoT  ftirther,  hear  me  speak. 

Ctt.  Speak,  speak.        [Sevsrotspsoibift^atonce. 

1  Cit.  You  are  all  resoWed  rather  to  die,  thaa  to 
famish? 

Ctt.  Reaolred,  resolved. 

1  Ott.  Firat  you  know,  Caius  Marcius  is  chief 
enemy  to  the  people. 

{M,  Weknow't,  weknow*t. 

1  QVL,  Let  lis  kill  him,  and  we^  have  com  at  our 
own  priee.    Fst  a  Terdkt  ? 

Cw.  No  more  talking  on't;  let  it  be  done :  away, 
away. 

2  di.  One  word,  good  citisens. 

1  (M,  We  are  accounted  poor  citiaens :  the  pa- 
tricians, good : '  What  autboritv  surfeits  on,  would 
reliere  us :  If  they  wouM  yield  us  but  the  supers 
fluity,  while  it  wete  wholesome,  we  might  guess, 
they  relieved  us  humanely ;  but  they  think,  we  are 
too  dear :  the  leanness  that  afflicts  us,  the  object 
of  our  nusery,  is  as  an  iuTentory  to  particularise 
their  abundance :  our  sufferance  is  a  gain  to  them. — 
Let  us  rerense  this  with  our  pikes,  ere  we  become 
rakes  :*  for  ue  gods  know,  I  speak  this  in  hunger 
for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  revenge. 

2  (^,  WouM  you  proceed  especially  against 
Caius  Marcius  ? 

Cit.  Against  him  first ;  he's  a  very  dog  to  the 
commonalty. 

2  Off.  Consider  you  what  services  he  has  done 
for  his  country  7 

1  (^,  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give 
hfan  good  report  for't,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with 
Mngproud. 

2  Cii.  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  Ctt.  I  say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  Cia- 
mously,  he  did  it  10  that  end:  though  soHpCOn- 


(1)  Rich. 


(2)  Thin  as  rakes. 


sciencM  men  can  be  content  to  say.  it  was  for  his 
counUy,  he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,  and  to  be 
partly  proud ;  which  oe  is,  even  to  the  altitude  of 
nis  virtue. 

2  Oil.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  natnre,  yoo 
account  a  vice  in  him :  You  must  in  no  way  say,  he 
is  covetous. 

1  CU.  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of 
accusations ;  he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire  in 
repetition.  \&havle  loil&in.]  What  shouts  are  these? 
The  other  side  o*the  city  is  risen:  Why  stay  ne 
prating  here  7  to  the  Capitol. 

Cit.  Come,  come. 

1  Ctl.  Soft;  who  comes  here? 

JSnIer  Menenius  Agrippa. 

2  Cil.  Worthy  Menenius  Agrippa ;  one  that  hath 
always  loved  the  people. 

1  Ctl.  Ue*s  one  honest  enough ;  'Would,  all  the 
rest  were  so ! 

Mien,  What  work's,  my  countrymen,  in  hand? 
Where  go  you 
With  bate  and  clubs  ?  The  matter  7  Speak,  I  pray 
you. 

1  Ctt.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  senate ; 
they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what  we  in- 
tend to  do,  whRh  now  we'll  show  'em  in  deeds. 
Thevsay,  poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths ;  they 
shall  know,  we  have  strong  arms  too. 

JIfen.    Why,   masters,   my  good  fiiends,  mine 
honest  neighbours, 
Wiilyou  undo  yourselves  7 

I  Ctl,  We  cannoL  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 

JUm.  I  tell  you,  friends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  patncians  of  you.    For  your  wants. 
Tour  suflfering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  crackinz  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  stroog  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth, 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it :  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms  nust  help.    Alack, 
You  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you ;  and  you  slander 
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a  time,  when  ell  Che  body's 


The  helms  o*the  state,  who  care  for  yon  like  fitfhen, 
When  you  curse  them  as  enemies. 

1  at.  Care  for  us  .'—True,  indeed  1— They  ne'er 
cared  for  us  yet  Suffer  us  to  fiunish,  and  tlieir 
store>houses  crammed  with  grain ;  make  edicts  for 
usury,  to  support  usurers :  repeal  dai^  and  whole- 
some act  established  against  the  rich  ;  and  proTide 
mom  piercing  statutes  daily,  to  chain  up  and  restrain 
the  poor.  If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up^  they  will ;  and 
there's  all  the  love  they  bear  us. 

Men,  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  maliciooa, 
Or  be  accus'd  of  folly.    I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale ;  it  may  be,  you  have  neard  it ; 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  wlH  venture 
To  scale*t>  a  little  more. 

1  CU.  Well,  rU  hear  it,  sir;  yet  you  must  not 
think  to  fob  on  our  disgrace'  witn  a  tale :  but,  an't 
please  you,  deliver. 
•Ven.  There  was 
members 
Rebeird  asainst  the  bellv :  thus  accused  it:— 
Thai  only  like  a  gulf  it  dia  remain 
Pthe  miost  o*the  oody,  idle  and  inactire, 
SliU  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  laDour  with  the  rest ;  where'  the  other  iniCru- 

ments 
Did  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
And,  mutually  jNirtidpate,  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answered,— 
1  CU.  Well,  sir,  what  answer  made  the  belly  ? 
Men,  Sir,  I  shall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  of  smile, 
Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lunn,  but  even  thus 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  oelly  smile» 
As  well  as  speak,)  it  tauntingly  repued 
To  the  discontented  membeia,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envied  his  receipt :  even  so  most  filly* 
As  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you. 

1  Cit,  Your  belly's  answer :  What! 

The  kingly  crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
The  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  our  soldier, 
Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter. 
With  other  muniments  and  pretty  helps 

In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men.  What  then?— 

Tore  me,  this  fellow  speaks  t— what  then  7  what 
Uien? 
1  Ctf.  Should  bv  the  cormorant  belly  be  restraln'd 
Who  b  the  sink  o*ihe  body 
Men.  Well,  what  then  ? 

1  Cii.  The  former  agents,  if  they  did  complain. 
What  could  the  belly  answer  7 

Men,  I  will  tell  vou ; 

If  you'll  bestow  a  small  f  of  what  vou  have  little,) 
Patience  a  while,  vouMl  near  the  oelly's  answer. 
I  Oil.  You  are  long  about  it 
Jlfen.  Note  me  this,  good 

Tour  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate, 
Mot  rash  lilu  his  accuters,  and  thus  answei*d : 
True  is  it,  my  ineorporate  friendM,  quoth  be, 
7%al  /  receive  ttu  general  Jbod  at  fintj 
IFJUe A  you  do  {toe  upon :  endfituie; 
Beemttt  I  mm  the  etore-heuse,  and  the  sAop 
0/ lAe  isAoIe  frody :  0ul  if  you  do  remem^ 
/  send  it  through  the  rivers  of  your  bleed. 
Even  Co  the  court,   the  Aeorf,— fo  the  $etd 

bndn  s 
And,  through  the  creeik^  end  offices  of  moNy 
Tke  jfroMirMl  nenee.  and  smauis^erkr  m<r#, 
IVmi  AM  rseeive  IW  nahral  competefieif 


i^lhe 


(1)  Sprawl  it.    (t)  Hardship.    (S)  Whereas. 


Wherthy  they  Ike :  ^nd  though  thet  ell  at  onee, 
You,  my  good  friends,  (this  says  the  belly,)  mark 
me, — 

I  at.  Ay,  sir ;  well,  well. 

Blen.  Though  ofl  at  onee  eonnet 

See  whet  I  do  deUver  out  to  each; 
Yet  I  sen  make  my  mtdit  uo,  lAsI  ell 
From  me  do  hack  receive  the  Aower  qf  att, 
Jhut  leeee  me  hut  the  bran.    What  say  you  to't? 

1  CiL  It  was  an  answer :  How  apply  you  this  ? 

Jlfen.  The  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good  belly, 
And  you  the  mutinous  members :  For  examine 
Their  counsels,   and  their  cares ;   digest  things 

Touchiair  the  weal  o'the  common ;  you  shall  find, 
No  public  benefit  which  you  receive. 
But  It  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  you. 
And  no  way  from  yourselves.— What  do  you  think? 
You  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  7— 
1  CU.  I  the  great  toe  7  Why  the  great  toe  7 
Jlfen.  For  that  being  one  o'the  lowert,  basest, 
poorest. 
Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go'st  foremost: 
Thou  rascal,  that  are  worst  in  blood,  to  run 
Lead'st  first  to  win  some  vantage.— 
But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  oats  and  clubs ; 
Rome  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle, 
The  one  skle  must  have  bale.*  Hail,  noble  Marcius ! 

Enter  Calus  Marcius. 

Jlfor.  Thanks.— What's  the  matter,  you  disscn- 
tious  rogues. 
That,  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion. 
Make  yourselves  scabs  ? 

1  at.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

Jlfor.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will 
flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.— What  would  you  have,  you 

curs. 
That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war  7  the  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  malBes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  you. 
Where  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  fines,  geese  ;  Vou  are  no  surer,  no, 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fire  upon  the  ice. 
Or  hailstone  in  the  sun.    Your  virtue  is 
To  make  him  worthy,  whose  ofience  subdues  him. 
And  curse  that  justice  did  it    Who  deserves  greats 

oess, 
Dooerves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sack  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  mcrease  his  evil.    He  that  depends 
Upon  your  fevourv,  swims  with  fins  of  lead. 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  rushes.  Hang  ye  7  Tnist 

ye  7 
With  every  mhiute  you  do  change  a  mind ; 
And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vile,  that  was  your  garland.     What's  the 

matter. 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 
You  cry  against  the  noble  senate,  who. 
Under  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  feed  on  one  another  7— What's  their  seekmg? 

Jlfe».  For  com  ai  thehr  own  rates ;  whereof^  they 
say 
The  dty  Is  well  sior'd.  _^ 

Jtfsr.  Hang  'em !  They  say? 

They'll  sit  by  the  ^tt,  and  presume  to  know 
What's  done  Ithe  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise, 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines:  skle  factions,  and 

give  out 
ConiMtnral marriages;  making pMties strong, 
AnafeeUng  sueh  as  stand  not  m  thtfa-  liking, 

(4)  EneUy.       (5)  Windings.       (•)  Bane. 
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Bdowthdr  cobbled  shoes.    Tbej  say,  there's  gram 

eoouffh? 
Would  the  noUlitj  U7  aside  their  rath/ 
And  let  me  use  my  sword,  Td  make  a  quarry* 
With  thousands  of  these  quarter'd  slaTes,  as  mgn 
As  I  could  pick*  my  lance. 

.Mm.  Nay,  these  are  afanoit  thoroughly  per- 
suaded ; 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  discretion, 
Yet  are  tSey  passing  cowardly.    But,  I  beseech  you, 
What  say  the  other  troop?  .     .    „ 

Mar,  They  are  dissolved :  Haigem! 

They  said,  they  were  hungry ;  sighM  forth  pro- 
verbs J— 
That  hunger  broke  stone  walls ;  that,  dogs  must  eat ; 
That  meat  was  made  for  mouths ;  that,  the  gods 

sent  not 
Com  for  the  rich  men  only  t— With  these  shreds 
They   vented   their  complainings;   which   being 

answered. 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  oM 
(To  break  the  heart  of  generosity,  . 

And  make  bold  power  look  pale,]  they  threw  theur 

caps 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  othe  moon, 
Shoutmg  their  emiuation.^  .  . 

Men,  What  is  granted  them? 

Jtfor.  Five  tribunes  to  defend  their  vulgar  wis- 
doms. 
Of  their  own  choice  :  One's  Junius  Bratus. 
Sicinkw  Velutus.  and  I  know  not— 'Sdeath  f 
The  rabble  should  have  flnt  unroof  M  the  city ; 
l&re  so  prevail'd  with  me :  it  will  in  time 
^'l^  upon  power,  and  throw  (brth  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing.* 

Men.  This  is  strange. 

Mar,  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments ! 

BnUr  a  Messenger. 

M$$s,  Where's  Caius  Marcins  7 
JMfir.  Here:  What's  the  matter ? 

JIftft.  The  news  is,  air,  the  Voices  are  in  arms. 
Jtfcr.  Uam  glad  on't ;  then  we  shall  have  means 
to  vent 
Our  musty  superfluity :— See,  our  best  elden* 

StUir  CoBUniua,  Titus  Lartius^  and  other  Senators ; 
Junius  Brutus,  and  ^icmiui  Velutus. 

1  Sen.  Mardus,  tie  ttm,  thai  you  have  lately 
told  us  2 
The  Volees  are  m  aims. 
Mar»  They  have  a  leader, 

fiiUus  Aufldius,  that  will  put  you  to't 
sin  in  envying  his  nobility  : 
And  were  I  any  tbiM  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  onty  he. 

Com.  Tou  have  finight  together. 

Jtfor.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 
Upon  ray  party,  I'd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him :  he  is  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt 

1  Sen.  Then,  worthy  Mardus, 

Attend  upon  Cominius  to  these  wars. 

Com,  it  is  your  former  promise. 

Jtfar.  Sir,  it  is  ;* 

And  I  am  constant.— Titus  Lariios,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullus'  fiice : 
What,  art  thou  stiff?  stand'st  out  ? 


( I)  Pity,  compassion.       (t)  Heap  of  dead* 
(S)  Pitch,  (4)  Faction^ 

For  insurgents  to  debate  upon. 

Right  worthy  of  precedence^  (7)  Granaries, 


[: 


TU,  No,  Caioa  Maieius ; 

I'll  lean  upon  one  cratch,  and  fight  with  the  otber. 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men.  O,  true  bred! 

I  Sen,  Tour  company  to  the  Capitol ;  where  I 
know) 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 

TU.  Vud  you  00 : 

Follow,  Cominius ;  we  must  follow  you ; 
Right  worthy  your  priority.* 

Com.  Noble  L 

1  Sen.  Hence !  To  your  homes,  be  gone. 

[To  the  Citis 

Mar,  Nay,  let  them  follow : 

The  Volees  have  much  corn ;  take  these  rate  thither. 
To  gnaw  their  garners  :*— WorshipAil  mutineen, 
Your  valour  puts*  vreU  forth:  pray  follow. 

(Baemt  Senators,  Com.  Mar.  Tit.  and 
Menen.    Citizens  sleet  atom, 

Sie,  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  this  Mareios  7 

Bnn,  He  has  no  equal. 

Sk,  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the 
people, 

Rru.  Man'd  you  hu  lip,  and  eyes  7 

Sie,  Nay,  but  his  taunts. 

Bra,  Being  roov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird*  the 
gods. 

Sic.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him :  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant 

SU,  Such  a  nature. 

Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  diadow 
Which  he  treuls  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder. 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aims,— 

In  whom  already  he  is  well  graced,— cannot 
Better  be  hdd,  nor  more  attain'd,  than  by 
A  place  bdow  the  first ;  for  what  miscairies 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perfonn 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giddv  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Mardus,  O,  if  he 
Had  heme  tne  htsiness ! 

Sie.  Besides,  if  thmgs  go  well, 

Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Mardus,  dialT 
Of  his  demerits'*  rob  Cominius. 

Bru.  Come : 

Half  all  Cominius*  honours  are  to  Marcius, 
Though  Marcius  eam'd  them  not ;  and  all  his  faults 
To  Marcius  shdl  be  honours,  though,  indeed, 
In  aught  he  merit  not 

Sie,  Let's  hence,  and  hear 

How  the  despatch  is  made;  and  in  what  fashion. 
More  than  in  singularity,  be  goes 
Upon  hi!  present  action. 

Bru,  Let's  along.        [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  //.— CoriolL    The  SenaU-^hmue.    Emier 
Tullus  Aufidius,  fmil  eeriein  Senators. 

1  Sen,  So.  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 
Thai  they  of  Kome  are  enter'd  in  our  counsels. 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

^f.  Is  it  not  yours  7 

What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  state. 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 
Had  cireumvention 7'*  'Tis  not  four  davs  gone^ 
Since  I  heard  thence;  these  are  the  woros:  I  think, 
I  have  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  it  is :         [Reads. 
7*hey  have  pressed  a  power^  but  U  is  not  known 

(9)  Shows  ilKlf.        (9)  Sneer. 
(10}  Demerits  and  merita  had  anciently  the 
meanuiff. 
(U)  Pre-oocupation. 
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WkMurfirrtuiiVrwtd:  The  dtarik  i$  gntA  s 
Tke^topUwuHnMu:  mud Uis nmour^d^ 
Cominim,  Mareiiit  your  oU  enemy, 
(  Who  is  ^f  Hami  wont  haUd  than,  of  you,) 
And  THos  Lartiut,  •  moot  voKmi  Jtomon, 
ThoMO  tkrte  Umd  on,  this  preparation 
WkUhmr  *tU  heni :  mosfUkdy^  'H$JbrifO»: 
Cimrider^^iL 

1  Sen,  Our  annr**  in  the  field: 

We  never  yet  made  doubt  out  Rome  wu  ready 
To  enewer  us. 

Jt^f.  Nor  did  you  think  it  foUy, 

To  keep  your  great  pretences  veil'd,  tili  when 
They  neras  must  snow  themselrcs ;  which  in  the 

hatting. 
It  seemed,  appev'd  to  Rone.    By  the  discovery, 
Wie  shall  oe  snortenM  in  our  aim ;  which  was 
To  take  in*  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

8  Sen.  Noble  Aufldhis, 

Take  your  commission :  hie  you  to  your  bands : 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Corioh : 
ir  they  ect  down  before  us,  fer  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  anny ;  but,  I  think,  you*U  find 
They  have  not  prepared  for  us. 

•Aff.  O,  doubt  not  that ; 

I  speak  ftom  certdnties.    Nay,  more. 
Some  p«reeb  of  their  powers  are  forth  already, 
And  only  hitherward.    I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Mareius  ehance  to  meet, 
nia  awom  between  us,  we  shall  never  stnke 
Till  one  can  do  more. 
JiVL  The  gods  assist  you ! 

Jhdi  And  keep  your  honours  safe ! 
1  Sen,  Farewell. 

S  Sen.  Farewell. 

JBL  FarewelL  [Eactmt, 

SCEJfE  17/.— Rome.  An  apoHnuni  m  Mareius' 
Aeuse.  EtAer  Volumnia,  end  Virgilia:  They 
•tC  dawn  on  five  Isio  sloob,  end  sew. 

Fiol.  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express  your- 
self in  a  more  comfortable  sort:  If  my  son  were 
my  husband^  I  should  fheelier  rejoice  u  that  ab- 
sence wherein  he  won  honour,  that  in  the  embrace- 
menta  of  his  bed,  where  he  would  show  most  love. 
When  yet  he  was  but  tender-bodied,  and  the  only 
son  of  my  womb;  when  youth  with  comeliness 
plucked  all  gaae  his  wav  ;3  when«  for  a  day  of  king's 
i^ntreaties  ^  motlier  should  not  sell  him  an  hour 
from  her  beholding;  I,— considering  how  honour 
would  become  such  a  person ;  that  it  was  no  better 
than  |>ieture-like  to  hang  by  the  wall,  if  renown 
tnade  it  not  stir,— was  pleased  to  let  him  seek  dan- 
ger where  he  was  like  to  find  fame.  To  a  cruel 
war  I  sent  him :  firom  whence  he  returned,  his  brows 
bound  with  oaic  I  tell  thee,  daughter,— I  sprang 
not  more  in  jov  at  first  heariiuf  he  was  a  man-child, 
than  now  in  nrst  seeing  he  had  proved  himself  a 
man. 

Vir,  But  had  he  died  in  the  business,  madam  7 
how  then  7 

Fsl.  Then  hb  good  report  should  have  been  my 
son  7  I  therein  would  have  found  issue.  Hear  me 
profess  sioeerely :  Had  I  a  dosen  sons,— each  in  my 
love  alike,  ana  none  less  dear  than  thine  and  my 
ffood  Mareius,- I  had  rather  had  eleven  die  nobly 
for  their  country,  than  one  voluptuously  surleit  out 
of  action. 

Eedera  Gentlewoman. 
OenL  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  la  come  to  visit  you. 


To  subdue. 
Withdraw. 
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Vir.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retiie* 
myself. 

VU.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
Methinks,  I  hear  hither  vour  husband's  drum ; 
See  him  pluck  Aufidius  down  by  the  hair; 
As  children  from  a  bear,  the  Voices  shunning  him  I 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and*  call  thus,— 
Come  on,  you  eoioords,  you  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  you  were  horn  m  Rome :  His  bloody  brow 
With  his  maii*d  hand  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes ; 
Like  to  a  harvestrman,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Vir,  His  bloody  brow !  O,  Jupiter,  no  blood ! 

Vot,  Away,  you  fool !  it  more  becomes  a  man, 
Than  gilt  his  trophy :  The  breasU  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  when  it  spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  swords'  contending.— Tell  Valeria, 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  [hxit  Gent. 

Vir.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Aufidius. 

Vol,  I^B*!!  beat  Aufidius' hcsd  below  his  knee. 
And  tread  upon  hi!»  neck. 

Re-enter  Gentlewoman,   with  Valeria   and  her 

Ueher. 

Vol,  My  ladies  both,  good  day  to  you. 

Vol,  Sweet  madam, 

Vir,  I  am  riad  to  see  your  ladyship. 
Vol,  How  do  you  both  7  you  are  manifest  house- 
keepen.  What,  are  you  sewing  here  7  A  fine  spot»* 
in  good  faith.— How  does  your  little  son  7 

Fir.  I  thank  your  ladysHp ;  well,  good  madam. 
VoL  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  hear  a 
drum,  that  look  upon  his  school-master. 

Vol,  O'my  word,  the  father's  son :  I'll  swear,  'tis 
a  very  pretty  bov.    O'my  troth,  I  look'd  upon  him 
o'Wednesday  half  an  hour  together :  he  has  such 
a  confirmed  countenance.    I  saw  him  run  aAer  a 
gilded  butterfly ;  and  when  he  caught  it,  he  let  it 
go  again ;  and  afler  it  again ;  and  over  and  over 
he  comes,  and  up  again:   catched  it  again:  or 
whether  bk  fall  enraged  him,  or  how  twas.  he  dkl 
so  set  his  teeth,  and  tear  it ;  O,  I  warrant,  how  he 
mammoclBd*  it  I 
VoL  One  of  his  father's  moods. 
Vol.  Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child. 
Vir,  A  crack,'  madam. 

VoL  Come,  lay  aside  your  stitchery:  I  must 
have  you  play  the  idlehuairife  with  me  ihk  idtei^ 
noon. 
Ftr.  No,  good  madam :  I  will  not  out  of  doore. 
Vol,  Not  out  of  doors? 
VoL  She  shall,  she  shall. 
Vir,  Indeed,  no,  by  your  patience:  I  will  not 
over  the  threshold,  till  my  lord  return  from  the  wars. 
VoL  Fie,  you  confine  yourself  most  unreasona- 
bly ;  come,  you  must  go  visit  the  good  lady  that 
lies  in. 

Fiir.  I  will  wish  her  speedy  strength,  and  visit 
her  with  my  prayere ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 
Fol.  Why.  I  pray  you  7  " 

Vir.  'TIS  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love. 
VaL  You  would  be  another  Penelope :  yet,  they 
say,  all  the  yarn  she  spun,  m  Ulysses^  absence,  did 
but  fill  Ithaca  full  of  moths.  Come ;  I  would,  your 
cambric  wire  sensible  as  your  finger,  that  vou 
might  leave  pricking  it  for  pity.  Come,  vou  shall 
go  with  us. 

Ftr.  No,  good  madam,  pardon  me;  bdeed.  I 
will  not  forth.  ^^ 


Vol.  In  truth,  la,  go  vrivh  me;  and  111  tell  yoti 
eicelknt  news  of  your  husband. 

(SVTore.  (6)  Boy. 
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Vvr.  O,  (j^ood  madftmi  there  can  be  none  yet 

Vtl,  Verily,  I  do  not  jest  with  you ;  there  cftme 
news  from  him  last  night. 

Vir,  Indeed,  madam  7 

Vid.  In  earnest,  it*^  true ;  I  heard  a  senator  speak 
it.  Thus  it  is : — ^The  Voices  have  an  array  forth  j 
against  whom'  Co  ninius  ihe  general  is  gone,  with 
one  part  of  our  Ruin  j,ii  power :  your  lord,  and  Titus 
Lartius,  are  set  auwn  belbrb  their  city  Conoli;  they 
nothing|^ doubt  prevuling,  and  to  make  it  brieP 
wars.  This  is  true,  on  mine  honour ;  and  so,  1  pray, 
go  with  us. 

Ftr.  Grive  me  excuse,  good  madam ;  I  will  obey 
you  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

VcL  Let  her  alone,  lady ;  as  she  is  now,  she  will 
bat  disease  our  better  mirth. 

Fat.  In  troth,  I  thin^  she  would :— Fare  you 
well  then.— Come,  good  sweet  lady.— Pr'y thee, 
Virgilia,  turn  thy  solemness  out  o'door  and  go  along 

Vhr.  No:   at  a  word,  madam;  indeed,  I  must 
not    I  wish  you  much  mirth. 
•      VoL  Well,  then  farewell.  [£xsutit 

SCEJ^E  IV,^B^fitrt  CoriolL  Enter.  voUh  drum 
and  colours,  Marcius,  Titus  LarUus,  Officers 
and  Soldiers,    To^hem  a  Messenger. 

Mar,  Yonder  comes  news :— A  wager,  they  have 

met 
Lari,  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 
Mar,  »Tis  done. 

Lari.  Agreed. 

Mar,  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy  ? 
Mess,  They  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spol^  as  yet 
Lart.  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 
Mar,  I'll  \my  him  of  you. 

lAort.  No,  Pll  nor  sell,  nor  give  mm :  lend  you 

him,  I  will, 

For  half  a  hundredVears.— Summon  the  town. 
JIfor.  How  far  oa  lie  the  armies  ? 
Mess.  Within  this  mile  and  half. 

Mar,  Then  shall  we  hear  their  Marum,  and  they 
ours. 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee,  make  us  quick  in  work j 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  irom 

hence. 
To  help  our  fielded*  friends !— Come,  blow  thy  blast 

They  sound  a  parley.     Enter,  on  the  walls,  sonu 
Senators,  and  others, 

TuUos  AuAdius,  is  he  within  your  walls?  - 

1  Sen,  No,  nor  a  man  that  T^ars  vou  less  than  he, 
That's  lesser  than  a  little.    Hark,  our  drums 

...       ^  [Marumsafarqf. 

Are  bnnguu;  forth  our  youth:  WeMl  break  our 

walls. 
Rather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up:  our  gates, 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with 

rushes; 
They'll  open  of  themselves.    Hark  vou,  far  off; 

[Other  alarums. 
Then  is  Aufidios ;  list  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 
Mar,  O,  they  are  at  it ! 

Lart,  Their  noise  be  our  instruction. — Ladders, 
ho! 


The  Voices  etUer,  and  pass  over  the  stage, 

__r.  They  fear  us  not  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
Now  put  your  shir  Ids  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
With  hearts  more  proof  than  shields. — Advance, 
brave  Titus : 

(n  Short  (8)  In  the  field  ofJ^attJe. 

CS)  Havmg  sensation,  feeling.       ^ 


They  do  disdain  us  mich  beyond  our  thoughts, 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wrath.— Come  od,  mT 
fellows:  ' 

He  that  retires,  I'll  take  him  for  a  Voice, 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alaruni.  and  exeunt  Romans  and  Voices,  fighUng. 
The  Uomanit  are  beaten  back  to  their  treneku. 
Re-enter  Marcius. 

Mar.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on  you, 
fou  shames  of  Rome !    you  herd  of— Boib  and 

plagues 
Plaster  you  o'er ;  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Further  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile !  You  souls  of  geese, 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  you  nm 
From  slaves  that  apes  would  beat  7  Pluto  and  hell! 
\ll  hurt  behind :  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flieht  and  agued  fear!  Mend,  and  cbane 

nome, 
Or,  by  the  fir&t  of  heaven,  I'U  leave  the  foe, 
\ad  make  my  wars  gp  you :  look  to't :  Come  on : 
If  youUl  stand  fast,  we'll  beat  them  Id  their  wives. 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Jlnolher  alarum.     The  Voices    and  Romans  re- 
I     enter,  and  the  fight  is  renewed.     The  Volees  re^ 
'     tire  into  Coriou,  and   Marcius  foUows  than  to 
the  gates. 

So,  now  the  gates  arc  ope:— Now  prove  good 

seconds : 
'TIS  for  the  followers  fortune  wklens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[He  enters  the  gates,  andisskuluu 

1  Sal.  Fool-hardiness;  not  I. 

2  SoL  Nor  I. 

3  Sol.  See,  tivy 
Have  shut  hun  in.                       [Marum  con&utes, 

•^il'  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius. 

Lart,  What  is  become  of  Marcius  7 

wftt.  Slain,  sir,  doubtless. 

1  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  verv  heels, 
With  them  he  enters :  who.  upon  the  sudden, 
Clapp'd  to  their  gates ;  he  is  himself  alone, 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

I^rt.  O  noble  fellow  ! 

Who,  sensible,'  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 
And,  wiien  it  bows,*  stands  up!  Thou  art  left, 

Marchis : 
A  carbuncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  so  rich  a  ieivel.    Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Oalv  in  strokes ;  but,  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  of  Uiy  sounds. 
Thou  mad'dt  thine  enemies  shake,'  as  if  the  world 
Were  feverous  and  did  tremble. 

Re-enler  Marcius  bleeding,  assaidted  by  the  enemy, 

I  Sol,  Look,  sir. 

Lart,  >Tis  Marcius : 

Let's  fetch  him  off",  or  make  remain  alike. 

[They  fight,  and  all  enter  the  city. 


SCEXE  K-'Within  the  town,    jf  street.    En- 
ter  certain  Romans,  with  spoils, 

1  Rom,  This  I  will  cany  to  Rome. 

2  Rom,  And  I  this. 

S  Rom,  A  murrain  ont !  I  took  this  for  sQver. 

[Jllarum  continues  still  ajar  off, 

(4)  When  it  is  bent. 
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EmUr  Msrelai,  mid  TitaB  huiuu,  loUh  a  tnmpei. 

Mmr»  See  bere  these  mover*,  that  do  prize  their 
hour* 
At  a  crackM  drachm!'  Coahiooi,  leaden  spooiM, 
Irons  of  a  doi^  douMets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  thoee  that  wore  them,  Uieae  base  alavea. 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up :— Down  with 

tfaem.^- 
Aiid  hark^  what  noiae  the  general  makea!— To 


There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Aufidius, 
Piercins  our  R^™*"* :  Then,  Taliant  Titus,  take 
CoDYement  numbers  to  make  good  the  city : 
WhUat  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will  haste 
To  help  Cominiw. 

Lari.  Worthy  sir,  thou  bleed'st ; 

Thy  eacercise  hath  been  too  violent  fiur 
A  second  course  of  fight. 

Jlfor.  Sir.  praise  me  not : 

My  work  hath  yet  not  wann*d  me :  Fare  you  weU. 
The  blood  1  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me :  To  Aufidius  thus 
I  will  appear^  and  fight 

Lart,  Now  the  fiur  goddess,  Fortune, 

Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee ;  and  her  mat  charms 
Misguide  thy  oppoaers*  swords !  Boldgentlemant 
Prosperity  be  thy  page ! 

Mmr.  Thy  fiiend  no  less 

Than  those  she  placeth  hiffhcst!  So  farewell. 

Lart.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius !—       [Ex,  Mar. 
GO|  sound  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  officers  of  the  town. 
Where  they  shall  know  our  mind.      Away.    [Ere. 

SCRN'E  VL—J^ear  the  camp  of  Cominius.    Ba- 
ler Cominius  andforces^  retreating. 

Com,  Breathe  you-  my  friends  j  well  fought,  wc 
are  come  off 
Like  Romsns,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire :  believe  mc,  sirs, 
We  shall  be  chair'd  again.    Whiles  we  have  struck, 
Br  interims,  and  conveving  gusts,  we  have  heard 
The  char^  of  our  friends :— The  Roman  gods 
Lead  their  successes  as  we  wish  our  own ; 
That  both  our  powers,  Mrith  smiling  fi^nts  encoun- 
tering. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice !— Thy  news  7 
JfiTcM.  The  citizens  of  Corioli  have  issued. 

And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle : 

I  saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 

And  then  i  came  away. 

^^Ccm,  Though  thoo  speak'st  truth. 

Methmks,  thou  speak'st  not  well.    How  long  is't 
since  7 
Mets.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 
Com,  'Tis  not  a  mile;  briefly  we  heard  their 
drums: 

How  could'st  thou  in  a  mile  confound*  an  hour. 

And  bring  thy  news  so  late  ? 

-.•^***-  .      .  Soles  of  the  Voices 

Held  me  m  chace,  that  1  was  forced  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  sir. 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 

Enter  Marcius. 

^^*^  Who's  yonder. 

That  does  appear  as  he  were  flay'd  7  O  gods ! 

He  has  the  stamp  of  Marcius ;  and  I  have 
o^ —  *2—  g^gjj  jjjjjj  jlyjj^ 


[1)  A  Roman  coin.  (£)  Expend. 

[3)  Front.  (4)  Soldiers  of  AnUum. 


Jlfor.  Comeltoolate? 

Com,  The  shepherd  knows  not  thuDder  from  a 
tabor, 
More  than  I  know  the  sound  of  Marcius'  tongue, 
From  every  meaner  man's. 

Jtfsr.  Gome  I  too  bte? 

Com.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  oChen^ 
But  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar,  O  !  let  me  clip  yoa 

In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  1  woo'd ;  in  heart 
As  merry,  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  doiie» 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bedward. 

Com.  Flower  of  warriors, 

How  is't  with  Titus  Lartius  7 

Jlfor.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees: 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile ; 
Ransoming  him,  or  pitying,  threat'ning  the  other; 
Huldinff  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash. 
To  let  him  slip  at  win. 

Com.  Where  is  that  slave, 

Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  tranches? 
Where  is  he7  CaU  bun  hither. 

Mar,  Let  him  alone^ 

He  did  inform  the  truth :  But  for  our  gentlemen, 
The  common  file,  (A  plague !— Tribunes  for  them!) 
The  mouse  ne'er  shuon'd  the  cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevail'd  you? 

Jlfor.    WUl  the  Ume  serve  to  teU7   I  do  not 
thinks 
Where  is  the  enemy  7  Are  you  lords  of  the  field  ? 
If  not,  ivhy  cease  you  till  yoa  are  so 7 

Com.  Marcius, 

We  have  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
Reiii  e  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar  How  lies  their  battle  7  Know  you  on  which 
side 
They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  trust  7 

Com.  As  I  guess,  Marciua, 

Theii  bands  in  the  vaward'  are  the  Aotiates,* 
Of  their  best  trust:  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I  do  beseech  you. 

By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought, 
Bv  the  blood  we  have  shed  together,  by  the  vows 
We  have  made  to  endure  friends,  tlmt  you  directly 
Set  me  against  Aufidius,  and  his  Aotiates : 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present;*  bufi 
Filling  the  air  with  swords  advanc'd,  ana  darts, 
Wc  prove  this  very  hour. 
^  Com.  Though  I  could  wish 

rou  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  bath. 
And  balms  applied  to  vou,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  askinjr ;  take  your  choice  of  those 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

_/'«»••  Those  are  they 

That  most  are  willing :— If  any  such  be  here 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  painting 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd ;  tfany  fear 
Let* ser  his  person  than  an  ill  report ; 
If  any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life. 
And  that  hia  country's  dearer  than  himself; 
Let  him.  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded, 
Wave  thus,  [Waving  kit'kmd,]  to  express  his  dis- 
position, 
And  follow  Marcius. 

[They  alt  sW,  md  wne  tkeir  tworda;  tak^ 
him  ftp  in  thttr  arms,  andeattup  tkeir  eeme»» 
U  me,  alone!  Make  you  a  sword  of  me 7 
If  these  shows  be  not  outward,  whkh  of  ymi 
But  is  four  Voices  7  None  of  yoa  but  is 

(5)  Present  time. 
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Able  to  bear  against  the  great  Aufidiua 
A  ahidd  as  hara  as  has.    A  eertain  number, 
tlMNiKh  thanks  to  all,  must  I  select :  the  rest 
Shall  bear  the  business  in  some  other  fight, 
As  cause  will  be  obeyed.    Please  you  to  march ; 
And  four  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command, 
Which  men  arebest  inclin'd. 

Cism.  March  on,  my  fellows ; 

Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
Divide  m  all  with  us.  [£xeim<. 

SCE^fE  Vn,^The  gaUa  of  Gorioii.  Titus  Lar- 
tioiL  kaoing  aet  a  gumu  upon  Corioli,  gomg 
vnih  a  dnmn  and  trwnpH  Unowrd  Cominius  and 
Caius  Marcius,  enUn  wilA  a  Lieutenant,  aptarhf 
^  SoUUrSf  ami  a  SemU, 

LarU  So,  let  the  ports*  be  guarded:  keep  your 
dutieiL 
As  I  haye  set  tnem  down.    If  I  do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuries*  to  our  aid  :  the  rest  will  serye 
For  a  short  holding:  If  we  lose  the  field, 
Wa  eanatftkeep  tfic  town. 

lAm,  Fear  not  our  care,  sir. 

Lmi,  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us.-^ 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct  us. 

[EtXtynt* 

SCEJfB  Vm.—A  fidd  qf  hatUe  between  the 
Roman  mud  the  Vofscian  emnps,  Jilarmn.  En- 
far  Marcius  and  Aufidius. 

Jtfsr.  I'll  fight  with  none  but  thee ;  for  I  do  hate 
thee 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker. 

Jhtf,  We  hate  alike ; 

Not  Afrie  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  Ihme  and  enyy :  Fix  thy  foot 

Jtfor.  Let  the  first  budger*  die  the  other's  slave, 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

Aitf,  If  I  fly,  Marcius, 

Halloo  me  like  a  hare. 

JIfar.  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullus, 

Alone  I  fought  in  your  Cortoli  walls, 
And  made  what  work  I  pleasM ;  'Tis  not  my  blood. 
Wherein  thou  see'st  me  mask'd ;  for  thy  reyenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

Ji^f.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 

That  was  the  whip*  of  your  bragg*d  progeny, 
Thou  should'st  not  scape  me  here.^ 

[TkeyJigfU,  and  eertain  Yokes  conu  to  the 
md  of  Aufidius. 
OfEudous,  and  not  valiantp-you  haye  shamM  me 
In  your  condemned  seconds.* 

[ExemUjtghUmgf  drioen  in  hy  Marcius. 


SCEJifE  IX.—The  Roman  eamp.     Alarwn, 
retreat  is  sounded.     Flowrish,     Enter  at  one 
side,  Cominius  and  Romans ;  at  the  other  side, 
Marcius,   with  his  arm  in  a  scarf,  and  other 
Romans. 

Com.  If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's 
work, 
Thou'lt  not  belieye  thy  deeds :  but  I'll  report  it. 
Where  senators  shall  muigle  tears  with  smiles ; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shrug, 
Itfae  enS,  admire :  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted, 
And,  gladly  quaTd,*  hear  more;  where  the  dull 

tribunes,  , .     , 

That  with  the  fushr  plebeians,  hate  thue  honours, 
8W  sar,  agamst  (httr  hearts— IF0  thank  the  gods, 
Omr  Rome  hath  such  a  sfddier  f'-' 


Yet  eam'st  thou  to  a  morsel  of  thb  Aast, 
Haying  ftilly  dined  before. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius,  with  his  power^''  from  the 

pursuit. 

Lart.  O  general, 

Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  capanson : 
Hadst  thou  beheld 

Mar.  Fray  now.  no  more :  my  mother. 

Who  has  a  charter*  to  extol  ner  blood, 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieyes  me.  I  hayedone» 
As  you  haye  done ;  that's  what  I  can ;  indoc'd 
As  you  haye  been ;  that's  for  my  eoontiy : 
He,  that  has  but  difected  his  good  will, 
Hath  oyerta'en  mine  act 

Cam.  Youshallnotbe 

The  graye  of  your  descrying ;  Rome  must  know 
The  yalue  of  her  own :  'Tweie  a  concealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  traducement. 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  that. 
Which  to  the  spire  and  toppf  praises  youch'd. 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Therefore,  I  beseech  jou, 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward  • 

what  you  have  done,)  before  our  amy  hear  me. 

•War.  I  haye  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they 
smart 
To  hear  themselyea  remember'd. 

Cam.  Should  they  not. 

Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitude 
And  tent  thenuielyes  with  death.    Of  all  tne  horaes, 
(Whereof  we  haye  ta'en  good,  and  good  store,) 

of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  field  achiey'd,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  distribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  general ; 

But  cannot  make  my  heart  consent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword :  I  do  refhse  it : 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  tboae 
That  haye  beheld  the  doing. 

[df  UmgfUmrish.  They  sU  cry,  Mareiaa !  Mar- 
cius f  cast  up  their  caps  and  lanees :  Co- 
minius and  Lartius  stmtd  hare. 

Mar.  May  these  same  instruments,  whieh  you 
profkne, 
Neyer  sound  more !  When  drums  and  tmrapeta  shall 
I'the  field  proye  flatterers,  let  courts  and  atiea  be 
Made  all  of  false-fac'd  soothing :  When  steel  grov 
Soft  as  the  parasite's  silk,  let  bun  be  made 
An  oyerUire  for  the  wars  f  No  more,  I  say ; 
For  that  I  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled, 
Orfoil'd  somedebile*  wretch, — ^which,  without  note. 
Here's  manv  else  haye  dom^ — you  shout  me  forth 
'In  acclamations  hyperbolical ; 
As  if  I  loy'd  my  little  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  sauc'd  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; 

More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  mteful 
To  us  that  giye  you  truly :  oy  your  patienee. 
If  'gainst  yourself  you  oe  iocens'd.  we'll  pjut  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper**  harm,)  in  mana- 
cles. 
Then  reason  safely  with  you— Therefore,  be  it 

known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Mardos 
Wears  this  war's  garlana :  in  token  of  the  which, 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  giye  him, 
with  all  his  trim  belonginfl^ ;  and,  from  this  thne, 
For  what  he  did  before  Conoli,  call  him. 


grows 


(1)  Os 
(S)  StJ 

Win 


Gatea.       (t)  Coonpanies  of  a  hundred  men. 
Stirrer.  (4)  Boast,  crack, 

sending  such  help. 


i6)  Thrown  into  gratefbt  tremdation. 
7)  Forees.  (8)  Priyilege. 

9)  Weak,  feeble.       (10)  Own. 
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With  all  the  ipplimie  and  cUmour  of  the  hoft» 
Cains  Mareius  CoriolaDUf.— 
Bear  the  addition  noblreirer ! 

[ftmuish.    Trwnpeli  sound,  and  drwnt. 

JUL  Caius  Marehia  Corioianus ! 

Car.  I  will  CO  wash; 
And  when  1117  laee  ia  fair,  you  shall  perceiTe 
Whether  I  bluah,  or  do  :  Howbeit,  I  thank  you  :^ 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steed ;  and,  at  all  times, 
To  undererest*  your  good  addition, 
To  the  fainess  of  my  power. 

Gam.  So,  to  our  tent : 

Where,  ere  we  do  repose  us.  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  sucoesa.— Vou,  Titus  Lartius, 
Muat  to  Corioli  back :  send  us  to  Rome 
The  beat,*  with  whom  we  may  articulate,' 
For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

LmrL  I  sbalL  my  lord. 

Oar.  The  gods  begin  to  mock  me.    I  that  now 
Reftia'd  moat  prineely  grills,  am  bound  to  beg 
or  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Take  it:  'tis  youn.— What  ia't? 

Car.  I  sometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 
At  •  poor  man's  bouse ;  he  us'd  me  kindly : 
He  cried  to  me ;  I  saw  him  prisoner ; 
Bat  tlien  Aufldius  was  within  my  riew. 
And  wrath  o'erwhelm'd  my  pity :  I  request  you 
Tocire  my  poor  hoet  freedom. 

Cam.  0,  well  begg'd ! 

Were  be  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  finee,  as  is  the  wind.    Delifer  him,  Titus. 

ZiOrf.  Marchis,  Ms  name  7 

Cor.  By  Jupiter,  forgot  :— 

I  am  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'^— 
Have  we  no  wine  here  7 

Com,  Go  we  to  our  tent : 

The  blood  upon  your  Tisage  dries :  'tis  time 
Itshooldbelook'dto:  come.  [Bxiuni, 

SCEJfE  X— 7Aa  eemp  of  Uu  Tolces.  AfimMr- 
i$h,  ConutM.  Enier  Tullus  Aufidius,  Moody, 
aoiC*  hao  or  CArsa  Soldiers. 

JM,  The  town  is  ta'en ! 

1  StL  'Twill  he  delivered  beckon  good  condition. 

•Aff.  Condition  7— 
I  would,  I  were  a  Roman ;  for  I  cannot. 
Being  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am.^Gondition ! 
Whal  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
I*the  part  that  is  at  mercy  7  Five  times,  Mareius, 
I  have  fouffht  with  thee :  so  often  hast  thou  beat  me ; 
And  woold'st  do  so,  I  think,  ahoukl  we  encounter 
Aa  oAeo  as  we  eat— By  the  elements. 
If  e'er  acain  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard; 
He  is  Bune,  or  I  am  hb:  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  int,  it  had ;  for  where* 
I  thought  to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force 

J  True  Bword  to  sword,)  I'll  potch*at  him  some  way ; 
h  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  him. 
iSsP  He's  the  deril. 

A^f,  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle:   My  val- 
our's poison'd, 
With  only  aullering  stain  by  him ;  for  hiiji 
Shall  fly  out  of  iXaeif:  nor  sleep,  nor  sanctuary. 
Being  naked,  sick:  nor  fkne,  nor  Capitol^ 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
Bmbarqnementa  all  of  ftnry,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Mareius :  where  I  find  nim,  were  it 
At  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard.*  even  there 
Agalnrt  the  hospitable  canon,  would  I 

(1)  Add  more  by  dofaig  hb  best. 

(t)  Chief  men.       (ST  Enter  into  articlea. 

(4)  Whereas.       (6)  Poke,  push. 

VOL.  II. 


Waah  my  fierce  hand  in  hb  heart    Go  you  to  tba 
city; 

Learn,  how  'tb  held ;  and  what  they  are,  that  moat' 

Be  hostages  for  Rome. 
1  Sol.  Wm  not  you  go  7 

Jluf.  I  am  attended^  at  the  cypress  grove : 

I  pray  you 

('Tb  south  the  city  milb,)  bring  me  word  thither 

How  the  world  goes ;  that  to  tte  pace  of  it 

I  may  spur  on  my  journey. 
idol.  I  shaU,  fir.    [ExamU 


ACTH. 

SCE^fE    /.—Rome.      Jl   fuMie   plaee^     Emcr 
Menenius,  Sicinius,  and  Brutus. 

Men.  The  augurer  teUs  me,  we  shall  have  newa 
to-night 

Bru.  Good,  or  bad? 

Men,  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  pcopb^ 
for  they  love  not  Mareius. 

Sic,  Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  their  fiiends. 

Men,  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  lore  7 

Sic,  The  lamb. 

Men,  Ay,  to  devour  him ;  as  the  hungry  plebeiaxia 
would  the  noble  Mareius. 

Bru,  He's  a  lamb,  indeed,  that  baea  like  a  bear. 

Men,  He's  a  bear,  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
You  two  are  oM  men ;  tell  me  ope  iidn$  that  I 
shall  askyou. 

Both  7Vi6.  Wen,  sir. 

Men.  In  what  enormitv  b  Mareius  poor,  that 
you  two  have  not  in  abundance  7 

Bru,  He's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stored  with  all. 

9ie,  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bnt,  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting. 

Men.  Thb  is  strange  now :  Do  you  two  know 
how  vou  are  censurea  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of 
us  o'the  right  hand  file  7  Do  you  7 

Both  Trtb,  Why,  how  are  we  censured  7 

Men,  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now,— Will  you 
not  be  angry  7 

Both  T9tb,    Well,  well,  sir,  weO. 

Men,  Why,  'tb  no  great  matter ;  for  every  Uttle 
thief  of  occasion  will  rob  jrou  of  a  great  deal  of 
patience:  give  your  disposition  the  reins,  and  be 
angry  at  your  pleasure ;  at  the  least,  if  you  take  it 
as  a  nleasure  to  you,  in  being  so.  You  blame  Maiw 
cius  for  being  proud  7 

Brv.  We  do  it  not  alone,  sir. 

Men,  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for 
your  helps  are  many ;  or  else  your  actions  would 
grow  wondrous  single :  your  abilities  are  too  in- 
fant-Uke,  for  doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride : 
O.  that  you  couldtuni  your  eyes  towards  the  napes* 
or  your  necks,  and  make  but  an  interior  survey  of 
your  good  selves !  O  that  you  could  \ 

Bru,  What  then,  sk  7 

Jftfen.  Why,  then  you  should  discover  a  brace  of 
unmeriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magbtratea  (alias, 
fools,)  as  any  in  Home. 

8ie,  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

.Mini.  I  am  known  to  be  a  humorous  patrician, 
and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop 
of  allaying  Tyber*  int ;  said  to  be  something  im« 
|»eriect  in  ftvouring  the  first  complaint  s  hasty,  and 
tinder-Uke,  upon  too  trivial  motion ;  one  that  con- 
verses more  with  the  buttock  of  the  night,  than 

My  brother  posted  to  protect  him. 
Waited  for.  (8)  Back. 

Water  of  the  Tyber. 
2Q 
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with  the  forehead  of  the  morning.  What  I  thmk, 
I  otter;  and  spend  my  rntlke  in  my hreath:  Meet- 
ing  two  sueh  wMb'-men  as  you  are  (I  cannot  call 
TOtt  Lyemviues)  if  the  drink  you  me  me,  touch 
my  palate  adtervely,  I  make  a  crooked  (kce  at  iL 
I  cannot  say,  your  worships  hare  deKrered  the 
matter  well,  when  I  find  the  ass  in  compound  with 
the  mi^or  part  of  your  syllables:  and  though  1 
most  be  content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  vou  are 
rarerend  grave  men ;  yet  they  lie  deadly,  that  tell, 
you  hare  good  &ees.  If  you  see  this  in  the  map 
of  my  microcosm,*  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  too  7  What  harm  can  your  btsson'  con- 
spectuities  slean  out  of  this  character,  if  I  be  known 
wdl  enough  too  7 

Ak.  Come,  sir,  come,  we  know  you  well  enough. 

Men,  You  know  neither  me,  yourselres,  nor  any 
thing.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knares'  caps  and 
legs  ;*  jou  wear  out  a  good  wholeeome  forenoon, 
in  DMrmg  a  cause  between  an  orange-wife  and  a 
fosset-seUer ;  and  then  rtdoum  the  controversy  of 
three-pence  to  a  second  aay  of  audience.— When 
you  are  hearing  a  matter  between  party  and  party, 
if  you  chance  to  be  pinched  with  the  colic,  you 
make  faces  like  mummers ;  set  up  the  bloody  flag 
against  all  patience ;  and,  in  roaring  for  a  chamber- 
pot, dismiss  the  controrersy  bleeding,  the  more  en- 
tangled by  your  hearing ;  all  the  peace  you  make 
in  Oieir  cause,  is  calling  both  the  parties  knares  : 
You  are  a  pair  of  strange  ones. 

Bnu  Come,  come,  you  are  well  understood  to 
be  a  perfecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necessary 
bencher  in  the  Capitol. 

Men,  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockers,  if 
they  shall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjects  as^ou 
are.  When  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpose,  it  is 
not  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards ;  and  your 
beards  deeenre  not  so  honourable  a  grare,  as  to 
stulT  &  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  entombed  in  an 
asa*8  pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must  be  sayin/;,  Mar- 
cius  is  proud :  who,  fai  a  cheapestimation,  is  worth 
all  your  precleeessors.  sinee  i>eucalion  \  though, 
peradrenture,  some  or  the  best  of  them  were  he- 
reditary hangmen.  Good  e'en  to^our  worships ; 
more  of  your  conrersation  would  infect  my  brain, 
being:  the  herdsmen  of  the  beastly  plebeians :  I  will 
be  hold  to  take  my  leare  of  you. 

[Bni.  mid  Sic.  reiire  to  the  hack  rf  ikt  scene, 

£fif  <r  Yolumnia,  Virgilia,  and  Valeria,  ^e. 

How  now,  my  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  moon, 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler,)  whither  do  you  fol- 
low your  eyes  so  fast? 

VoL,  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Moreius  ap- 
proaches:  for  the  love  of  Juno,  leVs  so. 

JIfsti.  H«!  Mareius  coming  home  T 

VeL  Ay,  worthy  Menenius;  and  with  moat  pros- 
perous approbation. 

Men,  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter,  and  I  thank  thee  :— 
Hoo  I  Mareius  eommg  home? 

Twohadiee,  NaT, 'us  true. 

Td,  Look,  here's  a  letter  from  him  j  the  state 
hath  another  his  wife  another ;  and,  I  think,  there's 
one  at  home  lor  you. 

Jlfen.  I  will  make  my  very  house  reel  to-night  :^ 
A  letter  for  me  7 

Vw,  Yes,  certain,  there*k  a  letter  for  you;  I 
saw  it 

Jllm.  A  letter  for  me  7  It  gires  me  an  estate  of 
teren  yean'  health;  in  which  time  I  will  make  a 
lip  at  the  physician :  the  moat  sorereign  prescrip- 
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Whole  man. 
Obeisance. 


tlon  in  Galen  is  but  empiricutic,  and  to  tfab  , 
senratire,  of  no  better  report  than  a  horse -dieuch* 
Is  he  not  wounded?  he  was  wont  to  cone  haam 
wounded. 

Ftr.  O,  no,  no,  no. 

Fof.  O.  he  is  wounded.  I  thank  the  gods  for*L 

Men,  so  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much : — BringB 
'a  irictory  in  his  pocket?— The  wounds  become 
him. 

Fcl.  On's  brows,  Menenius :  he  comes  the  third 
time  home  with  the  oaken  garland. 

Men.  Has  he  disciplined  Auiidtus  soundly? 

Vel,  Titus  Lartiut  writes,— they  fought  togetber, 
but  Aufidius  got  off*. 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too.  III  warrant 
him  that:  an  he  had  staid  bv  him,  I  would  noi 
have  been  so  fidiused  for  all  the  chests  m  Coriolit 
and  the  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  the  senate  pos- 
sessed' of  this  7 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go:— tcs,  yes.  yes:  Iha 
senate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherem  he  eivea 
m^  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war:  he  haUi  hi 
this  action  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

VeJi,  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  spoke  of 
him. 

Men,  Wondrous?  ay.  I  warrant  you,  and  not 
without  his  true  purchasing. 

Vir,  The  gods  grant  them  true ! 

VcH.  True 7  pow,  wow. 

Men,  True  7  I'll  be  sworn  they  are  true  :—> 
Where  is  be  wounded  ? — God  sare  your  good  wor- 
ships! \To  the  Tribunes,  who  ccme  fanoeird,] 
Mareius  is  coming  home ;  nc  has  more  cause  to  be 
proud. — ^^Vhere  is  he  wounded  7 

Vol.  rthe  shoulder,  and  i'the  left  arm :  There 
will  be  large  cicatrices  to  show  the  peofde,  when 
he  shall  stand  for  his  place.  He  msetred  in  the 
repulse  of  Tarquin,  seren  hurts  ithe  body. 

Men.  One  in  the  neck,  and  two  in  the  lfaif^^«* 
there's  nine  that  I  know. 

Vol.  He  had,  before  this  last  expedition,  tweaty- 
five  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  it's  twenty-seven:  evoy  gash  was 
an  enemy's  grave :  [.4  shoutf  and  JUmnMh,}  Herk! 
the  trumpets. 

Vol.  These  are  the  ushers  of  Mareius:  before  faini 
He  carries  noiae,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears ; 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie ; 
WhicI),  being  advanc'd,  declines ;  and  then  men  die. 

Ji  tennet.*  Trttmpete  soimd.  Enter  Cominina 
and  Titus  Lartius;  between  them,  Coriolanua, 
crmvned  with  an  oaken  garland;  with  CaptakUf 
Soldiers,  and  a  Herald. 

Her.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Mareiua  did 
fight 
Within  Corioli*8  gates:  where  he  hath  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Mareius ;  these 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Coriolanus ! 

(JFIsttris*. 

JHU,  Welcome  to  Rome,  renown'd  Conolamia ! 

Cor.  No  more  of  tliis,  it  does  oiORuid  my  heart; 
Prav  now,  no  more. 

Com,  Look,  ur,  your  mother,—. 

Cor,  0» 

You  hare,  I  know,  petition'd  all  the  gods 
For  my  prosperity.  [JTneds. 

Vol,  Nay,  iny  good  soldier,  up ; 

My  gentle  Mareiu^  worthy  Caius,  and 
By  med-achicvittg  honour  newly  nam'dy 
What  is  it?  CorloUnus,  must  I  call  thee 7 

(6)  Folly  Informed.       (6)  Flourish  on  cemeU. 
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But  O,  thy  wilb. 

Cor.  Mrmdout*iikiioe,bull 

Wouid^st  thou  have  ]MUgfk%  had  I  come  coffin'd 

booie^ 
That  weep'st  to  Me  me  triumph  7  Ah,  mj  dear, 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  ConoU  wear, 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 
•Mm.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee ! 

Cor.  Aiid  lire  you  yet  7^0  my  sweet  lady,  par- 
don. [7a  Valeria. 
VsL   I  know  not  where  to  tuni:^0  welcome 
bome; 
And  welcome,  general ; — And  you  are  welcome  alL 
Men,  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes:  I  could 
weep. 
And  I  could  laugh ;  I  am  light,  and  heavy :  Wei- 


A  curse  hegin  at  very  root  of  his  heart. 
That  is  not  glad  to  we  thee ! — You  are  three, 
That  Rone  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  faith  of  men. 
We  hweaomeold  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that  will 

not 
Be  grafted  to  your  relish.    Tet  welcome,  warriort: 
We  call  a  netUe,  but  a  nettle ;  and 
The  faiilu  of  fools,  but  foUy. 
Cam.  Ever  right 

€>0r.  Meneniua,  ever,  ever. 
Her,  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 
Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours : 

[To  ki$  w\fe  and  mtdktr. 
Ere  m  our  own  house  I  do  shade  m  j  head. 
The  good  patricians  most  be  visited ; 
From  whom  I  have  recciv'd  not  only  greetings, 
But  with  them  change  of  honoun. 

V6L  I  have  Uved 

To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes. 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancv :  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  1  doubt  not,  but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Csr*  Know,  good  mother, 

1  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way. 
Than  away  with  them  hi  theirs. 

Com.  On,totheCapitot 

iflemish,     Conute.    ExtmX  in  tMt^  ««  ^/bre. 
TAs  7Vi6tmM  rtmam. 
Bru.  All  tongues  speak  of  hun,  and  the  bleared 
sights 
Are  epoctsrled  to  see  him ;  Your  praUling  nurse 
Into  a  r^ture*  lets  her  baby  cry. 
While  she  chats  him :  the  kitehiBO  malUn'  pins 
Her  richest  lockimm^  'bout  her  reechy*  neck, 
Cfaunherinff  the  walk  to  eye  him:  stalls,  bulks, 

wmdows. 
Are  sBotheHd  up,  leads  fillM,  and  ridges  hors'd. 
With  variable  complexions,  all  agreeing 
In  earnestness  to  see  him :  seld*-shown  flamens* 
Do  press  among  the  popular  throngs,  and  puff 
To  win  a  vulgar  station  :*  our  veilM  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  nieely-gawded*  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phmbus'  burning  Idsses :  such  a  potlier, 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god.  who  leads  Mm, 
Were  slily  crept  into  bis  human  powers, 
And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic  On  the  sudden, 

I  vrarrant  him  coosaL 

Brv.  Then  oar  ofliee  may, 

Doing  Us  power,  go  sleep.  _^.,  . 

Sfe/ He  cannot  temperately  transport  Ms  honours 
FVom  where  he  should  begin,  and  end;  MitwiU 

(1)  GraeelhL  it)  Fit 

(5)  Maid.  (4)  Best  linen. 

(6)  Soiled  with  sweat  and  smoke.    (6)  Seldom. 


[Lose  those  that  he  hath  won. 

I    Bm.  In  that  ihere^s  comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not  the  commoners,  for  whom  we 
stand. 
But  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
For^t,  with  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours ; 
Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  as  little  question 
As  he  is  proud  to  do't 

Bni.  I  heard  him  swear. 

Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  be 
Appear  i'the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless'®  vesture  of  humility  ; 
Nor,  showing  (as  the  manner  is)  us  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Bie.  '"^•"^•~*  *  Tis  right. 

Bru,  It  was  his  word:  0,he  would  missit,  ralner 
Than  cany  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'the  gentry  to  him. 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

Sic,  I  wish  no  better, 

Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Bm.  'Tis  most  Uke,  he  will. 

Sic  It  shall  be  to  ham  then,  as  our  good  wills ; 
A  sure  destruction. 

Bm.  So  it  must  fall  out 

To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end. 
We  must  susgest"  the  people,  in  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  mid  them ;  that,  to  his  power,  he  would 
Have  made  them  mules,  silencM  their  pleaders,  and 
Dispropertied  their  freedoms :  holding  them, 
In  human  aetkm  and  capacity 
Of  no  more  souli  nor  fitness  lor  the  worid. 
Than  camels  in  their  war;  who  have  their  provand** 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  un«r  them. 

9U,  Thii^  as  you  say,  suggested 

At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach  the  people,  (which  tone  shall  not  want, 
If  he  be  put  uponH ;  and  that's  as  easjr. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep.)  will  be  his  fire 
To  Mndle  their  dry  stubUe;  and  their  blase. 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

£nffr  a  Messenger. 

Bru,  What's  the  matter  7 

JIfefs.  Yoo  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol.    *Tis 
thought. 
That  Mareius  shall  be  consul :  1  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  see  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  Mm  speak:  The  matrons  flung  their  gloves. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scaris  and  handkerchieis, 
Upon  him  as  be  pam'd :  the  nobles  bended. 
As  to  Jove's  statue ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and  shouts : 
I  never  saw  the  Uke. 

BnL  Let's  to  the  Capitol; 

And  carry  vrith  us  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time. 
But  hearts  for  the  event.  ,_ 

Sic.  Have  with  you.  [Exaad, 

8CEKE  n.^The  tame.     The  C^pUd.     Etiier 
Ubo  Ofiieers,  to  Zsy  eutMons, 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  ahnost  here :  Hov 
many  stand  far  coosulsMps  7 

S Off.  Three,  thev  say:  but  *tis  tboughtof  eveiy 
one,  Cofiolanus  will  carry  it 

1  Of.  That's  a  brave  fidlow;  but  he's  vengeance 
proud;  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

t  dr.  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men 
that  five  flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lov'd  them. 
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and  there  be  many  that  they  have  lored,  they  know 
not  wherefore :  so  that,  if  they  love  they  know  not 
y^  h.v,  they  hate  upon  no  better  a  zround :  Therefore, 
forCoriolaniis  neither  to  care  wnether  they  lore  or 
hate  him,  manifesta  the  true  knowledge  he  has  in 
their  disposition ;  and  out  of  his  noUe  carelessness, 
lets  them  plainly  sec^ 

1  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their 
loTcu  or  no,  he  waved  indifferently  'twixt  doin^  them 
neither  good,  nor  harm ;  but  he  seeks  their  hate 
with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render  it  him ; 
and  leaTes  nothing  undone,  that  may  fully  discorer 
liim  their  opposite.  *  Now,  to  seem  to  affect  the  mal- 
ice and  displeasure  of  the  people,  is  as  bad  as  that 
which  he  dislikes,  to  flatter  them  for  their  love. 

2  Off,  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country : 
And  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy  degrees  as  those, 
who.  having  been  supple  and  courteous  to  the  peo- 
ple, bonnetted,*  without  any  further  deed  to  heave 
them  at  all  into  their  estimation  and  report :  but  he 
hath  so  planted  bis  honours  in  their  eyes,  and  his 
actions  in  their  hearts,  that  for  their  tonnes  to  be 
silent,  and  not  confess  so  much,  were  a  kind  of  in- 
irratemi  injury ;  to  report  otherwise  were  a  malice, 
that,  giving  Itself  the  lie,  would  j^luck  reproof  and 
rebuke  from  every  ear  that  heard  it. 

I  Off.  No  more  of  him ;  he  is  a  worthy  man : 
Make  way,  they  are  coming. 

»l  ietmet,  JEnlef  ,  with  lieton  before  them,  Co- 
minius.  the  Cmuul,  Menenius.  Coriolanus,  numy 
otker  Senators,  Sicinius,  and  Brutus.  Tke  Senar 
tors  toke  their  places  j  ike  Tribunes  take  theirs 
aUo  by  thenuetoee. 

Men.  Having  determine  of  (ha  Voices,  and 
To  send  for  Tiuis  Lartius,  it  remains, 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  aflei^meeting. 
To  gratify  his  noble  service,  that 
Hath  thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore,  please 

you, 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  littk  of  that  worthy  work  performed 
I3y  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus ;  whom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  \Skt  iiimself. 

1  Sen,  Speak,  good  Cominlus : 

l^ave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  think, 
Rather  our  state's  ddTective  for  requital, 
Then  do  we  stretch  it  out    Masters  o'the  people, 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears :  and,  after. 
Your  loving  motion  toward  the  common  body, 
To  3rield  what  passes  here. 

SU*  ^  We  are  convented 

Upon  a  pleasing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

Bnt.  Which  the  rather 

We  shall  be  blessM  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  people,  than 
Ha  hath  hereto  priz'd  them  at 

Men.  That's  off,  that*s  off,* 

I  would  you  rather  had  been  aHent :  PIraae  you 
To  hear  Gominius  speak? 

Bm.  Most  willingly  e 

But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent, 
Than  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

•Vflu  He  lovaa  your  peopb ; 


But  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfellow.—- 
Worthy  Cominius.  speak. — Nay,  keep  your  place. 
[Coriolanus  rieesj  and  tfferw  U>  go  awmtf* 

I  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolanus :  never  shame  to  near 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Cor.  Tour  honours'  pardon ; 

I  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  say  howl  got  thein. 

Bru.  Sir,  I  hope. 

My  words  disbench'd  you  not 

Cor.  No.  sir:  yetolL 

When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 
You  sooth'd  not,  therefore  hurt  not:  But,  your 

people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Men.  .  Pray  now,  sit  4own. 

Cor,  I  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  bead  i*the 
sun. 
When  the  alarum  were  struck:*  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster'd.  [Eaeit  CorioUnns. 

Men,  Masters  otbe  people, 

Your  multiplyins  spawn  how  can  he  flatter 
(That's  thousand  to  one  good  one,)  when  yoa  now 

see. 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  boDOvr. 
Than  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it  7— Proceed,  Coaamins. 

Com.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Cotiolanus 
Should  not  be  uiter'd  feebly.— It  is  held. 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  Uie  haver :  ^  if  it  be, 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  oinelv  counterpois'd.    At  sixteen  years. 
When  Tarquin  made  a  head  for  Borne,  he  foaglit 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  dictator. 
Whom  with  all  praise  1  point  at,  saw  him  fight. 
When  with  his  Amazonian  chin*  he  drove 
The  bristfed*  lips  before  him :  he  beslrid 
An  o'er-press'd  Roman,  and  Pthe  consul's  view 
Slew  three  oj^posers :  Tarquin's  self  he  m^ 
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O  Adversary.  (t)  Took  off  caps. 

.8]  Nothing  to  the  purpose, 
il)  ?.4"^*>^<>n>^^&^^le.       (6)  Possessor. 
(•)  Without  a  beardv  (7) 


Bearded. 


prov'd  t>est  man  rtiie  field, 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.    His  pupil  age 
Man-enter'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea : 
And  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  onee. 
He  lurch'd'*  all  swords  oHhe  garland.   FortliblaBt, 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :  He  stopp'd  the  flien ; 
And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd. 
And  fell  below  his  stem :  his  sword  (death's  stamp) 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took  ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion" 
Was  timed >'  with  dving  cries:  alone  he  enter'd 
The  mortal  gate  otBe  city,  which  he  Minted 
With  shunless  destiny,  aidless  came  off. 
And  with  a  sudden  reinforcement  stnia 
Corioli,  like  a  planet;  now,  all's  his: 
When  bv  and  by  the  din  of  war  'nn  pieree 
His  ready  sense ;  then  straight  his  doubled  spirit 
Re-quicken'd  what  in  flesh  was  fatiffate.** 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
Run  reeking  o'er  the  lives  of  men.  as  if 
'Twere  a  pd^ietual  spoil :  and,  till  we  cali'd 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  has  breath  with  panting. 

Men.  Worthy  man ! 

I  Sen.  He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  tlie  honours 
Which  we  devise  him. 

(8)  Smooth-&ced  enoudi  to  act  a  wonanPs  part 

(9)  Reward.       (10)  Won.        (fl)  Stroke. 
(1€)  Followed.       (IS)  Wearied. 
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Our  spoilf  he  kkk'd  at ;     |  about  the  corn,  he  himself  stuck  not  to  call  us  the 


He's  right  noble ; 


And  look'd  upon  thinos  predous,  as  they  were 
The  common  mUck  ow  world :  he  corets  less 
Than  miseiy' itoelf  would  give ;  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them ;  and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time,  to  end  it. 

JHsfi. 
Let  him  be  eallM  for. 

I  Sen.  Call  for  Coriolanus. 

Of,  He  doth  appear. 

Jte-cnlef  Coriolanus. 

Mm,  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pleas'd 
To  make  thee  consul. 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 

My  Ufe,  and  seniees. 

Jtfcn.  It  then  remains, 

That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cm-.  I  do  beseech  you. 

Let  me  o'erleap  that  custom ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them, 
For  my  wounds*  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage :  please 

you. 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

aU.  Sir,  the  people 

Must  hare  their  Toioes ;  neither  will  they  bate 
One  jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Put  them  not  tot  :— 

Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom :  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  {Medecessors  have, 
Tour  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a  part 

That  I  shall  blush  in  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 
Brti.  Mark  you  that  ? 

Cer.  To  brwunto  thein,— Thus  1  did,  and  thus  ;— 
Show  them  the  unachxng  scars  which  I  should 

hide. 
As  if  I  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only:— 

Men,  Do  not  stand  uponH. — 

We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people. 
Our  purpose  to  them : — and  to  our  noble  consul 
\Vl8h  we  all  jov  and  nonour.  ■ 
Sen.  To  Conolanus  come  all  joy  and  honour ! 

[Flourish.    Then  exeunt  Senators. 
Bru.  Tou  see  now  he  intends  to  use  the  people. 
Sie.  May  they  perceive  his  intent !  He  that  will 
require  tliem, 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requested 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bnu  Come,  we'll  inform  them 

Of  our  proceedii^s  here :  on  the  market-place, 
I  know  they  do  aUend  us.  [Exeunt. 

SCBJfE  UL-^The  same.    The  Jbmm.     Enter 
Hvertd  Citiiens. 

1  at.  Once,  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we  ought 
not  to  deny  him. 

2  at.  We  may,  sir,  if  we  wiU. 
S  at.  We  have  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it*  but 

it  is  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do:  for  if 
he  show  us  Ms  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  we 
are  to  put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds,  and  speak 
for  them ;  so^  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  must 
also  tell  him  our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  In- 
gratitude is  monstrous :  and  for  the  multitude  to  be 
Eigrateflil,  were  to  make  a  monster  of  the  multi- 
Uile ;  of  the  which,  we  being  members,  should 
bring  ourselves  to  be  monstrous  members. 

ICil.  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a 
little  help  will  serve :  for  once,  when  we  stood  up 

(1)  Avarice. 


many-headed  multitude. 

S  at.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many ;  not  that 
our  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some  an- 
bum,  some  bald,  but  that  our  wits  are  so  diversely 
coloiired :  and  truly  1  think,  if  all  our  wits  were  to 
issue  out  of  one  scull,  they  would  fly  east,  west, 
north,  south ;  and  their  consent  of  one  direct  way 
should  be  at  once  to  all  the  points  o*tbe  compass. 

2  CU.  Think  you  so  ?  Which  way,  do  you  judge, 
my  wit  would  fly  ? 

S  at.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  as 
another  man's  will,  'tis  strongly  wedged  up  in  a 
block-head :  but  ir  it  were  at  uDoty,  twould,  sure, 
southward. 

tat,  WluthatwMT? 

3  CU.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  where  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth 
would  return  for  conscience  sake,  to  help  to  get 
thee  a  wife. 

2  CU.  Tou  are  never  without  your  tricks  :«-You 
may,  you  may. 

S  Vtl.  Are  you  all  resolved  to  give  your  voices  ? 
But  that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it  I 
say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  there  was 
never  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  Coriolantis  and  Menenius. 

Here  he  comes,  and  in  the  gown  or  bumilitv ;  mark 
his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stay  all  together,  but 
to  come  by  him  where  he  stands^  by  ones,  bv  twos, 
and  by  threes.  He's  to  make  his  requests  oy  par- 
ticulars: wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  single 
honour,  in  givin?  him  our  own  voicc-<«  with  our  own 
tongues :  therefore  follow  me,  and  I'll  direct  you 
how  you  shall  jro  bv  hiio. 

M.  Contend  content  [Exeunt. 

Men,  O  sir,  you  are  not  right:  have  you  not 
known 
The  worthiest  men  have  done  it? 

Cor.  What  must  I  say  ?— 

I  pray,  sir, — Plague  upon't!  I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  such  a  pace :— -Look,  sir  ;• 

wounds ; — 
I  got  them  in  mv  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  or  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  cf  our  own  drums. 

Men.  O  me,  the  god's ! 

You  must  not  speak  of  that ;  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Tliink  upon  qne?  hang  'em ! 

I  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  ny  them. 

Men.  You'll  mar  all ; 

I'll  leave  you :  Pny  you,  speak  to  them,  I  pny  yot^ 
In  wholesome  manner.  [Exit, 

Enter  two  Citinns. 

Cor.  Bid  them  wash  theb-  faces, 

And  keep  their  teeth   clean.— So,  here  comes  a 


:eep  inei 
brace. 
You  know  the  cause,  sir,  of  my  standing  here. 

1  Oil.  We  do,  sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought  you 

lo't 
Cer,  Mine  own  desert 

2  CU.  Your  own  desert  7 

Cor.  Ay,  not 

Mine  own  desire. 

1  CU,  How !  not  your  own  desire  7 

Cor.  No,  sir : 
Twas  never  my  desire  vet. 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  begginsT. 

1  CU.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  yon  any  tUngf 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you. 
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Cor.  Well  then,  I  pray,  your  price  o'the  consul- 
ihipf 

1  Oit  The  price  is,  lir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly  7 

SJTt  I  pray  let  me  ha't :  I  have  wounds  to  show  you, 
Wbich  nail  be  yours  in  prirate.— Your  good  Toioe, 

airi 
Wliat  say  you  7 

S  CU.  You  shall  have  it,  worthy  sir. 

Oor.  A  match,  sir: — 
There  is  in  ail  two  worthy  voices  begg'd : — 
I  have  your  alms ;  adieu. 

1  CU.  But  this  is  something  odd. 

2  CiL  AnHwere  to  give  again2--But  *tis  no  matter. 

[Exeunt  two  Citixens. 

Enter  two  other  Citizens.' 

Cor.  Pray  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  the  tune 
of  your  voifees,  that  I  may  be  consul,  I  have  here  the 
customary  gown. 

S  Oit.  You  have  deserved  nobly  of  your  country, 
and  you  have  not  deserved  nobly. 

Cor.  Your  enigma  7 

5  CiU  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies, 
Tou  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends  ;  you  have  not, 
indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cor,  You  should  ecoount  me  the  more  virtuous 
that  I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  I  will, 
air,  flatten  my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to  earn  a 
dearer  estimation  of  them ;  *tis  a  condition  they  ac- 
count gentle :  and  since  the  wisdom  of  their  choice 
is  rather  to  have  my  hat  than  my  heart,  I  will  prac- 
tise the  insinuatinff  nod,  and  be  off*  to  them  most 
counterfeitly :  that  is,  sir,  I  will  counterfeit  the  be- 
witchment 01  some  popular  man,  and  give  it  boun- 
tiAillv  to  the  dairers.  Therefore,  beseech  you,  I 
may  oe  consul. 

4  CU,  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend ;  and  there- 
fore give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

3  uit.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for  your 
country. 

Cor.  I  win  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  showing 
them.  I  will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and  so 
trouble  you  no  further. 

Both  CU,  The  gods  give  you  joy,  sir,  heartily ! 

[ExemU, 

Cor,  Most  Bweet  voices ! — 
Better  it  is  to  die|  better  to  starve, 
Than  crave  the  hire,  which  first  we  do  deserve. 
Why  in  this  woolvish  gown  should  I  stand  here. 
To  neg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  appear, 
Their  needless  vouches  7  Custom  calls  me  to*t: 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  we  dot, 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept. 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heapM 
For  truth  to  over-peer.* — Rather  than  iboi  it  so. 
Let  the  high  offices  and  the  honour  go 
To  one  that  would  do  thus. — I  am  half  through; 
The  one  part  suffer*d,  the  other  will  I  do. 

Enter  three  other  Citizens. 

Here  come  more  voices, — 
Your  voices :  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 
WatchM  for  your  voices:  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  dozen  odd  :  battles  thrice  six 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of;  lor  your  voices,  have 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more :  your 

voices: 
Indeed.  I  would  be  consul. 

<  CU.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  with- 
out any  honest  man's  voice. 

6  CU.  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :   Tlie  gods 

.     (1)  Over-look. 
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give  him  joy,  and  maks  him  good 
people! 

JuL  Amen,  Amen.— ^ 
God  save  thee,  noble  consul !       [Exewtt  CiliKDa» 

Cor.  Worthy  vokea! 

Re-enter  Menenius,  toUh  Brutus,  and  SidniM. 

Jlfen.  You  have  stood  your  limitation ;  and  the 
tribunes 

Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  Benakis^ 

That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 

Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 
Cor.  IsthisdoBe7 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  you  have  discharg'd: 

The  people  do  admit  you ;  and  are  suamon'd 

To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 
Cor.  Wliere  7  at  the  senate-boose  7 
Sie.  There,  Coriolainw 

Cor,  May  I  then  change  these  garments  7 
Sie.  You  may,  sir. 

Cor,  That  111  straight  do ;  and,  knowing  myKlT 
again, 

Repair  to  uie  senate-house. 
Men,  ru  ki^p  you  company. — WID  yon  ikmg? 
Bfu.  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 
Sie.  Fare  you  weB.^ 

r£xetmf  Cor.  and  Mooen. 

He  has  it  now  ^  and  by  his  looks,  methinka, 

'Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 
Bru.  With  a  proud  lieart  he  wore 

His  humble  weeds :  Will  you  dismiss  the  peofile  7 

Ae-entsr  Citizens. 

Sie,  How  now,  my  masters  7  have  you  chose  this 

man  7 
1  CU,  He  has  our  voices,  sir. 
Bru.  We  pray  the  gods,  he  may  deeerve  your 

loves, 
f  CU,  Amen,  sir:  To  my  poor  unworthy  notice^ 
He  mock'd  us,  when  he  begg'd  our  voices. 

S  CU.  Certahdy, 

He  flouted  us  down-ri^hL 

1  CU.  No, 'tis  his  kmd  of  speech,  be  did  not  mock 

us. 

2  CU.  Not  one  amongst  us  save  yourself^  but 

says, 
He  us'd  us  scornfully :  he  should  have  show'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  receiv'd  for  his  countiy. 
Sie.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure. 
CU.  No ;  no  man  saw  'em. 

[Several  epeak. 
S  CU.  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  he  could 
show  in  private ; 
And  with  his  hat.  thus  waving  it  in  scorn, 
/  wmdd  be  coniui,  nya  he :  aged  eiutom. 
But  by  j^our  voicesj  wUl not  topermUme; 
Your  voices  therefire  :  When  we  granted  that, 
Here  was,—/  thank  you  for  your  voicesr-wani 

Four  tnost  tweet  toieea :— netr  you  haoe  1^  your 
voiceSf 

I  have  no   Awther  with  you: Was  not  thii 

mockery  7 

Sie.  Why,  either,  you  were  ignorant  to  seeH7 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  friendliness 
To  yield  your  voices  7 

Bru,  Could  you  not  have  told  hin, 

As  you  were  lesson'd,^When  he  had  no  power, 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state. 
He  was  your  enemy :  ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  the  charten  that  ]rou  bear 
I'the  body  of  the  weal :  and  now.  arriving 
A  place  of  potency,  and  sway  otne  state, 
iff  ne  should  still  malignantly  remain 
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FttSt  foe  to  the  platan,*  TOUT  meet  night 
B^ewratstoyottndfMr  You  ihould  bate  nid. 
That,  as  hk  worthy  deeds  did  cleim  no  leu 
Than  what  ta  ftood  for :  so  his  gradous  nature 
Would  think  upon  jon  lor  tout  ToieeiL  and 
Tkaoeiate  his  maliee  towards  you  into  love, 
fttaniling  your  fiiendly  lord. 

Sife.  Thus  to  have  said, 

As  70U  were  fixe-adTis'd,  had  touch'd  his  spirit. 
Ana  tiyM  his  inelinaliaQ :  from  him  pluck'a 
Bither  his  gracious  iMromise,  which  you  might. 
An  causa  had  callM  you  upi  hate  held  hfan  to ; 
Or  elsa  it  would  hsTS  galPd  his  surly  nature. 
Which  easily  endures  not  article 
INriog  him  to  aught ;  sow  putting  him  to  rage. 
Yoa  should  hate  ta'en  the  adTantage  of  his  cooler, 
And  pass'd  him  unelected. 

Briu  Did  you  perceive, 

He  did  solicit  yon  in  free  contempt. 
When  he  did  need  your  loves ;  and  do  you  think, 
lliat  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you, 
When  he  hath  povrer  to  crush?   Why,  bad  your 

bodies 
No  heait  among  you?  Or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Agrainet  the  rectonhip  of  judgment  7 

ale.  Have/oo, 

Ere  ncnr,  deny'd  the  adnr  7  andnowagam. 
On  him,  that  did  not  ask,  but  mocl^  bestow 
Tour  su*d-lbr  tongues  ? 
S  CU.  He's  not  confirm^,  we  may  deny  him  yet 
%  €HL  And  wiU  deny  him : 
1*11  have  five  hundred  voioeB  of  that  sound. 

1  OH.  I  twice  five  hundred,  and  thev  friends  to 

jniece  em. 
Bru,  uet  you  hence  instantly ;   and  tell  those 
friends,-- 
Tlimr  have  chose  a  consul,  that  will  fiom  them  take 
Their  UbertieB ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  don,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barldng. 
As  therelOTe  kept  to  do  so. 

Sie,  Let  them  assemble ; 

And,  on  a  saAr  judgment,  all  revoke 
Tear  isnorant  decQon :  Knforce*  his  pride. 
And  his  old  hate  unto  you :  besides,  forget  not 
With  whsi  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed ; 
How  to  his  suit  he  scorn'd  you:  but  your  loves, 
Thinldng  upon  his  services,  took  from  you 
The  appreMnsion  of  his  present  portance,* 
Whicn  glbingly,  uncrave^  he  did  fashion 
Aller  the  inveterate  hate  be  bears  you. 

Bnu  Lay 

A  fhult  on  us,  your  tribunes;  that  we  laboured 
(No  hnpediment  between)  but  that  you  must 
Cast  your  election  on  him. 

Sie,  SaT,  you  chose  him 

More  after  our  commandment,  than  as  guided 
By  your  own  true  aflections :  and  that,  your  minds 
Plo-occupyM  vrith  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  ihould,  made  you  against  the  grain 
To  roiee  him  consul :  Lay  the  fault  on  us. 
Bru,  Ay,  spare  us  not.    Say,  we  reed  lectures 
to  you, 
How  rvmm  he  biaan  to  serve  his  country. 
How  long  eontinuea:  and  what  stock  he  springs  of, 
The  noble  house  o'the  Mercians :  from  whence  came 
That  Ancus  Marcius,  Numa*s  daughter's  son, 
Who,  after  great  Hostillus,  here  was  king : 
Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Quintue  were, 
Thit  oer  best  water  brooght  by  conduits  hither ; 
And  Oeosorinus,  darlhig  of  the  people. 

Plebeians,  common  people. 
O^ieet.  (S)  Cerrtage. 

We^hiog.       (5)  IncatatioD. 


And  nobly  nam'd  so,  being  censor  twice. 
Was  his  great  ancestor. 

Sie.  One  thus  descended. 

That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  wrousfat 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  aid  commemT 
To  vour  remembrances :  but  you  hsTe  found, 
Scabng^  his  present  bearing  with  his  past. 
That  M*8  vour  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  sudden  approbation. 

Bru.  Say,  you  ne'er  had  dooe% 

f  Harp  on  that  still,)  but  by  our  putting  on  :* 
And  presently,  when  you  have  drawn  your  number. 
Repair  to  the  C^itoi. 

CU,  We  wOl  so:  ahnost  all 

[Several  neak* 
Repent  in  their  election.  [ExtmU  CitiseDS. 

Bru,  Let  them  go  on ; 

This  mutiny  were  better  pot  in  hasar( 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  fiw  greater : 
IC  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  m  rege 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 
The  vantage*  of  his  anger. 

SU,  TotheCapitol: 

Come ;  we'll  be  there  before  the  stream  othe  people ; 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  tis,  their  own. 
Which  we  have  goaded^  onward.  [EmisiI. 


ACT  IIL 

8CEXE  l^Theaame,  Atirtet,  ComeU,  En- 
ter Coriolanus,  Menenius,  Cominius,  Titus  Lar- 
tius,  Senators,  and  Patricians. 

Cor.  Tullus  Aufidius  then  had  made  new  head  7 

Lart.  He  had,  my  lord  ;  and  that  it  was,  wUcb 
^  caus'd 
Our  swifter  composition. 

Cor.  80  then  the  Voloes  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
Ready,  when  time  shall  prompt  them,  to  make  road 
Upon  us  again. 

Com.  They  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so. 

That  we  shall  hardly  m  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  again. 

Cbr.  Saw  you  Aufidius  7 

Lart.  On  salh-guard*  he  came  to  me ;  and  did 
curse 
Against  the  Voices,  for  they  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town :  he  is  retir'd  to  Antium. 

Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me? 

Lsrf.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Cor.  How  7  what  7 

LarL   How  often  he  had  met  you,  sword  to 
sword: 
That,  of  all  thmgs  upon  the  earth,  he  hated 
Your  person  mom :  that  he  would  pawn  his  fiartunes 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  eul*d  your  vanqniaber. 

Cor.  At  Antium  lives  he  ? 

I     Lorf.  At  Antium. 

Cor.  I  wish  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  hn  hatred  ftdly.— Welcome  home. 

[ToLartras. 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Behold  1  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 
The  tonsues  of  the  common  mouth.   1  do  oespiie 

For  they  do  prank*  them  m  authority. 


{5i 


Advantage.        (7) 
With  a  guard. 


Driven. 

(9)  Plume,  deck. 


tio 


C0RI0LANU6. 


JkLWL, 


Pan  no  furtlier. 


AnfaMt  aU  noUe  iiiflBanee» 

JWe. 

Cor.  lUl  whatiatbfttt 

Bfu.  It  will  be  dangerous  to 

Go  on :  no  further. 

Cor.  What  makes  this  change  ? 

Jfen.  The  matter? 

Com,  Hath  he  not  paasM  the  nobles,  and  the 
commons? 

Bnu  Cominiusy  no. 

Cor.  Hafe  I  bad  children's  voices? 

1  jScn.  Tribunes,  give  way ;  he  shall  to  the  mar- 
ket-place. 

Bru,  The  people  are  inoensM  against  him. 

ate.  Stop, 

Or  all  wiU  faU  in  broiL 

Got.  Are  these  your  herd  ?— 

Must  these  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now, 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues  7— What  are 

your  offices  ? 
Toa  being  their  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 

tScth? 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  7 

«M!m.  Be  calm,  be  ealm. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purpos*d  thing,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  the  wUl  of  the  nobOity  :— 
Sufler  it,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  be  nilM. 

Bru,  CaOHnotaplot: 

The  people  cry,  you  mock*d  them ;  and,  of  late. 
When  com  was  given  them  sratis,  you  repin'd ; 
Seandal*d  the  suppliants  for  the  people ;  call'd  them 
Time-pleasers,  datterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cw,  Why»  this  was  known  before. 

Bru,  Not  to  them  all. 

Cw,  Have  you  informM  them  since? 

Bru,  How  ?  I  intbnn  them  ? 

Cor.  Tou  are  like  to  do  suob  business. 

Bru,  Not  unlike. 

Each  way  to  better  yours. 

Cor.  Why  then  should  I  be  consul?    By  yon 
clouds. 
Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Tour  ftUow-tribune. 

Ste.  You  show  too  much  of  that, 

For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  wiU  pass 
To  where  you  are  bound,  you  must  inquire  your  way, 
Whiah  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul, 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 
Jlfai.  Let's  be  calm. 

Com,  The  people  are  abus'd:— Set  on.— This 
palt'ruig' 
BMOmes  not  Rome  \  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Peserv'd  this  so  dishonour'd  rub,  laid  falsely* 
l*the  plain  way  of  his  merit 

Cor,  Tell  me  of  corn ! 

This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak't  again ;— 
Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

I  Son.  Not  in  this  hcnt,  sir,  now. 

Cor.  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will.— My  nobler  friends, 
I  crave  theh*  pardons  :— 
For  the  mutaole,  mnk-iirenied  many,'  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  th«>mselves :  I  say  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  *gamsi  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition, 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough'd  for,  sow'd  and 

scattered, 
By  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honoured  number  ; 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 


(1)  Shuffling.  (2) 

(S)  Populace.  (4) 


Treaeherously. 
Lepers. 


Which  they  have  giv«n  to  beggaro. 

Jtfm.  WeOfiio 

1  Sen,  No  more  words,  we  beseech  yon. 

Cor.  How!  noi&Die? 

As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  feanng  outward  force,  so  shall  my  luaga 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  thioae  measeb* 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter*  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  cateh  them. 

Bru.  You  speak  o^the  people^ 

As  if  you  were  a  sod  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  thdr  infirmity. 

Sic.  'Twerewell, 

We  let  Uie  people  know't 

Mm.  What,  what?  his  choler r 

Csr.  Choler! 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep, 
By  Jove,  twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind. 

That  shall  remain  a  poison  wliere  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  ftntber. 

Cor.  Shall  remain !» 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnow*?*  saik  yxm 
His  absolute  sAoU  ? 

Com.  'Twas  from  the  cannoA.* 

Cor.  Skma ! 

0  good,  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why, 

Tou  grave,  but  reckleas*  senatorv  have  yoti  thus 

Given  Hyora  here  to  choose  an  offioer. 

That  with  his  peremptory  sAatt,  being  but 

The  horn  and  noioe  o^the  monsters,  wante  not  ^lirit 

To  say,  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a  diteh. 

And  make  yoor  channel  his  ?  if  he  have  power. 

Then  vaO  your  ignorance :  if  none,  awake 

Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  you- are  leaned. 

Be  not  as  common  fools ;  if  you  are  not. 

Let  them  have  cushions  by  voo.    You  are  plehrwinij 

If  they  be  senators:  and  tney  are  no  less^ 

When  both  your  voiees  Menaed,  the  greatest  taale 

Most  palates  theirs.  They  choose  tfaer  magistrate ; 

And  such  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his  ahdL^ 

His  popular  sAatt,  against  a  graver  bench 

Than  ever  frowned  in  Greece !  By  Jove  hiBMeli; 

It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  soul  aehea, 

To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up, 

Neither  supreme,  how  soon  conibsion 

May  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  takn 

The  one  bj  the  other. 

Com.  Well— -on  to  the  marimt-plaoe. 

Cor.  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  com  oHhe  store-house  gratis,  as  'twas  us'd 
Sometime  in  Greece,—- 

Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor.  (Though  there  the  people  had  more  abso- 
lute power,) 

1  say,  they  nourishM  disobedience,  (bd 
The  ruin  of  the  stete. 

Bru.  Why,  shall  the  people  give 

One,  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice  7 

Cor,  111  ffive  mv  reasons. 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.   They  know,  the 

com 
Was  not  our  recompense ;  renbC  well  aamr'd 
They  ne'er  did  service  for't :  Bemg  press'd  to  the 

war. 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  tovehM, 
They  would   not  tread*  the  gates:  this 

service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  bein^  i'the 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherem  they  showM 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  tiiem ;  The  aeeuaitioii 

(6)  Small  fish.    (7)  According  to  law. 
(9)  Pass  tlurough. 


(6}  Scab. 
(8)  Careless. 
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Ill 


Wbkh  they  have  often  made  effaioettfae  Mnite, 
All  canse  unbflhi,  could  nerer  Be  the  natire* 
or  our  eo  fruk  dNiatioii.    Well,  what  then? 
How  aliall  thb  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  aenate's  courtesy  7    Let  deeds  express 
What's  like  to  be  their  words  i^WtSd  request  it ; 
fPe  flr«  ihe  gnaUr  potty*  end  in  imejkar 
Tkeff  gwme  us  sur  demmde :— Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  eares,  fears :  which  will  in  time  break  ope 
The  lochs  o*the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crows 
To  peek  the  eagles.^ 

Jim.  Come,  enough. 

Bra.  Enough,  with  orer-measure. 

CSsr.  No,  take  more : 

What  may  be  sworn  br,  both  divine  and  human, 
Seal  what  I  end  withal !— This  double  worship,— 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  other 
Inaiitt  without  all  reason ;  where  gentry,  title,  wis- 

cloma 
Caimoi  conclude,  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
or  fleneral  ignoranee,— 4t  must  omit 
Real  neeessitiew.  and  give  way  the  while 
To  imatahle  digntness :  purposeso  barr'd,  it  follows, 
Nothing  is  done  to  purpose :  Therelbre,  beseech 

Too  that  wfll  be  less  fearful  than  discreet; 
That  love  theftmdamental  part  of  state, 
Mora  than  you  doubt'  the  change  oTt;  that  prefer 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wish 
To  jump*  a  bodv  with  a  dangerous  physie 
That'a  sure  of  death  without  it,~«t  once  phicfc  out 
The  multitudinous  tonjj^  let  them  not  lick 
The  aweet  which  is  thev  poison :  your  dishonour 
Maples  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  state 
Of  that  inteffnty  which  should  become  it ; 
Not  having  ttie  power  to  do  the  good  it  would, 
For  the  jU  which  doth  control  it 

Bnu  He  has  said  enough. 

SU,  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  an- 
swer 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor,  Thouvrreteh!  despite  o*erwhelm  thee  !— 
What  should  the  oeople  do  with  these  bald  tribunes  7 
On  whom  dependms,  their  obedience  fails 
To  the  greater  bench :  In  a  rebellion. 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  nuist  be,  was  law, 
Tlien  ware  they  chosen ;  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  irhat  is  meet,  be  said  it  must  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  Tthe  dusL 

Bru,  Manifest  treason. 

aic  This  a  consul?  no. 

Brik  The  adiles,  ho !— Let  him  be  apprehended. 

flfe.  Go^  eaU  the  people;    [EiU  Brutus.]   hi 
whose  name,  myself 
Attach  thee,  as  a  traitorous  innovator, 
A  fee  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  I  charge  thee. 
And  fellow  to  thine  answer. 

Oor.  Hence,  old  goat ! 

Sen,  ^  PeL  Well  surety  him. 

Cbuk  Aiced  sir.  hands  off. 

Ceir,  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  thy 


Bru,  Seise  him,  «^dihy- 

CU.  Down  with  him,  down  with  hun! 

[Snerel  tpetk, 

2  Sen,  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

[The^  all  bustU  aboul  Coriohnus. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens !— what  ho ! — 
Sidnius,  Brutus,  Coriolanus,  citizens ! 

Cit,  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  stay,  hold,  peace! 

Men.  What  is  about  to  be  7— I  am  out  <^breath ; 
Conftision's  near :  I  cannot  speak :— You,  tribunes 
To  the  people.— Coriolanus,  patience  :— 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

5te.  Hear  me,  people ;— Peace. 

CiL  Let*s  near  our  tribune :— Peace.     Speak, 

■vB^^v^Baaa  ^'■^^^aaaaiv 

Sic,  You  are  at  pomt  to  lose  your  liberties : 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  you ;  Mardus, 
Whom  late  you  biffe  nam*d  for  consul. 

Men,  Fie,  fie,  fie  \ 

This  is  the  way  to  Idndle,  not  to  ouench. 

1  Sen,  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat 

SU.  Whatis  the  city,  but  the  people  7 

Ctt.  True, 

The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru,  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  established 
The  people's  magistrates. 

Cu.  You  so  remain. 

JU m.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  by  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation ; 


And  bury  all,  which  jret  distinctly  ranges, 
8ie,'  This  deserves  death. 


in  heaps 


r  all.  woich  y( 
and  piles  of  ] 


ruins. 


Ont  oT  thy  garments. 
gU,  Hdp^  ye  eitisens. 

Ss-snter  Bmtns,  wiih  the  AdBes,  and  a  rakhto  af 

Citizens. 

Mm,  On  both  sides  more  respect. 
jWe.  Here's  he,  that  would 

IUdb  flpom  yon  aD  your  power. 

(!)  Motive,  no  doubt,  was  Shakspeare's  word, 
(t)  Number.  (S)  Fear.  (4)  ~  ^ 

VOL.  II. 


Bru,  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  it :— We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  of  tlie  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

sle.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him ; 

Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,*  and  from  thence 
Into  destruction  cast  him. 

Bnu  ^.diles,  seize  him. 

CU.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 

Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word. 

^Ui,  Peace,  peace. 

JIfra.  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country's 
friend. 
And  temperatdy  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  reoreas. 

Bm.  Sh-,  those  cold  vays. 

That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 
Where  the  disease  is  violent :— Lay  hands  upon  him, 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock. 

Cor.  No:  111  die  here. 

[Droioing  ftts  noorJ. 
There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fighting ; 
Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen  me. 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword ;— Tribunes,  with- 
draw a  while. 

Bm.  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help,  Marcius !  help. 

You  that  he  noble ;  help  him,,  young,  and  old ! 

CiL  Down  with  hun,  down  vrith  bun ! 

[Ill  tkb  muHtui,  the  Tribunes,  the  JEdiles, 
and  the  People,  are  oil  heai  in. 

Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  house ;  be  gone  aw|y, 
AHwUlbenMigbtelse. 

tSen.  Get  yon  gone. 

€kr.  Stand  fest; 

We  have  at  many  friends  as  enemies. 

(5)  From  whence  eriminab  were  throvm,  and 
dastod  to  pieces. 

JR 
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CORIOLANUS. 


MUL 


Mmu  ShaU  it  be  put  to  tut  7 

1  Sm.  The 

Ipf*ytiMe  noble  ftiend,  home  to  thy  bouse ; 

Leave  w  to  euro  Urn  came. 

For  Hif  a  sore  upoo  os, 


Too  cannot  teat  Toorself :  Begone,  *beseoch  you. 
Cmi.  Come,  sir,  along  with  us. 
Cor,  I  would  they  wore  barbarians  (as  they  are, 
Thoivb  in  Rome  Utter'd,)  not  Romans  (as  they  are 

not, 
Hioi^^  ealTliI  ithe  poich  othe  Capitol,)^ 

Begone; 


Pot  not  yonr  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue ; 
One  time  will  owe  another. 

Cor.  On  (air  ground, 

I  eoold  beat  forty  of  them. 

Men,  I  could  myself 

Take  up  abraee  of  the  best  of  ttao ;  yea,  the  two 
tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  *tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  call'd  foolenr,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  ftHing  fhbric.— Will  you  hence, 
Bofbre  the  tac*  retuni?  whose  rage  doth  rend 
IJke  intemiplsd  waters,  and  o'erbear 
What  thc^  are  usM  to  bear. 

Mau  Pray  you,  be  gone : 

m  tiT  wheChcr  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  have  bat  little;  this  must  be  patehM 
With  cloth  of  any  colour. 

Com.  Nay,  come  away. 

[ExemU  Cor.  Com.  mut  etAcri . 

1  Pet.  This  man  has  marr*d  his  fortune. 

Mm,  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  world : 
He  would  not  ilatter  Neptune  ibr  his  trident. 
Or  Jore  for  his  power  to  thunder.    His  heart's  hb 

mouth: 
What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tongue  must  vent ; 
And,  being  angry,  does  forget  that  erer 
He  heard  Oie  name  of  deatL  [JS  noUt  wiikbn, 

Here^  goodly  work! 

tPat.  I  would  they  were  a-bed! 

Mtn,  I  would  they  were  in  Tyber !— What,  the 


CouMhe  not  speak  them  fair  ? 

£#-cnfsr  iBratus  mnd  Sicmius,  ufUh  the  Rahile, 

Bk,  Where  i»  this  viper. 

That  would  depopulate  the  dty,  and 
Be  every  man  himself  7 

Men,  Ton  worthy  tribunes,— 

Sic;  Re  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands ;  he  hath  renlstea  law, 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  bun  forther  tnal 
Than  the  severity  of  the  public  power, 
,  Which  he  so  sets  at  nought. 

1  (Hi,  He  shall  well  know. 

The  noUe  tribunes  are  the  people's  mouths, 
And  we  their  hands. 

CiL  He  shall  sure  ont* 

[Severd  tpeak  iogeUter, 

Men,  Sir,— 

Me.  Peace. 

Men,  Do  not  cry,  havoc,*  where  you  should  but 
hunt 
With  modest  warrant. 

8U,  Sir,  how  comes  it,  that  you 

Have  help  to  make  tUs  rescue  7 

Men,  Hear  me  speak  :— 

As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness. 
So  can  I  namebb  fautts  :— 

(l)The  lowest  of  the  populace ;  Ug,  rag,  and 

(£)  Be  sure  ont.    (S)  The  sigiul  for  slaughter. 


Sk,  Consul  7— what  eensal  7 

JMoi.  The  consul  Coriolanus. 

Bru.  He  a  consid7 

Oil.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men,  If  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours,  good 
people, 
T  may  be  heard,  I'd  crave  a  word  or  two ; 
The  which  shall  turn  to  you  no  furUier  harm, 
Than  so  much  loss  of  tioM. 

Me.  Speak  brieiy  then; 

For  we  areperem|itoty  to  despatch 
This  viperous  traitor;  to  eject  him 
Were  but  one  danger ;  and,  to  keep  him  hi. 
Our  certain  death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed, 
He  dies  to-night 

Men,  Now  the  rood  gods  forbid, 

That  our  renown'd  Rome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  hm*  deserved*  children  is  enroll'd 
In  Jove's  own  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own ! 

8ie,  He's  a  disease,  that  must  be  cut  away. 

Men,  O,  he's  a  Itmb,  that  has  but  a  diwasc  ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  oflT;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that's  worthy  death? 
Kflling  our  enemies  ?  The  blood  he  hath  losl, 

i Which,  I  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  that  he  hath, 
(y  many  an  ounce,)  he  dropp'd  itfor  his  counby ; 
And,  what  is  lefL  to  lose  it  1^  his  country. 
Were  to  us  all,  that  do't,  and  sulTer  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'the  worid. 

8ie,  This  is  clean  kan. 

Bru.   Merely*  awry:   when  he  did  love  his 
country. 
It  honour'd  him. 

Men^  The  service  of  the  foot 

Being  once  gangren'd,  is  it  not  then  respected 
For  wimt  before  it  was  7 

Bru,  Well  hear  no  mere  :— 

Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence ; 
Lest  his  infoction,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  forther. 

Men,  One  word  more,  one  word. 

This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  harm  of  unscann'd  swiftness,*  will,  too  late, 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.  Proceed  by  process  ; 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru,  If  it  were  so,— 

fi»e.  Whatdoyeta]k7 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience7 
Our0dilessmote7  ourselves  resisted  7— Come  :— 

JIf  m.  Consider  tUs ;— He  has  been  bred  ithe  wars 
Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  iH  school'd 
In  boulted*  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction.    Give  me  leave, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  brine  him 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawfol  form, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

I  Sen,  Noble  tribunes. 

It  is  the  humane  way:  the  other  courso 
Will  prove  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  b^itnning. 

Sie,  Noble  Menenms , 

Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru,  Go  not  home. 

Sie.  Meet  on  the  mariDet-plaee :— We'fl  attend 
you  there :  ^ 

Wher^  if  vou  bring  not  Marcfais,  we*D  proceed 

In  our  first  way. 
Men,  111  bring  him  to  you:— 

(4)Deservmg.   (5)  Quite  awry.   W  4**9!!'¥^* 
(7)  Inconsiderate  haste.  (8)  Finely  sifled. 


Scitu  II* 


Let 


COUOUkMUS. 


SIS 


B  desira  your  compukj.  {To  tte  SoMton.] 
He  must  cone. 
Or  what  as  wont  will  fimow. 
1  Sen.  Pnr  you,  let^  to  htm. 


SCEJ^    17.— wff  fwmi  In   Coriobnut*!   Aoiiae. 
EnUr  Coriolanusy  and  PttriciaDt. 

Ctr,  Let  them  pull  til  about  mine  ean ;  praieot 
me 
Deeth  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  honm*  hBeb ; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  TerpeiaD  roek, 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  strateh 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  wHI  I  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 

£nler  Volumnia. 

I  P^,  You  do  the  nobler. 

CSor.  I  muse,*  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  ftuiher,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  Tassals,  things  created 
To  bvy  end  sell  with  groats ;  to  sSivw  bare  toads 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder, 
When  one  but  or  my  ordinance*  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peuee  or  war.    I  talk  of  you : 

I  To  Volumnia. 
Why  did  you  wkh  me  milder?  Would  yon  hare  me 
False  to  iny  nature?  Rather  say,  I  play 
The  maniam. 

Pel.  O,  sir,  sir,  sir, 

I  would  hsTO  had  you  put  your  power  wdl  on. 
Before  you  had  worn  it  ouL 

Cor,  Let  go. 

Voi,  Tou  might  have  been  enough  the  man  yon 
are, 
With  strifinf  less  to  be  so :  Lesser  had  been 
The  thwartings  of  your  dispositions,  if 
You  had  not  showed  them  how  you  were  dispos^df 
£re  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 


C&r. 

VoL  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

dOcr  Menenios,  ami  Senators. 

Men,  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  rough, 
something  too  rough; 
You  must  return  and  menu  iL 

1  Stn,  There's  no  remedy  $ 

Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  Kood  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  ana  perish. 

Kef.  Pray  be  counselPd : 

I  haTc  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours, 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger, 
To  better  vantage. 

Mtn,  Well  said,  noble  women : 

Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  heard,  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o'the  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  stat^  I  would  put  mine  armour  on, 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 
Cor.  What  must  1  do  7 

JIfm.  Return  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Wen, 

What  then?  what  then? 
Mtn.  Repent  what  you  have  spoke. 

Cor.  For  them  7—1  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods ; 
Must  I  then  do*t  to  them? 

VtL  You  are  too  absolote; 

Though  therein  you  can  never  be  too  noUe, 
But  when  extremities  speak.    I  have  heard  you  say 
Honour  and  policy,  like  unsever'd  friends, 
rthe  war  do  grow  together :  Grant  that,  and  tell  me 
In  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th' other  lose, 


That  they  combine  not  there^ 

C0r,  Tush,  tush! 

Mtn,  A  good  demand. 

VtL  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (which  for  your  best  ends, 
You  adopt  your  poliey,)  bow  is  it  tees,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war ;  since  tnat  to  both 
U  stands  in  like  request  ? 

Csr.  Why  force*  you  tUs  ? 

VtL  Because  that  now  It  lies  you  on  to  speak 
To  the  people;  not  bjr  your  own  instruction. 
Nor  by  the  matter  wmch  your  heart  ppompli  you  to. 
But  with  such  words  that  are  but  roted  in 
Your  tongue,  though  but  bastards,  and  syllables 
Of  no  allowanee,  to  your  bosom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  dbhonours  you  at  aH, 
Than  to  take  in*  a  town  with  gentle  words, 
Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
The  hasard  of  much  blood.— 
I  would  disiemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  requlr'd, 
I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am  in  this, 
Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles ; 
And  you  wul  rather  show  our  general  lowts* 
How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a  finwn  upon  then, 
For  the  inherilanee  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Mm,  NoUelady!— 

Come,  go  with  us ;  speak  fair :  you  may  salve  so, 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  past 

VtL  I  pr^ythee  now,  my  son. 

Go  to  them,  with  this  wmnet  in  toy  hand  i 
And  thus  Ikr  having  stretehM  it  (here  be  wrth  them,) 
Tliy  knee  bussing  ue  stones  (for  insueh  busfaiess 
Actum  iseloouence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  iunoraot 
More  learned  than  the  ears,)  waving  thy  head, 
Which  often,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  heart, 


That  humble,  asUie  ripest  mulbernr. 


[1)  Wonder. 

[4;  Subdue. 


(S)  Bank.  (S)  Urge. 

(5)  Common  clowns. 


I  Now  win  not  hold  the  handling:  Or,  say  to  them. 
Thou  art  theh- soldier,  and  being  hied  m  broils. 
Hast  not  the  solt  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess. 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  ffood  loves;  but  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  for 
As  thou  bast  power,  and  person. 

Mtn,  This  but  done, 

Even  as  she  speaks,  why.  all  their  hearts  wera«yours : 
For  they  have  paruons,  oeing  ask'd,  as  free 
As  wokU  to  little  purpoie. 

Fsl.  Pi^ythee  now. 

Go,  and  be  rul*d :  although,  I  know,  thou  hadst 

rather 
Follow  thhie  enemy  in  a  fiery  gulf. 
Than  flatter  him  in  abower.    Here  is  Cominius. 

Enter  Cominius. ' 

Com.  I  have  been  iHhe  market-place:  and,  sir, 
nisftt 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  1^  absence ;  alPs  m  anger. 

Mtn*  Only  fair  speech. 

Com.  I  thmk,  Hwill  serve,  if  he 

Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit 

Vd,  He  must  and  wiD  :— 

Pr'y  thee  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  about  it 

Cor.  Must  I  go  show  them  my  unbarbM  sconce?* 
Musti; 
With  my  base  tongue,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
Ali^fllatitmnstbear7  Well,  1  will  doH: 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  phit  to  lose, 

(6)  Unshaven  head. 


di4 
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Thb  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  diiit  shoald  grind  it, 
And  throw  it  againit  the  wind.— To  the  markets 

place  :— 
You  have  put  me  now  to  micb  a  part*  which  iwfer 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 
Cmtu  Come,  cone,  well  prompt  you. 

ViJL  Ipr*ytheenow,sweetson:  as  thou  hast  said, 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so, 
To  hsTe  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part, 
Thou  has  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,Imiistdo*t: 

Away,  my  disporition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit !  My  throat  of  war  be  Uim'd, 
Which  quired  with  my  drum^  into  a  jiipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  Tirgin  TOice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep !  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent*  in  mv  cheeks ;  and  school-bovs'  tears  take  op 
The  glasses  of  my  sight!  A  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips ;  and  my  arm*d  knees, 
Who  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  receivM  an  alms!— I  will  not  do*t : 
I^est  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  trutk 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

V<i.  At  thy  choice  then : 

To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  thou  of  them.  Come  all  to  ruin ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Th^  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  Big  heart  as  thou.    Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  Taliantness  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  ftom  me ; 
But  owe*  thy  pride  thyself. 

Csr.  Pray,  be  content ; 

Mother,  I  am  going  tQ  the  market-place ; 
Chide  me  no  more.    Ill  mountebank  thor  loves. 
Cog  their  hearts  ihnn  them,  and  come  home  belor'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.    I'll  return  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
Ithe  way  of  flatteiy,  flirtber. 

Vd,  Do  your  win.  \EsiU, 

Com.  Away,  the  tribunes  do  attend  you:  arm 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepar'd 
With  accusations,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yeL 

Cor.  The  word  is,  mildly :— Pray  you,  let  us  go ; 
Let  them  aoeuse  me  by  invention,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 
•Mint.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Wen,  mildly  be  it  then ;  mildly.    [£xeiml. 


JML  Ihase. 

Sie.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  they  httr  me  say,  It  tkm  ht  to 
Pthe  right  and  tirength  oHhe  eommsni^  be  it 

either 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  let  them. 
If  I  say,  fine,  cry  mis  ;  if  death,  cry  deoik; 
Insisting  on  the  oM  prerogative 
And  power  ithe  tnitn  o'tbe  cause.  / 

JEdL  I  shall  inform  thca. 

Bru.  Andwhen  such  time  they  have  begun  toay, 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  eonfurd 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  ehanee  to  sentence. 

JRdL  VerywelL 

Sie.  Makethem  be  strong,  and  ready  for  thb  Uot, 
When  vre  shall  hap  to  giv*t  them. 

Bm.  Goaboatit-. 

[£>iliBdile. 
Put  him  to  choler  straight :  He  hath  been  us'd 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth 
Of  contradiction :  Being  once  chaPd,  he  cannot 
Be  rein'd  again  to  temperance:  then  he  speaks 
What's  in  his  heart;  and  that  is  there,  whkh  kraks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  Menenius,  Cominiiis,  Senaton, 

an<l  Patricians.   , 

Sie.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Jtfim.  Calmly,  I  do  beaeech^oo. 

Cor.  Ay.  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  pKoe 
Wfll  bear  the  knave*  by  the  volume.— The  honoor'd 

gods 
Keep  Rome  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
Supplied  with  worthy  men !  plant  love  among  us! 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace, 


SCEJfE  m.-^The  eame.    The  Jbrum.    JEnler 
Sieinius  ami  Brutus. 

Bru.  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  he  af- 
fects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  us  there. 
Enforce  him  with  his  envy*  to  the  people ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antiates, 
Was  ne'er  distributed.— 

Enter  an  JEdBe. 

What,  win  he  come  ? 

JEdL  He's  coming. 

Bru.  How  accompanied  7 

JEdL  With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 
Thai  always  favoured  him. 

SU,  Have  you  a  catalogue 

Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procur'd. 
Set  down  by  the  poU? 

•JEA  I  have  j  'tis  ready,  here. 

Ste.  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes  t 

0)  Dwell.    (S)Own.    (S)  Olgect  his  hatnd. 


And  not  our  streets  with  war ! 
I  Sen.  Amen,  amen ! 

Men.  A  noble  wish.    ' 

jRe-snIcr  iEdile,  teiik  Citisens. 

Sie.  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

JEdL  List  to  your  tiibunes;  audience:   Peaee^ 
I  say. 

Ccr.  First,  hear  me  speak. 

Both  TrL  Wen,  say.— Peace,  ho. 

Cor.  Shatt  I  be  charg'd  no  fuither  than  this  pre- 
sent? 
Must  aU  determine  here  7 

Sie,  I  do  demand. 

If  vou  submityou  to  the  people's  voices. 
Allow  their  officers,  and  are.  content 
To  suffer  lawftil  censure  for  such  butts 
As  shall  be  prov'd  upon  you  7 

Cor.  I  am  content 

Men.  Lo,  citizens,  he  says,  he  is  content : 
The  warlike  service  ne  has  done,  consider: 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  besfs,  whico  show 
Like  graves  ithe  holy  church-yard. 

Cor.  Scratches  with  briars. 

Scars  to  move  laughter  «n]y. 

Men.  Consider  further. 

That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen. 
Tou  find  him  like  a  soldier :  Do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds, 
But.  as  1  say,  such  as  become  a  soldier. 
Rather  than  envy*  you. 

Com.  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter. 
That  behig  pass'd  for  consul  with  faU  voice, 
I  am  so  dishonour'd,  that  the  very  hour 
Tou  take  it  oiT  again  7 

(4)  Wm  bear  being  caUed  a  knave.    (6)  h^vn. 


ScmfL 


COmOLANUS. 


di5 


Answer  to  ui. 
Say  then :  *tii  true,  I  ought  to. 
We  charfe  you,  that  you  have  coDtrb*d  to 
lake 

FVom  Rome  all  seaaoo'd*  office,'and  to  wind 
Youraelf  Into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which,  jou  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Car.  How!  Traitor? 

JHIm.  Nay;  temperately:  Your  promise. 

Cmr,  The  fires  iHbe  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  people! 
Call  me  thdr  traitor?—- Thou  ii^jurious  tribune! 
WhfaiD  tidne  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths, 
In  tfay  handi  dniteh'd*  as  many  millions,  in 
Thy  Ijrhig  toncue  both  numbers^  I  would  say, 
Thou  ttest,  UNO  thee,  with  a  voice  as  free 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

fife.  Mark  you  this,  people? 

CU.  To  the  rock  with  hun;  to  the  rock  with  him ! 

Sic  Peace. 

We  need  not  pot  new  matter  to  hb  charse: 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  liim  speak, 
Beating  your  officers,  cursing  yourselves, 
Onposmg  lavrs  vrith  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Tnoae  wnoee  great  power  must  tr^  him ;  even  this, 
So  Gfiminal,  and  In  such  capital  kmd, 
Ptserraa  the  eztiemest  death. 

Arik  But  since  he  hath 

Sorr'd  well  for  Roma. 

Cor.  what  do  you  prate  of  service  ? 

Bru.  Italkofthattthatknowit. 

You? 

Is  this 


The  promise  that  you  made  your  mother  ? 


Know 
I  pray  you, 

€?or.  I'll  know  no  further : 

Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpeian  death, 
Vacabood  exile.  Having :  Pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  I  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 
Nor  cheek  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give. 
To  haveH  with  saying.  Good-morrow. 

aic  For  that  he  has 

CAb  much  as  in  him  Hes)  from  time  to  time 
Envied*  in^ainst  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power :  as  now  at  last 
Giveo  hostile  strokes,  and  tnat  not*  in  the  presence 
Of  dreaded  justice^  but  on  the  ministers 
That  do  distribute  it ;  In  the  name  o'the  people, 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we^ 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  him  our  city ; 
In  peril  of  precipitation 
From  off  the  rock  Tarpeian,  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates :  I*the  people's  name, 
I  eay,  it  shall  be  so. 

CU.  It  shaU  be  so. 

It  shall  be  so :  let  him  away :  he's  banbh'd. 
And  so  it  shad  be. 

Com.  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  common 
friends;—— 

8ie.  He's  sentenc>d :  no  more  hearing. 

Csm.  Let  me  speak : 

I  have  been  consul,  andean  show  frt>m^  Rome, 
Her  enemim'  marks  upon  nie.    1  do  love 
My  country's  good,  whh  a  respect  more  tender, 
More  holy,  ana  profound,  than  mine  oWn  life. 
My  deer  wilb^  estimate,*  her  womb's  increase, 
And  treasure  of  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 
Speak  that 

8k.  We  know  your  drift:  Speak  what? 


Bfu,  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  he  is  ban- 
ish'd. 
As  enemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country : 
It  shall  be  so. 

ICU,  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so. 

Cor,  You  common  cry*  of  curs !  whose  breath 
I  I  hate 

As  reek*  o'the  rotten  fens,  whose  loves  I  prin 
As  the  dead  carcases  of  unburied  men 
Tliat  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you ; 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty ! 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  you  into  despair  !  Have  the  power  still 
To  banish  your  oefenders ;  till,  at  length. 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not,  till  vt  feels,) 
Making  not  reservation  of  yourselves 

i Still  your  own  foes,)  deliver  you,  as  most 
abated*  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows !  Despising, 
For  you,  the  dty,  thus  I  turn  my  bock : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

[Exeunt  Coriolanus,  Cominius,  Menenins, 
Senators  and  Patricians. 
JEdL  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone ! 
CU.  Our  enemy's  banish'd!  ne  is  gone!  Hoo! 
boo! 


(1)  Of  long  standing. 

(S)  Shewed  hatred. 

(5)  For.  (6)  Vahie. 


(^1 


Grasped. 
Not  only. 


(The  People  sAeul,  and  tkn^  up  their  eopr. 
Sie.  Go,  see  him  out  at  ^te&  and  follow  him,  * 
As  he  hath  foDow'd  you^  with  all  despite : 
Give  him  deserv'd  vexation.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city.  '^ 

at.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates « 
come : — 
The  gods  preserve  our  noble  tribunes ! — Come. 

[ExemiL 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE  L^The  some.  Before  a  gate  of  tke 
city.  Enter  Coriolanus,  Volumnia,  VirgiUa, 
Menenius,  Cominius,  and  eeveral  young  Pa- 
tricians. 

Cor,  Come,  leave  your  tears ;  a  brief  farewell  :— 
the  beast'" 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away.— Nay,  mother. 
Where  is  your  ancient  couro^  7  vou  were  us'd 
To  say,  extremity  was  the  tner  of  the  spirits ; 
That  common  chances  common  men  could  bear ; 
That  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
SKow'd  mastership  in  floating :  fortune's  blows, 
Wben  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounded 

craves 
A  noUe  cunning :  you  were  us'd  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  uiat  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  conn'd  them. 

^tr.  O  heavens !  O  heavens ! 

Cor,  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  woman,— 

Vol,  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades  in 
Roine, 
And  occupations  parish ! 

Cor.  What,  what,  what ! 

I  shall  be  lov'd  when  I  am  fawk'd.    Nay,  mother. 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say, 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  sav'd 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat.— Cominius, 
Droopnot:  adieu:— Farewell,  my  wife  I  mymotha  t 
I'll  do  well  yet— Thou  old  and  vue  Meneoius, 

(7}  Pack.        (8)  Vapour.       (9)  Sabdiwd* 
(10)  The  government  of  the  people. 


ftl€ 


CORIOLAMUS. 


3clfl' 


"niy  Cean  are  sailer  Uian  a  younger  man's, 

And  venemous  to  thine  eyes.— My  sometime  general, 

I  bate  seen  thee  stem,  and  thou  hast  oil  beheld 

Heartphard*ning  s^tacles ;  tell  these  sad  women 

'Til  fond*  to  wail  uievitable  strokes, 

As  *tis  to  laugh  at  them.— My  mother,  you  wot  well. 

My  haxards  still  have  been  your  solace :  and 

BeUeT*t  not  Uzbtly  (though  I  go  alone 

Lilie  to  a  lonely  dragon,  iJiat  his  fen 

Makes  fear'd,  and  UlkM  of  more  than  seen,)  your 

son 
Wm,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cautelouB*  baits  and  practice. 

FoL  My  first'  son, 

Whither  wilt  thou  go  7  Talm  good  Cominius 
With  tbae  a  while :  Determine  on  some  course. 
More  than  a  wild  exposture*  to  each  cinnoe 
That  starts  ithe  way  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  ffods ! 

Com.  Ill  follow  thee  a  month,  dorise  with  thee 
Where  thou  shall  rest,  thai  thou  may'st  hear  of  us. 
And  we  of  thee:  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man ; 
And  lose  advantase,  which  doth  ever  cool 
IHfae  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor.  Farerve  well  :— 

Thou  haft  years  u^n  thee  ;  and  thou  art  too  (bll 
Of  the  wars'  surfeits,  to  j^o  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruis'd :  bnnx  me  but  out  at  gato. — 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  frienaa  of  noble  touch, ^  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.    I  pray  you.  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground^  you  snail 
Hear  from  me  atill ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Jtfen.  That's  worthily 

As  any  ear  can  hear.— Come,  let's  not  weepl — 
If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot 

Cor.  Crive  me  thy  hand  :— 

Come.  [Examt. 

8CEMS  U,—Tke  $mne.    A  street  near  the  gale. 
Enter  Sicinius,  Brutus,  end  an  £dile. 

Sic.  Bid  them  all  home;   he's  gone,  and  we'll 
no  further. — 
The  nobility  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 
Inhbbehdtf. 

JBm.  Now  we  have  shown  our  power, 

I^t  us  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 
Than  when  it  was  a  doing. 

Sic.  Bid  them  home: 

Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 
Bru,  Dismiss  them  home. 

[ExU  £dile. 
Bnter  Yolumnia,  Virgilia,  9nd  Menenius. 

Here  comes  his  motber. 

Sit.  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Why? 

fi(te.  They  say,  she's  mad. 

Bru,  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us : 

jEsm  on  your  way.  ,  ,    . 

Fal.  O,  you're  well  met:  The  hoarded  plague 
o*uiegods 
Seguito  your  love ! 

Men,  Peace,  peace ;  be  not  so  loud. 

Fel.  If  that  I  could  for  weeping,  you  should 
hear,— 


lil 


Foolish.    (2) 
Exposure. 


Insidious.        (3)  Noblest 
(5)  Trae  metal. 


Nay,  and  you  shall  hear  tome.— Will  you  be  gme  7 

IT^BniUM. 
Ivo«kl,I 

naa  ine  power 

To  say  so  to  my  nusband. 

•Sic.  Are  you  mmiifMi^  7 

Vid,  Ay,  fool ;  is  that  a  shame  7— Note  but  this, 
fool.— 
Was  not  a  man  my  father  7  Hadst  thou  foxsfaq^ 
To  banish  liim  that  struck  more  blows  flJrBoaie, 
Than  thou  hast  spoken  words  ? 

Sic,  O  blessed  heavens! 

VoL  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  win 
words: 
And  for  Rome's  good.— I'll  tell  then  what;— Tet 

go:— 
Nay,  but  thou  shalt  stey  too :— I  would  my  son 
Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  befon  him. 
His  good  sword  in  his  band. 

Sic,  What  then  7 

^tr.  What  then? 

He'd  mike  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

Vol.  Bastards,  and  all.— 
GKxmI  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rone ! 

Men.  Com^  come,  peace. 

Sic,  I  would  he  had  eontinu'd  to  his  comitrj, 
As  he  bcffan ;  and  not  unknit  himself 
The  nobtest  knot  he  made. 

Bru.  I  would  he  had. 

yu,  I  would  he  had  7  'Twas  you  iiiccns'd  the 
rabble: 
Cats,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  hb  worth. 
As  I  can  of  those  mysteries  which  Ueavea 
Will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru.  Pray,  let  as  go. 

Vd.  Now,  pray,  su*,  get  you  gone : 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  you  go^  hear 

this: 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome ;  so  fiur,  ray  son 
(This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see,) 
Whom  you  have  banish'd.  does  exoeed  yoa  alL 

Bru.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sic,  Why  stey  we  to  be  baited. 

With  one  that  wante  her  wite  7 

Vol.  Take  my  prayers  with  yoo.-> 

1  woold  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

r  EaEcvnt  Tribanes. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses  1  Could  I  meet  them 
But  once  a  day,  it  would  undog  my  heait 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to't 

Men,  You  have  told  them  home. 

And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.     You'll  sup 
with  me  7 
Vol,  Anzer's  my  meat ;  I  sup  upon  myself. 
And  bo  shall  starve  with  feeding. — Come,  let's  go : 
I^eave  this  faint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  Juno-hke.    Come,  come,  come. 

Men,  Fie,  fie,  fie !  [JScosii. 

SCEJ^E   ni,-^   highwmf  between  Rem*  mi 
jftttium.    Enter  a  Roman  and  a  Voice,  nuetmg- 

Rom.  I  know  you  well,  and  you  know  nee ;  yo v 
name,  1  think,  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  is  so,  sir;  truly,  I  have  forgot  vov. 

Rom.  1  am  a  Romaii:  and  my  services  aR,u 
you  are,  against  them :  Know  you  me  yet  7 

Vol.  Nicanor7  No. 

Rom.  The  same,  sir. 

Fol.  You  had  more  beard,  when  I  last  saw  you ; 
but  your  favour'  is  well  appeared  by  your  tongue. 
What's  the  news  in  Rome  7  1  have  a  note  from  the 

(6)  Mean  cunning.  (7)  Countenance. 


sccim/f;  r. 


CORIOLANUS. 


tit 


VobdMi  0Ule,  to  find  jnm  mit  there :  Tou  have 
w«ll  taved  me  a  daj's  journej. 

JImi.  There  hath  been  in  Rome  strange  mam'- 
reetioo:  the  peopbagaioat  the  ■enaton,  patricians, 

V9L  Hath  been!  Is  it  ended  then?  Our  sUte 
Ihiiiks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  prepara- 
tjoo,  and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of 
thdr  dMsioo* 

Rnm  Tbb  main  blase  of  it  is  past,  but  a  small 
thioK  would  make  it  flame  asain.  For  the  nobles 
raceme  so  to  heart  the  baniumient  of  that  worthy 
Cofjolapua.  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness,  to  take 
all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck  from  them 
their  tribunes  for  erer.  This  lies  glowing,  I  can 
tell  you,  aiid  is  almost  mature  for  the  riolent  break- 

QffOttt. 

roL  Coriolanus  banished  7 


VcL  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  inteUisence, 
Nkenor. 

gsw  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  I  have 
heard  it  said,  tae  Attest  time  to  corrupt  a  man's 
wifey  Is  when  she's  fallen  out  with  her  husband. 
Your  noble  Tullus  Aufidius  will  apoear  well  in 
tiwae  wan,  his  great  opposer,  Conolanus,  being 
■ow  in  no  request  of  his  country. 

VtL  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  most  fortonato, 
thus  aceidentally  to  encounter  you:  Vou  hare 
ended  my  business,  and  I  will  merrily  accompany 
you  home. 

Rom,  I  shallf  between  this  and  supper,  tell  you 
moat  alraive  tlungs  from  Rome ;  all  tending  to  the 
good  of  tfidr  adversaries.  Hate  you  an  army 
readnsaryou? 

Fel.  A  most  royal  one:  the  centurions,  and 
thev^harfes,  distmctly  billeted,  already  in  the 
'  *  and  to  be  on  foot  at  ah  hour's 


I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness,  and 
am  the  omo,  I  tmnk,  that  shall  set  them  in  present 
action.  So,  air,  heartily  well  met,  and  most  glad 
of  your  company. 

FoL  You  take  ray  part  from  me,  sir :  I  have  the 
lae  to  be  glad  of  yours. 
Well,  let  us  go  together.  [Exeunt, 


SCEJfE  /r.^Antium.  Before  Aufidius's  hmue, 
Enier  Coriolanus,  tn  mean  apparel,  dUguised 
mndna^fled. 

Car.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antium :  City, 
"Tib  I  that  made  thy  widows ;  many  an  heir 
Of  those  fair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  net ; 
Lest  that  thy  wivea  with  spiti,  and  boys  with  stones, 

Enier  a  Citizen. 

Inminy  battle  alay  me.~Save  you,  sir. 

CU.  And  you. 

Oor.  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  will. 

Where  great  Aufidius  lies ;  Is  he  in  Antium  7 

Off.  He  is,  and  feasU  Ae  nobles  of  the  state. 
At  his  house  this  night. 

Csr.  Wluch  is  his  house,  'beseech  you  7 

CiL  This,  here,  before  you. 

Oor*  Thank  you,  stf ;  farewell. 

[ExU  Citizen. 
O9  woiid,thy  slippery  turns!   Friends  now  fast 

sworn. 
Whose  doable  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart. 
Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  and  exercise, 

(1)  In  pay.  (2)  A  small  coin. 

(S)  Having  derived  that  name  from  Corioli. 


Are  still  tosether.  who  tvrin,  as  'twere,  In  love 

Unseparablcj  shall  within  this  hour. 

On  a  dissension  of  a  doit,*  break  out 

To  bitterest  enmity :  So,  fellest  foes. 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  their 

sleep 
To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  some  chance. 
Some  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  shall  grow  dnr 

friends. 
And  inteijoin  their  issues.    So  with  me  :— 
My  birth-place  hato  I.  and  my  love's  upon 
Tms  enemjr  town. — I'll  enter :  if  he  slay  me. 
He  does  fair  justice ;  if  he  give  me  way, 
I'll  do  his  country  service.  [BtU» 

SCENT    r.^Tluaame.     A  kaU  m  Aufldloa* 
house,    Muiie  toilMn.    Enter  a  Servant 

Serv,  Wine,  wine,  wine !  What  service  Is  hce  1 
I  think  our  fellows  are  asleep.  [£xtf  • 

finlcr  ansfAsr  Servant 

2  Serv,  Where's  Cotus  ?  my  master  calls  for  him. 
Cotus7  (Jjjrff. 

EnUr  Coriolanus. 
Cor.  A  Koodly  house:  the  feast  smells  ireD: 

Appear  not  Iflce  a  guest 

Re-enter  the  first  Servant 

1  Serv.  What  would  you  have,  friend  7  Whehe» 
are  you  7  Here's  no  place  for  you :  Pray,  go  to  the 
door. 

Cor.  I  hare  deserv'd  no  better  entertainment. 
In  being  Coriolanus.' 

Reenter  second  Servant 

S  Serv,  Whence  are  you,  sir  7  Has  the  porter 
his  eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  gires  entrance  to  sneh 
companions?^  Pray  get  you  out 

Cor.  Away! 

2  Serv.  Away  7  Get  you  away. 
Cor.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

2  Serv,  Are  you  so  braTc  7  I'll  hare  you  talked 
with  anon. 

Enier  a  third  Serrant    The  first  meets  him. 

S  Serv.  What  fellow's  this  7 

1  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  looked  on:  I 
cannot  get  him  out  o'the  house :  Pr'ythee,  cdl  my 
master  to  him. 

S  Serv,  What  hare  you  to  do  here,  feUow  7  Praj 
you,  aToid  the  house.  ^ 

Cor,  Let  me  but  stand ;  I  will  not  hurt  your 
hearth. 

S  Serv.  What  are  you  7 

Cor,  A  gentleman. 

S  Serv.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor.  True,  so  I  am. 

S  Serv.  Pray  you,  poor  zentleman,  take  up  some 
other  station ;  here's  no  place  for  you ;  prey  you, 
avoid:  romc. 

Cor.  Follow  your  function,  go ! 
And  batten*  on  cold  bits.  [Pushes  kkn  aumy. 

S  Serv,  What,  will  you  not  7  Pr'ythee,  tell  my 
master  what  a  strange  guest  he  has  here. 

2  Serv.  And  1  shall.  [ExU. 

3  Serv.  Where  dwellest  thou  7 
Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 
3  Serv.  Under  the  canopy  7 
Cor.  Av. 
3  SsTP.' Where's  that  7 


(4)  Fellows. 


(5)  Feed. 
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CORIOLANU8. 


Mir, 


Cm",  rthe  city  of  kites  and  erowB. 

S  8erv,  inhe  city  of  kites  and  crowa  ?— What  an 
iai  ft  is !— Then  thou  dweliest  with  daws  too  ? 

Cor,  No,  I  serve  not  thy  master. 

S  8erv,    How,    sir!   Do  you  meddle  with  mj 
master? 

Cor.  Ay;  *tis  an  bonestersernoe than  to  meddle 
with  thy  mistress : 

Thou  prat'st,  and  prat'st;  sarre  with  thy  trencher, 
hence !  [Beatt  kbn  away. 

EnUr  Aufidius  and  the  neond  Serrant 

A/.  Where  is  this  fellow? 

itfsrv.  Here,  sir ;  I'd  have  beaten  him  like  adog, 
bvtfiir  disturbing  the  lords  within. 

Jkff.  Whenee  comest  thou  ?  what  wouUest  thou  ? 
Thy  name  ? 
Wbr  speak'st  not  ?  Speak,  man :  What's  thy  name  7 

Obr.  If,  Tullus,    [Unnwffling. 

Not  yet  Ihou  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Thiifc  me  for  the  man  I  am,  necessity 
Cofunands  me  name  myself. 

Jhif,  What  is  thy  name  ? 

[Servants  retire* 

Cor.  A  name  immusk)al  to  the  Volsdans'  ears. 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

•At/.  Say,  what's  thy  name? 

TboQ  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bead  aeommand  in't ;  thougn  thy  tackle's  torn. 
Thitt  show'st  a  noble  vessel :  What's  thy  name  7 

-Cor,  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown:  Know'stthou 
me  yet? 

Jhtf,  I  know  thee  not : — Thy  name  7 

Cor.  My  name  is  Coius  Marcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
€h«at  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus :  The  painful  service, 
The  extreme  daneers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname :  a  good  memory,* 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  should'st  bear  me:  only  that  name  re- 
mains: 
The  enielty  ana  envy  of  the  people. 
Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  foraook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest ;  , 

And  sufra«d  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop'd  out  of  Rome.    Now,  thb  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth ;  Not  out  of  nope, 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'the  world 
I  would  have  'voiaed  thee :  But  in  mere  spite, 
To  be  fVill  ouite  of  those  my  banishen, 
Stand  I  betore  thee  here.    'Then  if  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak^  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  maims' 
Of  shame  seen  tiirough  thy  country,  speed  thee 

straight, 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it, 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee ;  for  I  will  fi^ht 
Against  my  canker'd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under*  fiends.    But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 
Thdu  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  Uve  most  weary,  and  present 
My  ttiroat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut,  would  show  thee  but  a  fool ; 
Sinoe  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate. 
Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast, 
And  cannot  Uve  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 

ri)  Memorial.    (2)  Resentment    (3)  Iiguries. 
(4)  Infernal. 


It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

Jhtf.  O,  Mareina, 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  torn  my 

heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter 
Should  from  von  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and  say, 
*Ti$  tnu ;  I'd  not  believe  them  more  tfaui  thee, 
AlUnoble  Marcius.— O,  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  a  hundred  times  hath  brohb 
And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters !  Hera  I  dip* 
The  anvil  oi  my  sword;  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love^ 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  tfaoa  fint, 
I  lov'd  the  maid  I  married ;  never  man 
Siffh'd  truer  breath :  but  that  I  see  thee  hen^ 
Thou  noble  thing !  more  dances  my  rapt  hnrt. 
Than  when  I  first  my  wedded  mistress  sew 
Bestride  my  threshold.  Why,  thou  Mars !  I  tell  thee, 
We  have  a  power  on  foot :  and  I  had  purpose 
Once  more  to  hew  thv  target  from  thy  biawn,* 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for't :  Tnou  hast  beat  me  out* 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  niirhtly  ainee 
Dream't  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me ; 
We  have  been  down  toother  in  my  sleep, 
Unbuckling  helms,  fistmg  each  other's  throat. 
And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing.    Worthy  Biar 

cius. 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banish'd.  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;*  and  pouring  war, 
Into  the  bowek  of  ungateful  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'erSeat.    O,  conie,  go  in, 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  bv  the  hands; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me. 
Who  am  prepar'd  against  vour  territories, 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 

Cor.  Ton  bless  me,  ^ods! 

Jhtf.  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thoa  wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission ;  and  set  down,— 
As  best  thou  art  experienc'd,  since  thou  know'at 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness,— 4hine  own 

ways  : 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome ; 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  m : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say,  yea,  to  thy  desires.    A  thousand  welcomes ! 
And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy : 
Tea,  Marcius,  that  was  much.    Your  hand !  Most 
welcome !  [Exeunt  Cor.  and  Aof. 

1  Serv.  [Jidoancinr.]  Here's  a  strange  alteration! 

f  Serv.  By  my  hand,  1  had  thought  to  have 
strucken  him  with  a  cud^l ;  and  yet  my  mind  gave 
me,  his  clothes  made  a  (use  report  of  him. 

1  Serv.  What  an  arm  he  has !  He  turned  me 
about  with  his  finger  and  histhumb,  as  one  would 
set  up  a  top. 

2  Serv.  Nay.  I  knew  by  his  (ace  that  there  was 
something  in  him :  He  had,  su*,  a  kind  of  fiwe,  me- 
thooght,— I  cannot  tell  hbw  to  term  it. 

I  Serv.    He   had  so:  looking  as  it  were, 

'Would  I  were  hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was 
more  in  him  than  I  could  think. 

S  Serv.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  sworn:  He  is  simply  the 
rarest  man  ithe  world. 

1  Serv.  I  thmk,heis:  but  a  greater  soldier  than 
he,  you  wot*  one. 

2  Serv,  Who?  my  master? 

(5)  Embrace.       (6)  Arm.       (7)  Full. 
(8)  Years  of  age.  (9)  Know. 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Sift 


1  Atrv.  Mty^H'iiiomiMcrfiirUiat. 

t  Sw».  Worth  m  of  him.  .    .    u.    .   u 

I  S«r«u  Naf.notMOHlber;  bat  I  take  him  to  be 

t  Smu  'Faith,  leek  7011,  one  eaimot  tell  hoir  to 
Mtj  that:  Ihr  thedefaweeCatowiitOiirfeiMnlii 


1  tev.  AjryaadferanaHeidttoo. 
JU-miertkbrdSennaL 
S  8<r«.  O,  sbMe,  I  can  tell  you  newi;  newa, 


l.S/terv.  What,  what,  what 7  lA'spojrtakB. 

S  8«rv.  I  would  not  be  a  BomaB  of  all  natioiia; 
I  ImA  aa  ttefe  be  a  eandamiied  man. 

1. 1.  Serv.  Wheiefofo?  wherefine? 

SSeni.  Wh]%here>f  he  that  waa  wont  to  thwack 
ovr  geiienL— Cahia  Marauik 

1  5*v.  Why  do  yoQ  say.  thwack  our  general? 

S  Serv.  I  do  not  aay,  thwack  our  goMral;  but 
he  was  always  good  enough  fiw  hhn. 

t  Serv.  OqivB,  wn  are  fellows,  and  friends :  he 
wne  emr  too  hm  Tor  him;  1  have  heard  hun  say 


1  8erv.  He  wae  too  hard  finr  hhn  directly,  to  say 
the  truth  onH :  before  CorioU,  he  scotehedUm  and 
notehed  Idm  Iflse  a  carbonado.' 

t  8mr9.  An  had  he  been  cannibaUy  giien,  he 
might  have  broiled  and  eaten  hhn  too. 

1  8srv.  But  more  of  thy  news  7 

S  Sen.  Why,  he  b  so  made  on  here  witmn,  as 
if  he  were  son  and  hen-  to  Mais:  set  at  upper  end 
othe  table :  no  question  asksd  him  by  a^  of  the 
senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before  hhn :  Onraen- 
eral  hinself  males  a  mistress  of  him ;  sanefiilcs 
hnnself  with's  hand,  and  turns  no  the  white  othe 
eye  to  his  discourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  news 
is,  our  general  is  cut  i'the  middle,  and  but  one  half 
of  whsl  he  was  yesterday :  tor  the  other  has  half 
by  the  entieaty  and  grant  ofthe  whole  table.  Hell 
ra.  he  eays.  and  sowle*  the  porter  of  Rome  gates 
by  the  ean.*  He  will  mow  down  all  before  hhn, 
and  leave  his  passage  polled.* 

£  Ssrr.  Andbeii  as  like  to  do*t,  ae  any  man  I 

can  inagine. 

S  Svv.  DoH?  he  will  dot:  For,  look  tou,  rir,he 
has  as  maqy  firiends  as  enwmies :  which  Ihendik  sv, 
<aa  it  wweO  durst  not  0«?kj««  "f»)  ■fc'' *?«»- 
eeUw  (as  we  term  it,)  bis  friends,  whilst  he's  to 

diyggtilw**- 
IScrv.  Dk«ctitHde!  what's  thatt. 

S  Ssre.  But  when  they  A*U  see,  sy.  bis  cra^P 
•gain,  and  the  man  hi  blood,*  they  wOl  out  of  th«r 
burrows,  like  coneys  after  rahi,  and  rem  all  with 


1  Sere.  But  when  goes  this  forward? 

SflerfcTo-mofrow;tOHlay,  presently:  ^o«w^ 
have  tlie  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon:  'tis,  as  it 
wei«.a  parcel*  of  their  feast,  and  to  be  aecuted 
ere  InQr  wipe  their  lips.  .  .  ._ 

S  8er9.  Why,  then  we  shall  have  a  stimng  world 
airam.  This  peace  is  nothhig,  but  to  rust  iron.  In- 
crease taBors,  and  breed  ballaS-makers. 


but  peace  is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1  Sen.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

S  8erv.  Reason ;  because  they  then  less  need 

one  another.    The  wars,  for  my  money.    I  hope 

to  see  Romana  as  cheap  as  Y  obcians.    They  are 

risinff,  they  are  rising. 

\a:  In,  m,  ui,  u.  [£oomf. 

SCEJfE   r/.*Rome.    ^  pubUe  plaet.    Enter 
Sidnius  ami  Bratus. 


1  Sen.  Let  me  have  war,  say  1 ;  it  cicee^  .  ^  . 
ts  for  as  day  does  night:  it^s  sprinhUy,  watang, 
udiUe.  and  flill  of  vent^  Peaee  to  a  very  ano- 
SvnTlethargy :  mulled.*  deaf;  sleepy,  msmaiUe; 
r^SeTDfiiSro  bwtardehildren,thanwar^ade- 

itrover  of  men.  . 

tSen.  TTs  so:  and  aa  war,  tosomnsoit»m^ 
be  nU  to  be  a  raviaber;  so  it  cannot  be  denied 

<1)  Meat  cot  neross  to  be  broiled. 
(t)P«n.  (8)  Cut  clear, 

rot.  tr. 


Sie.  We  hear  not  of  hhn,  neither  need  wefear 
him; 
His  remedies  are  tame  i'the  present  peace 
And  quietness  othe  people,  which  before 
Were  m  wild  huny.    Here  do  we  make  his  ftieads 
Blush,  that  the  world  goes  vrell:  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  tfaeauelves  did  snfier  by't,  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pesteriug  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  angtog  m  their  shops,  and  gohig 
About  theur  fonetiona  friendly. 

Enter  Menenins. 

Bru.  We  stood  to^  hi  good  time.    U  this  Me- 

nenius? 
Sie.  *Tis  he,  *tis  he :  O,  he  Is  grown  most  khid 
Of  late-Hafl,  sir ! 
Men.  Hail  to  you  both ! 

Sie.  Tour  Coriolanus,  sir.  Is  not  much  miss'd, 
But  with  his  friends;   the  commonwealth  doth 

stand: 
And  so  would  do^  were  he  more  angry  at  it. 
JIfra.  AlPs  well;  and  might  have  been  muoh 
better,  if 
He  could  have  temporis'd. 
Sie.  Where  b  he,  bear  you  ? 

Men.  Ntjf  I  hear  nothhig;  his  mother andhis 

Hear  nothing  from  him. 

£nfcr  three  erfawr  Citixens. 

CU.  The  gods  preserve  you  both! 
Sie.  Good-e'eo.  enr  neighbours. 

Bra.  Good-e'entoyouall,good«'entoyouall. 
1  CU.  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  our 

knees. 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both.  ,  .  .     . 

Sie.  Live,  and  thnve ! 

Bru.  Faiewell,  kmd  neighbours;   we  wish'd 

Coriolanus 

Had  lov*d  you  as  we  did.     ,       ,       ,  ^ 

Cif.  Now  the  ffods  keep  you! 

Bidh  Tri.  FarewelL  fimwelL       [Exe.  Citisens. 

Sie.  This  is  a  happier  and  more  oomelv  time, 
Than  when  these  fellowB  ran  about  the  afreets, 
Cryhig,  Confusion. 

Bml  Caios  Marcuis  was 

A  worthy  officer  iHhe  war :  but  uisolent,       , 
O'ercoiA  with  pride,  ambttious  past  aU  thfaiking, 

Sic.       '  And  alTecthig  one  sole  throne. 

Without  assistance.*    .... 
JITen.  I  thhik  not  so.^ 

SU.  We  should  by  this,  to  aU  our  lamentation, 

If  he  hadgone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 
Bra.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  Roma 

Site  safe  and  stiU  without  hhn. 

£ttlir  JBdile. 
jSa,  Worthy  tribunea, 

There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prison, 
R^Qrt8,-4he  Yoicea  irith  two  several  powers. 


I 


Ttffiur. 
Softened 


(ft)  Part.       (6)  Rumour. 
(9)  Suffrage. 
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diciir.. 


An  enterad  iq  the  Roman  lerritories ; 
And  with  the  deepest  maliee  of  the  war 
Dwtroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Who,  hearinr  of  oar  Marcios*  banishment. 
Thrusta  forth  his  homa  agdn  into  the  world : 
Which  wera  inabeU'd,  when  Mareius  stood*  for 

Romei> 
And  durst  not  once  peep  out  .*a,u     .. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  jou 

OfMaieius? 

3m,  Go  see  this  rumourer  whipp'd.— It  cannot 

be. 

The  Vdces  dare  break  with  us. 

Men.  Cannot  be! 

We  have  record,  that  very  well  it  can ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.    But  reason'  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this : 
Lest  you  should  chance  to  whip  your  information, 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me: 

I  know,  this  cannot  be. 

Bru,  Not  possible. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

JVTes.  The  nobles,  in  great  earnestness,  are  going 
Alt  to  the  senate-house :  some  news  is  come. 
That  turns'  theu-  countenances.  ,    , 

Sic.  *Tis  this  slave  ;— 

Go  whip  him  *fore  the  people's  eyes :— his  raisuig ! 
Nothing  but  his  report ! 

Mess.  Ves,  worthy  sir. 

Thy  slave's  report  is  seconded ;  and  more» 
More  fearful  is  de&ver'd. 

Sic,  What  more  (barful  7 

Mess.  It  is  spoke  freely  out  of  many  moutiis 

iHow  probable,  I  do  not  know,)  that  Mareius, 
oin*d  with  Aufldius,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome ; 
And  vows  revenge  as  spacious,  as  betweea 
Tlie  young'st  mi  oldest  thing. 

8k.  This  b  most  llkery ! 

Bru.  Railed  only,  that  the  weaker  sort  may  wish 
Good  Mareius  home  agahi. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on*t 

Men,  Thb  is  unlikely : 
He  and  Aufidius  can  no  more  atone,* 
Than  violentest  contrariety. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Mess,  Tott  are  sent  for  to  the  senate  r 
A  fearfhl  army,  led  by  Caius  Mardus, 
Associated  with  Aufidius,  rages 
Upon  our  territories;  and  have  already 
O'erbome  theb  way,  consum'd  with  fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Cominius. 
Com.  O,  you  have  made  good  work! 
Men,  What  news?  what  news 7 

Com.  You  have    holp    to   ravish  your    own 
daughter^,  and 
To  melt  the  city  leads  upon  your  pates ; 

To  see  your  wives  dishonourHl  to  your  noses ; 

Jtfeti.  What's  the  news  7  what's  the  news  ? 
Com.  Tour  temples  burned  in  their  cement ;  and 
Your  franchises,  whereon  you  stood,  confin'd 
Into  an  augre's  bore.* 

Men.  Pray  now,  your  news  7— 

Yott  have  made  lair  work,  I  fear  me:-<Pray,  your 
news? 

(1)  Stood  up  in  iU  defence.        (2)  Talk. 

(8)  Changes.  (4)  Unite.  | 


If  Mardns  should  be  joiii*d  irith  YolaeiiDBy- 
Com, 


If! 


He  is  their  god;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  ddty  than  nature, 
That  shapes  man  better :  and  they  follow 
Against  us  brats,  with  no  less  confidenoey 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  butterflies. 
Or  imtebers  IdUinglliBS. 

JIfm.  You  have  made  good  wmk. 

You,  and  your  apron  men :  you  that  stml  ao  much 
UpoB  the  voice  of  ooeupataon,*  aad 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters ! 

Cmn,  *  He  vrSI  ahake 

Your  Rome  about  your  ears. 

Men,  AsHereoles 

Did  shake  down  meUow  fruit:  You  hate  made  fair 
work! 
Bru.  But  is  this  true,  sir  7 
Com.  Ay ;  and  yooll  look  pale 

Before  you  find  it  other.    All  the  wons 
Do  smilingly  revolt  ;*  and,  who  renst. 
Are  only  mock'd  for  valiant  'uatanno^ 
And  perish  constant  fools.  Who  is't  caa  Uaneium  ? 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

Men,  We  are  all  undone,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Com.  WhoshaUaikH? 

The  tribunes  cannot  dot  for  shame ;,  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Does  of  the  shepherds :  for  his  best  friends,  if  they 
Should  say.  Be  gvod  to  Jtome,  they  chaijg'd  him 

eVcn 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deserv'd  hb  hate^ 
And  therein  sbow'd  like  enemies. 

Men,  Tistme: 

If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  the  face 
To  say,  ^Beseech  you,  eeaae.~Yoo  have  made  fair 

hands, 
You,  and  your  crafts !  you  have  crafted  fair ! 

Com.  You  have  broog^ 

A  trembline  upon  Rome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 
7W.  Say  not,  we  brought  iL 

Men,  How!  Was  it  we?   We  lov^faim;  but 
like  beasts. 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  your  dusters. 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'the  cil^. 

Com.  But,  I  ku. 

They'll  roar  him  in  again.    Tullus  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  bis  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer : — Desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and  oeftnce, 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

^nter  a  troop  of  Citisens. 

Men,  Here  come  tlie  dusters.— 

And  is  Aufidius  with  him  7— You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 
Your  stinking, 


rasv  caps,  in  hooting  at 
"Sow  he's  coming ; 


Coriolanus'  cxi 

And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head^ 

Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many  eozcombs, 

As  vou  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 

Ana  pay  vou  for  your  voices.    'Tis  no  matter ; 

If  he  could  bum  us  all  into  one  coal. 

We  have  deserv'd  it. 

at.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1  at.  For  mine  own  pait 

When  I  said.  Banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pity. 

(5)  A  smaU  round  hole:  an  augre is  a carpen* 
tei^s  tool. 

(6)  Mechanics.       (7)  Revolt  with  pleasura 


Stnul, 


GORIOLANUS. 


Sit 


tCtt.  Andtodidl. 

S  CXI.  And  M  did  1;  and,  to  say  the  troth,  so 
did  rerj  many  of  us:  That  we  did,  we  did  for  the 
best:  and  tlKRigh  we  willingly  consente^to  his 
haniabinent,  yet  it  was  against  oar  will. 

Com,  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

Jdefu  Tou  hate  made 

Good  work,  you  and  your  cry  !'-^hall  us  to  the 
Caintol? 

Cam,  O  ay ;  what  else  ?    [£xc.  Com.  and  Men. 

Sic.  Q<h  masters,  get  you  home,  be  not  dismay'd ; 
These  are  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  frue,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.    Uo  home, 
Andsho w  no  sign  tit  tear. 

1  Cii,  The  gods  be  good  to  us !  Come,  masters, 
lei's  home.  I  ever  sai^  we  were  i'tlie  wrong,  when 
we  banished  him. 

2  CiL  So  did  we  all.    But  eome,  let's  home. 

[Exeunt  Citizens. 
Bru.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
Sic.  Nor  I. 

Bru.   L.et's  to  ths  Capitol  :—^Would,  half  my 
wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie! 
Sic.  Pray,  let  us  go.  [Exeiml. 

SCE^TB  Vir.-'^emnp;  ai  a  imaU  distance  frmn 
Aome.    £M/er  Aufidius,  and  kis  Lieutenant 


Attf.  Do  they  stUl  fly  to  the  Roman  7 
Lieu.  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him;  but 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  |[raoe  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  Qianks  at  end ; 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action,  sir, 
Even  by  your  own. 

Jhrfi  I  cannot  help  it  now ; 

Unldse,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
or  our  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proudUer 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would, 
When  first  I  did  embrace  him  :  Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changeling ;  and  1  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  ameoaed. 

lAeu.  Yet  I  wish,  sir, 

(T  mean  for  your  particular,)  you  had  not 
Jein'd  in  commission  with  him :  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself^  or  ebe 
To  him  had  left  it  solely. 

•^i^/l  I  understand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure, 
IVhen  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urse  against  him.    Although  it  seems, 
And  so  he  thinlcs,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  that  be  bears  ail  things  fairly. 
And  shows  gooa  husbandry  for  the  Volscian  state ; 
Fights  dra^on-Ukc,  and  does  achieve  ss  soon 
As  draw  his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That,  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

Lieu,  Sir,  I  beseech  you,  tliink  you  he'll  carry 
Rome  T 

^1t{f,  All  places  yield  to  Um  ere  he  sits  down ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his ; 
The  senators,  and  patricians,  love  Mm  too : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    1  think,  he*U  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  osprey*  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.    First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them  ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even :  whether  'twas  pride. 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 
Tlw  happy  man ;  whether  defect  of  judgment, 

Pack,  alluding  to  a  pack  of  hounds. 

An  eagle  that  preys  on  fish. 

Helmet     (4)  The  chair  of  civfl  authority,  i 


To  fiMI  >n  ^  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature, 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  ifot  moving 
From  the  casque'  to  the  cushion/  but  commanding 

peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controU'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these 

iAs  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all,* 
'or  I  dare  so  far  free  him,)  made  him  fear'd, 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd :  But  he  has  a  merit, 
Toeheke  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time: 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengths  do  fail. 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine, 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCILYC  I—Rome.  ApuhUeplaee.   Enter  Ment- 
nius,  Cominius,  Sidnius,  Brutus,  and  others. 

Men.  No,  ril  not  go :  you  hear,  what  he  hath  said. 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  wholov'dhim 
In  a  most  dear  particular.    He  caird  me,  father  : 
But  what  o*that  7  Go,  vou  that  banish'd  him, 
A  mile  before  his  tent  lall  down,  and  kneel 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  Nav,  if  he  coy'd^ 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  I'll  keep  at  home. 
I     Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 
'    Men,  Do  you  hear  ? 

Com,  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name : 
I  ofg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to :  forbad  all  names ; 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  titlelesiL 
Till  he  had  forg'd  himseff  a  name  i*the  fire 
Of  burning:  Rome. 

JIfen.  Wny,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd'  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  eheap ;  A  noble  memory  !* 

Com.  I  minded  him,  how  royal  'twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  less  expected:  lie  replied. 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  puniih'd. 

Jtfen.  Very  well-: 

Could  be  say  less  7 

Com.  I  oDer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends :  His  answer  to  me  was, 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff':  He  said,  'twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbumt. 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  gram 

Or  two  7  I  am  one  of  those :  his  mother,  wife. 
His  child,  and  this  brave  feUow  too,  we  are  the 

grains: 
Yon  are  Uie  musty  chaiT;  and  you  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  We  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray  be  patient :  If  vou  reftise  your  ajd 
In  this  so  never-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
Upbraid  us  with  oar  distress.    But,  sure,  if  yon 
Would  be  your  country's  pleader^our  good  tongutfy 
More  than  the  instant  army  we  can  make. 
Might  stop  our  countryman. 

Men,  No ;  I'll  not  meddk. 

« 

(5)  Not  all  in  their  full  extent. 

(6)  Condescended  unwillfaigly. 

(7)  Harassed  by  exactions.       (8)  Memorial. 
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Sic.  I  pray  yoo,  go  to  him.  ut^^* 

^Bm. '  Only  mabrtrial  what  yow  love  can  do 
For  Rome  towardf  Mareiaa.  *.   *  ^  _. 

jUai.  Well,  and  aay  that  Mareius 

Return  me,  as  Coninina  is  letum'd, 
Unheard;  whatthan?-:- 
But  as  a  discontentad  firiend,  criaf«hot 
With  his  unkfaidnaas  ?  Sayt  fe  m? 

Sic.  Yet jreur  good  will 
Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rone,  aRor  tha  meaaura 
As  you  intended  welL 

jfen.  rn  undtftahe  it. 

f  think,  bell  hear  ne.    Yet  to  bite  his  lip, 
And  hum  at  good  Commius,  mueh  unhearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well :  he  had  not  din'd  : 
The  vems  unflllM,  our  blood  »  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  the  mommg,  are  unapt 
TognreortoforgiTe;  but  when  we  have  rtiiff>d 
These  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  suppler  spuds 
Than  in  our  prieat-UEe  fasts :  thereibre  PU  watch 

him 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  reqoe«t. 
And  then  I'll  set  upon  him.       , 

Bru.  Yon  know  the  Tory  road  mto  his  Undness, 

And  cannot  lose  your  way.       .  .     ^.. 

Mm,  Good  faith.  PU  prove  hhtt. 

Speed  how  it  wUl.  I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledae 
Of  my  success.  {EaeU* 

Com,  He'll  not  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Com.  I  tell  vou,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 


'  1  was  Tery  lainuy  on  nuu,  jh*b  »  u«uwbo  w  mio 

Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand:  What  ha  would  do, 

He  sent  in  writing  after  me :  what  he  would  not, 

Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 

So,  that  all  hone  is  vain, 

Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife ; 

Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  liim 

For  merey  to  his  country.    Therefore,  let's  hence. 

And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.     [fiss. 

SCEJfE  Jl—An,  Md»meed  oMf  of  Me  Volsdan 
camp  befyre  Rome.  7^  Guard  at  their  ata^ 
(tons,    Enier  to  IJksm,  Menenius. 

1  G.  Stay :  Whence  are  you  7 

2  6.  Stand,  and  go  back. 
Men,  You  guard  like  men ;  tis  well :  But,  by 

your  leave. 
I  am  an  olBeer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

1  G,  From  whence? 

Men,  From  Rome. 

1  G,  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return:  our 

general 
Will  no  more  hear  from  thence. 

2  Cr.  YouUl  see  your  Rome  embrac'd  with  fire, 

before 
You'll  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

Men,  Good  my  friends, 

If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots*  to  blanks, 
M?  name  hath  touch'd  your  ears :  it  is  Menenius. 

i  G,  Be  it  so ;  a^imick:  the  virtue  of  your  name 
Is  not  here  passaoMT 

Men,  I  tell  thee,  fellow. 

Thy  general  is  my  lover  :>  I  have  be«n 
The  book  of  im  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 


(1)  Prizes. 
(.)}  Proved  to. 


(SVFriend. 
(4)  Truth.       (5)  Deceitful. 


His  fame  unparallel'd,  haply,  ampKiied  i 
For  I  have  ever  verified*  my  nieiMs 
{Of  whom  he's  chief,)  with  aU  the  sise  that  verity^ 
Would  without  lapsing  suiier :  nay,  sometimes. 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle*  groun^ 
I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw  :  and  mhb  praise 
Have,  ahnoat,  stamp'd  the  leasmg  :*  Theranre,  fel- 
low, 
I  most  have  leare  to  pass. 

1  G.  'Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  Ilea  in 
his  behalC  as  you  have  uttered  words  in  yoyr  ovtb, 
you  should  not  pass  here :  no,  thoucj^  it  were  aa 
virtuous  to  lie,  as  to  live  chastely.  Therefore,  so 
back. 

Jlfen.  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  remember  my  name  ia 
Menenius,  alwaya  Iketionary  on  the  party  of  your 
general. 

2  G,  Hoirsoever  you  have  been  his  liar  (aa 
you  say,  yon  hare,)  I  am  one  that,  tellmg  tme 
under  him,  must  say,  yon  cannot  pass.  Therefore, 
go  back. 

Men,  Has  he  dhMd.  canst  thou  teO  7  for  I  would 
not  speak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 
1  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  ? 
Men.  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 

1  G.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  as  he  does. 
Can  you.  when  you  have  puahed  out  your  gaiea 
the  very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violeot  popu- 
lar ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield,  thmk 
to  (ront  his  revuiges  with  the  easy  groans  of  old 
women,  the  yirmnal  palms  of  your  oaughteia,  or 
with  the  paUied  interoession  of  auch  a  decayed  do- 
tant*  as  you  seem  to  be  ?  Can  you  think  to  mow  oat 
tlie  intended  fire  your  city  is  re»dy  to  flame  in,  with 
such  weak  breath  as  this  7  Nok  you  are  deceived ; 
Therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and  prepare  for  your 
execution:  you  are  condemned,  our  general  has 
sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and  pardon. 

Men,  Sirrah,  if  tny  captain  knew  I  were  here, 
he  would  use  me  vrith  estimation. 

2  G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not. 
Men,  I  mean,  thy  general. 

1  G,  My  generalcaresnotforyou.  Bade,  I  aay, 
go,  lest  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood  ;^back, 
— ^that's  the  utmost  of  your  having :— back. 

Men,  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow, 

Enter  Coriolanus  mnd  AuAdios. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter? 

JITen.  Now,  jrou  companion,*  111  say  an  errand 
for  you ;  you  shall  know  now  that  I  am  in  estima- 
tion; you  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack*  gnardant 
cannot  office  me  from  my  son  Coriolanus:  guess 
but  by  my  entertainment  with  him,  if  thou  stuid*ai 
not  i'the  state  of  hanging,  or  some  death  more 
lone  in  spectatorship,  and  crueller  in  suffering ;  be- 
hold now  presently,  and  swoon  for  what's  to  come 
upon  thee.»The  glorioos  gods  sit  in  hourlT  synod 
about  thy  particular  prosperity,  and  lore  thee  no 
worse  than  thy  old  father  Menenius  does !  O,  my 
son !  my  son  I  thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us :  lode 
thee,  here's  water  to  quench  it  I  was  hardly 
Jttoved  to  come  to  thee ;  but  being  assured,  none 
but  myself  could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown 
out  of  your  gates  with  sighs  ^  and  coiyure  thee  to 
pardon  Rome,  and  thy  petitionaiy  countrymen. 
The  good  gods  assauge  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the 
dress  of  it  upon  this  varlet  nere ;  this,  who,  IHoe  a 
block,  hath  denied  my  access  to  thee. 

Car.  Away! 

Men.  How!  away? 


[6}  Lie. 

[9)  Jack  in  office. 


(7)  Dotard.       (8)  Fellow. 
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...    Wife»Bio«liflr,clMld|Iiaiowiiot  MjtUn 
Aroserraotedtoodieri:  Though  I  ow» 

la  yiMSii  hnMU    TM  wo  hftve  been  frmttv, 
logrmte  fbivettltalnewiball  poieoii,  rmtber 
Than  piftj  note  how  nuieb.— Therefiwe,  be  gone. 
Mine  ean  egeJnit  your  miiu  are  itronger,  then 
Your  niee  egunet  mjlbfce.    Yet,  Ibr^  I  lof*dthee, 
Teketbiealoiig;  1  wril  it  for  th j  mIbb, 

[OvKi  m  UtUr, 
And  wo«ld  have  eeatit    Another  word,  Meoenins, 
I  win  not  hmr  thee  epeelc— Thii  men,  AulUttuf, 
Wee  nj  belofed  in  Kune:  jet  thou  behold'et-— 
JM,  You  ioeep  e  eomtent  temper. 

ySxemil  Corioianae  end  Anfldiai. 
70a  nanae  Menenina  7 

t  G.  *Tie  ee  oeU,  jon  eee,  of  mnch  power :  Yon 
know  the  way  home  again. 

1  O.  Do  yoo  hear  how  we  are  iheot*  Ibr  beeping 
your  srealneee  beck  Y 

toi  ^rhatcanaedo7oathbik,lhafetoiwooa7 

JIfea.  I  neither  cere  for  the  wend,  nor  Tonr  gene- 
ral: for  aiiehthii»aiyou,l  can  eeeree  think  tMrePe 
any.  timi  are  eo  Aght  He  that  tiath  a  will  to  die 
hy  Wt**^^  ibece  ft  not  Aom  anotlier.  Let  your 
general  do  hie  worat    For  you,  be  that  you  are. 


to  you,  ai  I  was  lud  to^  Awur  I 
A  noUe  (bOow,  I  warrani  I 


say  to; 

t     Cf.       <»    HWWa«   ■OHV«T|    >     .««H«W«  ■■!■■■« 

SO.  The  worthy  fellow  is  oar  general:  Heistiie 
rock,tbeoeknottothewhid.ehaiBn.        [EmunI. 

aCBMS  UL'-JU  Utd  9l  CorieianuB.    filler 
Corioianos,  AtiAdint,  end  ettsrt. 

CSsr.  We  will  before  the  walk  of  Room  to-morrow 
Set  down  our  hosL^My  pertner  in  this  action. 
You  most  report  to  the  Y  obdan  lords,  how  plainly* 
1  have  borne  this  business. 

JM.  Only  their  ends 

You  navo  respected :  stopped  your  ears  against 
llie  general  suit  of  Rome;  never  admitted 
A  prtrate  whisper,  no,  not  with  sueh  friends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Csr.  This  lest  old  nmn. 

Whom  with  a  ereek'd  heart  1  have  sent  to  Heme, 
LoT*d  me  above  the  measure  of  a  fether.; 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Their  letest  reA^ge, 
Wee  to  send  him :  Ibr  whoee  old  love^  I  have 
(Though  I  showM  sourly  to  him,)  onee  more  oAr'd 
The  first  conditions  which  they  did  relbee 
And  eannot  now  accept  to  gnee  him  only. 
That  thmuriit  he  conld  do  more ;  aferyhtUe 
I  haie  yieiaed  too:  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits. 
Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  ftienos,  herealler 

Winilendeerto. Ha!  what  shoot  is  this  7 

[9Ae«l  leilMiiL 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  Infringe  my  tow 
In  the  same  tinm  lis  mndel  I  wiD  not— 

fiii<«r  in  msundng  AeMr,.  Virgili^ 


fsung  Mavdos,  Valeria, 

My  wife  coeees  foremost  j  then  the  honoor*d  mould 

Wherein  this  tranh  was  fram'd,  and  in  her  hand 

The  grand-child  to  her  blood.    But,  out,  afleelion ! 

All  bond  and  prifilege  of  nature,  break! 

Let  it  be  virtnous.  to  be  obstinate. 

What  is  that  curt'sy  irorth?  or  those  dovee*  eyes, 

Which  een  make  gods  forsworn?— I  melt  and  am 

not 
Of etroQgereerththanolhen.    Mymothmbows: 
As  if  Oly mpw  to  a  molehill  shoidd 

(nBecaase.(S)  Reprimanded.    (S)  Openly. 
(4)  A  young  gooee. 


In suppiieatlon nod :  and»ry«nmbey 
Hath  an  aspect  of  faiterBeesion,  wueh 
Great  nature  criee,  Dsi^f  nef.— Let  the  Voices 
Plough  Rome,  and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 
Be  such  a  gosling*  to  obey  instmct :  but  stand, 
As  if  a  nun  were  author  of  himseir, 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

YW,  My  lord  and  husband ! 

CSor.  These  eyes  are  not  this  seme  I  wore  in  Rome. 

Fir.  The  sorrow,  that  ddivers  us  thus  changed, 
Mahm  yon  think  SO. 

Otft,  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 

I  have  forgot  n^y  pert,  and  I  am  out. 
Even  to  a  AiU  msgraoe.    Best  of  n^  fleeh. 
Forgive  my  tyranny;  but  do  not  say, 
Forlhat,  fWyiet  Mr  iesNMmt.—0,  a  kirn 
Long  as  my  eiile,  sweet  as  my  revenge! 
Now  by  the  jeelotts  oueen*  of  heaven,  tlmt  kirn 
I  carried  from  thee,  dear;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virginM  it  e*er  since.— Yon  gods !  I  prate, 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee  i*theeerth: 

[JCnssb. 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  impression  show 
Tlian  that  of  coounon  sons.   • 

Fsi.  O,  stand  up  Uem'd 

Whilst,  with  no  seller  cushion  than  the  ittrt, 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  unproperly 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent  [J&iselfc 

Otft,  What  is  thkl 

Your  knees  to  me  7  toyoarcorreeledson7 
Then  let  the  pebbles  00  the  hungry  beaeh 
Fillip  the  sters ;  then  let  themutiiious  vrindi 
Strike  the  proud  eedare  'gainst  tlie  fiery  sun ; 
MunTring  impossibility,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

Fsi.  Thou  art  my  wanior; 

Iholptofraasethee.    Do  you  know  this  lady? 

Cor.  The  noble  sister  or  Poblieola, 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle. 
That's  curded  by  the  fivst  fimn  purest  snow. 
And  hangeonlHan'e  temple:  Dear  Valeria! 

Yd,  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours. 
Which  by  the  hiterpretation  of  fldl  time 
May  show  like  ell  yourself. 

dsr.  The  god  of  soUUen, 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  noblenem :  that  thou  may^provt 
To  shasM  invulnerable,  and  sHek  i'the  wan 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  stamfing  every  flaw,* 
And  saving  those  that«ye  thee  1 

Fsl.  Your  knee,  sirrah^ 

Csr.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Fsi.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  hdy,  and  myseU; 
Are  smtors  to  you. 

Cvt,  I  beseech  you,  peace : 

Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  beforo ; 


The  tMnga,  I  have  foresworn  to  grant. 
Be  held  by  you  denisls.    Do  not  old  n 


Diemiss  my  soidiets,  orcapitulale 
Again  with  Roomys  mechanics :— Tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reesons. 

Fst  O,  no  more,  no  more ! 

You  have  said,  you  wiU  not  grant  us  any  thbg; 
For  we  have  noithing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  you  denvafaMy;  Yet  we  will  ask ; 
'^   '  ifyou  flm  in  our  reouest,  the  blame 

ng  noon  your  haidiMM;  Therefiireheiras. 

AuAdhis,  end  you  Volees,maifc;.ar  wiill 


May  naqg  upon  your 
C9r.  '   '  ' 


(5)  Juno. 


<<)  Onrt,  stom« 


tS4 


CORIOLANUS. 


JlceF. 


Hmt  nought  from  Rome  in  prirate.~Your  request  ? 

V9L  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our  rai- 
menL 
And  state  of  bodies,  would  bewray'  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.    Think  with  thyself, 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither:  since  that  thy  sight,  which 

should 
Make  our  eyes  Bow  with  joy,  hearts  dance  with 

comforiSf 
Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and 

sorrow; 
Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His  country's  bowels  out    And  to  poor  we. 
Thine  enmity's  most  capital :  thou  barr'st  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comf<Nl 
That  aff  but  we  ei^oy :  For  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray, 
Whereto  we  are  bound :  together  with  thy  victory. 
Whereto  we  are  bound  /  Alack !  or  we  must  lose 
•The  country,  our  dear  nurse ;  or  else  thr  person. 
Our  com  fort  in  the  country.    We  must  nnd 
An  evident  ealamitr,  thoush  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  shouU  win :  for  either  tfaon 
Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  uorough  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  upon  thy  countrv^s  ruin ; 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  havinz  bravely  shed 
Thj  wife  and  chilaren*s  blood.    For  myself,  son, 
Ipurpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  tUl 
Tnese  wars  determine :'  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts, 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thv  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  to't  thou  slnlt  not,)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world.  - 

Ffr.  Av,  and  on  mine, 

That  brooi^  you  forth  this  boy,  to  Iceep  your  name 
Living  to  tmie. 

JBoy.  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 

ril  run  away,  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  V\l  fight 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be, 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long.  [Ruing. 

VoL  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus. 

If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn  us, 
As  poisonotts  of  your  honour :  No ;  our  suit 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them:  while  the  Voices 
Ma^  say.  This  mercy  tee  have  showed;  the  Romans, 
Tfua  we  reeew^d  ;  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry.  Be  bUs8\l 
For  nuking  ttpihia  peace  !  Thou  know'st,  great  son, 
The  end  ofwar's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain, 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shall  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  name, 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses ; 
^Vhose  chronicle  thus  writ, — The  man  teas  nehU^ 
JBui  with  his  last  attempt  he  wip'd  Uout; 
Destrofd  his  eoantry :  and  hia  name  remains 
To  the  efutiifur  age,  mhorr^d.    Speak  to  me,  son : 
Thou  hast  afieetM  the  fine  strains'  of  honour. 
To  Imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'the  air. 
And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not  speak  7 
Think'stthou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  man 
Still  to  remember  wrongs  7--Dau£hter,  speak  you : 
He  earas  not  for  your  weepmg.— Speak  thou,  boy : 
Fatinpe,  thy  childishness  wilimove  him  more 

(1)  Betray.    (2)  Conclude.     (3)  The  refinements,  i 


Than  can  our  reasons.— There  is  no  man  ia  tbe 

world 
More  bound  to  his  mother ;  yet  here  he  lets  me  prate 
Like  one  i'the  stocks.    Thou  hast  never  in  thy  life 
Show'd  thy  dear  mother  anv  courtesy  ; 
When  ^e  (poor  hen ! )  fona  of  no  second  brood. 
Has  cluckM  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  hoine, 
Loaden  with  honour.     Say^  my  requesC's  uqjual. 
And  ftpum  me  back :  But  if  it  be  not  so. 
Thou  are  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  will  plague  theCt 
That  thou  rcstrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  wmeh 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs. — He  turns  away : 
Down,  ladies ;  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knees. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanus  'longs  more  pride. 
Than  pity  to  our  prayers.     Down ;  an  end : 
This  is  the  last  ;---So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  amtmg  our  neighbours. «-N ay,  behold  us : 
This  boy.  that  cannot  tell  what  he  w6uld.have. 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands,  for  fellewshipy 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  mora  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny't— Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Volscian  to  his  mother ; 
His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance : — Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 
i  am  hnsh'd  until  our  city  m  afire. 
And  then  I'll  speak  a  little. 

Cor,  O  mother,  mother ! 

[Holding  Volumnia  by  the  hands,  sUemi, 
What  have  you  done  ?  Behold,  the  heavens  do  ope. 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
They  laugh  at    O  my  mother,  mother!  O  ! 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome : 
But,  for  your  son,«-Deliere  it,  O,'  believe  it. 
Most  danjrerously  vou  have  with  him  prevail'd. 
If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come : — 
Aufidius,  thougli  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
1  'II  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Aufidius, 
Were  you  in  my  vtead,  say,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less  ?'  or  sn'anted  less,  Aufidius  ? 

Jhtf.  I  was  mov'd  withal. 

Cor,  I  dare  be  sworn,  you  were. 

And,  sir,  it  is  no  little  thing,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.    But,  good  sir. 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me :  For  my  part, 
I'll  not  to  Rome.  I'll  back  with  you  ;  and  prav  you. 
Stand  to  me  in  this  cause. — O  mother !  wife  f 

Auf»  I  am  glad,  thou  hast  set  thy  merey  and  thy 
honour 
At  difference  in  thee :  out  of  that  I'll  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune  [Aside. 

[The  Ladies  make  signs  to  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by ; 

[To  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  ^, 
But  we  will  drink  tos;ether ;  and  you  shall  bear 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we. 
On  like  conditions,  will  have  counter-sealM,. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Ladies,  you  desene 
To  have  a  temple  built  vou :  ail  the  swords 
In  Ita\y,  and  her  confederate  arms. 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^TE  /F.— Rome.     Jl  pubUe  place.     Enter 
Menenius  and  aicinius. 

Men.  See  vou  yond' coign*  o'the  Capitol :  yond' 
comer-stone  / 

Sic.  Whv,  what  of  that? 

Men.  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  disolaee  it  with 
vour  little  finirer,  there  is  some  hope  the  ladies  of 
kome,  especiuly  his  mother,  may  prevail  with  him. 
But  I  sav,  there  is  no  hope  in^t;  our  throats  are 
sentenced,  and  stay*  upon  execution. 


(4)  Angle. 


(5)  Stay  but  for  it 


Semu  V. 


CORIOLANUS. 


Mess,  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 
Bic.  We  will  meet  them, 

And  help  the  joy.  [Goinf  . 

Enier  the  Ladies,  aecoflUNmte«i.6y  Senators,  Patri- 
cians, and  People.    Thty  pass  ocer  the  iiage» 

1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome : 
Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods, 
And  make  triumphant  fires;  strew  flowers  beCbre 

them: 
Unshout  the  noise  that  banish'd  Mardus, 
Repeal'  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mothflr ; 
Cry, — Welcome,  ladies,  welcome ! — 

jm.  Welcome,  ladiee! 

Welcome !       [^flouriih  Vfilh  dmnu  and  Ima^peff. 

[ExmmL 

SCEJ^E    r.— AnUum.    j9  nAHe  pUee,     Eni§r 
Tullus  Aufidius,  wUhMenamUs. 

Jhtf,  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  I  am  here : 
Deliyer  them  this  paper :  having  read  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place  ;  where  I, 
Even  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons*  ears, 
Will  Touch  the  truth  of  it    Him  I  accuse. 
The  city.porU*  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words :  Despatch. 

[£xeiml  jSttendanU, 

Enter  three  or  four  Conspirators  of  Aiifldiiis*^ 

faction. 

Most  welcome ! 

1  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  general  7 
Ai\f.  Eren  so, 

As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  empoison'd, 
And  with  his  charity  slain. 

2  Con.  Most  noble  sir. 
If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  deliver  you 
Of  TOUT  great  danger. 

Attf.  Sir,  I  cannot  teU ; 

We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  pecmla. 

9  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whflst 
*Twizt  you  there's  difference :  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all. 

Jtuf.  I  know  it; 

And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  gooa  construction.    I  rais'd  him,  and  I  pawn'd 
Mme  honour  for  his  truth :  Who  being  so  heighten'd. 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  so  my  ftiends :  and,  to  this  end, 
[Trumpets  and  hautboys  sounded,  and  drums  He  bow'd  bis  nature,  never  known  before 
beaten,  all  together.    Shouting  also  within. 


Sfe.  let  possible,  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter 
the  condition  of  a  roan  7 

JIf  en.  There  is  difierency  between  a  gnib^  and  a 
butterfly  ;  yetvour  butterfly  was  a  grub.  This  Mar- 
ciits  is  grown  from  man  to  dragon :  he  has  wings ; 
he's  more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Sie,  He  loved  his  mother  dearly. 

Jlfen.  So  did  he  me :  and  he  no  more  remembers 
his  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old  horse.  The 
tartness  of  his  face  sours  ripe  grapes.  When  he 
walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ^ound 
shrinks  before  hiS  treading.  He  is  able  to  pierce  a 
corslet  with  his  eye ;  talks  like  a  knell,  and  his  hum 
is  a  battery.  He  sits  in  his  state,'  as  a  thine  made* 
for  Alexander.  What  he  bids  be  done,  is  nmshed 
with  his  bidding.  He  wanu  nothing  of  a  god  but 
eternity,  and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 

Sie.   Yes,  mercy^  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Jtfien.  I  paint  him  in  the  enaracter.  Mark  what 
mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  from  him :  There  ia 
no  more  mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male 
tiger  ;  that  shall  our  poor  city  find :  and  aH  this  is 
'lonx  ofyou. 

Ste.  The  gods  be  good  unto  us ! 

JIfen.  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be 
good  unto  us.  When  we  banished  him,  we  respect- 
ed not  them :  and,  he  returning  to  break  our  necks, 
they  respect  not  us. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mt9S.   Sir,  if  you'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your 
house; 
The  niebeians  have  got  your  fellow-tribune^ 
And  nale  him  up  and  down ;  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
They'll  give  him  death  By  inches. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

Sic.  What's  the  news  7 

Jdes$.  Good  news,  good  news ; — ^The  ladies  have 
prevail'd ; 
The  Voices  are  dislodg'd,  and  Marcius  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  Vet  greet  Rome, 
No,  not  the  expulsion  or  the  Tarquins. 

8ie.  Friend, 

Art  thou  certain  this  is  true  7  is  it  most  certain  7 

Mess.  As  certain  as  I  know  the  sun  is  fire : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  7 
Ne'er  through  an  areh  so  hurried  the  blown  tide^ 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  gates.    Why,  hark 
rou 


The  tnmipets,  sackbuts,  psalteries,  and  fifes. 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  mm  dance.    Hark  you ! 

[Shouting  again. 

Men.  This  is  good  news : 

I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    This  Voluronia 
Is  worth  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  full ;  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  sea  and  land  full :  You  have  pfay'd  well  to-day ; 
This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  have  ^ven  a  doit    Hark,  How  they  ioy ! 

[Shouting  ana  music. 

8ie.  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  their  tidings: 
nazt, 
Accept  my  thankfulness. 

Mus.  Sir,  we  have  all 

Gredtcaiue  to  gire  great  thanks. 

Sic.  They  are  near  the  city  7 

( 1 )  Chair  of  state.        (2)  To  resemble. 
(3)  Recall.  (4)  Gates.        (5)  Helped. 


But  to  be  rough,  uns'wayable,  and  free. 

S  Con.  Sir,  nis  stoutness. 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  lost 
Bv  lack  of  stooping, 

Jh\f.  That  I  would  have  spoke  of: 

Being  banish'd  for't^  he  came  unto  my  hearth ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat :  I  took  him ; 
Made  him  joint  servant  with  me ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  Us  own  desires ;  nay,  let  mm  choose 
Out  of  my  files,  his  projects  to  accomplisfa. 
My  best  and  freshest  men ;  serv'd  his  designmentf 
In  mine  own  person:  help*  to  reap  the  fame. 
Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pnde 
To  do  myself  this  wrong :  tfll^  at  the  last, 
I  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wasr'd  me  with  his  countenance,*  as  if 
I  had  been  mercenary. 

1  Con.  So  he  did,  my  lord : 

The  army  marveli'd  at  it.    And,  in  the  lavt. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome ;  and  that  wt  look'd 

(6)  Thought  me  rewarded  with  good  looks. 


COJUOLANUS. 


4cir. 


Poriiole«ipol,tiiaaglor7y 

Jttf.  There  was  U;— 

Per  wUch  mj  linewi  thiH  be  etaneteb'd  upon  hiiL 
At  m  fewdropi  of  women's  rheum.*  which  are 
As  eheep  as  BBS.  he  sold  the  Uood  end  labour 
Ofoursroatacttoo;  Therefore  shall  he  die, 
Audl'lTraiewmeinhisfhlL    But,hark! 

[Dmmt  tnd  frumpcfSfeiMil,  toftfc  gnti 
ikmU  of  thepecpU, 

1  Om.  Tour  natire  town  you  enter*d  lihe  a  post, 
AadhadnowelooBMohoaBe;  hut  he  retuns, 
Splittiug  the  air  with  noke. 

t  Com.  And  patiBat  fools, 

mwae  chUdrm  he  hath  slain,  their  base  throats 

tear.  ^ 
vviQi  girins  hun  ffoiy* 

S  Csn.  Therefore^  at  your  Tantage, 

Ere  he  express  himself,  or  mote  the  people 
With  what  he  would  sajilet  hfan  feel  your  sword, 
Whieh  we  will  second,    when  he  lies  ahmg. 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronounced  shall  buij 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 

dftlf.  Say  no  more ; 

Here  eoae  the  lords. 

BnUrtktLoHiMqfthecUy. 

Lerii.  You  are  meet  welcome  home. 

•A|^.  I  have  not  deserr'd  it 

But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  perus'd 
VVhat  I  hate  written  to  you? 

Lerii»  We  have. 

1  Iiord.  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 

What  faults  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think, 
Might  have  found  eas^  fines :  but  there  to  end, 
Wtere  be  was  to  begm ;  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answerinz  us 
With  our  own  charge  ;*  making  a  veaty,  where 
There  was  a  yielding;  This  admits  no  excuse. 

•Aff.  He  approaebee,  you  shall  hear  him. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  wUh  drums  ami  eolourt;  a 
crowd  if  Citisens  wUh  Mm. 

Got.  Hafl.  lords !  I  am  retum'd  your  soldier; 
No  more  infected  with  my  countrv's  love. 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  but  stiU  subsisting 
Under  your  great  command.    You  are  to  know, 
That  prosperously  I  have  attritopted,  and 
With  moody  passage,  led  your  wars,  even  to 
The  gates  of  itome.    Our  spoils  we  have  brought 

home, 
Do  more  than  counterpoise,  a  ftiU  thhrd  part. 
The  chams  of  the  action.   We  have  made  peace. 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates,* 
Than  shame  to  tlie  Romans :  And  we  here  deliver, 
Subserib'd  by  the  consuls  and  patricians, 
Together  witti  the  seal  othe  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Jhrfi  Bead  it  not,  noble  lords ; 

But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  ahus'd  your  powers. 

Cor,  Traitor  f— How  now  7 

Anf.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

Cor,  Marcius ! 

•^.  Ay,  Marcius,  Caius  Marcius;  Dost  thou 
think 
111  grace  thee  with  that  robbery*  thy  stol'n  name 
Coriolanus,  in  Corioli?— 
Ton  lords  snd  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betray'd  your  busineas,  and  dyen  up. 
For  certsin  drops  of  salt,*  your  city  Kome, 


(I  aajr,  your  city.)  t9  his  wife  and  notfav : 
BreaUng  hie  oath  and  resolution,  Bke 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk;  never  admitting 
Counsel  othe  vau: :  but  at  his  nurse^s  tears 


Bewarding  us  vHth  our  own  expenses. 
Feople  of  Antfaon.       (4)  Dropa  of  teiiw. 


He  wfain'd  and  roar'd  away  your  vieUnr ; 
That  pages  UushM  at  him,  and  men  of  near! 
Look'd  wonisfing  each  at  other. 

Got.  Heai'stthou.ManT 

«fH^.  Name  ooi  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tewk — 

Cor.  Ha! 

•A|fl  No  more.* 

Cor.  Meaeureieas  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  htaii 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it   Boy!  Oslsfel— 
Pardon  me*  lords,  tis  the  flnt  time  that  ever 
I  was  forra  to  scold.    Your  judgmenti,  my  g;ravc 

lords, 
Must  give  tills  cur  the  lie :  and  his  oim  notioii 
(Who  wears  my  stripes  impremM  on  him ;  that 

must  bear 
My  beating  to  his  grave ;)  shall  join  to  thrust 
The  lie  unto  him. 

1  Lsrd.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 

Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces,  Volees ;  menandlsids. 
Stain  all  your  edges  on  me.— Boy !  False  houoa ! 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  tis  there, 
That  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-cote,  I 
FlutterM  your  voices  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it— Boy ! 

•A|f.  Why,  noble  lords, 

WHl  YOU  be  put  in  mind  of  nis  blind  fortune, 
Which  was  your  diame,  1^  thb  unholy  bragiart, 
*Fore  your  own  eyes  ana  ears  ? 

Con.  Lethundwfor^ 

[Scecrsi  tpcuk  ^  onct, 

Cit   l&^eokmg  promUeumuku]   l^aThlm  to 

Sieoes,  do  it  presently.    He  kifled  my  son;— my 
aughter;— He  killea  my  cousin  Marcui;— Ke 
killed  mv  father.— 

tLora,  Peaoe,  ho ;— 410  outrage :— peace. 
The  man  b  noUe,  and  his  fame  folds  m 
This  ofb  o'the  earth.*    His  last  ofieoee  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious*  hearing.— Stand,  Aufidius, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O,  thai  I  had  him, 

With  six  Auildiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe. 
To  use  my  lawfid  sword ! 
Jhtf.  Insolent  villain ! 

Can,  no,  UIl^  kin,  kffl,  kffl  him. 

[Aufidius  and  tno  Conspirators  dhne.  nd 
km  Coriolanus,  loAo  /oBs,  imd  Aufidiuj 
oUaad*  on  him, 
Urdi,  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 

jMi  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

1  Lmrd.  O  ToUus,— 

2  Iiord.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  valoor 

win  weep. 
S  Lord,  Tread  not  upon  hun.— Masters  all,  be 

q«fct ; 

Put  up  your  swords. 

•AfT.  My  lords,  when  you  shall  know  (as  in  thii 
rage, 
ProvokM  by  him,  you  eswiot,)  the  great  dai^er 
Which  this  man's  life  did  owe  you,  youll  rgoiee 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  /our  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate.  111  dehver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  from  hente  his  body. 

And  mourn  you  for  Urn :  let  him  be  lugarded 
As  the  most  noble  com,  that  ever  herald 
Did  foUow  to  his  urn. 

(5)  No  more  than  alwy  of  tMrs.  .  _  . 

(6)  His  ftne  ovwspreads  the  worid.   (Y)Jiidiaal. 


r. 


CORIOLANU& 


937 


own  imMtienee 

from  Anfldioi  a  gntt  part  of  Dlune. 

r.ec*ta  mOb  the  beft  of  ft. 

•Aft^  Mt  rife  is  gone. 

And  1  MB  ftradt  with  sorrow.— Tmln  him  tip : 
Help^UveeoftliediiefeBtfoldieri;  PUbeone^r- 
Hemt  thoa  the  dnim,  than  it  speak  mourn  Ailhr : 
TVbO  jour  steel  pikes.— ^Though  in  this  city  he 
Halh  wUow'd  and  onchflded  many  a  one, 
Whidi  to  thb  hour  hewafl  the  h^ury, 
T«t  he  shaD  have  a  noble  memory.  *— 
^     '  [Esfiml,  ftenw  lAc  imiy  ^  Coriolaniu. 


rou  fi. 


(1)  Memorial. 


The  tracedy  of  Coriolanos  Is  one  of  the  most 
amusing  ot  our  author^  peribrmanees.  The  old 
man's  merriment  in  Menenius ;  the  loCbr  lady's  dig* 
oity  In  Volnmnia ;  the  bridal  modesty  In  Vn^a ; 
the  patridan  and  military  haughtiness  in  Coriolft» 
nos ;  the  plebeian  malignity  and  tribunitian  inso 
lenoe  in  Brutus  and  Siciniua,  make  a  very  pleasing 
and  interesting  T«iety ;  and  the  Tarious  rerohitions 
of  the  hero's  fortune,  flU  the  mind  with  amioos 
curiosity.  There  is,  perhaps,  too  much  bustla  in 
the  first  act,  and  too  little  in  the  last. 


JOHNSON. 


«T 


(M8) 


JlJIiIVS  C^^BSAR. 


JuttutCmir. 

M.  JEad\.  htjpuSm,  >       ^  J^dm$  Ctumr. 

Cicero,  PubUiM,  Popittot  Laoa ;  anuOon. 

Marau  Bratw.    1 

Ca«fau, 

Caaca, 

Trebomuai  }  Mnipiraforf i^gfotnf iJiiliia 

Lmriu^  I  C«Mr. 

vMiiu  BrateBy 

Metdlui  Cimbor, 

Ciima, 

FlaTius  «i4  Maroilaai  fyihima. 


PERSONS  BEPRESENTED. 


JinotkerPoa. 

BnilMf  M 


aiMel. 
LndUiis,  Titinius,  Meaaala,  y^tmr  Ccto,  «itf  V»> 

Imniiiiu ;  fiienda  to  Bnkmf  mm  OwfiifL 
y  UTO,  Clitiu,  CUodiaa,  Stnto,  Lociosa  DudaaSm ; 


MTMHto  It  Bnifitt 
Piadarui,  fltrwHU  to  C«MiM. 

Calffaanli,  i9(ft  to  C«far. 
PoctiA,  tffi/e  to  Bmlitf. 


Sanatofi,  CXtisenay  GiMnb,  .Alaiilanto^  ^. 
il/lcnoanlfarSardiai  and  iiaw  Pmlqipi. 


ACT  I. 

SCBJiE  /.—Borne.    .4  afraae.    Enter  FUviiia, 
MtniUoa^  «i4  a  rMU  qf  CUizmi* 

Hence  ;  home,  you  idle  creaturea,  get  you 

la tfaiam holiday 7  What!  know yoa not, 

Being  mechanic Al,  you  oucht  not  walk, 

Upon  a  labouring  day,  witbottt  the  aign 

Oi  your  proleaaion  7--nSpeak,  what  trade  art  thou  7 

1  (XI.  Why,  fir,  a  carpenter. 

JIbr.  Where  ia  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  7 
What  doat  thou  with  thy  beat  apparal  on  7— 
Tou,8ir;  what  trade  are  you  7 

2  Oil.  Truly,  air,  in  reapect  of  a  ine  worionan, 
I  am  but,  aa  you  would  aay,  a  cobbler. 

•Mar.  But  what  trade  art  thou  7  Antwer  me  dir 
rectly. 

ff  Ctt.  A  trade,  air.  thaU  I  hope,  I  may  uae  with 
a  aale  eonacienoe ;  which  la,  indeed,  air,  a  mender 
of  bad  aoala. 

Jtfiar.  What  trade,  thou  knave  7  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  7 

t  CU,  Nay,  I  beaeech  you,  air,  be  not  out  with 
BO :  yet,  if  yon  be  out.  I  can  mend  you. 

Mar.  Wliat  meaneat  thou  by  that7  Mend  me, 
thou  aaucTlbllow  7 

t  Ctt.  Why,  air,  cobble  yon. 

Jfde.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou  7 

t  Oft.  Tndy,  air,  all  that  I  Utc  by  ia,  with  the 
awl :  I  meddle  with  no  tradeemen*a  mattenk  nor 
women'a  matlera.  but  with  awl.  I  am,  indeea,  air, 
a  aui|^n  to  ola  ahoea ;  when  they  are  in  great 
danger,  I  re-cover  them.  Aa  proper  men  aa  ever 
trooupon  neat'a-leather,  have  gone  upon  ny  handy- 


flee.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  ahop  to-day7 
Why  doat  thou  lead  theae  men  about  the  atreetaf 


(1)  Rank. 


(2)  Whether. 


2  Oil.  Truly,  air,  to  vrear  out  their  ahoea,  to  get 
myaelf  into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  air,  wa  malBe 
holiday,  to  aee  Ceaar,  and  to  rqoiee  in  hia 
triumph. 

Jtfor.  Wherefore  rqjoice  7  What  eonqoeat  bringa 
hehome ! 
What  tributariea  follow  Urn  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonda  hia  chariot  wbtcia  7 
You  blocka,  you  atonea,  you  wane  than 

thinga! 

0,  you  hudnearta,  you  craei  men  of  Rone^ 
Knew  you  not  Pomp^  7  Many  a  tinie  and  oft 
Have  you  cMmbM  up  to  walla  and  battlencsta. 
To  towera  and  windowa,  yea,  to  chimney-tope. 
Your  infants  hi  your  anna,  and  there  have  aai 
The  Uve-longday,  vrith  patient  expectation. 
To  aee  greatrompeT  paaa  the  atreeta  of  Rome: 
And  when  you  aaw  nia  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  mad^  an  univeraal  about, 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banka. 
To  bear  the  replication  of  your  aounda, 
Made  in  her  concave  ahorea7 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  beat  attire  7 
And  do  you  now  cuU  out  a  holiday  7 
And  do  you  now  atrew  llowera  in  nia  way. 
That  cornea  b>  triumph  over  Pompey*a  blood  7 
Be  gone ; 

Run  to  your  houaea,  fall  upon  your  kneea. 
Pray  to  the  goda  to  intermit  the  plagne 
That  needs  muat  light  on  thia  ingritiUide. 

Fhw,  Goy  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  far  thia 
fault. 
Aaaemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  aort  ;* 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banlo,  and  weep  yoar  toara 
Into  the  channel,  till  the  loweat  atieam 
Do  kiaa  the  moat  exalted  ahorea  of  all.     [Em,  Cit 
See,  wheV*  their  baaeat  metal  be  not  mov*d ; 
They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  suiltineaa. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
Thia  way  will  I :  Diarobe  the  imagea. 
If  you  do  find  them  deck*d  vrith  ceremoolea.* 

(8^  Honoravy  oraamenta ;  tokena  of  reapect* 


/ 


i 


Stmuli. 
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Jtfflr.  Majwedoto? 
Tou  Id^ow,  It  is  the  fisut  of  LupereaL 

flov.  It  is  no  matter;  letooiiBa|M 
Be  hiiDff  with  CKsar*s  UDphies.    1*11  about, 
And  drive  am^  the  fuJgar  firom  the  streets : 
So  do  jou  too,  where  yoa  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growing  feathers  pliiek'd  firom  Cttsar's  wing, 
Will  make  him  flj  an  orainarv  pitch ; 
Who  else  woaU  soar  above  the  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  m  servile  i^arflUneos.         [£cMnl. 

SC£MB  If.— TJU  tome.  A  gMie  jriaes.  JSnfer, 
in  proecssjoiu  with  muticj  Cesar:  Antonv,  far 
ih*  eemrae :  Oalphuraia,  Portia,  Decius,  Cteero, 
Brutus,  Casiius,  and  Casca,  a  grsol  crowd  foUoW' 
ing^  mmtrng  tktm  m  SoothsaTcr. 


Cm».  Calphumia,— 
Cofco. 


Peace,  ho !  Caaar  speaks. 
Calphumia,^ 


But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  grievM ; 
<Among  which  number,  Cassius,  be  jrou  one ;) 
Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect. 
Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  hiouelf  at  war, 
ForaetB  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

Cka.  Then.  Brutus,  I  have  much  mistook  your 
passion,* 
By  means  whereof^  this  breast  of  mine  hath  buried 
Tnougfats  of  mat  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  ffooa  Brutus,  can  you  see  your  face  7 

Bru.  No,  Cassius :  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself, 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Cos.  Tisjust: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus, 


That  voa  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  will  turn 

Yournidden  worthiness  into  your  eye. 

That  you  might  see  your  shadow.    I  nave  heaid, 


Cel.  Hera,  my  lord. 

C«B«.  Stand  you  directly  in  Anlonins'  way, 
Wheo  be  dolh  run  his  course.* — Anlonins. 
M^nL  Cesar,  my  lord. 
C<es.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed.  Antonias, 
To  touch  Cuphunua :  ibr  our  eldiBrs  say, 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chase. 
Shake  off  their  steril  curse. 

•Ant.  I  shall  remember: 

Wheo  Cesar  says.  Do  tkU,  it  is  perfonn*d. 
C««.  Set  on :  and  leave  no  ceremony  out 

[.Millie. 
SoolA.  Cesar. 
Coj.  JHa!  who  calls  7 

Cesce^  Bid  every  noise  be  stiD  :—Peaee  yet  again. 

[Mune  eeoMs. 
CiBM,  Who  is  it  hi  the  press,*  that  calls  on  me  7 
I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  mimic, 
Cjt,  Cesar :  Speak ;  Cesar  is  tum'd  to  hear. 
Soaih.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 
C«s.  What  man  is  that  7 

Bru.  A  soothaayer,  bids  you  beware  the  Idea  of 

March. 
Get.  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  see  his  Aee. 
Cos.  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng :  Look  upon 

•Oesar. 
C«BS.  What  say'st  thou  to  me  now  7  Speak  onoe 

again. 
SooUl  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 
Ctes.  He  is  a  dreamer ;  let  us  leave  him ;— pm* 

tSemuL*    fseunl  otf  ftul  Bru.  «i4  Cas. 
I  you  go  see  the  order  of  the  coarse  7 

Bru.  Not  I. 

Coi.  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bm.  I  am  not  gamesome :  I  do  lack 
Of  that  quick  soint  that  is  in  Antony. 
I^  me  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  denres ; 
ril  leave  you. 

Cos.  Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  of  late : 
t  have  not  from  your  eyes  that  gentleness, 
And  show  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
Tou  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  stzaiq^  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you* 

Bni.  Cassius, 

Be  not  deeaiv'd :  iflhaveveil'dmy  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Meiely  upon  myself.   Veiedlam, 
Of  late  with  passions  of  some  difference, 
Cooeeptioas  only  proper  to  myseU; 
Whkh  ghre  some  soil,  periiapa  to  my  behavioun: 

(1)  A  ceremony  observed  at  the  feast  of  Imper- 

it)  Crowd.         (S)  Flourish  of  instrumgnts. 


part 


Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 
(Except  immortal  Cesar,)  speaking  of  Bratns, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  sffeV  yoke. 
Have  wishM  that  noble  Brutus  bad  nis  eyes. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  nv, 
Cassius, 
That  you  would  have  me  ootk  into  nyrself 
For  that  which  is  not  in  met 

Cos.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepaiM  to  hear; 
And,  since  vou  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
So  well  as  bv  reflection,  I,  your  glass. 
Will  modesUy  discover  to  yourself 
Tint  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus : 
Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use 
To  stale*  with  ordinary  oaths  mv  love 
Tw  every  new  protester ;  if  vou  know 
That  I  do  lawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard. 
And  alter  scandal  them ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  in  banquetiqg 
To  all  toe  rout,  tiien  hold  me  danceroua. 

yfftmrish  end  shotda 
ng7  I  do  fear,  the 
people 
Choose  Cesar  for  their  king. 

Cos.  Ay,  do  vou  fear  it  7 

Then  must  I  think  you  would  not  have  It  so. 
Bru.  I  would  not,  Cassius ;  yet  I  love  him  well  :— 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long  7 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me  7 
If  it  be  aught  toward  the  oeneral  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  rthe  other. 
And  I  will  look  mi  Soth  indiflerentlv : 
For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cos.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  vou,  Brutus, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outwaru  fevour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  subject  of  my  story.— 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  this  life;  But,  for  my  single  selC 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  Uvetobe 
In  awe  of  such  a  tlung  as  I  myselH 
I  was  born  free  as  Cesar;  so  were  you: 
We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty*  day, 
The  troubled  Tyber  chafing  with  her  shores, 
Cesar  said  to  me.  Dsr'sf  Mou,  Cssshis,  now 
Lttm  in  loilA  ms  mio  tM»  mm  flood, 
JM  Mwm  to  fonder  pobU  7  Upon  the  word, 
Aeeoutred  as  1  was,  I  plunged  in. 
And  bade  him  follow ;  so,  Indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  roarM;  and  we  did  buiiet  it 
Whh  lusty  skews ;  throwing  it  aside 


ISi 


The  nature  of  your  feeUncs. 
Allure.  (•)  wSSy^ 


uo 


JULIUS  CMSAXi* 


ML 


And  ■temming  it  with  bevts  eC  cooltrofenj. 

But  ere  we  could  erriTe  the  poiDt  proposed, 

Ccaar  cry'd,  Hdp  me,  Cwmt,  or  I  rink. 

h  u  iEoeu,  our  great  sncestor^ 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Trov  upon  his  shoalder  ^ 

The  old  Anehises  beAr,8o,fromthe  waveiof  l^ber 

Did  I  the  tirad  Ciefar :  And  tfaia  man 

Is  now  become  a  god ;  andCaeiiosia 

A  wretdied  creature,  and  must  bend  his  bodj. 

If  CsBsar  caielessly  but  nod  on  hun. 

He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 

And«  when  the  At  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  shake:  >tis  true,  this  ffod  did  shake : 

His  coward  lipe  did  from  their  colour  fly ; 

And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  awe  the  world. 

Did  lose  his  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  groan : 

Ajt  uid  that  tongue  of  his,  that  htat  the  Romans 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 

AlasI  it  died,  Give  me  Mtt«dHnJk,Titinius, 

As  a  sick  girl*    Te  gods,  it  doth  amase  me, 

A  man  of  such  a  fbeole  temper*  should 

So  get  the  start  of  the  miyestic  world. 

Ana  bev  the  palm  alone.  IShmit,    Flourish. 

Bru.  Another  general  shout!    > 
I  do  beiieTe,  that  these  u>plause«  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Cesar. 
Cat,  Why  man,  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow 
world, 
Like  a  Colossus:  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  ifaid  oursekes  dishonourable  grsTes. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 
The  &ult,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars,  % 

But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
BnitttSf   and  Cesar:   What  should  be  In  that 

Cossar? 
Why  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than  yours  ? 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  a^  fsir  a  name ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  tlie  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  tiiem,  it  is  as  heavy ;  conjure  them, 
Bruras  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Cssar.  [SAoul. 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once, 
tJpon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Ciesar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  so  great  ?  Age,  thou  art  shamM : 
Rome,  thou  host  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flood, 
But  it  was  fam'd  with  more  than  with  one  roan  ? 
When  could  they  say,  till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome, 
That  her  wide  walks  enconpassM  but  one  man  ? 
Now  IS  It  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 
0 1  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  say. 
There  was  a  Brutus*  once,  that  would  have  brook*d 
llie  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 
AseasOyasaking. 
Bnh  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  Jealous ; 
;  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  some  aim  ;* 


What^ 

How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 

I  shall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  present, 

I  would  not.  so  with  love  I  might  entreat  you, 

Be  any  nirthcr  roov'd.    What  you  have  said, 

f  wQl  consider ;  what  you  have  to  say^ 

t  Will  with  patience  hear :  and  find  a  time 

Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  such  hi^^  things. 

Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew*  upon  this ; 

Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager, 

Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 

tinder  these  hard  conditions  as  this  timi 

Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

Cos.  I  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 
Have  itnickbutthis  much  show  of  Are  flrom  Brutus. 


(1)  Temperament,  constitution. 
(3)  LMcnu  Jimiuf  Brutus.        (S) 
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Bru.  The  nmes  are  done,  and  Cesar  ia  icJlBrung. 
Cat.  As  they  pass  by,  pluck  Caaca  by  the  aleeve  j 
And  he  vrill,  alter  his  sour  faahioD,  teil  jrou 
What  halh  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-day. 

Bm.  I  will  do  so  s— But,  look  you,  Caamis, 
The  angrv  spot  doth  glow  oa  Cssar^  brow. 
And  airtM  rest  look  uke  a  chidden  train  ; 
Calphumia's  cheek  is  pak;  andCiecra 
Looks  vrith  such  ferret^  and  such  fiery  eyes. 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  thft  Capitol, 
Being  cross'd  in  conlerenoe  by  some  aenators. 

Cot.  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  IB. 

Cces.  Antooius. 

JhU.  Cesar. 

Cms.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  aic  iat; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'Digfals: 
Tond*  Caasius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look ; 
He  thinks  too  much :  such  men  are  danf^eroas 

JhU.  Fear  him  not,  Cesar,  he's  not  dai^enas ; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  riven. 

Cms.  *Would  he  were  fatter  :-^ut  I  fev  him  not : 
Tet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  roan  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  reads  mncfa ; 
He  is  a  great  observer,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  lovaa  no  playi^ 
As  thou  dost,  Antony ;  he  hean no  music: 
Seldom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  aoit, 
As  if  he  mock'd  himseU^  and  scora'd  hb  spfait 
That  could  be  mov*d  to  smile  at  any  thmg. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  ease, 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themselves ; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd. 
Than  what  I  fear,  ibr  always  I  am  Cesar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  dM^ 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  tfaink'st  of  him. 

[Exeunt  Caisar  end  Ht  from.    Casca  tUp 
behind. 

Cateo.  You  polled  me  by  the  cloak;  Woofdyoa 
speak  with  me  ? 

Bru.  Ay,C8sca;  telluawfaathathchanc'dto^day, 
That  Csnar  looks  so  sad* 

Catca.  Why  you  were  with  hiin,  were  yon  not  7 

Bru.  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  what  hatb 
chanc'd. 

Casca.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  ofier'd  him:  and 
being  ofler'd  fami,  he  put  it  by  with  the  bwk  of  his 
hand,  thus  ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a  shouting. 

Bru.  What  was  the  second  noise  for  ? 

Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Cas.  They  shouted  JhriCfc ;  What  was  the  itflt 
cry  for? 

Casca.  why,  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  o&r'd  him  thrice  7 

Casca,  Ay,  marry,  wast,  and  he  pot  it  by  tfariee, 
every  time  gentler  Uian  the  other;  and  at  every  pot* 
tinjf  by^inine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Cas.  who  ofier'd  htm  the  crown  7 

Casca,  Why,  Antony. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Casea. 

Casca.  I  can  as  well  be  hanged,  as  tell  the  man- 
ner of  it :  it  was  mere  foolery.  I  did  not  mark  it 
I  saw  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown ;— yet*twaf 
not  a  crown  neither,  Hwas  one  of  these  cpfonets: 
--4md,  as  I  told  you,  he  nut  it  by  ooco ;  but,  fbr 
all  that,  to  my  thinking,  he  would  faiD  Iwve  hsd 
it  Then  he  offered  It  to  him  again ;  tfaaa  be  pot 
it  by  agam:  bu^  to  my  thinking,  he  w»  very  loath 
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A  ferret  has  red  eyes. 
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tUfSftime;  fie  put  il  th6  third  time  by :  •jdfW|" 
hcTref^  it,  the  rabbtement  hootei  and  clapped 

S^choppSl  hands,  and  ^"^  ^,^  ^^ 
^^tpeap^aod  uttered  auch  a  deal  of  stmUng 
bw2hrfecati»e  Cwar  ref i«ed  the  crown,  that  it 
baTalmoat  choked  Cawar ;  for  he  swooned,  and  feU 
down  at  it:  And  for^mfaie  own  P«V  tjurrt  ^jt 
luuhf  lor  few  of  opening  my  hpa,  and  receiving  the 

C«.*But,  iort,  I  pray  you:  What?  did  C«»ar 

CMOS.*  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place,  and 

foimed  at  mouth,  and  was  speechleia.         ^  

jSrS:  T'is  very  like :  be  hath  the  faUing-siclnieas. 
C«.  No,  C«sar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 

And  hooeat  Casca,  we  have  the  fii^n^-^^ff^L^ 

Ckjea.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  Dy  that;  nut, 

I  mTtob,  C«sar  fcU  down.    If  the  tag-nig  people 

did  not  dap  him,  and  bias  him,  according  aa  he 

pleaaed*  and  dfaplcased  them,  as  they  use  to  do  the 

Kmn  in  the  thaatPC,  I  am  no  true*  man. 

Bru.  What  said  he,  when  he  came  unto  himsdf  ? 

Cmco.  Marry,  bdbre  he  feU  downjwhen  tew^ 

cei¥*d  the  common  herd  was  slad  he  refus^  the 

crown,  he  plucked  me  ope  his  doublet,  and  ofered 

them  W»  throat  to  cut —An  I  had  been  a  man  of  any 

oecQpation,*  if  I  would  not  have  taken  him  at  a 

wordLl  would  I  might  go  to  heU  amon^  the  rogues : 

_u3  ao  he  fell.    When  he  came  to  himself  again, 

he  aaidt  If  he  had  done,  or  said  any  thmg  "»»»» l« 

desired  their  worships  to  think  it  was  his  inftrmity. 

Three  or  four  wenches,  where  I  >tojWf^c™,  Mas, 

good  Mmd  /—and  forgave  bun  with  all  then-  hearU: 

But  there's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  them  j  if  Cesar 

had  stabbed  their  mothers,  they  would  have  done 

no  less.  ..J  4 

Bru.  And  aOer  that,  he  came,  thus  sad,  away  7 

Csseu.   Ay.  ^^.     _ 

Co*.  Did  Cicero  say  any  thing? 

Coses.  Ay,  he  spoke  Greek. 

Cos.  To  what  effect  7  ,-.      •     t    i. 

Coses.  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that,  ini  ne'er  look 
vou  ithe  ftwi  again :  But  those,  that  understood 
him.  smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook  Ihenr  heads : 
but;  for  mine  own  part,  it  was  Gr«ek  to  roe.  I  could 
tdlYOU  more  newsHoo :  MaruUus  and  Flavius,  for 
nulling  scarfs  off  Caesar's  images,  are  put  to  silence. 
Fare  you  well.    There  was  more  foolery  yet,  iT  I 

could  remember  it.  .  .  *  r.      -9 

Cob*  Will  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca  7 

Cases.  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Cos.  WUl  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Csfco.  Ay,  If  I  be  alive,  and  your  mmd  hold, 
and  your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Ciu.  Good;  I  will  expect  you.         ,„  .,  ^ 

Cases.  Do  so :  Farewell,  both.        [ExU  Casca. 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  U  this  grown  to  be  7 
He  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  scHbol. 

Cos.  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprise, 
However  he  pots  on  this  tardv  form.    ^ 
Thb  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  hw  good  wit, 
Whicfa  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 

^^^SSd  whS'  For  this  time  I  will  leave  you : 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  speak  with  me, 
I  will  corae  home  to  you :  or,  if  you  will^ 
Coma  home  with  me,  and  I  wfll  wait  for  TOO. 

Cos.  I  win  doso:-4UI  then,  think  of  the  world. 

[Exit  Brutus. 


(1)  Honest 
(S)  Disposed  to. 


(t)  A  meehanic 


Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  nobis ;  yet,  I  see. 
Thy  lionourable  metal  mav  be  wrought 
Frmn  that  it  is  dispos'd  i*  Therefore  'tis  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes : 
For  who  so  firm,  that  cannot  be  seduc'd? 
Cesar  doth  bear  me  hard  ;*  but  he  loves  Brutus : 
If  r  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 
He  should  not  humour*  me.    I  will  this  night. 
In  several  hands,  in  at  Ins  windows  throw, 
As  if  they  came  from  several  citizens. 
Writings  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 

That  Itome  holds  of  his  name ;  wherem  obscnrelj 
Cesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at:  ^ 

And,  after  this,  let  Cassar  seat  him  sure ; 
Forwe  will  shake  him,  or  worse  days  endure.  [Ex. 

SCEJfE  HL-^Tlu  same.     Ji  strut.     Thunder 
and  Ughtnme.     Enter,    fnm    omotfU    sides, 
Casca,  with  hs  sword  dnum,  and  Cwero. 
Cie,  Good  even,  Casca:   Brought  yoa  Caesar 

home?*  ^ 

Why  are  you  breathless  7  and  why  stiureyouso? 
Coses.  Are  not  you  mov'd,  when  all  the  svray  oT 
earth 

Shakes,  like  a  thing  unfinn?  O  Cicero,     ^ 
I  have  seen  tempeste,  when  the  seoldii^  winds 
Have  riv>d  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  seen 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam, 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threat*ning  ckmds : 
But  never  till  to*night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempest  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven ; 
Or  else  the  worU,  too  saucy  with  the  gods, 
Incenses  them  to  send  destruction. 
Cie,  Why,  saw  you  any  thing  more  wondcrfU  7 
Coses.  A  common  slave  (you  know  him  weH  by 

Held  up  hS  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn 
Like  twen^  torches  jom'd ;  and  yet  his  hand, 
Not  sensible  of  fire,  remain*d  unscorch'd. 
Besides  (I  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword,) 
Against  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion. 
Who  glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by 
Without  annoying  me :  And  thCre  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap,  a  hundred  ghastly  women. 
Transformed  with  their  fear:  who  swore,  they  saw 
Men,  an  m  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets. 
And,  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit. 
Even  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-place. 
Hooting,  and  shrieking.    When  these  prodigies 
Do  so  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  say. 
These  are  their  ressoiu,— 7^  ors  naturd  ; 
For,  I  believe  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cie,  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange  disposed  time : 
But  men  may  construe  things  after  their  fashion. 
Clean*  IVom  the  purpose  of  the  things  themselves. 
Comes  Cesar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 

Cosco.  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

Cie.  Good  night  then,  Casca :  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Cosco.  Farewell,  Cicero.    [£xttCic. 

Enter  Casshis. 

Cos.  Who's  there? 
CoseOi  A  Roman. 

Cos.  Casca,  by  your  voloe. 

Cosco.  Tour  ear  Is  good.  Cassius,  what  nigfat  is 
this? 

(4)  Has  an  unfavourable  opinion  of  me. 

(6)  Cajole.    (6)  Did  yoa  attend  Cssw  home. 

(7)  Entirely. 
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Cm.  A  very  plMaing  niriit  to  boiiesl  DMi. 

Cues.  Who  erer  knew  the  heaven*  menaee  so  7 

Coff.  Thoee,  that  I  hare  known  the  ewth  80  full  of 
iaults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walkM  aboat  the  etreets, 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilouf  night ; 
And,  thus  unbraced,  Casea,  as  you  see, 
Have  bar'd  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone : ' 
And,  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  it 

CoMO.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens  7 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 
Whm  the  most  mishty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadlUl  heruds  to  astonish  us. 

Cor.  You  are  dull,  Casca ;  and  those  sparks  of 
life 
That  should  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want, 
Or  else  you  use  not :  You  look  oale,  and  gaze, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder, 
To  see  the  stranse  impatience  of  the  heavens : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  all  these  flres,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts. 
Why  birds,  and  beasts,  IVom  quality  and  land;* 
Why  old  men  fool^  and  children  calculate  { 
Why  all  these  thtngB  change,   from  their  ordi- 
nance, 
Thebr  natures  and  pre-formed  Ihculties. 
To  monstrous  quality  ;  why,  you  shall  find. 
That  heaven  hath  infus*d  them  with  these  spirits. 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fisar,  and  warning, 
Unto  some  monstrous  state.    Now  could  I,  Casca, 
Name  to  thee  aman  most  like  this  dreadful  night : 
That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  m  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me. 
In  Dersonal  action ;  yet  prodigious'  grown. 
Ana  fearAil,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are.  * 

Coses.  'TIS  Caesar  thai  you  mean :  Is  it  not, 
Gassius ! 

Cat.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thewes^  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
But  wo  the  wile !  our  fathers^  minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  govemM  with  our  mothers'  spirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  suflfenince  show  us  womanish. 

Casea.  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to-morrow 
Mean  to  establisK  Csesar  as  a  king : 
And  he  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea,  and  land, 
In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cat.  X  know  where  I  wUl  wear  this  dagger 
then : 
Cassius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tjrrants  do  defeat : 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  Ihese  worldly  bars, 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides, 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  do  bear, 
I  can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 

Casea.  So  can  I : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
TThe  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cos.  And  why  should  Caesar  DC  a  tyrant  then  7 
Poor  man  f  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep ; 
He  were  no  Hon,  were  not  Romans  hinds.* 


Those  thai  with  hasle  wOl  make  a  uighlgr  teeu 
Bc«in  it  with  wheat  straws:  Whattnuhis^ 
What  rubbish,  and  what  offal,  when  H 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thiiu  as  Cssar  7  But,  O  grief! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me?  I,  peffaaDa,speakQit0 
Before  a  wiUing  bondman :  tnen  I  bdow 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  I  am  armM, 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indiflBnent. 

Casea,  Y^mi  speak  to  Casca  j  andtosndia 
That  la  no  fleering  tell-tale.    Hold'my  hand: 
Be  factious*  for  redress  of  all  these  grmfr ; 
And  I  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  lar. 
As  who  goes  (krtbest 

Cos.  There's  a  bargain  n 

Now  know  you,  Casca,  I  have  mov'd  ahead/ 

blest-minded  Romans. 


Bolt. 


Why  they  deviate  from  quality  and  nature. 
S)  Portentous.  (4)  Muscles. 


Some  certain  of  the  not 

To  undergo  with  me,  an  enterprise 

Of  honourable-dangerous  consequence; 

And  I  do  know,  bv  this,  they  stay  forVM 

In  Pompey's  |>orch :  for  now,  thm  i^ilhl  n^fa^ 

There  is  no  stir,  or  walking  in  the  streets; 

And  the  complexion  of  the  element 

Is  favourM,'  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terriUe. 

JBnto'Cinna. 

Casea.  Stand  close  a  while,  for  here  eauta  mit 
in  haste. 

Cos.  Tis  CmniL  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait;* 
He  is  a  friend. — Cfinna,  where  haste  you  so  T 

Cin.  To  find  out  you:  Who*s  thai?   BIoteDu 
Cunber^ 

Cos.  No,  it  is  Casca:  one  incorporate 
To  our  attempts.    Am  i  not  staid  lor,  Cinna  ? 

Cin.  I  am  glad  on't  What  a  foarfid  night  is  Hhs? 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  sec 
sights. 

Cas.  Am  I  not  staid  tor,  Cinna7  Tell 

Cm.  Yes, 

You  are  O  -Cassius,  If  you  could  but  win 
The -noble  Brutus  to  our  party 

Cas.  Be  you  content:   Good  Cinna,  take  this 
paper. 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  mior's chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  find  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window :  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  shaU  find  as. 
Is  Decius  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,  there? 

Cin.  All  but  Metellus  Cimber :  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  pa|)er8  as  you  bade  me. 

Cos.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theafav. 

r£xilCimia. 
Come  Casca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  aay| 
See  Brutus  at  nis  house :  three  parts  of  mm 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  enthv, 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yidds  him  oun. 

Casea.   O,   he  sits  h^h,   in  all  the  people's 
hearts: 
And  that,  which  would  wpear  oflenee  in  us, 
His  countenanoei  like  richest  akhymy, 
f^l  change  to  virtue,  and  to  wortniiuess. 

Cas.  Hun  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 
him. 
You  have  right  wdl  conceited.    Let  us  go, 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  hun.  [BxemL 

[5)  Deer.  (6)  Here's  my  hand. 

7)  Active.  (8)  ResembfeSk 

f9)  Air  of  walkiog.  *  t 
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ACT  11. 


8CEM7S  h^TlU  9am.   BraCns's  trehard,    JBiw 

tM^  Brutus. 

WhaLLudtts!  bol— 


kylnr  tbeprogTMBoftbestan, 

•  IMW  near  to  dmy.— Lucius  I  ssr  !^ 
it  W9nmj  fault  to  sleep  so  soundly.— 


I 
€Shm 

Whei^^Liidui^'when?*   Aw^  I  sayi  What, 


JSntcr  Lueius. 


CallM  you,  my  lord  ? 

Get  me  a  taper  in  my  study,  Lucius : 

When  H  is  Ikhted,  come  ana  call  me  here. 
Lmc  I  fv3l,  ^ord.  {BaU. 

Bnu  It  most  be  by  his  death :  and,  lor  my  part, 
I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him, 
Bnt  Smt  tfao  general.    He  would  be  crown'd : — 
How  that  a|4^  chs^go  his  nature,  there's  the 

Qiiesoon. 
It  im  tb»  bright  day,  that  hrinss  fbith  the  adder ; 
And  that  crares  wary  walBng.    Grown  him?— 

That;  — 
And  then*  I  grant,  we  put  a  sting  in  him, 
TlMt  at  ms  wQ]  he  may  do  danger  with. 
Tha  abttoa  of  greatness  is,  when  it  disjoins 
Banorae*  from  power:  And,  to  speak  truth  of 

Cnaar, 
I  hntn  not  known  when  his  aiTeetions  sway*d 
More  than  his  rsason.    But  tis  a  common  proof^* 
That  lowttness  is  young  ambition's  ladder, 
Whateto  the  climDer^upward  turns  his  ftce: 
But  when  he  onee  attams  the  utmost  round. 
He  than  anto  tiie  ladder  turns  his  back, 
IjOoI^  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees* 
By  wfalch  he  did  ascend :  SoCnsarmay; 
lubgnm  ieet  he  may,  prevent  And,  since  the  quarrel 
will  bear  no  colour  for  the  tUng  he  is, 
Fadrian  it  thus :  that  what  he  is,  augmented, 
Woold  ran  to  tnese,  and  these  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 
Wklel^  hatch'd,  would,  as  his  kind,'   grow  mis- 

chierous; 
And  kin  him  in  the  shell. 

Be-enfer  Lucius. 

JLifo.  The  taper  burneth  in  your  doset,  air. 
Saarefaiog  the  window  Ibr  a  flmt,  I  ibund 
Thia  paper*  thus  seal'd  up ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
It  diOBOt  He  there,  when  I  wentto-bed. 

Bnu  Get  you  lo-bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
la  net  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  7 

Law.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Bnu  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

JLhc.  Iwm, sir.  lExU. 

JBriL  The  exlnlalions,  whizzing  in  the  air, 
Give  so  much  light,  that  I  may  r«idby  them. 

[O^Mns  the  UUer,  end  reeds. 
A  Willi,  lAsa  wUtfH ;  awake,  end  see  (Ayeel/. 
sua  Jtome,  4«.    Speak,  ttrike^  redrtn  t 
Mh  aias^  tksa  dtti/fn;  oisafce^— 
8aeh  Iwtigations  hare  been  often  dropp'd 
Where  I  wrt  took  them  up. 
SkM  MmnMj  4«*    Thus,  must  I  piece  it  out; 

stand  under  one  man's  awe?  What  I 


My  anaeetors  dU  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
Tab  TanpuD  drive,  when  he  was  caU'd  a  king. 

f  n  An  eirlamatkm  of  impatience. 

■g  1  PitVf  tenQemess. 

C9)  Eiperience.    (4)  Low  steps.    (5)  STatnre. 


Speak,  airike,  rtdrets  /—Am  I  entreaAed"thea 

To  speak,  and  strike?   O  Rome!    I  make  thee 

promise. 
If  the  redress  will  IbDow,  thou  receiTCst 
Thy  fhU  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus. 

J2e-enter  Lucius. 

lue.  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days. 

[KnoekavMm, 

Bru.  'TIS  good.    Go  to  the  gate j   Somebody 
knocBB.  (ExU  Ludos. 

Since  Cassius  first  did  whet  me  against  Cssar, 
I  have  not  slept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasnuu*  or  a  hideous  dream : 
The  eenitts,  and  tne  mortal  instruments. 
Are  uan  in  council :  and  the  state  of  man, 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  siilfers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insunectlon. 

Be-enler  Lucius. 

Lue.  Sir, 'tis  your  brother  Cassias  at  tlie  door. 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you. 

Bru.  Is  he  alone? 

Lme.  Na>  sir,  there  are  more  with  him. 

Bru,  Do  you  know  them  ? 

Xsie.  No,  sir  i  their  hats  are  pluck'd  about  their 
ears. 
And  half  their  faces  buried  in  their  cloaks, 
Hiat  by  no  means  I  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  iavour.^ 

Bru,  Let  them  enter. 

[ExU  Lucius* 
They  are  the  faction.   O  conspiracy ! 
Sham'st  tlura  to  Aaw  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night, 
When  evils  are  most  finee  7  O,  then,  by  dav. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough 
To  mark  thy  monstrous  visage?  Seek  none,  con- 
spiracy ; 
Hide  it  in  smiles^  and  affabflity : 
For  if  thou  path  thy  native  semblance  on,* 
Not  Erebus*  itsdi  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  firom  prevention. 

EnUr  Cassius,  Cases,  Dedus,  Cinna,  MetuUus 
Cimber,  and  Trebonius. 

Cos.  I  think  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  rest : 
Good-morrow,  Brutus ;  Do  we  trouble  you  ? 

Bru.  I  have  been  up  this  hour :  awake,  all  night 
Know  I  these  men,  tliat  come  along  with  yon  ? 

Cot.  Yes,  every  man  of  them :  and  no  man  bere^ 
But  honours  you:  and  eveir  one  doth  wish, 
Vou  had  but  that  opinion  or  yourself, 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Treoonius. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cat.  This,  Decius  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Cat.  This,  Casca:  this,  Cuma ; 
And  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bru.  They  are  all  welcome. 

What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themselves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night  7 

Cat.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word  7        [Thef^  wkfaptr. 

Use.  Here  lies  the  east:  Doth  not  the  day  bmk 
here? 

Coseo.  No. 

Obi.  O,  pardon,  sir,  it  doth ;  and  yon  grey  lines. 
That  flret  the  clouds,  are  messengers  of  day. 

(6)  Viskmary.  (7)  Countenance. 

(8)  Walk  in  thy  true  form.  (9)  HeH. 
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MU. 


CeictL  You  shall  eoniess,  that  you  tie  both  de- 
eoir'd* 
Hera,  as  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises : 
Which  IS  a  mat  wair  growing  on  the  sooto, 
Weighing  tEis  yoiithniraeason  of  iim  year. 
Some  two  months  henee,  up  higher  toward  the 

north 
He  first  preMnts  his  fire :  and  the  high  east 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol.  directlT  here. 

Bru,  Qht  me  your  hands  all  eTer,  one  by  one. 

Gst.  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 

Atk.  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face'  of  men. 
The  slifierance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuse, — 
If  these  be  motires  weak,  break  off*  bethnes, 
And  every  man  henee  to  1^  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on. 
Tin  each  man  drop  by  lot&ij.*    But  if  these, 
As  I  am  sure  they  do,  bear  me  enough 
To  kindle  cowaras,  and  to  steel  with  Talour 
The  meiyng  spirits  of  women ;  then,  countiymeo, 
What  need  we  anv  spur,  but  our  own  cause. 
To  prick  us  to  redress  7  what  other  bond. 
Than  secret  Romans,  that  hare  spoke  the  word. 
And  win  not  palter  ?*  and  what  other  oath. 
Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd. 
That  this  shall  be.  or  we  wUllall  for  it? 
Swear  priests,  ana  cowards,  and  men  cautelous,* 
Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suflering  souls 
That  welcome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  doubt:  but  do  not  stain 
The  even  Ttrtue  of  our  enterprise. 
Nor  the  insuppressive  mettle  of  our  spirits, 
To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  perfonnanoe. 
Did  neea  an  oath ;  when  erery  drop  of  blood. 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears, 
Is  guilty  of  a  several  bastardy, 
f  f  ne  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Oi  any  promise  that  hath  pass*d  firom  him. 

Cos*  But  what  of  Cicero  ?  Shall  we  sound  hfan  1 
i  think,  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 

Caiee.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out 

Cm.  No.  by  no  means. 

JIfst.  O  let  us  have  him;  for  his  silver  hairs 
Win  purchase  us  a  good  opinion,* 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds : 
It  shall  DC  said,  his  judgment  rolM  our  hands ; 
Our  youths,  anid  wildnMS,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  an  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

BrvL  O^  name  him  not-;  let  us  not  break*  with 
him; 
For  be  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Cas.  Then  leave  him  out 

Cutca,  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit 

Dee,   Shall  no  man  else  be  touchM,  but  only 
Cesar  7 

Ctt$.  Decius,  weU  niv'd :— I  think  it  is  not  meet, 
Mark  Antony,  so  weU  belov'd  of  Caesar, 
Should  outlive  Cjiesar :  We  shaU  find  of  him 
A  shrewd  contriTer ;  and,  you  know,  his  means. 
If  he  improves  them,  may  weU  stretch  so  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  whieh  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony,  and  Cesar,  fall  together. 

BnL  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloody,  Caius 
Cassius, 
To  eut  the  head  ottt  and  then  hack  the  limbs ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy*  afterwards : 
For  Antony  is  but-a  limb  of  Cesar. 
l«t  us  be  sacrificers,  but  no  butchers,  Caius. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Cssar ; 

(l)  Perhaps  Shakspeare  wrote /eitA.  (t)  Lot 
(J)  Frwaricate.  (4)  Cautious:  (5)  Chancter. 
(6)  Let  us  not  break  the  matter  to  mm. 


And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood: 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Caesar's  spirit. 
And  not  dismember  Cesar !  But,  alas, 
Caesar  must  bleed  for  it!  And,  gentle  II 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfoUy ; 
Let's  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  goOBf 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcase  flt'for  hounds : 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  subfle  masters  do. 
Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage, 
And  alier  seem  to  chide  them.    This  shan  Bike 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  enrlons : 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes, 
We  shall  be  caU'd  puxgers,  not  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  hfan ; 
For  be  can  do  no  more  than  Caesart  ann. 
When  Caesar's  head  is  <^. 

Coa.  Yet  I  do  fear  him : 
For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  Caesar, 

Bnu  Alas,  good  Cassius,  do  not  think  of  him : 
If  he  love  Caesar.  aU  that  be  can  do 
Is  to  himself;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cesar : 
And  that  were  much  he  would ;  forheisg^mn 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  company. 

Treb,  There  is  no  fear  in  Mm ;  let  him  not  die ; 
For  he  wiU  live,  and  laugh  at  this  berealter. 

[Clocfcirrftes. 

Bnu  Peace,  count  the  dock. 

Cat.  The  clock  hath  stricken  tine. 

Treb,  Tis  time  to  part 

CSss.  Butitisdoubtfldyvt, 

Whe'r*  Cesar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no : 
For  he  is  superstitious  ^rown  of  late ; 
Quite  from  the  main  opmion  he  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies  :* 
It  may  be,  these  aoparent  prodigies, 
The  unaccustom'd  terror  of  this  night. 
And  the  persuasion  of  his  augurers.** 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

JDu,  Never  fear  that:  Ir  he  be  so  resolv'd, 
I  can  o'ersway  him :  fbr  he  loves  to  hear. 
That  unicorns  nay  be  betray'd  with  trees. 
And  bears  with  glasses,  elephants  with  holes, 
LioiMi  with  toil^  and  men  with  flatterers; 
But^  when  I  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterera. 
He  says,  he  does ;  being  then  most  flatliBred. 
Let  me  work : 

For  I  can  jnve  this  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  wOTbring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cat,  Nay,  we  vriU  aB  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  Iiub. 

Bm.  By  the  eighth  hour;  Is  that  tht'utteiemmi? 

Oin.  Be  that  the  uttermost^  and  mi  not  tfafiii. 

JIfel.  Caius  Ligainis  doth  bear  Caesar  bard^ 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  weU  of  Pompey  ; 
I  wonder,  none  of  joo  have  tboo^  of  him. 

Bru,  Now^ 
He  loves  me 
Said  him  hither, 

Cos.  The  morning  comes  upon  us:  WeV  leavv 
you,  Brutus  :— 
And,  firiends.  disperse  yourselves :  but  aB  reaaeaeber 
What  you  have  said,  and  show  youneiven  irae 
Romans. 

Bru.  Good  gentlemen,  look  fi^esh  and  merrilj  ; 
Let  not  our  looks  put  on**  our  pmpoaes ; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  aetors  do. 
With  untir'd  spirits,  and  ffarmal  constaaqr : 
And  BO,  good-morrow  to  you  eveiy  one. 

ffxcunl  fltt  M  Katas. 
Boy!  Lucius!— Past  aaleep?  It  is  no  matter ; 
EiQoy  the  honey-heavy  d0w  of  shmiber: 

(g)  Whsther. 
sacnfices.     (10) 
iSh< 


me  or  TOO  nave  inoogm  or  mm. 
r,  gooa  MeteUus,  go  adoiv  by  hioa  :■ ' 
wen,  and  I  have  j^iven  bin  reasom ; 
ther,  and  I'U  fashion  him. 


i9)  Omens  at 
11)  Byhiih< 


house.       (If)  Show  our  diulgom 


//. 
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Tlioa  hail  no  ligaret,*  nor  no  fiinUmiM, 
Whfeh  bntj  caie  drmwi  id  the  brains  of  men ; 
Therefcre  thou  aleep'st  m  •oiumL 

£iil<r  Portia. 

Brutua,  mj  lord ! 
Portia,  what  nean  you?  Wherefore  rise 
TOtt  now  ? 
It  ia  not  war  your  health,  tiuia  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 

For.  Nor  for  youra  neither.   You  have  ungently, 
Bnitufl, 
Stole  from  my  bed :  And  yeBteraifht,  at  aupper, 
You  auddenly  aroae,  and  walk*d  wout, 
MorinC)  ana  rizhing,  with  your  amu  acrosa : 
And  wnen  I  aafc'd  you  what  the  matter  waa, 
Yon  atar'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
I  urg'd  yon  Airther ;  then  you  scratch'd  your  head, 
Ana  too  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  (oot : 
Yet  I  inaiatcid,  yet  you  answeHd  not ; 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand. 
Gave  aign  for  me  to  leaTe  y  ou :  So  I  did; 
Fearing  to  atrengtben  that  impatience, 
Which  aeem'd  too  much  eokindled ;  and,  withal, 
Hopfasg  it  waa  but  an  effect  of  humour, 
Whieh  ■ffm^P!*  hath  his  hour  with  every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
And,  eonld  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape, 
Aa  It  hath  much  prerailM  on  your  condition.* 
I  should  not  know  you,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lord, 
Maka  me  ae(|uainted  with  your  cause  of  giieC 

Bru,  I  am  not  well  m  health,  and  that  tt  all. 

Par.  Brutus  is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  health, 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  It 

An.  Why,  so  I  do :— Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

For.  Ia  Brutus  sick?  and  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  tne  hmnours 
Of  the  dank'  morning  ?  What,  is  Brutus  sick; 
And  wiU  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed, 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night? 
And  tempt  the  riieumjr  and  unpuiged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness  ?  No,  my  Biutoa ; 
Yon  have  aome  sick  offence  within  yonr  mind, 
Whiehy  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  n^  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  ehaim  you,  by  my  once-commended  beauty, 
By  all  your  vowa  of  love,  and  that  great  vow 
which  did  incorporate  and  make  ua  one, 
ThaX  yon  nnlbld  to  me,  yourself,  your  half, 
Why  you  aae  heavy ;  aaid  what  men  to*idglit 
Have  nad  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  boMi 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  facea 
£ven  flpom  darkness. 

Bnu  Kneel  not  gentle  Portia. 

For.   I  should  ^ot  need,  ir  you  were  K^^lgcRyK   n^The 

Within  the  bora  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutni, 

lo  it  excepted,  I  should  know  no  secrets 

That  appertain  to  you  T  Am  I  yourself^ 

But.  M  It  were,  hi  sort,  or  limitatkm ; 

To  keep  with  you  at  your  meals.  conuTort  your  bed, 

And  talk  to  you  aomethnes?  Dwell  I  but  in  the 

aubiirba* 
Of  your  good  pleasure?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia.  isHnittts'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

An.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife ; 
Aa  dear  to  me,  aa  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  vWt  my  sad  heart 

For.  IT  thiB  vrere  true,  then  s^pfuld  I  know  this 


I  gnat,  I  an  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 

(1)  Shapaa  created  by  imagination. 

(t)  Tmper.        (S)  Damp.        (4)  Moisture. 

▼OL.  II* 


A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 

I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  {  but,  withal, 

A  woman  well-reputed ;  Cato's  daughter. 

Think  you,  I  am  no  stronaer  than  mv  sex. 

Being  so  fathered,  and  so  husbanded  / 

Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them : 

I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy, 

Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 

Here,  m  the  thiffh :  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience, 

And  not  my  husband's  secrets  7 

Bru.  O  yt  gods^ 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife ! 

[Knoekmg  vUhhi, 
Hark,haik!  one  knocks:  Portia,  go  in  awhile; 
And  by  and  bv  thy  bosom  ahall  partake 
The  secrets  or  my  heart 
All  my  engagements  I  wiU  construe  to  thee, 
All  tile  charactery*  o^y  sad  brows  :— 
Leave  me  with  haste.^  [Exit  Portia. 

Enier  Lucius  and  Ligarius. 

Ludus,  who  ia  that,  tnocks? 
Lite,  Here  is  a  aick  man,  that  would  speak  with 

^ou. 
aios  Ligarius,  that  Metellus  spake  oC^ 
Boy.  stand  aside.— Caius  Ligarius !  how? 
ag.  Vouchsafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble 

tongue. 
Bnu  O.  what  a  time  have  you  chose  out,  brave 
Caius, 
To  wear  a  kerchief?  *Won]d  you  were  not  sick ! 

lAg,  I  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Anr  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Bru,  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligarius. 
Had  you  a  healthAu  ear  to  hear  of  it 

Ug,  By  all  the  rods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  here  discard  my  uckness.    Soul  of  Rome! 
Brave  son,  derivM  from  honourable  loins! 
Thou,  like  an  exorcist  hast  eoi\jiu'd  up 
My  mortified  sphit    Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  fanpoasfl>ie ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.    What's  to  do  ? 
Bru,  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  sick  men 

whole. 
Lig.  But  are  not  some  whole,  that  we  must  mako 

sick? 
Bill.  That  mart  we  also.    What  it  is,  my  Caiu% 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Lig,  Set  on  your  foot; 

And,  with  a  heart  new-fir'd,  I  follow  you. 
To  do  I  know  not  what:  but  itsufiioetli, 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 
Bru,  Follow  me  thdi. 

[Exeunt, 
aame,    A  raom  in   Cesar'a 
Mfoee.    Thmder  and  Ugktning,    Enter  Cesar, 
tn  hii  n$ght»goian. 

Cat,  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peaca 
to-niffht: 
Thrice  hath  Calphuinia  in  her  sleep  cried  out, 
Help,k9t  tkegnmrderCm$ar!  Who's  withm? 

£nlsr  a  Servant 
8erv,  My  lord? 

Cat,  Go  but  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice. 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success* 
8trv,  Iirill,  my  lord.  [Exii, 

Enter  Calphumia. 

Ctf.  What  mean  you,  Caesar  ?  TUnk  you  to  walk 
forth? 

(5)  Theresideneeof  hariots. 
C6)  An  that  is  charactered  on. 
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Tou  thall  not  tUr  out  of  rour  house  to-day. 
Cof.  Ctttar  thall  forth :  The  things  that  threat^ 

Ne'er  lookM  but  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  see 
The  (see  of  Cesar,  they  are  Ttnisbed. 

CW.  Cssar,  I  nerer  stood  on  ceremonies,* 
Tet  now  they  fright  me.    There  is  one  within , 
Besides  the  things  that  we  hare  heard  and  seen,    . 
Reeoiints  most  honid  sights  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  streets ; 
And  grsTes  have^awn'd,  and  yielded  up  their  dead ; 
Fierce  fieiy  wamors  fight  ujion  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  of  war, 
Whichdtuiled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled*  in  the  air, 
Horses  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  ghosts  djashrfek,  and  squeal'  about  the  streets. 

0  Cssar !  these  things  are  l(Mrond  all  use, 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

C<8f .  What  can  be  avoided, 

Whose  end  is  nurpos'd  by  the  mighty  gods  7 
Yet  Cesar  shall  go  forth :  for  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  world  In  general,  as  to  Cesar. 

CoL  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  seen; 
Tho  heaTcns  th^selves  blaze  forth  the  death  of 
princes. 

Ctfs.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths ; 
Tlie  Taliant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard, 
It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  should  fear; 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end, 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. 

Rt-enttr  a  Servant 

What  say  the  ougurcrs  7 
S«}f.  They  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  to-day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  ofiering  forth. 
They  could  not  find  a  heart  witliin  the  beast 

CcM.  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice : 
Cesar  shoukTbe  a  beast  without  a  hesjt. 
If  he  should  stav  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No ;  Cesar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  (ViU  well, 
That  Cesar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  litterM  in  one  day, 
And  I  the  elde/  and  more  terrible  ; 
And  Cesar  shall  go  forth. 

Your  wisdom  is  consumed  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  Call  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  TOU  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own. 
We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  senate-house ; 
And  he  shall  say,  you  are  not  well  to-day : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Coj.  Mark  Ajitony  shall  say,  I  am  not  well: 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

Enter  Dodus. 

Here's  Decius  Brutus,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 
Du.    Cesar,  all  hail!   Good  morrow,  worthy 
Cesar: 

1  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 

Ces .  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  senators. 
And  tell  tfaiem,  that  1  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  fklse ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  falser; 
1  will  not  come  to-day:  Tell  them  so,  Decius. 

Cot  Say,  he  is  sick. 

Cos.  Shall  Cesar  send  a  lie  7 

Have  I  in  eonqaest  streteh'd  mine  arm  so  far, 
To  be  afetrdto  tell  grey-beards  the  truth? 

(1)  Never  paid  a  regard  to  prodigies  or  omens. 
<«  Encountered.  (8)  Cry  with  pain. 

(4)  As  to  a  saint,  for  relics.  • 


Decius,  go  tell  them,  Cesar  will  not 

Dee.  Most  mighty  Cesar,  let  nse 
cause; 
Lest  I  be  laughed  at,  when  I  teO  them  so. 

Ces.  The  cause  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not 
That  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  fiir  your  private  satisbction. 
Because  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphumia  here|  my  wife^  slays  me  at  hoe 
She  dreamt  to-ught  she  saw  my  statue. 
Which  like  a  fountain  with  a  hundred  spouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood :  and  manv  lusty  Roowns 
Came  smiling,  and  aid  bathe  tnear  hands  in  it 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  r^tnliy 
And  evils  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begff*d  that  1  will  sUy  at  home  to-daar. 

Du,  litis  dream  is  kll  amiss  interprelea ; 
It  was  a  vision,  fair  and  fortunate: 
Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  manv  pipes. 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  Wth'd, 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shdl  sodc 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 
For  tinctures,  stains,  reKcs,*  and  ctmiianoe.* 
This  by  Calfmumia's  dream  is  signified. 

Com.  Ana  this  way  have  vou  well  eapooeded  it 

Dec  I  have,  when  you  nave  bewd  what  I  can 
sajr: 
And  know  It  now;  The  seMate  have  eoBdnded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  CmMfHt. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word,  yon  will  not  €4 
T\mr  minds  may  change.    Besides,  it  were 
Apt  to  be  rendered,  for  some  one  to  say, 
Brttk  WD  tht  ttnaU  fitf  pnaihtr  lime, 
When,  Cesar's  w^e  thaU  meet  vriik  tetter  i 
If  Cesar  hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 
Lo,  Ccuar  U  aJrtAd  7 

Pardon  me,  Cesar :  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this ; 
Ana  reason  to  my  rave  is  liable.* 

Ctu,  How  foolish  do  your  feara  seem  now,  Cal- 
phumia? 
I  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  them.— 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go  :— 

Enter  Publius,  Brutus,  'Ligarius,  MoteUna,  Cik^ 
Trebonius,  mi  Cinna* 

And  look  where  Publius  is  cone  to  ffaleh  me. 

Pvk.  Good  morrow,  Cesar. 

Cos.  Welcome,  FnUiiis. 

What,  Brutus,  are  you  stirr'd  so  early  too  ? 
Good-morrow,  Casea,— Caius  Liganus, 
Cesar  was  ne'er  so  much  vour  enemy. 
As  that  same  ague  which  bath  made  Von  leeit— 
What  is't  o'clock  7 

Bru,  Cesar,  *tis  ^tQi  An  ei^d. 

Ces.  I  thsnk  you  for  your  pains  andcovtesy. 

Enter  Antony. 

See !  Antony,  that  revels  loiig  o'nlghts. 
Is  notwithstanding  up :— — 
Good-morrow,  Antony. 

•M.  So  to  most  noble  Cesar. 

Ces.  Bid  them  prepare  within  :— 
I  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for. — 
Now,  Cinna :— Now,  M^teUos:— Wha^Tiehoniiis! 
I  have  an  houi^s  talk  in  store  for  yon ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day. 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

Treb,  Cesar,  I  will :  and  so  near  wUI  I  be, 

Unde. 
That  your  best  friends  shall  wbh  I  had  bean  no^. 

(6)  As  to  a  prince,  for  honoors. 
(e)  Subordinate. 


fS>Vfic  /. 
Ctu. 
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Good  fKendu^  go  in,  tnd  taste  some  wine 
with  me; 
And  we^tike  frieodi,  will  ftraichtway  go  together. 
Bnu  That  every  like  is  not  toe  same,  O  Cesar, 
The  heart  oTBrntiB  yeama*  to  think  upon  I     [Exi. 

SCEJfE  ilL—Tke  tmu.    A  tlreet  near  ihe  Cop^ 
id.    Enter  Artemidorus,  reading  a  jNyer. 

Ari,  Csaar,  htware  of  Brutus;  take  ketd  of 
Cassiua;  come  tud  near  Casca;  kaoe  an  ege  to 
Cinna;  inut  not  Trebonius,  mark  tveU  Meiellus 
Cimber :  Decius  Brutus  feoe«  lAce  not;  thou  koit 
Vfrongtd  Caiua  Ligarius.  There  is  but  one  mind 
in  aU  thoMt  men.  and  U  i$  bent  agakui  Ciesar 
^  thau  be^st  not  hnmortal,  look  ehmd  you :  8eeu^ 
rtfa  givea  ufmt  to  eonjpiracy.  The  mighty  godt 
d^endtkoe!  Thy  lover,*  Artemidorui. 

Here  will  I  atand,  till  Cesar  pass  along, 
And  aa  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 
My  heart  laments,  that  Tirtue  cannot  lire 
Oat  of  the  teeth  of  emulation.* 
.If  thou  read  this,  O  Cesar,  thou  may'st  live ; 
If  not,  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contiire.       [£ciL 

SCEJifE  JV.—Thi  eame.  Jhwther  part  of  the 
same  etreet^  before  the  house  of  Brutus.  Enter 
Portia  and  Lucius. 

Par.  I  Pr'jthee,  boy,  run  to  the  senato-house ; 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  doal  thou  sUy  7 

/lie.  ^  To  know  my  errand,  madapi. 

Par,    I   would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here 

Ere  I  canttU  thee  what  thou  shoold*st do  there.— 

0  conatancy,  be  strooff  upon  my  side ! 
Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue  t 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  couumI  !— 
Art  thou  hero  yet  7 

ijue.  Madam,  what  should  I  do  7 

Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else  7 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nottung  else  7 

Par.  Yes.  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look 
well. 
For  he  weat  sidly  forth :  And  take  good  note, 
What  Cseaar  doth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
Ilark,  hoy !  what  noise  is  that  7 

Imd.  I  bear  none,  madam. 

Par,  Pr'ythee,  listen  well  \ 

I  heard  a  bustlin^r  rumour,  like  a  frapr, 
4fid  tfajp  wind  brinin  it  from  the  Capitol. 

Luc  Sooth,*  madam,  I  hear  nothing. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 

Por,  Come  hither,  iellow : 

Which  way  hast  thou  been  7 

Sooth.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Par.  What ian o'clock? 

SeotK  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

Par,  Is  Cesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol? 

Soeth,  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  stand, 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  CapitoL 

Par,  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  Cesar,  hast  thou  not  7 

Soolk.  That  I  have,  lady :  if  it  will  please  Caesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Cesar,  as  to  hear  me. 
I  shall  beseech  him  to  beftieod  himself. 

Par,  Why,  knowest  thou  any  harm's  intended 
towards  him  7 

SssO.  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  thai  I 
ibarmayehanee. 
Good-morrow  to  you.    Here  the  street  is  narrow : 
The  tfarrag  that  follows  Cesar  at  the  heels, 

(1)  Gfieves.        (t)  Friend.       (9)  Envy. 


;. 


Of  senators,  of  prxtors,  common  suitors. 

Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 

I'll  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 

Speak  to  great  Cesar  as  he  comes  along.        [EnL 

Per.  I  must  go  in. — Ah  me !  bow  weak  a  thing 
The  heart  of  woman  is !  0  Brutus ! 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise ! 
Sure,  the  boy  neard  me : — Brutus  hath  a  suit, 
That  CsBsar  will  not  grant— O,  I  grow  faint:— 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord : — 
Say,  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  aeain. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee. 

[Exoml. 


ACT  III. 


SCRNE  L-^The  same.  The  Camtot;  the  senate 
silting.  A  crowd  qf  people  in  the  street  leading 
to  the  CofnUd;  among  them  Artemidorus,  ona 
the  Soothsayer.  Flourish.  Enter  Cesar,  Bru- 
tus, Cassius,  Casca,  Decius,  Metellus.Trebonius, 
Cinna,  Antony,  Lepidus,  Popilius,  Publius,  and 
others. 

Cess.  The  ides  of  March  are  eome. 

SoolA.  Ay,  Cesar:  but  not  gone. 

Jtri.  Hajl  Cesar!  Read  this  schedule. 

Dee.  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  e'er-read, 
At  your  best  leisure  this  his  humble  suit 

•vrt  O,  Cesar,  read  mine  first ;  for  mine's  a  suit 
That  touches  Cesar  nearer :  Read  it.  great  CsBsar. 

Cits.  What  touches  us  ourself,  shall  be  last  serv'd. 

Jiri.  Delay  not,  Cesar  i  read  it  mstantly. 

Cets.  What,  is  the  fellow  mad  7 

Pub.  Sirrahy  give  place. 

Cot.  What  urge  you  your  petitions  inlhe  street  7 
Come  to  the  CapitoL 

Caesar  enters  the  CapUol,  the  rest  following.    M 
the  Senators  rise. 

Pop*,  I  wish,  your  enterprise  to-day  may  thrive. 
Cos,  What  enterprise,  Popilius  7 
Pop.  Fare  vou  well. 

[•^<fMnee«  to  Cesar. 
Bfu,  What  said  Popilius  Lena  7 
Cos.  He  wish'd  to-day  our  enterprise  might  thrire. 
I  fear,  our  purpose  is  discovered. 
Bru.  Look,  how  he  m^es  to  Cesar:  mark  him. 
Cos.  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prevention.— 
Brutus,  what  shall  be  done  7  If  this  be  known, 
Cassius  or  Cesar  never  shall  turn  back. 
Tor  I  will  slay  myself. 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  constant : 

Popilius  Lena  speaks  not  of  our  purposes : 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Cesar  doth  not  change. 
Cos.  Trebonius  knows  his  time ;  for,  look  you, 
Brutus, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Exeunt  Antony  and  Trebonius.    Cesar 
and  the  Senators  take  their  seats. 
Dec,  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber  7  Let  him  go. 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Cesar. 
Brii.  He  is  addressed:'  press  near,  and  second 

him. 
dn.  Casca,  you  arc  the  first  that  rears  your  hand. 
Ceu.  Are  we  all  ready  7  what  is  now  amiss, 
That  Cesar  and  his  senate  must  redress  7 
Met.  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puissant 

Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 

An  humble  heart ;—  [Kneeling. 


(4)  Really. 


(5)  Ready. 


Cdti,  I  mitst  preTent  thee^ 

Thoae  eouchincb,  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 
Might  Are  the  blood  of  ordinary  men ; 
Ana  turn  pre-ordinanoe,  and  m*t  decree, 
Into  the  law  of  childreo.    Be  not  fond. 
To  think  that  Cesar  bean  soeh  rebel  blood, 
That  will  be  thawM  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools ;  I  mean,  sweet  words, 
Low-crook'd  curt'sies,  sod  base  spaniel  fkwning. 
Thy  brother  l^  decree  is  banished ; 
If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  tkwn  for  him, 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  way. 
Know,  CiMar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  without  canse 
WiU  he  be  satisfied. 

MtL  Is  there  no  Toiee  more  worthy  than  my  own, 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Cesar's  ear, 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banishM  brother  ? 

Bnu  I  KISS  thy  hana,  but  not  in  (lattery,  Cesar ; 
Desiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  mi^ 
Have  an  imniediate  freedom  of  repeat 

Cos.  What,  Brutus  ( 

Ca$.  Pardon,  Cesar;  Cesar,  pardon: 

As  low  as  to  thv  foot  doth  Cassius  fall. 
To  beg  enfranciiisement  iSH*  Publhis  Cwiber. 

C<ts,  I  could  be  well  mov'd,  if  I  were  as  you  ; 
tf  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  more  me : 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  nortfaam  star. 
Of  whose  tni»>fix'd^  and  resting  quality. 
There  is  no  fellow  m  the  firmament 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumbered  sparks. 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shine ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place : 
So,  in  the  world :  'Tis  Aimish'd  well  with  men. 
And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  apprehenstTc  ;* 
Vet,  in  the  number.  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  nolds  on  his  rank,^ 
Unshak'd  of  motion:*  and,  that  I  am  he, 
Let  me  a  little  show  it,  even  in  this : 
That  I  was  constant,  Cimber  should  bebanish'd. 
And  consUnt  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

Ctm  O  Cesar,— i— 

CiM.  Hence!  WUt  thou  lift  up  Olympus 7 

Vu,  Great  Cesar, 

Cat,  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless*  kneel  ? 

Caaea.  Speak,  hands,  for  me. 

[Casca  tiahs  CflBsar  in  the  neck.  Cesar  catches 
hold  of  hia  arm.  He  u  then  ttabbed  by  teve- 
ral  other  conapiratartf  and  at  taet  by  Marcus 
Brutus.  , 

Ces.  Et  fii,  BrtUe  ?'— Tlien,  fall,  Cesar. 

[Dice.    The  Senators  and  People  retire  in 
coi\fus%on. 

Cin,  Liberty !  Freedom !  Tyranny  is  dead  !— 
Kun  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

Cos*  Some  to  the  common  pul|Mts,  and  cry  out, 
i^ibertyffireedomj  and  enji-ancnisement  I 

Bfu.  People^  and  senators !  be  not  affrighted ; 
Fiv  not ;  stand  stall  :--«mbition's  debt  is  paid. 

Casca,  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus. 

/)ec*  And  Cassius  too. 

JJrti.  Where's  Publius? 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  thb  mutiny. 

MeL  Stand  fast  together,  lest  some  frfend  of 
Cesar's 
Should  chance— 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing :— Publius,  good  cheer; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 
ZSfor  to  a  Roman  else :  so  tell  theok,  Publius. 

Cot.  And  leave  us.  Publius ;  lest  that  the  people. 
Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

i^fu.  Do  so;— and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed, 

<  U  l"if  "i?"?'-         <2)  Conttaurt  to  hold  itv 
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Bat  we  the  doers. 


Rb-4nUt  Trebonitts. 


Caa.  Where's  Antony  ? 


Trek. 


Fled  to  his  house  aflHoM  t 


Soliciutiom 


Men,  wives,  and  children,  stare,  cry  out,  and  mn. 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bru.       Fates !  we  will  know  roar  pieasarBB : 
That  we  shall  die,  we  know ;  tis  nut  the  tine. 
And  drawmg  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Com,  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  lil^ 
Cuts  off  so  many  yean  of  feariiig  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit: 

\  are  we  Cesar's  fiiends,  that  have  abridg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death.-^toop,  Romans,  stoops 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cesar's  Mood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swopls : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  the  tnazkBUplatt 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  headi^ 
Let's  all  cry,  Peace !  Freedom !  and  Liberty ! 

Cos.  Stoop  then,  and  wash.'    How  many  ages 
hence. 

Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  over, 
In  states  unborn,  and  accente  yet  unknown? 

Bru.  How  many  times  shall  Cesar  bleed  in  sport, 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along. 
No  worthier  than  the  dust? 

Cas.  So  oft  as  that  den  be, 

So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 
The  men  that  gave  our  countnr  liberty. 

Dec.  What,  shall  we  forth  7 

Cot.  Ay,  eveiT  man  away : 

Brutus  shall  lead :  and  we  will  srace  bis  heels 
With  the  most  boldest  and  best  nearti  of  Boom. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?  A  fiiend  of  Antony's. 

Serv.  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  master  bkl  me  kneel ; 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fsU  down : 
And,  being  prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say  : 
Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 
Cesar  was  miglity,  bold,  royal,  and  loring : 
Say,  I  love  Brutus,  and  I  honour  him : 
Say.  I  fear'd  Cesar,  honoured  him,  and  lov*d  him. 
If  Brutus  will  voucnsafe,  that  Antony 
May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resoiy'd 
How  Cesar  hath  deserv'd  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  shall  not  love  Cesar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living ;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  stete,  ' 
With  all  true  faith.    So  sa;rs  my  master  Antoiiv. 

Bru.  Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Roiuan ; 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  this  place. 
He  ahall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour. 
Depart  untouch'd. 

Serv.  I'll  feteh  him  presently. 

(£nf  Servant. 

Bru.  I  know,  that  we  shall  have  him  well  to 
fliend. 

Cos.  I  wish,  we  may ;  but  yet  have  I  a  mind. 
That  fears  him  much ;  and  my  mi^ving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Re-enter  Antony. 

Bru,  But  here  comes  Antony.— Wekome,  Mark 
Antony. 

JhU.  O  mighty  Cesar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  low? 
Are  all  thy  conqueste,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  httle  measure  /—Fare  thee  well.— 

(4)  Unsuccessfully.       (5)  And  thoo,  Brotos  7 
(e)  In  Cesar's  blood. 


Scene  J. 
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I  know  not*  gentlftmen,  what  you  intend, 

Who  else  miui  be  let  blood,  who  elae  is  rank;' 

If  I  myaell^  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 

As  CwMr'a  death's  hour ;  nor  no  instrument 

Of  half  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 

With  the  oaoet  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 

I  do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard, 

Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  moke, 

Fidill  your  pteasore.    Lire  a  thousand  years, 

I  shall  not  nod  myself  so  apt  to  die : 

No  place  wfll  olnise  me  so,  no  mean  of  death, 

As  here  by  CttUkf  and  by  you  cut  off. 

The  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Bru,  O  Antony !  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cruel, 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  act. 
You  see  we  do ;  yet  see  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  ther  have  done : 
Our  hearts  jou  see  not.  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
(As  nre  drlTes  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity,) 

roryc 


^ 


Hath  done  this  deed  on  Caesar.    For  rour  part. 
To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Antony ; 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 
Of  brothers*  temper,  do  receire  you  in 
With  all  kind  lore,  good  thoughts,  and  reTerenoe. 

Cos.  Touf  Toiee  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man's. 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dignities. 

Bni.  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeas'd 
The  multitiide,  beside  themselTes  with  Tear, 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause. 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Caesar  when  1  struck  him, 
Hare  thus  proceeded. 

An$,  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdom. 

Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand  : 
First,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you:— 
Next,  Cains  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand  ;— 
Now,  Decios  Brutus,  yours ; — now  yours,  Metellus ; 
Yours,  Cinna ;— and;  my  valiant  Casca,  yours  n— 
Though  last^  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Tre- 

bouus. 
Gentlemen  all,— alas !  what  shall  I  say  ? 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground, 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  must  conceit  me, 
Either  a  coward  or  a  flatterer. — 
That  I  did  love  thee.  Caesar,  O,  'tis  true : 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 
To  see  thy  Antony  making  his  peace. 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  tny  foes. 
Most  noble !  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse? 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds. 
Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 
Tt  would  become  me  better,  than  to  close 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Julius  !~Here  wast- thou  bay'd,  brave 

hart; 
Here  didst  thou  fall ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
Sign'd  m  thy  spoil,  and  crimson'd  in  thy  lethe. 
O  world !  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee.~* 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princes. 
Dost  thou  here  lie  7 

Csf.  Mark  Antony,— - 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Caislus : 

The  enemies  of  Cssar  shall  say  this  ; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Gs«.  1  blame  vou  not  for  praising  Caesar  so : 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  us  7 
Wfll  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  ftiends ; 
Or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  7 

(1)  Grown  too  high  for  the  poblie  safety. 

(S>  Course.  (S)  The  signal  for  giving  ne  tjuiUr* 


Ant,  Therefore  I  took  your  hands ;  butwaa^in* 
deed, 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  bv  looking  down  on  Caesar. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 

nMn  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons, 
nv,  and  wherein,  Caesar  was  dangerous. 

En,  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  specacle : 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  eood  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  tne  son  of  Caesar, 
You  should  be  satisfied. 

Ant.  That's  all  I  seek: 

And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market>place ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  mend, 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  fVineraL 

Bru,  You  shall,  Maik  Antony. 

Cot.  Brutus,  a  word  vrith  yon* 

Yon  know  not  what  you  do ;  Do  not  eonaenL 

That  Antony  speak  ih  his  ftineral : 

Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  niov*d 

By  that  wUch  he  wiU  utter  7 

Bru.  By  your  pardon  ;-^ 

I  will  myself  uito  the  pulpit  first, 
And  show  the  reason  of  our  Caesar's  death : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission : 
And  that  we  are  eontentep,  Caesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawAil  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cos.  I  know  not  what  may  fall :  I  l&eit  noL 

Bru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Caesar's  body. 
You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  us, 
But  speak  all  ffood  you  can  devise  of  Caesar ; 
And  say.  you  ao't  by  our  permission : 
Else  shall  vou  not  have  any  hand  at  aJl 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
Alter  my  speech  is  ended. 

Ant,  Be  it  so ; 

I  desire  no  more. 

Bru,  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[Exfunt  atl  ftul  Antony. 

Ant.  O,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleedmg  earth. 
That  1  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  battlers ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide*  of  tunes. 
Wo  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  costly  blood ! 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophesy,— 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  ao  ope  their  ruby  lips, 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue ;— > 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  ofinen ; 
Domestic  fiiry,  and  nerce  civil  strife. 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  be  so  in  use. 
And  dreadfiil  objects  so  famUiar. 
That  mothers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
Their  ioflints  auarter'd  with  the  hands  of  war ; 
All  pity  chok'd  with  custom  of  fell  deeds ; 
An^  Caesar's  spirit,  ranging  for  revenge : 
With  A 16  by  his  side,  come  not  from  mU, 
Shall  in  these  eonftnes,  with  a  monarch's  voiee, 
Cry  Hisooe*  and  let  slip*  the  dogs  of  war ; 
That  this  fbul  deed  shall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  in'oanin^  for  buriaL 

Enter  a  Servant. 

You  serve Octavitts  Cesar,  do  you  not? 
Sere.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 
Ant.  Caesar  did  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rome. 
Serv.  He  dad  receive  his  letters,  and  is  eoodng: 

U)  To  let  aCp  a  dog  ata  deer,  &c.  ww  Ibe 
tMhnlcal  phrase  of  ShakspearO^  time. 
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Enter  Antony  and  o(&«rs,  ynih  Cesar's  &•%. 

Here  conies  his  body,  mourned  b^  Mai%  Antony : 
who,  tboueh  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  shall  r^ 
reive  the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  eoni> 
nionweallh :    As  which  of  you  shall  not  7    ^^th 


And  bid  me  say  to  you  by  word  of  mouth,— 

O  Caesar  I [Seeing  the  body. 

JhU.  Thy  heart  is  bi^,  get  thee  apart  and  weep. 
Passion,  I  see,  is  catching :  for  mine  eyes. 
Seeing  those  beards  of  sorrow  stand  in  tliine, 
Bcf  an  to  water.    Is  thv  master  coming  ?  ....w»..^»^,    .—   ^.«w.  v.  ^ ,,»,.,„.  ..w»  .     «*«« 

Sen.  He  Ucs  to-nignt  within  seven  leagues  of  (his  I  depart;  That,  as  I  slew  my  best  lorer  for 


Rome. 
JbiL  Post  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him  what 

hath  chanc*d : 
Here  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome, 
No  R<Nne  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet ; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.    Yet  sta^  a  while ; 
Tboo  shalt  not  back,  till  I  have  borne  this  corse 
Into  the  market-place :  there  shall  I  try, 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  issue  of  these  oloody  men  j 
According  to  the  which,  thou  shalt  discourse 
To  young  Octarius  of  tne  state  of  things. 
Lend  me  your  hand.     [Exeunt^  with  Cesar's  body, 

8CEJ{E  n.—The  nanu.     The  Fonmu     Enter 
Brutus  and  Cassius,  and  a  thrtmg  qf  CitixenB. 

CiL  Wewillbesatified;  let  us  be  satirfled. 

Bru.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends.-^ 
Cassius,  go  you  into  the  other  street, 
And  part  the  numbers.—- 

Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  here ; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius,  ko  with  him; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Cesar's  death. 

1  at.  I  will  hear  Brutus  speak. 

2  Cit,  I  will  bear  Cassius ;  and  compare  their 

reasons, 
YVhen  severally  we  hear  them  rendered. 

[£ctl  Cassius,  tnth  tome  of  the  Citizens. 
Brutus  goes  <nlo  the  roatrwn. 
S  at.  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended :  Silence  \ 
Bru,  Be  patient  till  the  last. 
Romans,  countrymen,  and  lovers!*  hear  me  for  my 
cause ;  and  be  silent  that  you  may  hear :  believe 
me  for  mine  honour ;  and'  have  respect  to  mine 
honour,  that  you  may  believe :  censure  me  in  your 
wisdom  ;  and  awake  your  senses  that  you  may  the 
better  judge.    If  there  be  any  in  this  assembly, 


the  good  of  RomiL  I  have  the  same  dagger  fi>r  my- 
self, when  it  shall  please  my  countiy  to  need  my 
death. 
Cit.  lAwtj  Brutus,  live  !  live ! 

1  Cit,  Brmg  him  with  triumph  home  onto  htf 

house. 

2  Ctf .  irive  htm  a  statue  with  his  ancestors. 
S  OiC  Let  him  be  Cesar. 

4  CU,  Cesar's  better  perU 

Shall  now  be  crowned  in  Brutus. 

I  Oil.  Well  bring  him  to  his  house  with  ebottU 
and  clamours. 

Brw,  My  countrymen,— 

%  Cit,  Peace :  silence !  Bnitns  speaks, 

1  Cit.  Peace;  ho! 

Bru,  Good  eountrytnen,  let  me  depart  alooe^ 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 


I  do  entreat  you.  not  a  man  depart. 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antonv  have  spoke. 
Stay. 


{Exit. 


1  Cit,  Stay,  ho !  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

8  Cit,  Let  nlm  go  un  into  the  public  chair ; 
We'll  hear  him  :~noble  Antony,  eo  up. 

JhiL  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  benoldento  yon. 

4  at.  What  does  he  sav  of  Brutus ! 

$  Cit,  tie  saysu  for  Brutus'  sake, 

He  finds  himself  beholden  to  us  ail. 

4  at,  Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of'Bnititt 
here. 

1  at.  This  Cesar  was  a  tyrant 

8  Ctl.  Nay.  that's  eeitain : 

We  are  bless'd,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

8  Cit.  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  any. 

•Alt.  You  gentle  Romans,— ^ 

Ctl.  Peace,  ho!  let  us  hear  him. 

,int.   Friends,   Romans,  countrymen,  lend 


your  ears ; 
any  dear  iKend  of  Cesar's,  to  him  I  say,  that  j  I  come  to  bury  Cesar,  not  to  praise  him. 
Brutus'  love  to  Cesar  was  no  less  than  his.    If  then  |  The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  atrer  them ; 
that  friend  demand,  why  Brutus  rose  against  Cesar,  The  {^ood  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones  ; 
this  is  my  answer,— Not  that  I  loved  Cesar  \esa,  So  let  it  be  with  Cesar.    The  noble  Brutus 


but  that  I  loved  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather 
Cesar  were  livinp^,  and  die  all  slaves ;  than  that 
Cesar  were  dead,  to  live  all  fVee  men  r  As  Cesar 
loved  me,  I  weep  for  him ;  as  he  was  fortunate,  1 
rejoice  at  it ;  as  he  was  valiant,  1  honour  him  :  but, 
as  he  was  ambitious,  I  slew  him ;  There  is  tear^^, 
for  his  love ;  joy,  for  his  fortune  ;  honour,  for  his 
valour ;  and  death,  for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here 
so  base,  that  would  be  a  bondman  ?  If  any  speak ; 
for  him  have  I  oflended.  Who  is  here  so  rude  that 
would  not  be  a  Roman  7  If  any,  speak ;  for  him 
have  I  oflended.  Who  is  here  so  vile^  that  will  not 
love  his  country  ?  If  any,  speak ;  for  him  have  I 
oflended.    I  pause  for  a  reply. 

Cit.  None,  Brutus,  none. 

[Several  epealdng  at  onee, 

Bru,  Then  none  have  I  offended.  I  have  done 
no  more  to  Cesar,  than  vou  should  do  to  Brutu9. 
The  question  of  his  death  is  enrolled  in  the  Capitol : 
his  «ory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy : 
nor  nis  oflfences  enforced,  (br  which  he  suffered 
death. 

(1)  Friends. 


Hath  told  you^  Cesar  was  ambitious : 

If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault: 

And  grievously  hath  Cesar  answer's  it. 

Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 

(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man ; 

So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men ;) 

Come  I  to  speak  in  Cesar  s  funeral.  ' 

He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me : 

But  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  is' an  honourable  man. 

He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 

Whose  ransoms  did  tfcie  geneni  coffers  fill : 

Did  this  in  Cesar  seem  ambitious? 

When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Caesar  hath  wept : 

Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 

Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

You  all  did  see,  that  on  the  Lupercal, 

I  thrice  presented  him  »  kingly  «rown. 

Which  he  did  thrice  refuse.    Was  this  amUtian? 

Yet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious ; 

And,  sure,  he  is  sn  honourable  man. 

I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spoke. 

But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 


SettuIL 
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Toa  an  did  love  him  once,  not  without  cause ; 
What  canee  withhoids  tou  then  to  mourn  for  hhn  7 

0  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutiah  beasts. 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason!— Bear  with  me ; 
Mj  heart  is  in  tJie  eoflin  there  with  Caesar, 
And  I  must  pause  tiU  it  come  bade  to  me. 

1  €HL   Methinks,   there  is  much  reason  in  his 

sayings, 
t  OIL  If  thou  consider  rightlj  of  the  raalter, 
Cssar  has  had  g^reat  wrong. 
S  Ctt.  Has  he.  masters? 

1  fear;  there  will  a  worse  come  in  his  place. 

4  Ck.  Mark*d  ye  his  words  7  He  would  not  take 

the  crown; 
TherefoRL  tis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitions. 
Ide.  IritberoundsOySomewiUdearafaUeit. 
f  OH.  Poor  soul !  his  eyes  are  red  as  ttre  with 

weeping. 

5  CiL  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome,  than 

Antony. 

4  Clf.  Now  mark  him.  he  begins  again  to  speak. 

«Ail.  But  yesterday,  the  woid  of  Cssar  might 
Have  stood  agamsttne  world:  now  lies  he  tho^ 
•And  none  so  poor'  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  masters !  if  I  were  disposM  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  shoold  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassius  wrong, 
WIml  you  all  know,  are  nondurable  men : 

1  will  not  do  them  wrong  ;  Trather  choose 

To  wrong^  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself  and  you, 

Than  I  wiU  wrong  such  honourable  men: 

But  here's  aparelunent.  with  the  seal  of  Cesar, 

I  found  it  in  nb  closet,  His  his  win : 

Let  but  the  commons  near  this  testament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read,) 

And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Ccsar*s  wounds. 

And  dip  their  napkins*  in  his  sacred  blood ; 

Tea,  Yrnff  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 

And,  dymg,  mention  it  within  their  wUls, 

Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legaey , 

Unto  their  wsue. 

4  Ott.  we'll  hear  the  win :  Read  it,  Mark  Antony. 

CiL  The  will,  the  will;  we  will  hear  Cesar's  wiU. 

JbiL  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 
read  it; 
It  is  not  meet  jovl  know  how  Cesar  lov'd  yon. 
Ton  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men ; 
And|  being  men,  hearinff  the  will  of  Cesar, 
It  vrill  inflame  vou,  it  wm  make  you  mad : 
'TIS  TOod  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs ; 
For  B  you  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it ! 

4  Oil.  Read  the  will:  we  will  hear  it,  Antony; 
Ton ahall  read  us  the  will;  Cesar's  will. 

AnL  Wffll  you  be  patient  ?  Will  you  sUy  a  while  7 
I  have  o'ershot  myself^  to  tell  you  of  it 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whoee  dasrgers  have  stabb'd  Cesar :  I  do  fear  it 

4  CiL  They  were  traitors :  Honourable  men ! 
GL  ThewiU!  the  testament ! 

t  Ctt.  They  were  viHains,  murderers :  The  will ! 
read  the  wiU! 

•Alt.  Tou  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the  will  7 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corpse  of  Cesar, 
And  let  me  show  you  him  that  made  the  will. 
Shalll  descend  7  and  will  you  give  me  leave  7 

Ctt.  Comedown. 

soil.  Deseend. 

[He  comes  down  from  the  pidpiL 

5  Ott.  Tou  shall  nave  leave. 
4  Oil.  A  ring ;  stand  round. 

(1)  llie  meanest  nun  is  now  too  high  to  do 
revennee  to  Cesar. 
(S)  Handkerchiefs. 


1  at.  Stand  from  the  hearse,  stand  from  the  body. 

2  Oil.  Room  for  /inUmy ;— most  noble  Antony. 
.^nl.  Nay.  press  not  so  upon  me :  stand  tu  off. 
CU,  Stand  back!  room'  bearbaek! 

Jfnt,  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them 


now. 


You  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 

The  first  time  ever  Cesar  ^ut  it  on : 

'Twas  on  a  summer's  evemng,  in  he  tent : 

That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii  :— 

Look !  m  this  place,  ran  Cassius'  dagger  through ; 

See,  what  a  rent  the  vavious  Casca  made : 

Through  this,  the  well  beloved  Brutus  stabb'd ; 

And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 

Mark  how  the  blood  of  Cesar  foUow'd  it ; 

As  rushing  out  of  doors,' to  be  resolv'd 

If  Brutus  so  unkbdly  knock'd,  or  no  : 

For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Csssar's  angel : 

Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  lov^  him ! 

This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all : 

For  when  the  noble  Oesar  saw  hhn  stab, 

Infi(ratitude,  more  strong  than  traitors'  arms, 

Qiute  vanquish'd  him :  fnen  burst  his  mighty  heart; 

And,  in  his  mantle  muflling  up  his  feoe. 

Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statua," 

Which  all  the  while  ran  blood,  great  Ceaar  felL 

O.  what  a  fall  was  thereu  niy  countrymen  I 

Then  T,  and  you,  and  all  ofus  fell  down, 

Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  us.* 

O.  now  you  weep ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 

The  dint*  of  pity :  these  are  gracious  drops. 

Kind  souls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 

Our  Cesar's  vesture  wounded?  Look  vou  here. 

Here  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  you  see,  with  traiton. 

1  CU,  O  piteous  spectacle ! 

2  CU,  O  noble  Cesar! 
SCff.  Owolblday! 

4  011.  O  traitors,  vilhins! 

1  CU,  O  most  bloody  sight! 

t  CU,  We  wilk  be  revenged:  revenge :  about,— 
seek,^burn,— fire,^kill,-4lay!^et  not  a  traitor 
live.   • 

Ani.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  Ott.  Peace  there:— Hear  the  noble  Antony. 

8  CU,  We'U  hear  hhn,  we'U  follow  bun,  we'll 
die  with  bun. 

•M.  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not  stir 
you  up. 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They,  that  have  done  thu  deed,  are  hononrable ; 
What  private  grieft*  they  have,  alas,  I  Imow  not^ 
That  made  them  do  it ;  they  are  wise  and  honour- 
able. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  you. 
I  come,  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearts ; 
I  am  no  orator,  as^rutos  is : 
But,  as  you  Imow  me  all,  a  plain  Uunt  man. 
That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  lull  weU 
That  gave  me  pubttc  leave  to  speaa  of  him. 
For  I  have  neitner  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  men's  blood :  I  only  speak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know : 
Show  you  sweet  Cesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor  dumb 

mouths. 
And  bid  them  speak  for  me :  But  were  I  Brutus 
And  Bratus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  rufie  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Cesar,  that  should  move 


(9)  St#tua  for  statue,  ii 
Writers. 
(4)  Was  succesaftil. 
(6)  Grievances. 


eomnon  among  the  old 
(5)  Impression. 
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The  itones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutio  j. 
Oil.  We'll  mutmj. 
1  OL  Weni  burn  the  hoiue  of  Brutus. 

8  CU.  Away  then,  come,  «ek  the  conspirators. 
JbU.  Tet  hear  me,  countrymen;  yet  hear  me 

"speak. 

CIL  Peace,  ho !  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  Antony 

JhU.  Why,  fiieods,  you  go  to  do  you  know  not 
wliat: 
Wheieln  hath  Cesar  thus  deserr'd  your  loves  7 
Alas,  you  know  not  :~I  must  tell  you  then : — 
Touiiare  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

Ctf.  Most  true ;— tbe  will  ;-4et*s  sUy,  and  bear 
thewai. 

JhU.  Here  is  the  wlB,  and  under  Cesar's  seal. 
To  every  Roman  citizen  he  givesi 
To  every  several  man,  seventy-fire  drachmas.* 

S  Ctt.  Most  noble  Cesar !— well  revenge 
death. 

SOU.  O  royal  Caesar! 

Ant.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

Ctt.  Peace,  ho  t 

J§ni.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  vou  all  his  walks. 
His  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  ordivda, 
On  this  side  Tjrber ;  he  hath  left  them  you, 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever ;  common  [Measures, 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourselves. 
Here  was  a  Cesar :  When  comes  such  another  ? 

1  Oft.  Never,  never :— Come,  away,  away : 
We'll  bum  his  body  in  the  holy  place, 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  houses. 
Take  up  the  body. 

t  Oft.  Go,  fetch  fire. 

9  Oft.  Pluck  down  benches. 


revenge  Ins 


4  Oft.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  any  thing. 

[ExeutU  Cittsers,  wun  the  body, 

JhiL  Now  let  it  work :  Mischief,  thou  art  afoot, 

Take  then  what  course  thou  wilt!— How  now, 


Enter  a  Servant. 

filern.  Sir,  Octavius  Is  already  come  to  Rome. 

•flit.  Where  is  he? 

Sere.  He  and  Lepidift  are  at  Cesar's  house. 

Ad»  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 
He  comes  upon  a  wish.    Fortune  is  merry, 
And  in  this  mood  wUl  give  us  any  thing. 

8erv.  I  heard  him  say,  Brutus  and  Cassius 
Are  rid  Uke  madmen  through  the  grates  of  Rome. 

JhU,  Bolike,  they  had  some  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  mov'd  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

[Exewnt, 

aCEMV  m.—The  ionu,    Jlttrut,   £n<er  Cinna. 

CA«  PoeU 

Oin.   I  dreamt  to-night,  that  I  did  feast  with 
Cesar, 
And  things  unluckily  cham  my  phantasy: 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors, 
Tet  something  leads  me  forth. 

Enter  Citizens. 

1  Oft.  What  is  your  name? 
soft.  Whither  are  you  going  7 
8  Oft.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 

4  Oft.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor? 

5  Oft.  Answer  every  mai|  directly. 
1  OK.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4  at  Ay,  and  wisely. 
3:0ft.  Aj,  and  truly,  yon  were  best. 
Cm.  What  is  my  name  ?  Whither  am  I  going? 
When  do  I  dwell?  Am  I  a  married  man,  or  a 

(1)  Oreekcoin. 


bachelor?    Then  to  answer  every  man  diredly, 
and  briefly,  wisely,  and  truly,  Wnely  I  say,  I  am 
a  bachelor. 
£  Oft.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  they  are  fimb 


to  say, 
me  a  bi 


that  many :— You'll  bear  me  a  bang  fiir  that,  I 
, ,fiear.    Proceed;  directly. 

Cm,  Directly^  I  am  going  to  Cesar's  lUnersL 

I  Oft.  As  a  mend,  or  an  enemy  ? 

On.  As  a  friend. 

S  Oft.  That  matter  is  answer'd  directly. 

4  Oft.  For  your  dwelling,— briefly. 

Otn.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

8  Oft.  Your  name,  sir,  tnilv. 

Om,  Truly,  my  name  is  Cuina. 

I  Oft.  Tear  liim  to  pieces,  he's  a  conspirator. 

Oin.  t  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  poet 

4  Oftli  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verses,  tear  him  for 
his  bail  verses. 

5  Cft.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Chma ;  pluck 
but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  goii^. 

3  Oft.  Tear  him.  tear  him.  Come,  brandis,  ho ! 
fire-brands.  Tp  Brutus',  to  Cassius';  bum  all. 
Some    to  Deems'  house,  and  some  to  Casca's; 


house, 
some  to  Ligarius' : — away;  go. 


ACT  IV. 


[fireuiU. 


L-^Tht  $mM.     Ji  room  in   Antonys 
Antony,  Octavius,  and  Lepidim,  seeltf 


SCEJTE 
house, 
at  a  table. 

JhU,  These  many  then  shall  die;  their  namei 
are  prick'd. 

(ktj.  Your  brother  too  must  die ;  Consent  you, 
Lepidus  ? 

Lep,  I  do  consent. 

Oct.  Priek*  hhn  down,  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condiH^n  Publius  shall  not  Uve^ 
Who  is  your  sister's  son,  Maik  Antony. 

Jfnl.    He  shall  not  live;  look,  with  a  spot  I 
damn*  him. 
But,  Lepidus,  go  you  to  Cesar's  house ; 
Fetch  the  vrill  hither,  and  we  will  detennine 
How  to  cut  off  some  charge  in  legacies. 

Lep.  What,  shall  I  find  you  here? 

Oct.  Or  here,  or  at 

The  Capitol.  [Exit  Lepidus. 

Ant.  This  is  a  slight  unmeritable  man. 
Meet  lo  be  sent  on  errands :  Is  it  fit,  ^ 

Hie  three-fold  worid  divided,  be  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it  ? 

Oct.  So  you  fhmight  him ; 

And  took  his  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to  die. 
In  our  black  sentence  and  proscription. 

Ant.  Octavius,  I  have  seen  more  days  than  you ; 
And  though  we  lay  these  honours  on  this  man. 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads^ 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold ; 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business. 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And  baring  brought  our  treasure  where  we  wiU, 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  on. 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  his  ears. 
And  graze  in  commons. 

Oct.  You  may  do  your  will. 

But  he's  a  tried  and  valiant  soldier. 

jAa.  So  is  my  horse,  Octarius :  and,  for  that,     • 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight, 
To  wind,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on ; 


(2)  Set,  mark. 


(8)  Condemn. 


Stman^in. 
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u$ 


His  eoiporal  motion  gorero'd  hr  my  ipirit 
And,  in  sonie  Uwto,  if  Lepidut  bat  so ; 
He  must  be  taugh^  and  train'd,  and  md  go  forth : 
A  beiTOft-apirited  fellow^  ooe  tnat  feeds 
On  objeeta,  arts,  and  imitations ; 
Whicou  out  of  use,  and  stal'd  by  other  men, 
B«rin  nis  fashion :  Do  not  talk  of  hiin. 
Bat  as  a  property. '    And  now,  Oetanus, 
great  things— Brutos  and  ^  ~  '  ~ 


Are  levyins  powers :  we  must  straight  make  faoad : 

Therelbre.  let  oar  alUanee  be  eombm*d, 

Ov  beet  friends  made,  and  oar  beat  means  stralcb'd 

out; 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  in  council. 
How  covert  matters  may  be  best  dlsclos*d. 
And  open  perils  surest  answer'd. 

Off.  Lei  us  do  so;  for  we  are  at  the  stakSi 
And  bey'd*  about  with  many  enemies ; 
And  aome,  that  smile,  have  m  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
MilHoae  of  mischieC  [JSxcunl. 

5CSJVC  l7.^Be/bri  Brutus's  fcnl,  in  tki  etmf 
mmr  Sardis.  JDnon.  £nl<r  Brutaau  Lucilius, 
'Lneiaa,   end  soUisrf:   Titinius  ana  Pindarus 

Birtb  Blmid  here* 

iMb  Giro  the  word,  hoi  and  stand. 

Aril.  What  now,  Lodlios  7  is  Caasitts  near  ? 

Lm.  He  it  at  hand;  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  do  you  sahilation  flrom  his  master. 

[Pindarae  xiMs  •  JcMcr  Is  Bmtos. 

Bnt  He  greets  me  welL^Tonr  master,  Pin- 
darus, 
la  Ui  own  ehaoio,  or  by  HI  ofieen. 
Hath  giron  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
TUnge  done,  undone :  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  dudl  be  aati^kd. 

Pin,  I  do  not  doubt, 

But  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 

and  hem 


Bra.  Judge  me,  you  gods !  Wrong  I  mine 
mies7 
And,  if  not  so,  how  should  I  wrong  a  brother  ? 

Csf.    Brutus,  this  sober  fonn  of  yours  hk 
wrongs ; 
And  when  you  do  them— 

Bnu  Casaius,  be  content, 

Speak  your  griels'  softly,— I  do  know  you  well  :— 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  but  lore  from  us, 
Let  us  not  wrangle :  Bid  them  more  awa)[ ; 
Then  inmy  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  gneii^     ^ 
And  I  will  giro  you  andioioe. 

Css.  Puidarus, 

Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  chaiges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

BfM.  Lucilius,  00  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  hare  done  our  confennce. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door. 

8CEJ^  Ul—WUkbik  tht  tent  e/  Bratus.  Lu- 
dus  end  Titinius,  tA  some  diftenee  fnm  ft.  £n* 
Ur  Brutus  imd  Caseiua. 

Ca»,  That  you  hare  wrong'd  me,  doth  appear 
in  this; 
Tou  hare  condemn'd  and  noted  Ludus  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians: 
Wherein,  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side. 
Because  I  knew  the  man,  were  slighted  of. 

Bfu,  You  wrong'd  yourseU^  to  write  in  such  a 


Sneb  aa  he  Is,  ftdl  ofragaid, 

Birti.  He  ia  not  doQMed.«-A  word.  IiUfillae  • 
How  he  reeeiv*d  you,  let  me  be  resolred. 

Inc.  With  eourtesy,  and  with  vespeeteBOQgh; 
But  not  with  sueh  (kmuiar  instanees. 
Nor  wMi  audi  free  and  friendly  eonmnMO, 
Aa  ho  Iwth  osM  of  old. 

Bm.  Thou  hast  describM 

AlwtfHendeooUng:  Brer  note,  LadUns, 
When  lore  besins  u>  sidmn  and  decay 
It  uaMb  anenfiMced  eenmooy. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simfle  ftilh ; 
But  hollow  men,  Bhe  hones  hot  at  hand. 
Halm  nilant  show  and  promiw  of  thefr  mettle: 
But  when  they  shooM  endure  the  Uoody  spur. 
They  fUl  thefr  crests,  and.  like  decdtAd  Jedee, 
Sini  In  the  trial.    Cpmeanisarmyon? 

Luc.  IVTmean this  night  in  oardis  to  be ipiar- 

The  greater  pert,  the  horse  in  gCBenL 
Are  MM  with  Casshis.  (Abrelb 

Bm.  Hari^  he  li  arrif 'd  ;— 

Marah  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

EmUtr  Caeslua  end  SsU<sr#. 

Cofw  Stand,  ho! 

Bnu  Stand,  ho!  Speak  the  word  along. 
mMk  Stand. 
IFBWn.  Stand. 
*    IfttMn.  Stand. 

Cm.  Meet  nobio  brother,  yon  htve  done  nm 


cor^ 


1)  As  e  thing  et  our  disposal. 

%S  Smrrounied,  belted.       (9)  Griennces. 

▼oLrb 


Css.  In  such  a  lime  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  erery  nice*  ofleoce  shoold  bear  his  comment 

Bm.  Letme  tdl  you,  Casdua,^u  yourself 
Are  modi  condemnM  to  hare  an  itching  ptlm ; 
To  aell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold, 
Tonndeseiren. 

Gai.  lanitddngpahn? 

Tou  know,  that  you  are  Bruau  that  speak  tUs, 
Or.  by  the  gods,  this  speeeh  were  ebe  yomr  last. 

Bru.  The  name  of  Cassias  honoon  this  c 
rvption. 
And  chastisement  dolh  therefore  hide  his  head. 

Cat.  Chastisement' 

Bm,  Bemember  March,  the  idee  of  Mareh  re 
member! 

not  great  Jutfns  Meed  for  justice  sake  7 

What  riilaln  touch'd  hia  body,  that  dU  stab, 
Andnotfor  JusHae?  What,  shall  one  of  us, 
That  siniek  the  foremnst  man  of  all  this  worU, 
But  for  supporting  robben;  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  ourfingen  with  here  bribes  7 
And  sell  the  mighty  space  of  our  large  honoura, 
For  so  much  trash,  as  may  be  grasped  thus  ?-» 
I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay'^the  moon, 
Than  such  a  Roman. 

Cat.  Brutus,  bay  not  me, 

I'll  not  endure  it :  yon  forget  yoursdf,  • 
To  hedge  me  in  ;*  I  am  a  soldier,  I, 
Oldier  hi  praetiee,  abler  than  yourself 
To  nmbe  eonditiens.*  ^  ^     , 

Bmu  Go  to ;  you're  not,  Cassms. 

Cmb.  I  am. 

Bnc.  I  say,  you  are  not 

Get.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  forget  myself: 
Hare  mhid  upon  your  Iwdth,  tempt  me  noflvthcr. 

Bm.  Away,  siMit  man ! 

Cos.  laHpossiEle7  ..... 

Bm.  Hear  me,  for  I  wdl  speak* 

(4)  TrilUng.  (6)  Bdt,  baric  at 

(•)  Linsit  Qiy  authority. 

(7)  Tcnna*  it  to  confertha  officeiaimy  dispeaaly 
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JeilF. 


Must  I  ghr^-WEy  and  room  to  your  radi  cfaoler  7 
Shtll  I  be  frighted,  wheo  a  madman  stares  7 

Cm.  O  jecods !  yegods!  Most  I  endure  all  this? 

Bru.  All  Uds  7  aj,  more:  Fret,  till  your  proud 
heartbreak; 
Oo,  show  your  sUres  how  choleric  you  are, 
ilna  make  your  boodmen  tremble.    Must  I  budge  7 
Must  I  observe  you  7  Must  1  stand  and  crouch 
Under  your  testy  humour  7  By  the  gods, 
You  shall  digest  the  venom  or  your  spleen, 
Though  it  do  split  you :  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
I'll  use  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter. 
When  you  are  waspish. 

Ca$,  Is  it  come  to  this  7 

Bm.  Tou  say,  you  are  a  better  soldier : 
Let  it  appear  so ;  make  your  vaunting  true, 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :  For  mine  own  part, 
I -shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Cot.  You  wrong  me  every  way,  you  wrong  me, 
Brutus; 
I  said,  an  elder  soldier,  not  a  better : 
Did  I  say,  better  7 

Jlhru.  If  you  did,  I  care  not 

Cot.  When  Csesar  uv'd,  he  durst  not  thus  have 
mov*d  me. 

Bru.  Peace,  peace:  yon  durst  not  so  have  tempt- 
ed him. 

Cat,  I  durst  not  7 

Bru.  No. 

Ccf.  What  7  durst  not  tempt  him  7 

Bm.  For  your  life  you  durst  not 

Cos.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  love, 
I  may  do  that  I  shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bm.  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorry  for. 
There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  m  your  threats : 
For  I  am  arm*d  so  strong  in  honesty, 
That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  respect  not    I  did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me  ;— 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means : 
By  heaveDi  I  had  rather  com  my  heart, 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,*  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trash, 
By  any  indirection.    I  did  send 
To  TOU  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions. 
Which  you  Senied  me:  Was  Uiatdone  like  Cassius  7 
Should  I  have  answer'd  Caius  Cassius  so  7 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous, 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  fl^m  his  friends. 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts, 
Dash  huk  10  pieces ! 

Gsi.  I  denied  you  not 

Bru.  You  did. 

Ces.  I  did  not  .-^he  was  but  a  fool. 

That  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutus  hath  riv'd* 

my  heart: 
A  (Hend  should  bear  his  fiiend's  infirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

Bm.  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  me. 

Oat.  Yon  lore  me  not 

Bm.  I  do  not  like  your  fkults. 

Cat.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  see  such  faults. 

Bru.  A  flatterer's  would  no^  though  they  do 
appear 
As  huge  as  i^gh  Olympus. 

Cw.  Coine^  Antony,  and  young  Octavins,  come, 
Revenge  ^roumlves  alone  on  Cassius, 
For  Cassius  is  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  brav'd  by  his  brother ; 
Check*d  like  a  bondman:  all  his  faults  observ'd. 
Set  fai  a  note-book,  leani^d,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  oast  into  my  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 


My  spirit  from  mine  eyes !— There  is  my  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus*  mhie,  richer  than  gold : 
If  that  thou  be*st  a  Roman,  take  it  forth ; 
If  that  denied  thee  gold,  wul  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Csesar ;  for,  I  know. 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worst,  thou  lov^dst  hhn 

better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dst  Cassius. 

Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger : 

Be  angry  when  yon  will,  it  shall  have  scope ; 
Do  whist  you  wul,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
O  Cassius^  you  are  yolud  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire ; 
Who,  much  enroroed,  shows  a  hasty  spark, 
And  straight  is  cold  again. 

Cos..  Hath  Cassius tiv^ 

To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus. 
When  grief,  and  blood  itl-temper*d.  vexeth  nim  7 

Bru,  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  ill-tempcr'd  too. 

Cos.  Do  you  confess  so  much?  Give  me  your 
hand. 

Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 

Cos.  O  Brutns  f— 

Bru.  What's  the  matter? 

Cos.  Have  you  not  love  enough  to  bear  with  me^ 
When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  mother  g«Te  me. 
Makes  me  forgetAil  7 

Bru.  Yes,  Cassius;  and,  heacefivth, 

When  you  are  over-earnest  with  your  Brutoa, 
He*ll  tmnk  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  so. 

[JVbise  istCAifi. 

Poet  [  WitMn.]  Let  me  go  in  to  seethe  generals ; 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them,  'tis  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

Luc.  r  IF«fAm.]  You  shall  not  come  to  them. 

Poet  I  Wilkin^  Nothmg  but  death  shall  stay  me. 

£n<erPoet 

Cos.  How  now  7  What's  the  matter? 

Poel.  For  shame,  you  generals;  What  do  you 


^1)  Coin. 


(2)  Split 


Lov&  and  be  friends,  as  two  such  men  should  be ; 
For  1  have  seen  more  years,  I  am  sure,  than  ye. 

Cas.  Ha,  ha;  how  vilely  doth  this  cynic  m3rnie ! 

Bm.  GA  you  hence,  sirrah ;  saucy  mlow^  hence. 

Ca$.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fashion. 

Bm.  I'll  know  his  humour,  when  he  knows  his 
time: 
What  shouki  the  wars  do  with  these  jiggUng  fools  7 
Companion,'  hence. 

Cas.  Away,  away ;  bemne. 


EnUr  Ludlius  and  Titinius. 

Bm.  Ludlius  and  Titinius,  bid  the  eommanden 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night 

Cos.  And  come  yourselves,  and  bimg  Messals 
with  you» 
Immediately  to  us.       [Ext.  Lucilius  mul  Titinius. 

Bm.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cat.  I  did  not  think,  yon  could  have  been  so 


iuS|  I  am  skk  of  many  giiefiu 
•  iphil( 


Bm.  O 

Css.  Of  your  jphilomhy  yon  mahs  no  use^ 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 
Bru,  No  man  bears  sorrow  better: 
dead. 


Cat.  Ha!  Portia? 
Bru.  Sheisdead. 

Cat,  How  seap'd  I  killing,  when  I  oofi'd  yw 
so?— 
O  insopporteble  and  touching  loss  i— 
(S)  Fellow.       1  Upon  what  sickness  7 


Semnein. 
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Bfu*  Impatieiit  of  my  mbflenee ; 

A.nd  grief,  that  jwudt  OctaTiiu  with  Man  Antony 
UaTe  made  tiiemaelVes  so  strong;— for  with  her 

death 
That  tidings  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract. 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow'd  fire. 

Cos.  And  died  so? 

Bru,  Even  so. 

Cos.  O  ye  immortal  gods ! 

JSnisr  Lucius,  loitA  toine  imd  Utpert, 

Bra,  Speak  no  more  of  her. — Give  me  a  bowl 
of  wine: — 
In  this  I  burr  all  unkindness,  Cassiua.        WriRkM, 

Cos.  My  heart  is  tliirsty  for  that  noble  pledge  :— 
Fill,  Ludus,  till  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup : 
I  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  lore.    [DniUts, 

M^-enter  Titinius,  with  Messala. 
Bru.  Come  in,  Titinius :— Welcome,  good  Mes- 


N4>w  flit  we  close  about  this  tajier  here, 
And  call  in  Question  our  necessities. 
Cos.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  7 
Bru.  No  more,  I  pray  you.— 

Meawala,  I  have  here  receiTed  letters, 
That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  {wwer,* 
Bending  their  enedition  towards  PhUippi. 
Met,  Myself  nave  letters  of  the  self-same  tenor. 
Bru.  With  what  addition? 
JIfes.  That  by  proscription,  and  bills  of  outlawry, 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 
Hare  put  to  death  a  hundred  senators. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree ; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators,  that  died 
By  their  proscrq>tion8,  Cicero  being  one. 
Cof.  Cieeroone? 

Jtfes.  Ay,  Cicero  is  dead. 

And  by  that  order  of  proscription.— 
Had  you  your  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  7 
Bru,  No,  Messala.  , 

Jtfet.  Nor  nothiiu;  in  tout  letters  wnt  of  her  ? 
Bru.  Nothing,  Messala.  , 

Met.  That,  methinks.  is  strange. 

Bru.  Why  ask  you?  Hear  you  aught  of  her  m 

yours? 
Mea.  No,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 
Jtfet.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 
For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 
Bru.   Why,   farewell,   Portia.— We   must  die, 
Messala: 
With  meditating  that  she  must  die  once,* 
I  Imve  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 
Jie$.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should  en- 
dure. 
Cm.  I  hare  as  much'  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so. 
Bru.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.    What  do  you 
think 
Of  marching  to  Fhilipiii  presently  ? 
Cos.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 
Bru.  Your  reason? 

CtiM.  Thisitis: 

•Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  us: 
80  shall  we  waste  his  means,  wearv  lus  soldwrs, 
Pofaighmiself  offence;  whilst  we,  laying stiU, 
Are  full  of  rest,  defence,  and  nirohleness. 
Bru.  Good  reasons  i|f  ust,  of  force,  give  place  to 

better. 
The  people,  twist  Philippi  and  this  gronnd, 

(1)  Foice.     (t)  At  some  time.     (8)  Theory. 


Do  stand  but  in  a  forc'd  affection ; 

For  they  have  grudj^'d  us  contribution : 

The  enemy,  marchmg  along  by  them, 

By  them  shall  make  a  fuller  number  up^ 

Come  on  refreshed,  new-added,  and  encoumg'd ; 

From  which  advantage  shall  we  cut  him  offf 

If  at  PhUippi  we  do  face  him  there. 

These  people  at  our  back. 

Cos.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon.— Tou  must  note  be- 
side. 
That  we  have  tnr'd  the  utmost  of  our  friends, 
Our  legions  are  orim-full,  our  cause  is  ripe : 
The  enemy  increaseth  every  day. 
We,  at  the  heig^ht,  are  reaay  to  decHne. 
There  is  a  tide  m  the  affairs  of  men, 
Which,  taken  at  the.floodt  leads  on  to  fortune ; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shaUows,  and  in  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  must  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cot.  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on , 

We'll  along  ourselves,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi. 

Bru.  The  deep  ofnight  is  crept  upon  oortalkf 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 
There  is  no  more  to  say  7 

Cos.  No  more.    Good  night ; 

Early  to-morrow  will  we  rise  and  hence. 

Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.'  [Exit  Ludus.]  Farewell, 
good  MesMla ;— - 
Good  ni^t,  Titinius :— Noble,  noble  Cassius, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cos.  0  my  dear  brother! 

This  was  an  ill  bcffiiming  of  the  n^ht: 
Never  come  such  aivirion  'tween  our  souls ! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

Bru.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Cat.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

7^.  Jtfcj.  Good  night,  lord  Brutus. 

Bru.  Farevrell,  every  one. 

[£Munl  Cas.  Tit.  mut  Mes. 


Re-enter  Lucius,  ioUh  the  gtwn. 

Give  me  the  g;pwn.    Where  is  thy  instrument  7 

Luc.  Here  in  the  tent. 

Bru.  What,  thou  speak'st  drowsil  v  7 

Poor  Imavc)  I  blame  thee  not ;  thou  arto'er^watehM. 
Call  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
rU  have  them  sleep  on  cushions  in  my  tent. 

Luc.  Varro,  and  Claudius ! 

Enter  Varro  tmd  Claudius. 

For.  CaUsmylord? 

Bru,  I  pray  you,  sirs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleep ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  raise  you  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Cassius. 

For.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand»  and  watch 
your  pleasure. 

Bru.  I  will  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  sirs ; 
It  may  be,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  sought  fiir  10 ; 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[ServaolB  K«  dbMft.. 

Lue.  I  was  iure,  your  lordship  did  not  give  it  at. 

Bru.   Bear  with  me,   good  boy,  I  am  much 
forgetful. 
Canst  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  whOe. 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two? 

Lue.  Ay,  my  lord,  an  it  please  you. 

Bru.  It  does,  my  boy  . 

I  trouble  thee  too  modi,  but  thou  art  willmg. 
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JiHT. 


tMt.  It  U  my  duty,  »ir.       ,  , ,.       .  , , 

JIni.  I  should  not  um  thr  duty  pMt  thy  might ; 
I  know,  tOQRg  bloods  look  ibr  •  time  oT  rest 

Lhc.  I  haTc  Blept,  my  lord,  alreiidy. 

£Hk  Itis  well  done;  and  thou  shalt  sleep  agate; 
t  will  not  hold  thee  lonf :  if  I  do  Ut& 
I  will  be  good  to  fhee.  ( JVusie,  ami  a  sa^f . 

This  fe  a  sleeoy  tune :— O  mtird'rous  slumberl 
Lay'st  thou  thy  IMt*  maoe*  upon  my  boy, 
That  blays  thee  music  7^Ge»ll«  knave,  good  night ; 
1  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wronv  to.wan  thee. 
If  thou  dost  nod.  thou  breA'st  tB/  iBfltniment : 
V\\  take  it  from  thee ;  and,  good  boy,  g«od  night 
Let  me  see,  let  me  see;— Is  not  the  leaf  turn'd 

down, 
Where  I  left  reading?  Here  it  U,  I  thiolk. 

EnUr  CAc  Ghoet  0/ Cesar. 

How  iU  this  taper  burns!— Ha!  who  comes  here  7 
1  think,  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes. 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me :— Art  thou  any  thing  ? 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angeL  or  some  detil. 
That  mak*it  my  Mood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare  ? 
Speak  to  me,  what  thou  art 

OhoiL  Thy  effl  spirit,  Sratna. 

Jftni.  Why  coni'st  thou  7 

6*Mf.  To  tell  thee,  thou  shalt  see  meat  PhiUppL 

Bru.  Well; 
Then  I  shall  see  thee  agate  7 

CAost  Ay,  at  PUUppL 

(Ghost  tmishti. 

Bru.  Why,  I  wOl  see  thee  at  Philippi  then.— 
Now  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  vaniriint : 
lU  spirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee;— 
Boy  I  Ludus !— Varro !  Claudius !  sin,  awake  ?— 
Claudius ! 

JLue.  Tlie  strings.  07  lord,  are  false. 

Bnu  He  thinks,  he  still  is  at  his  instnmient— 
Loeius,  awake. 

Lue,  Mr  lord! 

Bru.  Didst  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou  so 
cry'dst  out  ? 

JLuc.  My  lord,  1  do  not  know  that  I  did  ery. 

Bnu  Yes,  that  thou  didst:  Didst  thou  see  any 
thteff7 

Lue.  Nothmg,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  again,  Ludus.— Sirrah,  Claudhis! 
Fellow  thou  I  awake. 

For.  Mytord. 

CUm.  My  lord. 

Bnu  Why  did  Tou  so  err  out,  sirs,  te  your  sleep  7 

For.  Clou.  Did  we,  my  lord  7 

Bnu  Ay:  Saw  you  any  thmg  7 

Vat,  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothmg. 

Ciau.  Nor  T,  my  lord. 

Bnu  60,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother 
Cassius: 
Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

Far,  CUu,  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

\ExewU, 


ACT  V. 

aCKfTE  L^Tke  plaint  qf  Philippi.    Enttr  Oc 
tavius,  Antony,  md  tktkr  anny. 

Oct.  Now,  Antony,  oar  hopes  are  answered : 
Tou  saUl,  the  enemy  would  not  come  down, 
But  keep  the  hiUs  and  upper  regions ; 


It  proves  not  so :  their  battles  are  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn*  us  at  Philip|d  here, 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

J§nL  Tut,  I  am  te  their  bosoms,  and  I  loMnr 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
To  visit  other  places :  and  come  down 
With  learftil  bravery,  thmking,  by  this  face. 
To  fasten  te  our  thoughts  thu  they  have  coorage 

But  'tis  not  so. 

* 

BrUer  a  Messenger. 

Meu.  Prepare  you,  gencralB : 

The  enemy  cornea  on  te  ealmnt  snow ; 
Theh*  bloody  sign  of  batOeis  hung  out. 
And  somethW  to  be  done  immedlatdy. 

jfta.  Oetaniis,  lead  your  battle  soAly  go, 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  6eld. 

Od.  Upon  tiie  ri|^t  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 

JbU,  Why  do  you  cross  mete  this  eiigcHt  7 


Oct,  I  do  not  cross  you ;  but  I  will  doi 


(JfareA. 


Dnmu    £iif<r  Brutus,  Cassius,  and  their  army  ; 
Lucilius,  Titinius,  Messalo,  and  others, 

Bnu  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley; 
Cos.  Stand  ftrt,  lUteios :  We  must  out  and  talk. 
Ocl.  Mart  Antony,  ■hall  we  gife  sign  of  Inttlfe  7 

Q  their 


•Alt  Ne,  Cesar,  we  will  answeron 
Makelbrth,  the  generals  would  have  some  wonlal 
Oct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 
Bnu  Words beiore blows:  Isitso,eountr7aMB? 
Oct  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  von  do. 
Bnu  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strakies. 


(I)  Sceptrek 


(S)  BummoB. 


Octaviiis. 

•All.  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  yoii  give  good 
words: 
Witness  tlie  hole  vou  made  te  Cesar's  heart, 
Crriog,  long  five  /  Aoil  Coior  / 

Cos,  Antony, 

The  posture  of  your  blows  are  vet  unknown ; 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  tne  Uybia  bees. 
And  leave  them  honqrloa. 

ArU,  NotstiogiesB  too. 

Bnu  O,  yes,  and  soundkas  too ; 
For  yon  have  sUd'n  their  busang,  Antony  ; 
And,  very  wisely,  threat  before  you  sting. 

Jint.  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  your  vile 
daggers 
Hack'd  one  another  te  the  sides  of  Cesar : 
You  show'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  lawn'd  like 

houndt. 
And  bow'd  like  bondmen,  kissteg  Caesar's  feet ; 
Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a  cur,  behted, 
Struck  Cesar  on  the  neck.    O  flatteren ! 

Cot.  Flatteren !— Now.  Brotus,  thank  yourself: 
This  tongue  had  not  oflenaed  so  to-day. 
If  Cassius  might  have  rul'd. 

Oct.  Come,  come,  the  cause:  If  arguing  make 
us  sweat, 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look; 

1  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators ; 
When  tiilnk  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  agate  7— 
Never.  tlU  Cesar's  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aveng'd ;  or  tH^  another  Cesar 
Have  added  slaiiffhtar  to  the  sword  of  traiton* 

Bnu  Cesari  thou  canst  not  die  by  trailon, 
Unless  thou  bnng'st  them  with  thee. 

OeC.  Solhope; 

I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus'  sword. 

Bni.  0,if  thouwertthenoMestof  tfayolraiii. 
Young  man,  thou  couldst  not  die  more  honourame. 

Cm.   A  peevish  schoolboy,  worthless  of  ouch 
honour 
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Join*d  witti  ft  muluT  tad  n  reveller. 

wftO.  Old  Cbmm  ftiU ! 

OM.  Come,  Antony :  away.— 

neOaiieey  tniton,  fainrl*  we  in  your  teetn : 
Ifyou  dm  Aght  lo-day,  eome  to  the  field ; 
If  B0I9  wheo  you  have  etomacha. 

JBxemU  Oetavkv,  Antony,  and  thnr  army. 

Cog.  Why  now,  blow,  vrind ;  awell,  billow ;  and 
awiB,  bark! 
The  atorm  k  np,  and  all  ia  on  the  hazard. 

Bnu  Ho! 
Irfieilinoi  harfc,  a  word  with  you. 

JLhc  My  lord. 

[Bnitua  mid  Loeilittt  eanewjt  impart. 

Cnt.  Mcaaala,  - 

Jlfc».  What  says  my  seaeral  7 

Coff.  Meiiala, 

Tbda  k  mj  birth-day ;  aa  this  very  day 
Waa  CaaaiBi  born.    Qive  me  thy  hand,  Memala: 
Be  thott  nay  witneia,  that,  agamst  my  will, 
As  Ponapny  waa,  am  I  compelPd  to  set 
Upon  one  oattle  all  our  liberties. 
Yon  know,  that  1  held  Epicurus  strong, 
And  hie  opinion :  now  I  chanse  my  nuod. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  «>  presage. 
Coming  Irom  SardiiL  on  our  fimaer*  eos%n 
Two  a^faty  eagles  fell,  and  there  they  imrch'd, 
Goigiiig  and  feeding  from  our  sohtiers*  hands ; 
Who  to  PfailippI  here  eonsorted'  us. 
Tliia  naoming  are  they  fled  away,  and  gone ; 
And  in  their  steads,  00  ravens,  crows,  and  lates. 
Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 
As  Vie  were  siddy  prey ;  tlieir  shadows  seem 
A  eanopj  moat  fiiUu,  under  which 
Our  amy  Ilea,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost 

JHsf.  Belierenotso. 

Cm».  I  but  believe  it  parUy: 

For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  rasohr'd 
To  meet  all  perils  ver^  constantly. 

Bnu  Even  sOb  Luedios. 

Cos.  Now,  most  noble  Brutus, 

The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly ;  that  we  may, 
Loven  in  peace,  lead  on  our  aavs  to  age ! 
But.  ainee  the  af&irs  aCmen  rest  still  aneertain. 
Let's  reason  with  the  worst  that  nuiy  be&lL 
ir  we  do  lose  thia  battlcL  then  is  this 
The  very  last  time  we  shall  speak  together : 
^Vhat  are  you  then  determined  to  do  ? 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy. 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  gire  himself:— I  know  not  how. 
But  I  do  find  itcowardly  and  vila^ 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  or  life :— armioe  myself  with  patience, 
To  stay  the  provkfence  oTsome  high  powers, 
That  govern  us  below. 

„  Cos.  Then,  if  we  lose  this  battle, 

Tou  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
Thoroogfa  the  streets  of  Rome  7 

Bru.  No,  Cassius,  no:  think  not,  thou  noble 
Roman, 
That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.    But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  agaui,  I  know  not 
Therefore  our  everiastiog  ferewell  take : 
For  ever,  and  fer  ever,  Cue  well.  Casiius ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why  we  snail  smile ; 
If  not,  why  then  this  parang  was  well  made. 

Cm.  For  aver,  and  fer  ever,  farewell,  Brutus ! 
If  we  do  nmetagain,  we'll  snule  indeed ; 
If  not,  tis  true,  this  partk«  was  weU  inade. 
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Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.— O,  thatai 
know 

The  end  of  Uds  day's  business,  ere  it  come! 
But  it  suificeth,  that  the  day  will  end. 
And  then  the  end  is  known.— <kmie,  no!  away! 

[Eammim 

SCEJfE    IL^Th9  iome.     The  dsM  a^  bMi. 
jUarum.    EnUr  Bmtua  andHeasaia. 

Bru,  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  vide,  and  gire  there 
bills* 
UQto  the  legions  on  the  other  aide : 

Let  them  set  on  at  onee  j  fer  I  peroeire 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octavivs'  wing, 
And  sudden  push  gives  tliem  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messaui:  let  them  all  come  down. 

[Esnmf. 

SCEXE  in.^The  tmne. 
JSdd.    Marvm. 

Cm.  O,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  vfllains  fly! 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  tum'd  enemy : 
This  enrign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  fimn  him. 

7^  O  Cassius,  Brutus  fire  the  word  too  early ; 
Who  having  some  advantaie  on  Octavhis, 
Tookittooeaseriy;  his  soldien  feU  to  spoil, 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  endoeM. 

£nfcr  Pindarus. 

Pirn.  Fly  further  ofi;  my  lord,  fly  further  ofl*; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord ! 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  fer  offl 

Cat.  This  hm  is  fer  enough.    Look,  kiok,  Titi- 


some.    Audher  pari  of  ike 
Bnitr  Cassius  and  Titinius. 


(1)  Throw.    (t)Fonaoft    (9)  AecgMpanfed. 


Are  thoM  my  tents,  where  I  pereeire  the  fire? 

TU.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Cos.  Titmius,  if  thou  lov'st  me. 

Mount  thou  mf  hone,  and  hide  thy  spun  in  him, 
Tfll  he  have  broucht  tnee  np  toyonder  treopa. 
And  here  again :  that  I  may  rest  assor'd. 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enenqr. 

Til.  I  will  be  here  agam,  even  with  a  thooght 

[EsU. 

Cat.  Go,  Pfaidams,  get  higher  on  that  hill ; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick :  r^ard  Titinins, 
And  toll  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  fidd.— 

(KsiePfaidants. 
This  day  I  breathed  flnt:  time  is  come  round, 
And  where  I  did  begin,  there  I  shidl  end; 
My  life  is  run  his  compass.— Sirrmh,  whid  news  7 

Pin.  Mbovi.]  0  my  lord ! 

Cat,  What  news  7 

Pin.  Titiniusis 
Enclosed  round  about  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur ;— Tet  he  smna  on.— 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him ;  now,  Titinius  I— 
Now  some  light : — O,  he  lights  too  :— 4ie's  ta'en  ;•— 
and.  bark  I  [akaui. 

They  shout  for  joy. 

Cat.  Come  down,  behold  no  more.— 

O,  coward,  that  I  am.  to  Uve  so  long. 
To  see  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  fece! 

£alcr  Pfaidanis. 

Come,  hither,  sirrah: 
tnPartUadidltakethee 


Ami  then  I  swore  thee,  savii«  of  thy  lifk 
That  whatsoerer  I  did  bid  thee  do^ 
Thou  shonld'st  attempt  it    Cone  now,  kaep  tldnt 
oath: 

(4)  Direetaona  for  the  ofllcen. 
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Jccr. 


Now  be  a  freeman ;  end,  with  this  good  sword. 
That  ran  through  Ceaar*«  boweb,  March  this  boMMB. 
Stand  not  to  answer:  Here,  take  thou  the  hills ; 
And.  when  my  face  is  coverd,  as  'tis  now, 
Guide  tlMm  the  swonL^Cssar,  thou  ert  rerenflf  d, 
Even  with  the  sword  thai  kill'd  thee.  [DieM. 

Pin.  So,  I  am  free;  jet  would  not  so  have  been. 
Durst  I  liave4one  mj  wiH.    O  Gasnus! 
Far  from  this  countiy  Pindarus  shell  run, 
Where  never  Roman  shall  talte  note  of  bus.     [Ex. 

JKs-cnIer  Titinius  with  MeeMda. 

JWes.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius ;  for  Octavius 
Is  overthrown  by  nobfe  Brutus'  power. 
As  Casstus'  leffions  are  bj  Antony. 

TU,  These  Qdmgs  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 

Jtfes.  Where  didyou  leave  him  7 

TU.  All  diseonsolate. 

With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  faiU. 

Jtfss.  Is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground? 

TU,  He  lies  not  like  the  living.    O  my  heart ! 

Jtfes.  Is  not  that  he  7 

TO.  No,  this  washe,  Measala, 

But  CaaaluB  is  no  more.— O  setting  sun  I 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  dost  sink  to  night, 
So  in  liis  red  blood  Caieius'  dav  a.  set; 
The  sun  of  Rome  is  set!  Our  day  is  gone: 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come ;  our  deeds  are 

done! 
Mietnist  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 

Jtfes.  Mistrust  of  good  success  hath  done  this 
deed. 
O  hatefld  error,  melancholy's  child ! 
Why  doet  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men. 
The  things  that  are  not  ?  O  error,  soon  conceiv'd, 
Thou  never  cora'st  unto  a  happv  birth. 
But  Idirst  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 

TU,  What,  Pindarus!  Where  art  thou,  Pindarus  7 

Jtfes.  Seek  him,  Titinius :  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  tlurustinff  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  I  may  sav,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed, 
Shall  be  as  vrelcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
Aatidhgs  of  this  sighL 

TU,  Hie  vou,  Mewala, 

And  I  will  seek  for  Pindarus  the  while.   [Ex,  Mes. 
Why  dist  thou  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassius  7 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  7  and  dkl  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 
And  bid  me  give't  thee  7  Didst  thou  not  hear  their 

shouts  7 
Alas,  thou  hast  misconstrued  every  thiiw. 
But  hold  iheej  take  this  Barland  on  thy  brow ; 
Thy  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding. — Brutus,  come  apace. 
And  see  how  I  renrded  Caius  Cassius. — 
By  your  leave,  gods : — This  is  a  Roman's  part: 
Come,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart. 

[Dies, 

JBarwn,    Re-enter  Messala,  wUh  Brutus,  yoimg 
Cato,  Strata,  Volumnius,  and  Lucihus. 

Bni.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie  ? 

Jtfes.  Lo,  yonder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it 

Bm.  Titfaiius' face  is  upward. 

Coto.  He  is  slain. 

BriL  O  Julius  Cssar,  thou  art  mighty  yet ! 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroadl  and  turns  our  swords 
In  onr  own  proper  entrails.  (Loio  alanmu, 

C0t9,  Brave  Titmius ! 

Look,  whe'r  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Cassius  t 

Bm.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  such  as  these  7* 

(1)  Whether. 


The  last  of  all  the  Romans,  iare  thee  well ! 
It  is  impoiaible,  that  ever  Rome 
Should  oread  thy  fellow. — ^Friends,  fowe  more  tern 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  shall  see  me  pay..— 
I  shall  find  time,  Cassius,  I  shall  find  time.— 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassoe  send  his  bodf ; 
His  funeral  shall  not  be  in  our  camp, 
Lest  it  discomfort  us. — ^Ludlius,  eome  :— 
And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  neld.-.- 
Labeo,  and  Flanus,  set  our  battles  on : — 
'Tib  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  nufA 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  seoond  figlit.       fJ&wwf. 

SCEJfE  ir.-^jSmdher  part  ^  the  JiOd. 
tim.  Enter  fighting,  SoldUra  tf  Mk  < 
then  Brutus,  Cato,  Luciliiia,  wad  otkerM, 

Bru,  Tet,  countrymen,   O,  yet  hold  op  your 

heads! 
Galo.  What  bastard  doth  not  7  Who  will  go  with 
me? 
I  vrill  nroelaim  mv  name  about  the  field :  — 
I  am  toe  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  my  country's  fijend ; 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato^  ho ! 

[Chargee  the  enemy, 
Bm,  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutus,  Ij 
Brutus,  ray  country's  friend ;  know  me  for  Brutosi 
[ExUf  ekerring  the  enamf.    Cato  i§  ever- 
powered,  and  /ells. 
Luc.  0  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  down? 
Why,  now  thou  diest  as  bravely  as  Titinius ; 
And  may 'st  be  honour'd,  being  Cato's  son. 
1  Sold.  Yield,  or  thou  diest 
Luc.  Onlv  I  yield  to  die : 

There  is  so  much  that  thou  wUt  kill  me  straght; 

[Qfermgwtaiuj/, 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 
1  8dd,  We  must  not — A  noble  prisoner! 
S  Sold,  Room,  bo !  Tell  Antonv,  Brutus  is  ta*en. 
1  Sold.  I'll  tell  the  news.— Here  cones  the  gea- 
eral: — 

Enter  Antony. 

Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  Is  ttfra,  my  lord. 

Jhd.  Where  is  be? 

Luc.  Sefe,  Antonv ;  Brutus  Is  safe  enough 
I  dare  assure  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  ahve  the  noble  Brutus : 
The  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shame ! 
When  you  do  find  hiin,  or  alive,  or  dead, 
He  win  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  hunselt 

Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend ;  but,  I  aHore 
you, 
A  prise  no  less  in  worth :  keep  this  man  sail, 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.    Go  on, 
And  see  whe'r'  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead : 
And  bring  us  word,  onto  Octavius'  tent, 
How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [Emrnl. 

SCEJ^E  r.^-Jkuther  part  ef  the  field.  Enter 
Brutus,  Dan^anhis  Clitus,  Stralo,  and  Vohmi> 
nitts. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  rest  on  this 
rock. 

CU,  SUtilius  show'd  the  toreb-light ;  but,  my  hud. 
He  came  not  back ;  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 

Bru,  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus :  Slaynig  is  the  word ; 
It  is  a  deed  in  fashion.    Hark  thee,  Clitus.—    ^ 

CU,  What,  I,  my  lord?  No,  not  Ibr  aUlhe worid. 
Bru.  Peace  then,  no  words. 
CU.  ^^  I'll  rather  kin  mywif. 

Bru.  Harfcthee,  Dardanhis!       [WMepere  " 
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I  do  inch  «  deed  7 

CK.  OLDaidaniiu! 

JEI«r._0,CIHiii! 

CN.  What  areqaert  did  Brutus  mite  to  thee? 

Dmr.  TokillliiiiiiClitua:  Look,  he  medittttei. 

CK.  Now  if  that  noble  reaid  full  of  grief, 
Thet  it  ran  over  even  at  hie  eyes. 

Bnu  Come  hither,  good  Voluomius :  list  a  word. 

Vd.  What  says  my  lord  7 

Bnu  Why,  this,  Volumnius; 

The  glMMt  of  Cesar  hath  appeared  to  me 
Two  seferal  times  hy  night :  at Sardis,  once; 
And,  this  last  ni^^t,  nere  in  PhilippP  fields. 
I  know  my  hoarls  come. 

F6L  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bm.  Nay.  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volumnius. 
Tboa  see'st  the  world,  Volumnius.  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit : 
It  li  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves, 
Than  tany  till  they  pusn  us.    Good  VolumnnuL 
Tlioa  know'st,  that  we  two  went  to  school  together ; 
Even  fiir  that  our  lore  of  old,  Ipray  thee. 
Hold  tboa  mj  sword-hflts,  whilst  I  run  on  it. 

Fsi.  That^  not  an  oiBce  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[MmmttOL 

CfL  Fir,  fly,  my  lord ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 

Jhn.  Farewell  to  you; — and  you; — and  you, 
Volumnius.— 
Strato,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ; 
Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato. — Countrymen, 
BIt  heart  doth  jor,  that  yet,  in  all  my  miB, 
I  nmnd  no  man,  out  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  shall  bateglory by  this  losing  day, 
More  than  Oetanus,  and  Man  Antony, 
By  this  vile  conquest  shall  attain  unto. 
So,  Ihre  you  weu  at  once j  for  Brutus'  tongue 
Hath  ahnost  ended  his  liCb's  history : 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  mv  Sones  would  rest, 
That  have  trat  laboured  to  attam'this  hour. 

[JIlmunL    Cry  loitUn,  Fly,  fly,  fly. 

CH.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 

Bnu  Hence :  I  will  follow  thee. 

[EximU  Clittts,  Dardamus,  and  Volumnius. 
Ipr*ytliBe,  Strato,  stay  thou l)y  thy  lord : 
TiMM  ait  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
ThT  Itfh  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  it : 
Hold  then  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  face, 
While  I  do  run  upon  it    Wilt  thou,  Strato  7 

8ira,  Gire  me  your  hand  first :  Fare  you  well, 
ny  lord* 

(1)  BeeaifiB  into  my  serfiee.    (S)  Recommend. 


Bru.  Farewell,  good  Strato.— Cssar,  now  be 
still: 
I  kill'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  will. 

[H$  runs  on  kU  twordf  and  dSet. 

Mantoi,    Retreat,    Enter  OctsTius.  Antony,  Mes* 
sale,  Ludlius,  and  their  Army, 

Oct.  What  man  is  that  7 

Mes,  My  master's  man. — Strato^  where  is  thy 
master7 

Strm,  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in.  Meisala ; 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  hun ; 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself. 
And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

Imc.  So  Brutus  should  be  found.— J  thank  thee, 
Brutus, 
That  thou  hast  provM  Lucilin^  saying  true. 

Oct,  All  that  senr'd  BxHtus*  I  will  entertain'  them. 
FeUow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  me  7 

Siro.  Ay,  if  Messala  will  prefer*  me  to  you. 

Oct,  Do  so,  Messala. 

Mes,  How  died  mv  master,  Strato  7 

Sfro.  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  aid  run  on  it. 
^Jtfes.  Octavius,  then  take  turn  to  follow  thee, 
That  did  the  latest  senriee  to  my  master. 

dfnf.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all : 
All  the  conspiretors,  save  only  he, 
Did  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Csesar ; 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought, 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  ^ntle ;  and  the  elements 
So  miz*d  in  hun,  that  Nature  might  stand  up, 
And  say  to  all  the  world.  This  was  amanl^ 

Oct,  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  him. 
With  all  respect  and  rights  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie, 
Most  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably.— 
So,  call  the  field  to  rest:  and  let's  away, 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.        [Exmmt* 


Of  this  trasedy  many  particular  passages  deserve 
regard,  and  the  contention  and  reconcilement  of 
Brutus  and  Cassius  is  universallv  celebrated ;  but 
I  have  never  been  strongi  v  agftaied  in  perusing  it, 
and  tliink  it  somewhat  cold  aiid  unaffecting,  com- 
pared with  some  other  of  Shakspeare's  plays :  hii 
adherence  to  the  real  stonr,  and  to  the  Roman  man- 
ners, seems  to  have  impeoed  the  natural  vigour  of 
his  genius. 
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Scene,  iijp<r«e4;  in  Mocrol  parl«  <{f  CAe  Aoimbi 


ACT  I. 

BCBMK  /.— Aknndiia.    wfl  room  m  Cleopetn% 
pebwe.    Enter  Demetrius  enil  PhUo. 

PkUo. 

VihYf  bat  this  dotage  of  oar  seneral'S) 

Overflows  tlie  measure :  ^oee  bis  goodly  eyes, 

Thai  o'er  the  61es  and  mueteia  of  the  war 

Hafe  slowM  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  tnm, 

The  olBee  and  devotion  of  their  riew 

Upon  a  tawny  front ;  his  eaptain*ft  heart, 

Which  in  the  scuffles  of  great  6ghto  hath  burst 

Thebucldes  on  his  breast,  rsneges*  all  temper; 

And  IS  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan, 

To  cool  a  gipsy's  lust    Look,  where  they  come ! 

tUmith,    Enter  Antony  mid  Cleopatra,  with  thok 
trmnt ;  Eiwntcha  fmming  her. 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  see  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  worki  transAmn'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 
Ctco.  Ifit  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 
•All.  There's  beggary  m  the  Iotc  that  can  be 

reckon'd. 
CUo,  I'll  set  a  bourn*  how  far  to  be  bdoT'd. 
JbiL  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  heaven, 
new  earth. 

Enter  on  Attendant. 

JUt,  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 

•All.  Grates*  me :— The  sum.— > 


Oto.  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony : 
FtOTtB, perchance,  is  angry;  Or,  who 


knows 


«ifc-i .  1*1  ^^^^  or  lonit 

**■•■«••       (4)  Subdue,  conquer* 


If  the  scarce-bearded  C«sar  have  not  sent 
His  poweH\il  mandate  to  you,  He  Hrft,  ortkit; 
Tokein*  th^khigdon^  end et^firmnekUe that ; 
Per/brmPI,  or  sits  irt  diwnn  thee, 

Jmt.  How,  my  kwe ! 

Cleo,  Perchance, — nay,  and  most  like^ 
Tou  must  not  stay  here  longer,  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Cesar ;  therubre,  hear  it,  Antony.-* 
Where's  Fulyia'sproeem?*  Cesar's,  I  would  say  f— 
Both?— 
Call  in  the  messengers.— As  I  am  Esypl's  (|ueen. 
Thou  blusbest,  Antony ;  and  that  blood  of  tUnc 
Is  Cesar's  homager :  else  so  thy  cheekpays  shame, 
When  shrill-tongu'd  Fulria  scolds.— The  messen- 
gers. 

•All.  Let  Rome  in  Tyber  mdtl  and  the  wide  arch 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  nil !  Here  is  my  apece ; 
Kinzdoms  are  clay:  our  dungy  earth  abac 
Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 

fEaiftroGiiif. 
And  such  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which  I  bind 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet,* 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

CUo,  Excellent  ffklsehood ! 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulyia,  and  not  love  her  7— 
I'll  seem  the  fool  I  am  not ;  Antony 
WUlbehmiself. 

•All.  Butstin'dbyCieopalra.- 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  and  her  soft  boon. 
Let's  not  confound*  the  time  with  conference  hanh : 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now:  Whatspoitte-iiight? 

(Xeo,  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

•All.  Fie,  wrangfingmieefl! 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  lau^ 


(6)  Summons.       (6)  Know.     (7)  Coofone. 
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Towwp;  whoie  erery  piMioD  fully  ftriTes 
To  make  itael^  in  tbee,  ikir  and  admir'dt 
No  OMMNifBr ;  bat  Uibe  and  all  alone, 
Fo-niglit,  we'll  wander  (hrough  the  stfeeta,  and  note 
The  qualitiet  of  people.    Come,  my  qiieeii ; 
'  ii%liC  Toa  did  oecire  it :— Speak  not  to  lu. 

lEMmU  Ant  tmd  Cleo.  wUh  tketr  from. 


Dtm,  Is  Cnar  with  Antoniiuprix'dio  slight  I 
PkL  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Animks 

He  comes  too  short  or  that  mat  property 

Whieh  still  should  go  with  Antony. 
"^  I'm  All!  Mny, 


rhat  he  approves  the  common  Uar.*  who 
rhosapealBorhimatlloaie:  Bat  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.    Rest  you ' 


^lEmmU. 


SCEJfE  n.^Tlu  SMHsw    Another  room.    £nlsr 
Chamiaii,  Iras,  Alans,  and  a  Soothsayer. 

Ckmr,  Lord  Aleias,  sweet  Alens,  most  any 
fUng  Aleaas,  almost  most  absolute  Alcana,  where's 
the  aooUiaayer  that  you  praised  so  to  the  queen  7  O, 
that  I  knew  this  husband,  which,  you  say,  must 
^faanfe  his  horns  with  garlands  * 

JSUx,  Soothsayer. 

8o9ih.  Tour  will  7 

Ckmr,  Is  this  the  man?— Ist  you,  sir,  that  know 
things? 

SoelA.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  seereey, 
A  little  I  can  read. 

JSUxm  Show  him  your  hand. 

Enier  Enobarbus. 

£fio.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly ;  wine  enough, 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

Ceor.  Good  sir,  gire  me  good  fortune. 

iSoofA.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Char.  Pray  then,  fiiresee  me  one. 

SooCA.  You  shall  be  yet  for  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char.  He  means,  in  flesh. 

Irma,  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 

CAor.  Wrmkles  forbid! 

JSUx,  Vex  not  his  prescience ;  beatten|i?e. 

Char.  Huriil 

SootiL  You  shall  be  more  beloTing,  than  bekned. 

CAsr.  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  diinUng. 

JSUx.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune !  Let 
me  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and 
widow  them  all:  let  me  have  a  child  at  fiftV,  to 
whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homsge :  find  me 
to  marry  me  with  Octanus  Caesar,  and  companion 
me  with  my  mistress. 

SoelA  Vou  shall  outlive  the  ladv  whom  you  serve. 

CAor.  Oezeellent!  I  love  long  IttiB  better  than  figi. 

SaaUL  You  hare  seen  and  proved  a  ikirer  formar 
fortune 
Than  that  whieh  is  to  approach. 

Char.  Then,  beUke,  my  children  shall  have 
names:*  PrMhee,  how  many  boys  and 
must  I  havei 

Ssslk.  If  every  of  Tour  vrtsbes  had  a  womb, 
And  fertile  every  wish,  a  otilUoo.  .   . 

Char.  Out,  fool!  I  forgive  thee  fly  a  witch.    ^ 

JBgx,  Tou  think,  none  out  your  sheets  are  priry 
to  your  wishes. 

Char.  Nay,  come,  ten  Iru  hers. 

•dbar.  Weni  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Ebie.  Mine,  and  moat  of  our  flMrtones,  to-night, 
ihd  be— drunk  to  bed. 

hm.  There's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  notb- 

faigelBe. 


no 


(1)  Fame. 
VOL.  ir. 


(2)  Shallbebaalardf. 


Char.  Even  as  the  o'erflowing  Nihis  presageth 
Ikmine. 

iinaf .  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  sooth- 
say. 

Char.  Nay.  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  flruitful  prog- 
nostication, 1  cannot  scnieh  mine  ear.— Pr'ythee, 
tell  her  but  a  worh^-day  fortune. 

Soaih,  Your  Ibrtuoes  are  alike. 

tro$.  But  how,  but  how  7  give  me  particulars. 

Sotth.  1  have  said. 

hat.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  she  ? 

Char,  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune 
better  than  I^  where  would  you  choose  it  7 

Irat.  Not  m  my  husband's  nose. 

Char.  Our  woner  thoughts  heavens  mend !— A- 
lexas,— come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune.— O.  let  him 
marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet  Isii,  I  be- 
seech thee !  And  let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a 
worse!  and  let  worse  follow  worse,  till  the  worst 
of  all  follow  him  laughing  to  his  grave,  fifty-fold  a 
cuckold !  Good  Isis,*^  hear  me  this  prayer,  thoush 
thou  deny  me  a  matter  of  more  weight ;  good  Ims, 
I  beseech  thee ! 

hraa.  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer  of 
the  people !  for,  as  it  Is  a  heart-breaking  to  tee  a 
handsome  man  loos^wived,  so  it  is  a  dnuilv  soi^ 
row  to  behold  a  foul  knave  uncuekolded ;  There- 
foRL  dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortune  him  ac- 
cordingly! 

Char,  Amen. 

dffiear.  Lou  now !  if  it  laj  in  their  hands  to  make 
me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themselves  whores, 
but  they'd  dA. 

Eno.  Hush!  here  comes  Antony. 

CAor.  Not  he,  the  queen. 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

CUo.  Saw  you  my  Uird? 

Eno, 

CZm. 

CAor.  No,  madam. 

Geo.  He  was  dispos'd  to  mirth ;  but  on  the  sud- 
den 
A  Roman  thought  hath  slmek  him. — Enobarbus,— 

Eno.  Madam. 

CUo.  Seek  hkn,  and  bring  him  hither.    Where's 
Alezas? 

JSUa.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service.— My  lord 
approaches. 

£fifcr  Antony,  wilA  a  Meeaengerond  Attendants.' 

CUo.  We  will  net  look  upon  him :  Go  with  us. 
(EmimI  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Alezas,  Iras, 
Charmian,  Soothsaver,  and  MendmUM. 

MtiM.  Fkilvia  thy  vrife  first  came  into  the  field. 

Jini.  Against  my  brother  Lucius? 

JIfest.  Ay: 
But  soon  that  war  had  end.  and  the  time's  state 
Made  firiends  of  them,  joiiimg  their  force  'gainst 

Csesar; 

Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  Irom  Italy, 
Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

\ani.  Well, 

What  wont  7 

Jif ess.  The  nature  of  bad  nevrs  infects  the  teller. 

Jini.  When  it  concerns  the  fool,  or  coward.— On : 
Things,  that  are  past,  an  done,  with  me.— 'TIS  thus : 
Who  teds  me  true,  though  in  nis  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  hkn  as  he  fiatter'd. 

JMfctf  LabiBiMiff 

(This  is  stiff  nevrs)  hath,  with  Us  Parthian  foree, 
Extended*  Asia  firom  Euphrates; 

(S)  An  Egyptian  ffoddees.        (4)  Seized. 


No,  lady. 

Was  he  not  here  7 
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Hit  eonqoeriag  btniier  shook,  (rom  Sjrria 
To  Ljmkf  and  to  looia : 
Whibt 

JhU,  Antonj.  thou  woold'st  Mjr- 

Mu8.  0.inylordl 

•fill.  Speak  to  ae  bono,  niace  not  tho  gOMral 
tongue; 
Name  Cleopatra  aa  ihe^  eallM  in  Some: 
Rail  thou  in  Fttlna'aphraee;  and  taiuBt  my  fludta 
With  aoeh  fuU  Ucenie,  aa  both  truth  and  malfee 
Hafe  power  to  utter.   O.  then  we  bring  forth  iraeds, 
When  our  quick  winds*  UettiU;  andouriHitoldus, 
Is  as  our  earing.*    Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

.Mesr.  At  your  noUe  pleasure.  [BgU. 

AM,  FromSicyonhowthenews?  Speak  diera. 

1  jfM.  The  man  from  Si6yon.-^Is  thers  sueh  a 
one? 

S«dlf.  He  stoys' upon  your  wilL 

Jha.  Let  hhn  appear.^ 

These  strong  Egyftian  Ibtlers  I  most  break, 

J5nter  onslAsr  Messeoger. 

Or  lose  myself  in  dotage.^What  are  yoa  7 

t  ^ess.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

•4iil.  Where  disd  she? 

S  «Vesf .  In  Sicyon : 
Her  length  of  sicKness,  with  what  dsa  more  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  tUs  bears.  \GisonaUU§r. 

JInt,  Forbear  me.— 

[BxU  Mosiciigcr. 
There's  a  great  spirit  gone !  Thus  did  I  desbe  tt: 
What  ojw  contempts  oo  often  hurl  from  us, 
We  wish  it  ours  again ;  the  present  pleasure. 
By  rerolutton  lowering,  does  beeome 
The  opposite  of  itsdf :  she's  cood,  being  gone ; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  sho?Hl  her  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  qoeen  break  off; 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know, 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now !  Enobarbus! 

'  EiUer  Enobarbus, 

£no.  What's  your  pleasure,  sir  7 

Ant,  I  must  with  haste  from  hence. 

£110.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women:  We 
see  how  mortal  an  unkindness  b  to  them ;  if  they 
sufler  our  departore,  death's  the  word. 

AnL  I  must  be  gone. 

Eno,  Under  a  compelling  oceaaion|  let  wuman 
die :  It  were  pity  to  cast  tlwm  away  rar  nothing ; 
though,  between  them  and  a  great  cause,  tl»y 
should  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cuopatra,  catehing 
but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  kistantly ;  I  have 
seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  mOBMnt : 
1  do  think,  there  is  mettle  m  death,  wtiieh  eommils 
some  loving  act  upon  her,  she  hath  socdi  a  cdeitty 
in  dying. 

JmL  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Ena,  Alack,  sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of 
nothins  but  the  finest  part  or  pure  love ;  We  can- 
not eaU  her  winds  and  iralers,  sighs  and  tears ;  they 
are  greater  storms  and  tempMts  than  almanaes 
can  report:  thiseannot  becunnimrlnher;  if  It  be, 
she  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  wefi  as  Joto. 

AtU,  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her! 

£no.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  vronder- 
ful  pieee  of  iroik ;  whieh  not  to  have  been  Mess- 
ed withal,  wouU  have  discredited  your  travel 

AnL  Fuhia  is  dead. 

£fM.  Sfr? 

•Alt.  Fuhia  is  dead. 


(1)  Inoome editions 

m  Timng,  plougfafaig ;  prepares  us  to  produce 
good  seed. 


£110.  Fulvia? 

Ant,  Dead. 

£•10.  Why.sir.  ghe  the  gods  a  thaidM  ..»^ 
tee.  When  it  ploasoth  rfanirdnilfai  to  takn  thcirifc 
of  a  man  from  nim,  it  shows  to  man  the  taUara  of 
theearth;  eomlbrting  therein* that  whea  old  rokaa 
are  worn  out,  there  are  members  to  mahn  new.  If 
there  w«re  no  more  women  but  FuMa.  then  had 
you  indeed  a  eut,  and  the  case  to  be  maMBted: 
this  grief  is  crowned  vrilh  consolation ;  your  aid 
SBMdE  brings  forth  a  new  pettiooat;— an^  imleed, 
the  team  Im  In  an  onion,  that  should  water  fUs 
sorrow. 

Ani.  The  businem  she  hath  broached  in  the  stoteb 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

Bnok  And  theDurinemyoa  have  broached  here» 
cannot  be  vrithout  you ;  especially  that  of  Cleo- 
patra's, whfeh  wholnr  depeaos  on  year  abode. 

Ant,  No  more  lignt  anewHB.    Letonreficen 
Have  aotke  what  we  purpose.    I  shall  bnak 
The  cause  of  our  expedience*  to  the  queen. 
And  Bet  her  love*  to  part.    For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulria,  with  more  urgent  toachetj 
00  strongly  speak  to  os :  but  the  wttera  too 
Of  many  our  eontriring  friends  in  Ronm 
Petition  us  at  home :  Sextos  Pempeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cssar.  and  eoounancb 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  slipperr  peogfle 
(Whose  hive  is  never  link'd  to  the  desenrer. 
Till  his  deserta  are  past,)  begin  to  throw 
Pompejr  the  freaty  and  all  his  dignities, 
Upon  Ins  son ;  who  high  in  name  and  pover. 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
For  the  main  soldier:  whose  quality  going  on, 
The  sides  &fht  world  may  dai^ger:  Much  is  breed* 

ing, 
Whteh,  like  the  courser's'  hair,  halh  yet  but  lift. 
And  not  a  serpentPs  poison.    Say,  our  jdeasare. 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requires 
Our  quick  remove  from ' 

£no.  Ishalldon. 


Se£jynUZr.— Alter  Glsepatra,  Chamlan,  Itw» 

and  Alexas. 

Olse.  Where  is  he  7 

Olar.  I  did  not  sea  hhn  Bhwe. 

GUo.  See  where  he  is,  who's  wHh  lum,  what  be 
does:— 
I  did  not  send  3;on  ;*— 4f  you  fold  hhn  sad, 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick:  Qnick,  and  return. 

r£xllAln. 
Ckmr,  Madam,  methmks,  if  you  did  love  Ion 
deariy. 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 
CIm.  What  should  I  do,  I  do  not? 

Chmr,  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  cram  faka  ka 

nothing. 
dsa.  Thouteadieat  ttnafool:  the  way  to  toon 

him. 
CAar.  TeaspthlmDOtsotoolar!  I  wish,  foibanr ; 
In  time  we  hate  that  whieh  we  often  foar. 

fintsr  Antony. 

But  here  comes  Antony. 
Cln,  I  am  sick,  and  snllmu 

AnL  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  nqr  par* 

CIsa.  H3pmeairay,dearCharmian,l8liaiIftll; 

Wahs.  (4)  Expedition. 

Leave.  (i)  Horse's. 

Look  as  If  I  aid  not  send  you. 
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It  euiMt  be  tiMM  loob  ^  ""^  ^  nature 
Wm  not  fostdn  it 

•AnC.  NoiiN  IDT  dMrart 

Gto,  Pray  TOIL  0buiid  niiibBr  from  i 

jAiI.  What's  the  matt«T 

dee.  I  know,  by  that  aame  eye,  ther^a  aone 
food  newt. 
What  layi  the  married  wonant—Too  may  go : 
'Would  she  had  never  KiTen  you  leaTe  to  come ! 
liOt  her  not  say,  tis  I  Oial  keep  you  here, 
I  hafe  BO  power  upon  you ;  hers  you  are. 

•9ni,  The  gods  oest  iBow,^ 

Obe.  O,  never  was  there  qoeen 

So  miffhtflr  betrayM !  Tet,  at  the  first, 
I  saw  the  treasons  planted. 

ami*  Cleopatra^  ■ 

CIm.  Why  should  I  think,  you  can  be  nune,  and 
troe. 
Thooch  you  m  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  haTe  been  6lse  to  Fnhia?  Riotous  madness, 
To  be  entancled  with  those  moutii-made  tows, 
Which  break  themselres  in  swearing  1 

•/All.  Most  sweet  qneen,— 

des.  Nay,  pray  yon,  seek  no  colour  for  your  gomg. 
But  bid  (hrewell,  and  go :  wlicn  too  sued  staying. 
Then  was  the  time  for  words :  No  going  tlien  ;— 
Btemi^  was  in  oor^M,  and  eyes ; 
Bliss  in  our  bfows  bent;*  none  our  parts  so  poor. 
But  was  a  race*  of  heaTon :  They  an  so  still, 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  saldiflr  of  the  world. 
Art  tiiro*d  the  greatest  Har. 

J9nL  How  now,  lady  f 

Oeo.  fwiiuld,  I  had  thy  faiches ;  then  8hoold»st 
know. 
There  were  a  neait  hi  Egypt. 

JtnL,  Hear  me,  queen : 

The  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Our  serrkses  awhile ;  bat  my  ftdl  heart 
Remains  in  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  ciril  swords :  Sextos  Pumpelue 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port?  of  Rone : 
£<|iiality  of  two  domestic  powers 
Breeds  scrupulous  laetion;  The  haled,  grown  to 

strength. 
Are  newly  grown  to  Ioto  :  the  eondemn'd  Pompey, 
Rich  in  hiiB  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  haTO  not  thrir'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  nuptbcia  threaten ; 
And  quietness,  srown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  desperate  change :  My  more  particular. 
And  tiiat  which  mdst  with  you  should  saA*  my 

Koing, 
Is  PkilTla^s  death. 

CIml  Though  age  from  Adly  could  not  give  me 
freedom. 
It  does  from  chOoishness :— Can  Fulria  die  7* 

JbtL  She's  dead,  my  queen : 
I^ook  here,  and,  at  thT  soTereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboils  she  awak'd  :*  at  the  last,  best : 
See,  when,  and  where  she  died. 

else.  OmostftlsehiTel 

Where  be  the  sacred  rials  thou  should'st  fill 
With  sorrowlbl  water?  Now  I  see.  I  le^ 
hk  Folria's  death,  how  mine  receiTM  shall  be. 

AhL  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
The  purposes  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  cease, 
As  you  shall  gire  the  adrioe :  Now,  by  the  fire 
Thai  quiekens  NUus'  sUme,*  I  go  firom  henoe, 

[I)  The  areh  of  our  eye-brows. 

rt)  Smack,  or  flaTour.       (8)  Gate. 

[4)  Bender  my  going  not  dangerous. 

[fii  CanFuhwDedead? 

[•)  The  comMOtion  she  occasioned. 


TV  soldi^  senrant ;  making  peace,  or  war. 
As  thou  afiect'sL 

Cite.  Cut  my  lace,  Chaimian,  cone  :— 

But  let  U  be.^  am  quicUyiU,  and  wcU : 
So  Antony  loToo. 

•All.  My  precious  que^,  forbear ; 

And  giTC  true  eridenee  to  ids  lofe,  which  stands 
An  honourable  trial. 

CUo,  So  Fulria  told  me. 

Ipr'ytJiee,  torn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  tomcL  and  say,  tiie  tean 


Bekmg  to  EgTpl:*  Good  now.  pby 

Of  eieeOent  (MssembUng ;  and  let  it  look 

Uke  neifoct  honour. 

•M.  Toull  heal  my  bkMd ;  no  more. 

CUo.  Too  can  do  be^rret ;  but  this  is  meetly. 

dffal.  Now,  by  my  swordy— 

Oeo.  And  target,— Still  he  mends ; 

But  thb  is  not  the  best:  Look,  pf'Tthee,  Chaimian, 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  Dccooie 
The  caniage  of  Us  chafo.* 

■Aif.  rn  leaTe  yon,  Udy. 

Olso.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  |iai1|-*4Mit  that'a  not  it : 
Stf,  you  and  I  hare  loT'd,— but  there^s  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well:  SomeHdng  it  is  I  would,— 
O,  mj  obttrion*"  is  a  Tory  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  foigptten. 

AnL  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds  idleness  your  sttbiect,  I  stiould  take  you 
For  kUenem  itselC 

else.  'Tis  sweatfaig  labour, 

To  bear  such  klleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  sir,  foigire  me : 
Since  my  becominas  kUl  me,  when  they  do  not 
Ere  well  to  you :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence  $ 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  I  upon  your  sword 
SHlanrd'drietory!  and  smooth  snecfiw 
Be  strew'd  befineyour  foet ! 

JhU.  Let's  go.    Come ; 

Our  smration  so  abides,  and  flies, 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  Aeetmg,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Exemi, 

8CBXE  jr.— Rome.  An  apartment  in  Cesar's 
hauee.  Enter  OctaThis  Coesar,  Lepidos,  ami 
Mendemtf. 

Cat.  Tou  may  see,  I.epidns,  and  henceibrth  know. 
It  is  not  C«sar^  natural  rice  to  hate 
One  mat  competitor :  ■  >  From  Alaandria 
This  IS  the  news;  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  hunps  of  night  in  rerel ;  is  not  more  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra :  nor  the  queen  Ptolcaiy 
More  womanly  than  he :  hardly  gare  audience,  or 
VouchsaTd  to  thmk  he  had  partners:  Tou  shall 

find  there 
A  man.  who  is  tlie  abstract  of  all  foults 
That  all  men  Ibllow. 

Lep.  I  must  not  think,  there  are 

Erib  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodnsss : 
His  fomtsTin  hfan,  seem  as  the  spoU  of  hearen, 
More  fiery  by  night's  Usekneoi :  hereditary. 
Rather  than  purehas'd  ;'*  what  he  cannot  ehsage, 
Than  what  he  ehooses. 
Ces.  You  are  too  faidoigent:  Let  ns  grant,  it 

is  not 

MndoftherifcrNile. 
To  me,  tlie  queen  of  Egypt. 
Heat.^    (10)  ObBrioSini 

Associate  or  partner. 

Procured  by  ms  own  fault. 
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AnuM  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
To  mve  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  aU 
AwflKeep  thelm  of  tippling wiUi» •]»]«?  -. . 
To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  trnflet 
With  knares  that  smell  of  sweat :  say,  this  becomes 

(As  his  composure  must  be  rare  m^eed, 
Whom  these  things  cannot  blemish,)  yet  raiin  An- 
tony 
No  waf  excuse  his  soils,  when  we  do  bear 
So  zreat  weight  in  his  Uffhtness.*    Ifbei&UM 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuousness. 
Full  sufftits.  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones, 
Callonhim^for't:  but,  to  confound*  such  tim^ 
That  drums  him  from  his  sport,  and  speaks  as  load 
As  his  own  sUte,  and  ours,— »tis  to  be  chid  ^^ 
As  we  rate  boys ;  who,  bein|(  mature  m  knowledgOi 
Pawn  tlieu*  ezperienoe  to  their  present  pleasure, 
And  80  >ebel  to  judgment. 

EiAtr  a  Messenger. 

j^,  Here*s  more  news. 

Jtfcf  s  Thy  biddmgs  have  been  done  j  and  every 

bour,  ...  ^ 

Most  noble  Cesar,  shalt  thou  hare  report 
How  »tls  abroad.    Pompey  is  stiong  tt  sea ; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  bclov'd  of  those 
That  only  hare  fear'd  Cesar :  to  the  ports 
The  discontents^  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd.  .    .        ,  , 

Coj,  1  should  hare  known  no  less  :— 

It  hath  been  Uught  us  from  the  primal  state. 
That  he,  whUsh  w,  ww  wish'd.  until  he  were : 
And  the  ebb'd  man,  oe^cr  lov*d,  tdl  ne'er  worth  lore. 
Comes  dew'd,  by  being  lackU*    This  common 

body. 
Like  a  ragabond  flag  upon  the  stream. 
Goes  to.  and  back,  lackeying  the  Tarying  tide. 
To  rot  Itself  with  motion. 

JlfcM.  Cesar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

Menecrates  and  Menas,  liimous  pirates. 
Make  the  sea  serve  them;  which  they  eax*  and 

wound 
With  keels  of  erery  Idnd :  Many  hot  inroads 
They  make  m  Italy ;  the  borders  maritime  . 
Lack  blood''  to  think  on't,  and  flush*  youth  reTolt: 
No  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen :  for  Pompey's  name  strikes  more, 
Than  could  his  war  resistea. 

C<M.  Antony, 

Leave  thy  laseivious  wassals.*    When  thou  once. 
Was  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  slew'st 
Hirtius  and  Pansa,  consuu,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  fought'st  against, 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  savages  could  sufler :  Thou  didst  drink 
The  sUle^of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle*' 
Which  beasts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  did 

deign 
The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  steg,  when  snow  the  pastore  sheets. 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed'st ;  on  the  Alps 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  strange  flesh, 
Whirb  some  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  this 
(It  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I  speak  it  now,) 
Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  as  lank'd  not. 

(I)  Levity.    (2)  Visit  him.    (3)  Comnme. 

U)  Discontented.  (5)  Endeared bybeuig missed. 

(6)  Plough.    (?)  Turn  pale.    (8)  Ruddy. 

(9)  Feastings :  ui  the  old  copy  it  is  voiMOues, 

#  vassals. 


Lep.  It  is  pity  of  him. 

C«w.  Let  his  shames  quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome :  'Tis  time  we  twain 
Did  show  ourselves  i'tbe  field ;  and,  to  that  end. 
Assemble  we  immediate  council :  rompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleness. 

L«p.  To-morrow,  Cesar, 

I  shall  be  fumish'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  sea  and  land  I  can  be  able. 
To  'front  this  present  time. 

Ces.  Till  wfakh  enwunter. 

It  is  my  business  too.    Farewell. 

Ltp,  Farewell,  my  lord :  What  you  shall  know 
meantime 
Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  yon,  sir, 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Com,  Doubt,  not  sir ; 

I  Imew  it  for  my  bond^**  [ExcurI. 

SCEJfE  F._Alexandria.  ^  roam  m  the  pd- 
act.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Chirmian,  Iras,  and 
Mardian. 

CUo.  Charraian, — 

Char,  Madam. 

deo.  Ha,  ha!— 
(rive  me  to  drink  mandragora.*' 

Cluo',  ^^Jf  madam  ? 

CUo.  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of 
time 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char.  You  think  of  him 

Too  much. 

Cleo.  O  treason ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  trust,  not  so. 

CUo.  Thou,  eunuch !  Mardian ! 

JITor.  What's  your  highness'  pleasure  7 

CUo,  Not  now  to  licar  thee  sing ;   I  take  no 
pleasure 
In  aught  an  eunuch  has :  *Tis  well  for  thee, 
That/oeing  unseminar'd,*^  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt    Hast  thou  aSections  ? 

Jvor.  Yes,  gracious  madam. 

CUo,  Indeed  1 

Mar,  Not  in  deed,  madam ;  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  in  deed  is  honest  to  be  done : 
Yet  have  I  fieree  afiections,  and  think. 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

CUo,  O  Charmian, 

Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now?  Stands  he,  or 

sits  he? 
Or  does  he  walk  7  or  is  he  on  his  horse? 
O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony! 
Do  bravely,  horse !  for  wot'st  thou  whom  thou 

mov'st  7 
The  demi-Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet^^  of  men.— He's  speaking  now, 
Or  murmuring,  Where'9  mv  serpent  of  old  M<e  7 
For  so  he  calb  me ;  Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison : — Think  on  me. 
That  am  vritb  Phoebus'  amorous  pinches  black, 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time?  Broad-fronted  Cesar, 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  gr^t  Pompey 
Woidd  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  brow ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 


EnUr  Alezas. 


JUex. 


Sovereign  of  Egypt,  haHI 


I 


10)  Urine.       (U)  Stagnant,  slimy  water. 
12)  My  bounden  duty.    (IS)  A  sleepy  potion. 
14)  Unmanned.  (l  6)  A  hehneU 


SetiM/. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


366 


CUo.  How  much  tudiks  art  tliou  Mark  Antooy ! 
Yet,  coming  flrom  bim,  that  great  medicine  hath 
With  hia  tinct  giMed  thee — 
How  goes  it  with  m?  brave  Mark  Antony  7 

jffex.  Last  thmg  he  did,  dear  queen. 
He  kiM'd,— the  last  of  many  doubled  Idssea,— 
This  orient  pearl  ;'His  speech  sticks  m  my  heart 

CUa.  Mine  ear  most  pluck  it  thence. 

jUgx,  Good  friend,  quoth  he, 

S«T,  the  firm  Rmm  Co  greol  Egmt  gendt 
T%i$  trtmmmt  <^  at  oysfar;  ol  whose  fact 
TommdtkeoeUfpreaenLlunUpuee 
HertuuiaUUmeunthUngdmnt:  AUIhetmm. 
Say  thou,  sAoUeett  Act  misfress.    So  he  nodded, 
And  aoberly  did  mount  a  tennasant*  steed. 
Who  ndghM  so  high,  that  what  1  would  hai«  spoke 
Was  boftstly  dumbM  by  him. 

CSeo.  What,  washesad,  ormerrr? 

Mtx,  Like  to  the  time  othe  year  between  the 


Of  hoi  and  eotd:  he  was  nor  sad,  nor  menr. 

GIco.  OweU-divideddispo^tion!— Note  him. 
Note  him,  good  Chaimtan,  His  the  man;  but  note 

him: 
He  wan  not  sad;  for  he  would  shine  on  tboae 
Thai  make  theur  looks  by  Us:  he  was  not  merry ; 
Which  aeem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  his  joy :  but  between  both ; 

0  beavenly  mingle !— Be'stthou  sad,  or  BMny, 
The  Tioleiiee  of  either  thee  beeomes ; 

So  doce  it  no  man  else.— Mefst  thou  my  poali  7 

•Aisx.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  seteral  messengem: 
Why  do  yon  send  sq  thick  ? 

CKso.  Who's  bora  that  day 

When  I  ibraet  tO  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  oeggar.^nk  and  paper,  Charmian.— 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexaa.— Dm,  I  Charmiatt, 
Ever  love  Cesar  so  ? 

Cha^.  O  that  brave  Casarl 

dee.  Be  chokM  with  such  another  emphasis ! 
Say.  the  brave  Antony. 

Chmr.  The  valiant  Cwsar ! 

dee.  By  Isis,  I  wiU  give  tbae  bloody  teeth» 
If  thou  with  Cesar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  neo. 

'Chmt.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

1  ^nx  but  after  yon. 
\       Cieo.  My  salad  days : 

\\  When  I  was  green  in  juognient ;— Cold  in  blood, 
u  To  say,  as  I  said  then  t— But,  come,  away : 
1  Get  me  ink  and  paper:  he  shall  have  every  day 
I A  several  greeting,  or  I'll  unpeople  Egypt     [J 


ACT  11. 

SCEXE  /.—Messina,      wf  roam  in  Pompey's 
Asms.    BnUr  Pompey,  Meneeiates,  and  Menas. 

Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  just,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  of  justcst  men. 

JUms.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny, 

Pom.  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  de- 
caya 
The  thing  we  sue  for. 

Moiu.  We,  ignorant  of  onraelvcs. 

Beg  often  oar  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good ;  so  find  we  profit, 
By  koing  of  our  prayen. 


Furioos. 
To. 


Doi 


DeeUned.  laded. 
(4)  Done  on ;  <.  e.  puton. 


Pom.  I  shall  do  well : 

The  people  love  me,  and  the  sea  is  mine; 
My  power's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  H  will  come  to  the  full.    Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors :  Cesar  gets  money,  wfatre 
He  loses  hearts :  LepMus  flatters  both. 
Of  both  it  flatttf'd ;  but  he  neUher  loves, 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

JIfsn.  Csesar  and  I«epiduB 

Are  in  therfldd ;  a  mighty  strength  they  carry. 

Pom.  Where  have  you  thai  7  His  false. 

JUm.  From  Silvius,  sir. 

Pom.  He  dreams;  I  know,  they  are  in  Rome  to- 
ffsther, 
Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  charms  of  love^ 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan'd*  lip ! 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both  I 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feasts, 
Keep  nis  brain  ftuning;  Epicurean  cooks, 
Sharpen  with  doylem  sauce  his  appetite ; 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour. 
Even  till*  a  Lethed  dnlness.*-How  now,  Varrius? 

Enter  Varrius. 

Vmr.  This  is  most  eertafai  that  I  shall  ddiver& 
Mark  Antomr  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expected ;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  tie 
A  space  for  further  travel. 

Pom.  I  could  have  given  le«  matter 

A  better  ear — Menas,  I  did  not  tfafi^ 
Thb  amorous  surfcitcr  would  have  don'd^  hia  Mm* 
For  such  a  petty  war :  hii  soldiership 
Is  twice  the  other  twain :  Bui  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  wklow  pluck 
The  ne'er  lustfwearied  Antony. 

JIf  en.  I  cannot  hope, 

Cesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together: 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Csesar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him  ;  although,  I  think. 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom.  I  know  not,  Menas, 

How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
'Weret  not  that  we  stand  up  agamst  them  all, 
'Tvfcve  pregnant  they  should  square*  between  them* 

selves; 
For  they  have  entertain'd  cause  enough 
To  draw  their  swords :  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  diflerence.  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  hare  it !  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  strongest  bands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Exmni, 

SCEKE  //.—Rome.     w9  room  in  the  house  ^ 
Lepidus.     Efder  Enobarbus  imd  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Good  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed, 
And  shall  become  you  well,  lo  entreat  your  captain 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 

Eno.  I  shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself:  if  Cesar  move  him. 
Let  Antony  look  over  Cesar's  head. 
And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  1  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beard, 
I  would  not  shave  to-day. 

hep,  'Tb  not  a  time 

For  private  stomaching. 

Eno.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bora  in  it 

hep.  But  enaii  to  greater  matters  most  give  way* 

Eno.  Not  if  the  small  come  first 

(5)  Hefanet  (6)  Qoairol. 
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Lijf,  Your  ipeech  b  pMiton: 

But,  pniT  you,  flir  no  aabwi  ui*.    Uwb  ci 
The  noble  Antonj. 

BnUr  Antonj  «ul  Ventidim. 

And  joniler,  Ccnr. 


£!n<<r  Ceftr,  Mccenas,  mud  Agrippt. 

jftil.  If  we  cooipoae'  well  Inre,  to  Parthaa : 
Hark  joia,  Ventidiiu. 

C4«.  I  do  not  know,     • 

MceenM;  askAgripiin. 

L^  Noble  friends. 

That  wlikh  combin'd  ua  waa  moat  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us :    What's  amiss, 
Maj  U  be  goitly  heaid:  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difierenoe  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  heaUng  wounds :  Then.  noUe  partners, 
(The  rather,  fbr  leamestlj  beseech,) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms, 
Nor  curtfkness*  grow  to  the  matter. 

JknL  'Tis  spoken  well: 

Wen  we  before  our  armies,  and  loflght, 
I  should  do  thus. 

Cot.  Welcome  to  Rome. 

•All.  Thank  you. 

C<u.  Sit 

Jint.  Sit,  sir! 

Cat.  Nay, 


•^  I  learn,  you  take  thingaill,  which  are  not  so ; 

1  nnst  be  laughM  at. 


Or,  being,  concern  you  noL 


It  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  myself  oflanded ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  rthe  world :  more  laugh*d  at,  that  I  ahouki 
Onee  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your 

name 
It  not  coneem'd  me. 

Ani.  My  being  in  Egypt,  Cesar, 

What  wast  to  you  7 

Cmt,  No  mote  than  my  residing  hen  al  RonB 
Might  be  to  TOO  in  Egypt:  Yet.  if  you  there 
Did  praetise' on  my  mue,  your  Maig  in  EgypI 
Might  be  my  question.^ 

Jaf.  How  intend  yno,  practk'd? 

Cat.  You  may  be  oleas'd  to  catch  at  muie  intent, 
8/  what  did  here  belkll  me.  Your  wife,  and  brother, 
Made  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  lor  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

•Alt.  You  do  mirtalm  your  business ;  mybrotlier 


Pid  urge  me  in  this  act:  Ididmquireit; 
And  have  mT  learning  from  some  true  reports,* 
That  drew  tneir  swords  with  you.  Dki  he  not  rather 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yours ; 
And  make  the  wart  alike  against  my  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause  7  Of  this,  my  letters 
Belbre  did  feaosfy  you.    If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  jrou  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  must  not  be  wtth  this. 

Cot.  You  praiM  yourself 

By  layhiff  defects  of  judgment  to  me;  but 
You  potcn'd  up  your  eicuses. 

•Aif.  Not  so,  not  so ; 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  ont. 
Very  nsresrity  of  thb  thought,  that  1 
Your  oaitner  in  the  cauw  'gainst  which  he  fought, 
CooUT not  with  graeeAil  eyes  attend  those  wan 

fl)  Agree.        (f )  Let  not  ill  humour  be  added. 

[Si  Use  bad  arte  or  stntagems, 

[41  Sul^t  of  conversation. 

[5)  Reporton.  (6)  Opposed. 


"fronted*  mine  own  peace.    Asformywife^ 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  anotlicr : 
The  third  o'the  world  is  ycyirs ;  which  with  asnafta* 
You  may  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife. 

JSno.  ^VouM  we  had  all  ^uch  wivea,that  the  mn 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  t 

ML  So  much  UDCureble,  her  garboils,*  Cssar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policpr  too,)  I  grieving  grant, 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet :  lor  that,  you  most 
But  say,  I  could  not  help  it 

Cos.  I  wrote  to  ym»t 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria ;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my^  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive*  out  of  audienee. 

Ant.  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kmgs  I  hsd  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  fwas  i'the  morning :  but,  next  diaj, 
1  told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  askM  him  pardon:  LetthiifeUoir 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife;  ifweeontend. 
Out  of  our  qnertien  '•  wipe  him. 

Cm».  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath;  which  you  shall  aerer 
Have  tongue  to  chaige  me  witiL 

lAp.  fioA,  Cmnnr. 

JhU.  No^Lepidus,lethfanraeak; 
T|ie  honour^  sacred  whkh  he  talks  on  now. 
Supposing  that  I  lackM  it:  Buton,Cmsar; 
The  aitrnfe  of  my  oath,— 

Cm»,  To  lend  nm  arma,  and  aid,  when  I  reqnir'd 
them; 
The  which  you  both  denied. 

dflnl.  Nefflected,nther,- 

And  tlien,  when  poison'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
From  ndne  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  I  may, 
I'D  play  the  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  honesty 
Shul  not  BMhe  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Woik  without  it:  Truthls,  that  Fuhia, 
To  hare  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wars  here; 
For  wldch  myself^  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  fer  ask  paidon,  as  baits  mkis  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

Ltp.  'TIS  nobly  spoken. 

Jmc  If  it  might  pleaw  you,  to  enforce  no  further 
The  griefs"  between  ye :  to  forget  them  qnUe^ 
Were  to  remember  tlmt  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  attone**  you. 

Ltp.  Worthily  spoke,  Mceenas. 

Uno.  Or,  if  you  bonow  one  another's  lore  fer 
the  instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more 
words  of  Pompey,  return  it  again :  you  shall  hare 
time  to  wrangle  in,  when  you  hare  nothing  else 
to  do. 

JW.  Thouartasoklieronly;  speak  no  more. 

£no.  That  truth  shouM  be  silent,  I  had  almost 
forgot. 

•ml.  You  wrong  this  prasenoe,  therefore  spesk 
no  more. 

fine.  Go  to  then ;  your  considerate  stone. 

Cos.  I  do  not  mucn  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech:  for  it  csnnot  be. 
We  shall  remain  in  mendship,  our  conditioos^' 
So  diftring  in  their  acts.    Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  boon  ahould  hold  us  sUunch,'^  from  edge  to 

cage 
Othe  world  I  would  pume  it 


4^. 


lil 


Bridle. 

Mesrenger. 
11)  Grievancea. 
13)  Dispositions. 


Gire  me  leave,  Cssar,— 

(8)  Commotions. 
(10)  Conversation. 


(1«) 
(M)Fimi. 
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jf gr.  Thmiiast a ivter by tlnr moUMT^ iUe, 
Admir'd  Octam :  great Jif  an  AdUidj 
Is  now  a  widower, 

C«f.  Saynotao,  Agrippa; 

Iff  Cleopatra  heard  you,  yoor  rvproof 
Wera  ml  desenr'd  of  rakboeM. 

•Atl.  I  am  not  married,  Casar:  let  no  hear 
Agrippa  Anther  ^peak. 

Jigr.  To  hold  you  ID  perpatual  amity. 
To  mafce  you  brother^  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  uniiipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Octavin  to  his  wife :  whoie  beauty  claims 
No  woffve  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men : 
Whose  Tirtue,  and  whoee  general  flraees,  speak 
That  wliieh  none  else  ean  uttN>.    By  this  mamase» 
All  little  jeaioueiei,  whieh  now  seem  great, 
And  all  great  fean,  which  now  import  thehr  dan- 


Would  then  be  nofhinc:  tnithf  would  ba  but  tales, 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  tore  to  both, 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  lores  to  both, 
Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what  I  hate  epoke ; 
For  'tie  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought, 
By  duty  ruminated. 

•All.  Will  Cesar  speak? 

C«Bs.  Not  till  bn  hears  how  Antony  is  touch*d 
With  what  is  spoke  ahieady. 

Jha.  What  power  is  m  Agrippa, 

If  I  would  say,  .dsrapa,  beUso, 
To  make  this  good  7 

0€U,  The  power  of  Cesar,  and 

Hie  power  onto  Oetavia. 

•All.  May  I  nefer 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  fkiily  shows. 
Dream  of  impedunent  .'—Let  me  hafe  thy  hand : 
Farther  this  act  of  grace ;  and,  firom  tliis  hour, 
Tht  heart  of  brothers  govern  m  our  lores, 
And  sway  our  great  designs ! 

CmM,  There  is  my  hand. 

A  sbter  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  erer  love  so  dearly :  I^t  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts;  and  never 
Fly  off  our  loves  again ! 

Z.sp.  Happily,  amen! 

dflnl.  I  did  not  tUnk  to  draw  my  swoid  'gainst 
Pompey; 
For  he  hath  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great, 
Of  late  upon  me :  I  must  thank  him  only, 
Lest  mjr  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At heelof  that,  defy  him. 

Lep.  Tfane  calls  upon  us : 

Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought, 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

•All.  And  where  Ues  be  ?* 

Cm$*  About  the  mount  Misenuin. 

•All.  What's  his  strength 

By  land? 

Cm$.       Great,  and  increashig :  but  by  sea 
He  is  an  absolute  master. 

All.  So  is  the  fame 

'Would,  we  bad  spoke  together :  Haste  we  for  it: 
Yet,  ere  we  pot  ourMhes  in  arms,  despatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talked  of. 

Cmt.  With  most  gladness ; 

And  do  invite  you  to  my  sister's  view. 
Whither  straight  I  wiU  lead  you. 

.•AU .  Let  us,  LepidnB, 

Not  lack  yoor  company. 

£9.  Noble  Antony, 

(1)  Suits  with  her  merito. 
(f)  Added  to  the  wannth  they  were  intended  to 
dinudsh. 


Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

W[noiiHiA.    Exmmt  Ccs.  Ant.  mid  Lep. 
dcome  flmm  Egypt,  sir. 

Ens.  Half  the  heart  of  Cesar,  worthy  Maeenas ! 
—my  honourable  firieqd,  Agrippa  !• 

•or.  Good  Enobarbus ! 

JitBc.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad,  that  malten 
are  so  well  digested.  You  stakl  well  by  it  in  EgypL 

jBno.  Ay,  sb;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  ooonte- 
nanee^  and  made  the  night  light  with  drinUng. 

Mme,  Bight  wild  boars  rotfted  whole  at  a  breal^ 
&8t.  and  but  twelve  persons  there ;  Is  this  trae? 

Erne.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle :  we  had 
much  more  monstrous  matter  «  least,  which  woi^ 
thily  deserved  nothing. 

tWoc.  She's  a  most  triumphant  hdy,  if  report  be 
square  to  her.' 

BtUK  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  ahe 
pursed  up  his  heart  upon  the  river  of  Cydmus. 

Jigr.  There  she  appeared  indeed;  or  my  reporter 
devfied  vrell  for  her. 

fine.  I  win  tell  you  : 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  buniish'd  throne, 
Bttrn'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfmned,  that 
The  winds  were  love-siek  with  them:  the  oan 

were  silver; 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster, 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  lier  own  person, 
it  beggaiM  aU  description :  she  did  lie 
in  her  j>avilion  (doth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O'er-pieUiring  tnat  Venus,  where  we  see 
The  fancy  out-work  nature :  on  each  side  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupds, 
With  oiverse-colour'd  fiins,  whose  wind  did  seem 
To  slow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool. 
And  what  they  undid,  did.* 

Jigr.  O,  rare  for  Antony ! 

Ens.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  itbe  ejes. 
And  msde  their  bends  adomings :  at  the  netan 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower^oA  hoeds, 
That  yarely  frame*  the  oflke.    From  the  baige 
A  strange  invuible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adiacent  wharfli.    The  dty  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
EnthronM  in  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone. 
Whistling  to  the  air ;  whkh,  but  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too^ 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

4gr.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

£110.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her. 
Invited  her  to  supper:  sm  rtpliea. 
It  should  be  better,  he  became  her  guest ; 
Which  she  entreated :  Our  courteous  Antony, 
*>Vhom  ne'er  the  word  of  Ab  woman  heard  speak, 
Bdng  barbeHd  ten  times  o'erj  goes  to  the  feaiJt ; 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

4gr.  Royal  wench ! 

She  made  great  Cesar  lay  Ms  sword  to  bed ; 
Heplough'o  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

Eno.  Isawheroneo 

Hop  forty  paces  through  the  publk:  street : 
And  havttig  tost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  piolidy 
That  she  md  make  defect,  perfectton. 
And.  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Jlnee.  Now  Anton};  must  leave  her  ullerty. 

Eho,  Never :  he  wiU  not ; 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  etalo 

(3)  Readily  perform. 
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HflrinflBiteTariet?:  Other  women 
Cloy  th*  aivpelitet  they  feed :  but  she  mtkes  hungry 
Wfaiere  most  she  satisfies.    For  ▼ilest  thfai^ 
Baeome  themselves  in  her;  that  the  holy  priests 
Bkes  her,  when  she's  rwgish.' 

Jtfoe.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesf^,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Aotooy,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery*  to  him. 

Agr,  Lot  us  go.— 

•  Good  Eoobarbos,  make  yourself  my  guest, 
WMbt  yon  abide  here. 

Bm.  Humbly,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

[£Miml. 

SCRJifE  Itt^-^Thi  itutu.  A  room  m  Cesar's 
Asufs.  EnUr  Cesar,  Antony,  Octavia  ^Iwcai 
ihtm  ;  AUend&nt9y  and  a  Soothsayer. 

•Alt  The  world,  and  my  great  ofliee,  will  some- 
times 
Difide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Oefa.  All  whkh  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

•Aif.  Good  night,  sir.— My  OcUm, 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world*8  report : 
I  have  not  not  my  square ;  but  that  to  eome 
ShaU  aU  bedone  by  the  rule.— Good  night,  dear 
lady.— 

Oeta.  Good  night,  sir. 

Cm.  Goodnight.     [Eammf  Cesar oiulOetaTia. 

JhU.  Now,  sirrah !  you  do  wish  yourself  in  Egypt  7 

Sotik,  *Would  I  bad  never  come  from  thenee, 
nor  you 
Thitfaer! 

•All.  Ifyou  can,  your  reason  7 

aooih,  I  see't  in 

Mr  motion,  have  it  not  in  my  tongue :  But  yet 
Hm  you  again  to  Egypt 

•Alt  Say  to  me, 

Whooe  fortunes  shall  rise  higher,  Cesar's,  or  mine? 

SoUh.  Cesar's. 
Therefore,  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side : 
Thv  demon,  that's  th^  spirit  which  loseps  thee,  is 
Noble,  courageous,  htrh,  unmatchable. 
Where  Cesar  is  not ;  out  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  Fear,  as  being  o'erpower'd ;  thwefore 
Make  space  enough  between  you. 

JhU,  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sotik.  To  none  but  thee :  no  more,  but  when  to 
thee. 
If  thou  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
Thou  art  sure  to  lose ;  and.  of  that  natural  luck. 
He  beats  thee 'gahist  the  odds :  thy  lustre  thickens, 
When  he  shines  by :  I  say  again,  thy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  |hee  near  him ; 
But  he  away,  'tis  noUe. 

Ani,  Get  thee  ^one : 

Say  to  Veatldiusy  I  would  speak  with  him : 

[ExU  Soothsayer. 
He  shall  to  Parthia.— Be  it  art,  or  hap, 
He  hath  spoken  true :  The  very  dice  ooe^  him  ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  better  cunning  fauts 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots^  he  speeds  : 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  nought ;  and  his  quails'  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop'd,*  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  though  I  msike  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

£nlsr  Yentidius. 
F  the  east  my  pleasure  lies  s— O,  come,  Yentidius, 

(1)  Wanton.  (C)  Attotment 

(S)  The  aneients  used  to  match  quails  aa  we 
natch  coeks. 


You  must  to  Parthia ;  your  coouaSsnoD's  ready 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it  (£m 

SCEAS /F.— The  some.    A  Mtrtii,    EnierLepi- 
dus,  Mecenas,  and  Agrippi. 


Lep.  Trouble  yourselves  no  ftvther:  pray  you, 
hasten 
Your  generals  alter. 

Agr,  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

WiUe'en  but  kiss  Octavia,  and  we'll  fUDow. 

Lep.  Tin  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier^  dreas^ 
Which  will  becoow  yon  both,  Ikreweil. 

JVee.  We  shall, 

.\8 1  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  mount* 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  war  is  shorter. 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about ; 
You'll  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Mae.  Agr.  Sir,  good  suceesi ! 

Lep.  FareweU.  [Eaosiail. 

SCENE  F.— Ateiandria.    A  roam  in  the  p^laet 
EnUr  Cleopatra,  Cfaarmian,  Iras,  and  AkoEaa. 

GUo.  Give  me  some  music ;  masic,  moody*  food 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
AtUnd,  The  music,  ho ! 

Ehfcr  Mardian. 

else.  Letitakme;  let  us  to  bilUards : 
Come,  Charmian. 

Char,  My  ann  is  sore,  best  play  with  Mardian. 

CUo,  As  weU  a  woman  vrith  an  eunuch  play'd^ 
As  with  a  woman :— Come,  you'll  play  vrith  me,  sir  ? 

Jtfer.  As  well  as  I  can,  inadam. 

dso.  And  when  good  wfll  is  show'd,  though  it 
come  too  short. 
The  actor  may  plead  pmon.    I'D  none  now: — 
Give  me  mine  angle, — Well  to  the  river:  there, 
Ify  music,  playing  far  off,  I  wUl  betray 
Tavrny-fom'd fishes;  my  bended  hook shaU  pierce 
Their  sinny  jaws ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  up^ 
I'll  think  tnem  eveiy  one  an  Antony, 
And  say.  Ah,  ha!  you're  caurtt 

Char,  Twas  merry,  when 

You  wager'd  on  vour  anglmg,  vrhen  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  saltrfish  on  hSi  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up^ 

deo.  Thattime!— O  tiroes!— 

I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
I  lauffh'd  hhn  into  patience :  and  next  mom. 
Ere  uie  ninth  hour,  I  dnink  him  to  his  bed ; 
TThen  put  my  tires*  and  mantles  on  him,  wlmst 
I  wore  his  sword  PhiUppan.    O !  from  Italy ; 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Ram  thou  thy  fruitibl  tidings  fai  mine  ears. 
That  longtime  have  been  barren. 

JIfess.  Madam,  madam,— 

dso.  Antony*sdead7— 
If  thou  say  so,  villain,  thou  kilPst  thy  mistress : 
But  vreUandRee. 

If  thou  so  yield  mm,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  vems  to  Idss:  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  Hpp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

JMssf .  First,  madam,  he's  well. 

CUo.   Why,  there's  more  gold.    But, 
mark;  We  use 
To  say.  the  dead  are  vrell:  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  iu-uttering  throat 

Met$.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 


r4}Ineloaed. 
[6)  Melancholy. 


(5)  Mount 

(t)  HeaMress. 
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WeU,  ffo  to,  I  wM ; 
Bntthere^s  no  goodness  in  thy  face :  Ii  Antony 
Be  free,  end  healthful, — why  so  tart  a  farour* 
To  tnimpet  such  good  tidings  ?  If  not  well, 
Thou  shouldst  come  like  a  fury  crownM  with  snakes, 
Not  UIdb  a  formal  man.' 

Mess.  WilVt  please  you  hear  me? 

CUo.  I  bare  a  mind  to   strike  thee,  ere  thou 
speak^st : 
Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  mends  with  Caesar,  or  not  captire  to  him, 
rU  set  thee  in  a  shuwer  of  gold,  and  hail 
BIch  pearls  upon  thee. 

JIfess.  Madam,  he*s  well. 

deo.  VVeU  said. 

Mess,  And  friends  with  Ctesar. 

dco.  Thoa'rt  an  honest  man. 

Mess.  Cesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 

deo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  fh>m  me. 

Jtfess.  But  yet,  madam,— 

CUo.  I  do  not  like  hut  yet,  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence :'  fie  upon  hut  yet : 
But  yet  is  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.    Pr'ythee,  friend. 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear, 
The   good   and  bad  together:    He's  friend  with 

Cs9ar ; 
In  state  of  health,  thou  say'st :  and,  thou  say'st,  free. 

Mess.  Free,  madam !  no ;  I  made  no  sucn  report : 
He*8  bound  unto  Oetavia. 

Cteo.  For  what  good  turn  ? 

JIfess.  For  the  best  turn  i'the  bed. 

Cteo.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Mess.  Madam,  he's  married  to  Octavia. 

Cteo,  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee ! 

[Strikes  Urn  ihwn. 

Mess.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cieo.  What  say  you  ?— henee 

[Slrtikes  hbn  again. 
Horrible  vOlain !  or  111  spurn  thine  eyes 
LAb balls  before  me;  I'll  unhatr  thv  head ; 

[She  hates  hsm  up  md  down, 
Thoa  Shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in 

brme, 
Smarting  in  Ung'ring  pickle. 

MesB.  Gradous  madam, 

I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Cteo,  Say,  TU  not  so,  a  province  I  will  rive  thee. 
And  make  oit  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  thou  hadst 
Shall  make  tny  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage ; 
And  I  will  boot^thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  modesty  can  beg. 

MeMS,  He^  married,  madam. 

dee.  Bogne,  thou  hast  Uv'd  too  long. 

[Draws  a  dagger. 

Mess.  Nay,  then  I'll  run  ;— 

What  mean  you,  madam  7  I  have  made  no  (kuli, 

Chmr,  Good  madawi  kea^  yourself  within  your- 

The  man  is  innocent. 

Cteo.  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  thunder- 
bolt.— 
MeK  Egypt  >>^io  Nile !  and  idndly  creatures 
Turn  aiTto  servants  t — Call  the  slave  again : 
Though  I  am  mad,  1  will  not  bite  him : — Call. 

Char,  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

CIm.  I  wiU  not  hurt  him  t— 

These  hands  do  lack  nobflity,  that  they  strike 
A  meaner  than  myself;  since  I  mysen 
Have  given  myseUTthe  cause.— Come  hither,  sir. 


(1)  So  sour  •  eottitenanee. 
(f }  A  man  in  his  senses. 
routh 


(S)  Preceding. 


Re-enter  Messenger. 

Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bnng  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious 
A  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tkungs  tell 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt 

Mess,  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Cleo.  Is  he  married  7 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  thon  I  do. 
If  thou  again  say.  Yes. 

Meu,  He  is  married,  madam. 

Cleo.  The  gods  confound  thee !  dost  thou  hold 
there  still  7 

Mess.  Shoukl  I  lie,  madam? 

Cleo.  O,  I  would,  thou  didst  ^ 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  submerg'd,*  and  made 
A  cistern  for  scal'd  snakes !  Go,  get  thee  brace ; 
Hadst  thou  Nareissus  in  thy  faos,  to  me 
Thou  wouldst  appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married  ? 

Mess,  I  crave  your  highness'  pardon. 

Cleo.  Heismarried? 

Mess,  Take  no  ofienee,  that  I  would  not  ofkad 
you: 
To  pun'ish  me  for  what  you  make  me  do. 
Seems  mueh  uneaual :  He  is  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo,  O,  that  biafiMiito  shoukl  make  a  knave  of 
thee. 
That  art  not!— What 7  thou'rt  sure  oTt?— Get 

thee  hence : 
The  merehandise  whieh  thou  hast  brought  ftom 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me  ;  Lie  they  upon  thy  hand. 
And  be  undone  by  'em !  [Exit  Messenger. 

Char*  Good  your  highness,  patienioe. 

Cleo,    In  praising  Antony,  I   have  disprais'd 
Cesar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cteo.  I  am  paid  for't  novr. 

Lead  me  from  hence. 

I  foint ;  O  Iras,  Charmian,— 'TIS  no  matter  :— 
Go  to  the  feHow,  cood  Alexas ;  bid  him 
Report  the  featur^  of  Octavia,  her  years. 
Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair :— bring  me  word  quieldy.— 

7£aril  Alens. 
Let  him  for  ever  go :— pLet  lum  not— Gnarmian, 
Though  he  be  pauted  one  way  like  a  Gorgoni 
T'other  way  he's  a  Mars :— Bid  you  Aksas 

[To  Mardafai. 
Bring  me  word,  how  taU  she  is.-»Pity  me  Char- 
mian, 
But  do  not  speak  to  me.'^Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  VI— Mar  Misenum.  Enter  Pompey 
and  Menas,  at  one  side,  wUh  drum  and  trumoet : 
at  another,  Cscsan  Lepidus,  Antony,  Enobaroui^ 
Mecenas,  with  soldiers  fnarehing. 

Pbm.  Your  hostages  I  have,  so  have  you  mine ; 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight 

Cos.  Most  meet, 

That  first  we  come  to  words ;  and  therefore  have  we 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ; 
Which  if  thou  hast  considered,  let  us  know 
If  'twill  tie  up  thy  discontented  sword ; 
And  cany  back  to  Sicily  much  tall*  yPtith 
That  else  must  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  three^ 

The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world, 
Chief  (acton  for  the  gods,— I  do  not  know, 
Wherdbre  my  father  shduld  revencers  want. 
Having  a  son,  and  firienda^  einee  JuQus  Cnar, 

(4)  Recompense.     (fQ  Whelmed  under  wateiv 
(«)  Beauty.  (7)  Brave. 
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Who  at  PhiUppi  the  good  Bnituf  ghosted/ 
There  saw  jrou  laboariog  for  him.    What  was  it, 
That  BMrNl  Dale  Cassias  to  conspire  7  And  what 
Made  the  aU-hoiiour'd«  hooest,  Roman  Brutus. 
With  the  anB*d  rest  courtiers  of  beauteous  fteedom. 
To  drench  the  Capitol;  but  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  ?  And  that  is  it, 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy :  at  whose  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  tlie  infratitude  that  despiteful  Roma 
Caat  on  my  noble  lather. 

C€B9,  Take  your  time. 

»Snt,  Thou  can*st  not  fear*  us,  Pompey,  with 
thy  tails. 
We'll  speaK  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land,  Chon  Imow'st 
IIow  mudi  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed, 

Thou  dost  o*er-count  me  of  my  father's  house : 
But,  since  the  cudcoo  builds  not  for  himself, 
Remain  mH  as  thou  may'st 

Lip,  Be  pleasM  totell  usy 

(for  this  is  from  the  present,*)  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  ha? e  sent  you. 

Ccf .  There's  the  point 

Ant,  Which  do  not  be  entrdatod  to,  but  weigh 
^Vhat  it  is  worth  embraced. 

Cct9.  And  what  may  folow, 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom,  Tou  have  made  me  oHer 

Of  Sieilr,  Sardinia :  and  I  must 
Kid  all  the  sea  of  p&ates ;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  tc  Rome :  This  'greed  upon, 
To  part  with  unhaek*d  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targe*  undinted. 

C(B9.  AtU,  Lep,  That's  our  offer. 

Pom.  Know  then, 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer :  but  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience :— Though  I  lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  Tou  muH  know. 
When  Cesar  and  your  Immrs  were  at  Mows, 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  wekome  friendly. 

Ani,  I  have  heard  it.  Pompey ; 

And  am  weH  stadied  Ibr  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  1  do  owe  you. 

Pom,  Let  me  have  your  hand : 

I  did  notUdnk,  sh-,  to  haTe  met  you  here. 

Ant,  The  beds  Pthe  east  are  soft;  and  thanks 
to  you. 
That  caO'd  me.  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hither : 
For  1  have  gain'd  by  it  ^^ 

Cos,  Sfaice  I  saw  you  last, 

There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pom,  Well,  I  know  not 

What  counts*  harsh  fortune  easts  upon  my  fiice ; 
But  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  come, 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

Lep,  Well  met  here. 

Pom.  I  hope  so,  Lepidus.— Thus  we  are  agreed : 
I  crave,  our  composition  may  be  written. 
And  seal'd  between  us. 

Cat,  That's  the  neit  to  do. 

Pom.  Well  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part ;  and 
let  us 
Draw  lots  who  shall  begin* 

Ant,  That  will  I.  Pompey. 

Pom,  N(^  Antony,  tike  the  lot:  but,  first. 
Or  lasti  your  fine  Egyptian  cookenr 
Shall  have  the  fame.     I  have  heaid,  tiiat  Julias 
Cesar 

(SP   present  rolyect         (4 )Trarget,  shield. 


Grew  fat  with  IbasUng  there. 

Ant,  You  have  heard  BMh. 

Pom.  I  have  fair  meanings,  sir. 

Ant,  And  fiur  worda  to  tfaem. 

Pom,  Then  so  much  have  I  heard  :— 
And  I  have  heard,  Apollodonis  carried — 

Eno,  No  more  of  that: — Hedidso^ 

Pom.  Whatplpfmjyoo? 

£iio.  A  certain  queen  to  Cesar  in  a  mattress. 

Pom,  I  know  thee  now  :^How  Cu'stthou,  aoldier  ? 

£no.  Wdl; 

And  well  am  like  to  do ;  Ibr,  I  pereetve, 
Four  feasts  are  toward. 

Pom,  Let  me  shake  thy  haad; 

I  never  hated  thee :  I  have  seen  thee  figfa^ 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 

£nou  SIti 

I  never  lov*d  you  much  ;  but  I  have  prats'd  yon. 
W^hen  you  have  well  deserv'd  ten  times  as  mnctu 
As  I  have  said  you  did. 

Pom.  Eigoy  thy  r***""— *i 

It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee.— 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invito  you  all: 
Win  yon  te£L  lords  7 

Cms.  AnL  Lep,  Show  us  the  way,  air. 

Pom,  d 

[ExtmU  Pompey,  Cesar.  Antony,  1 
SoMiert  and  .Atsndanls. 

Jlfen.  Thy  father,  Pompey,  would  ne*er  have 
mflde  this  treaty.— [•dstde.]— You  and  I  liave 
known,*  sir. 

£no.  At8ea,Ithink. 

Jtfcn.  We  have,  sir. 

£now  You  have  done  wdt  by  water. 

Men.  And  you  by  land. 

Eino.  I  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me: 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  hare  done  by 
land. 

JIf  en.  Nor  what  I  have  done  hy  water. 

£fio.  Yes,  something  yon  can  denv  Ar  four  OfWD 
saf^:  you  have  been  agreat  thief  by  sea. 

Men,  And  you  by  land. 

JSiio.  There  I  deny  my  land  serviee.  But  |dve 
me  your  hand,  Menas :  If  our  eyes  had  antlMintj, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves  nssing. 

JV en.  All  men's  Ihces  are  true,  whalaoe'^  tfaetr 
hands  are. 

Eno,  But  there  is  never  a  lair  woman  has  a  true 
face. 

JIfen.  No  slander;  they  steal  heaits. 

Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

JIfen.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  it  is  tuned  to  a 
drinking.  Pomp^  doth  this  way  laugh  avraj  his 
fortune. 

£no.  If  he  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep  It  back  again. 

Jtfen.  You  have  saki,  sir.  We  looked  not  ftr 
Mark  Antony  here;  Prey  you,  is  he  mairied  to 
Cleopatn? 

£no.  Cesar's  sister  fa  call'd  OcUvia. 

JIfen.  True,su';  she  was  the  vrifeof  CatasMar- 
cellus. 

£no.  ButshefanowthewifeofMarenaAntoniiii. 

Jtfen.  Prav  you,  sir  ? 

Eno,  'Tis'true. 

Jtfen.  Then  is  Cesar,  and  he,  forever  knit  to- 
gether. 

£iiow  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  tliis  uiulfi  I 
would  not  proi^iesy  so. 

JIfen.  I  think,  the  polky  of  that  mupoee  made 
more  in  the  marriage,  than  the  love  or  the  partias. 

Eno,  I  think  so  too.  But  you  shall  nnd,  the 
band  that  seems  to  tie  their  fiiendeldp  together, 

(5)  Scores,  marks.         (6)  Been  aeqoainted. 
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will  be  the  ynrj  itniurier  of  their  amity  :  Octavia 
is  of  holy,  cold,  and  foU  conTersation.* 

Jtfm.  who  would  not  have  his  wife  so? 

£no.  Not  he^  that  bimaelf  ia  oot  so ;  which  is 
Mark  Antooj.  He  will  to  his  EsTptian  dish  again : 
then  shaJI  the  sishs  of  Qctavia  Blow  the  fire  up  in 
Cseaar :  and,  as  I  said  before,  that  which  is  the 
strength  ot  their  amitj,  shall  prove  the  immediate 
author  of  their  rariance.  Antony  will  use  his  af- 
fection where  it  is ;  he  married  but  his  occasion 
here. 

Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  sir,  wiU  you 
aboard  7  I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Eno,  I  shall  take  it,  sir:  we  hare  used  our  throats 
hi  Egypt. 

Jmen,  C 


Come;  let's  away. 


[ExmnL 


SCRUB  ru.— On  board  Pompey's  gottey,  Mng 
near  MIsenum.  .Music.  Enier  two  cr  three 
Senrants,  wUh  a  henquet.* 

1  Serv,  Here  thcT'll  b^  man:  Some  o*their 
plants*  are  ill-rootea  already,  the  least  wind  i'tbe 
world  will  blow  them  down. 

S  8erv,  Lepidus  is  high-coloured. 

1  8erv,  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink. 

2  Serv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis- 
position, he  cries  out,  no  more;  reconciles  them  t6 
his  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1  Serv.  But  itraisea  the  greater  war  between  him 
and  his  discretion. 

£  Serv.  IVhy,  this  it  is  to  hare  a  name  in  great 
tnen*s  fellowship :  I  had  as  Uef  have  a  reed  that  will 
do  me  no  serrice,  as  a  partisan*  I  could  not  heave. 

1  8erv,  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not 
to  be  seen  to  move  la%  are  the  holes  where  eyes 
should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks. 

m9  sennei  eaundtd,    Enier  Cesar.  Antony,  Pompey, 
Lejrfdus,  Agrippa,  Mccenas,  Enobarbus,  Menas, 
"'  omereepiatns. 


JhU.  Thus  do  they,  sir :  [To  Cesar.]  They  take 
the  flow  0*1116  Nile 
By  certain  scales  i'the  pyramid :  they  know, 
By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,*  if  dearth, 
Orfoizmi/fiMlow:  The  h^rNUus  swells, 
The  moie  it  promises :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooae  scatters  his  gram, 
And  shorUy  comes  to  harvest. 

tep,  Tou  have  strange  serpents  there. 

AtU.  Ay,  Lepidus.  , .  .     ,  . 

Lep,  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of  your 
mud,  by  the  operation  of  your  sun:  so  is  your 

crocodile, 
winl.  They  are  so.  _      ,     ., 

Pom*  Sit,— and  some  wfaie.— A  health  to  Lemdus. 
Lep,  I  am  not  so  well  as  I  should  be, bat  I'Une'er 

JSno.  Not  tin  you  have  slept ;  1  fear  me,  youll 

be  in.  tilltfaBn. 
Lep,  Nay,  eertahdy,  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies* 

pwraAsei*  are  very  goodly  things  i  without  contra^ 

dsetion,  I  have  hearf  that.  . 

Men,  Pompey,  a  word.  xmS'ffifi 

iVm.  Say  in  mfaie  ear :  Whatist? 

Jllsn.  Fovnte  thy  ieat,ldo  beseech  thee,  i^ptatn, 

Andhetrmaipeakawoid.^   ^ 
^p^m.  Forbear  ne  till  aBon.-i- 

This  wins  Ibr  Lepidns. 
I^  What  maoneronhiiig  is  your  crocodile  7 


i 


(1)  BdMitov.        (*)  DtMcrt.       (S)  F«et 
PyranidB. 


•M.  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  itself;  and  it  is  as 
broad  as  it  has  breadth:  it  is  Just  so  high  as  it  is, 
and  moves  with  its  own  organs :  it  lives  by  that 
which  nourisheth  it;  and  the  elements  once  out  of 
it,  it  transmigrates. 

Lep,  What  colour  is  it  of. 

Jmt.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep,  'TIS  a  strange  serpent. 

Ml  'Tis  so.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

Ceu.  Wai  this  descripUon  satisfy  him. 

Jba.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him, 
else  he  is  a  verv  epicure. 

Pom.  [To  Menas  tuide.]  Go,  bang,  sir,  hang ! 
Tell  me  of  that?  away! 
Do  as  I  bid  vou.— Where's  this  cup  I  call'd  for  7 

JIf en.  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me. 
Rise  firom  thy  stool.  Inside. 

Pom,  I  think,  thou'rt  mad.    The  matter  7 

[Rises,  end  wnUcs  aside. 

Men.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  fortunes. 

Pom.  Thou  hast  serv'd  me  with  much  faith* 
What's  else  to  say  7 
Be  joUy,  lords. 

Jhu,  These  quick-sands,  Lepidus, 

Keep  off  them,  for  you  sink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  worid  7 

Pom.  What  say'st  thou  7 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  worid? 

S hat's  twice, 
ow  should  that  be  7 

Men,  But  entertain  it,  and, 

Although  thou  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  worid. 

Pom.  Hast  thou  drunk  well  7 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dars't  be.  the  earthly  Jove : 
Whate'er  the  ocean  pales,*  or  sky  inclips,* 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have't 

Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

.Mien.  These  three  world'^barers,  these  competi- 
tora,*« 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable  ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  tluroats : 
All  there  is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thou  should'st  have  done, 

And  not  have  spoke  on't !  fai  me,  'tis  villany ; 
In  thee,  it  had  been  eood  serrice.    Thou  must  know, 
'Tis  not  my  profit  Oiat  does  lead  mhie  honour ; 
Mine  honour,  it.    Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tooffue 
Hath  so  betray'd  thine  act :  Being  done  unknown, 
I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 
But  must  condemn  it  now.    Desist,  and  drink. 

Men.  For  this,  [Aside. 

I'll  never  follow  thy  pall'd*'  fortunes  more.— 
Who  seeks,  and  wul  not  take,  when  once  'tisoffer'd, 
Shall  never  find  it  aiore. 

Pern.  This  health  to  Lcpidua» 

JInt,  Bear  hhn  ashore.— I'll  pledge  it  for  him, 
Pompey. 

Eno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men,  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

I    Pom.  Fm,  Ull  the  cop  be  hid. 

Eno,  There's  a  strong  follow,  Menas. 

[POtnling  to  the  eitendent  who  carries  off  Lepidus. 

Men.        *  Why? 

Eno.  He  bears 

The  third  part  of  the  world,  man:  See'stnot? 

JITca.  The  third  part  then  is  dnmk:  'Would  it 
were  all. 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels ! 

Bne,  Drmk Iheu ;  Increase  the  ceels. 


(8)  Encompasses. 
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Pom.  This  ii  not  yet  an  Alexindrwn  feast 
•fnl.  tt  rineni  towardi  it— Strike  the  ▼easels,*  ho ! 

Here  is  to  Cssar.  „  ^  ^ 

Cmi,  I  could  frell  forbear  it 

It*s  moQStroos  labour,  irhen  I  wash  my  brain, 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

jinL  Be  a  ehild  oHhe  tune. 

CcM.  Possess*  11,111  make  answer  .-.but  I  had 
imthcr  fast 
Pram  alt  four  days,  thaa  drink  so  much  m  one. 

EmThaL,  my  brare  emperor !  [To  Antony. 

Shall  we  danee  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals. 
And  cekbrmte  our  drink?  ,     ,,. 

pom.  Let's  ha*t,  good  soldier. 

•All.  Come,  let  us  all  take  hands. 
THUhat  the  conquerinc  wine  bath  steepM  our  sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  LeUie. 

Eno,  All  take  hands.— 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  music : — 
The  while,  1*11  place  you :  Then  the  bov  shall  sing ; 
The  holding*  every  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
As  his  strong  sides  can  Tollay. 

[Jtfiuic  irfovt.    Enobarbys  ^ets  them  hand 
inhma. 

SONG. 

Osme,  lAott  monordk  0/  Me  vine, 
Plmnpy  Bacehut,  wUkpmk  e^fiie  :* 
In  tky  vaii  mir  ewru  be  drowii'd  ; 
WUh  tkygrmes  cur  hairs  be  crmon^d; 
Cup  us,  tut  the  foorld  go  rtwid  ; 
Oi^ut^  till  the  world  go  rcwnd ! 

Cttt,  What  weuld  vou  more  ?— Pompey,  good 
night    CtoodDrother, 
Let  me  request  you  qjflf:  our  graver  business 
Frowns  at  this  ievitv.— Gentle  lords,  let's  put : 
You  see.  we  have  Vurnt  our  cheekiB :  strong  £r«k 

narbe 
la  weaker  than  the  vine ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks :  the  wild  disguise  hath  almost 
ijitkkM  us  all.    What  needs  more  words?  Good 

night-* 
Good  Antony,  your  hand. 
Pom.  I'll  try  you  o*the  shore. 

Jint.  And  shall,  air :  give's  your  hand. 
Pom.  0,  Antony, 

You  have  my  Other's  house,— But  what?  we  are 

friends: 
Game,  down  into  the  boat 
£no.  Take  heed  you  fall  not— 

JExemU  Pom.  C«s.  Ant  mid  JUtendants. 
Menas,  I*u  not  on  shore. 

Men,  No,  to  my  cabin.—  ■ 

These  drums !— these  trumpets,  flutes !  what  !— 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  Carewell 
To  these  great  fellows:    Sound,  and  be  hang'd, 
sound  out. 

lAfiouriah  rf  tnawj^^  with  drume. 
Eno.  Ho,  says 'a!— There's  my  cap. 
Men,  Ho !— noble  captain ! 

Come.  _  [ExewU, 

ACT  IIL 

SC£^E  /.— »A  plotn  in  Syria.  Enter  Ventl- 
dius,  OS  ^fier  conquest,  with  SOius,  ami  other 
JKomanB,  Omeert.  and  SotdUn;  the  dead  body 
9/  Pscorus  borne  b^ore  kirn, 

Ven,  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thoB  struck ;  and 
now 


1^ 


KetUe-drums. 
Burden,  chorus. 


it)  Understand. 
(4)  iUd  eyes. 


Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus'  death 
Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king's  son's  \toAf 
Before  our  army  : — ^Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes,* 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Crassus. 

SU.  ^  Noble  Ventidiua, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  t»u  ord  is  war 
The  fugitive  Porthians  follow ;  spur  through  Medial 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly  :  so  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Veti,  O  Silius,  Silius, 

I  have  done  enough :  A  lower  |>lacc,  note  wetL 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  1'  or  learn  this,  Suios ; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a  fame,  wnen  him  ivc  serve's  away. 
Ciesar^  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  m  their  officer,  than  person :  Sossius, 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown, 
Which  he  achiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  his  lavoar. 
Who  does  i'tiie  wars  more  than  his  captain  can. 
Becomes  hb  captain's  captain :  and  ambitiont 
The  soldier's  virtue,  niUicr  makes  jchoice  ol*  loss. 
Than  ^ain,  which  darkens  him. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good. 
But  'twould  oflend  him  ;  and  in  his  offence 
Should  my  performance  perish. 

SiL  Thou  hast,  Ventidius^ 

That  without  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword. 
Grants  scarce  distinction.    Thou  wilt  write  to  An- 
tony? 

Ven,  I'll  humbly  signify  what  in  hb  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  efl'ected : 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  raios. 
The  ne'er-yet-beaten  horse  of  Parthia 
We  have  Jaded  out  o'the  field. 

SiL  Where  is  be  now  ? 

yea.   He  purposeth  to  Athens;    whither  with 
wUal  haste 
The  weight  we  must  convey  with  us  will  permit. 
We  shall  appear  before  him.— On,  ther« j    pass 
along.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^TE  //.—Rome.  Jin  antechamber  m  Cse- 
sar's  house.  Enter  Agrippa,  and  Enobarbus, 
meeting, 

Jigr,  Wliat,  are  the  brothers  parted  ? 
Em,  They  have  despatch'd  with  Pompey,  he  is 
gone; 
The  other  three  are  sealing.    Octavia  weeps, 
To  part  from  Rome:  Cssar  is  sad  ;  and  Lepidus, 
Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menas  lays,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  sickness. 
*Agr,  'Tis  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno,  A  verv  fine  one :  O,  how  he  loves  Cesar ! 
t^gr.  Nay,  hut  how  dearly  he  adpres  Mark  An- 
tony! 
Eno.  Caesar  !  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 
^gr.  What's  Antony  ?  The  god  of  Jupitb^ 
Eno.  Spake  you  of  Cesar  ?  How  ?  the  nonMrail! 
Jigr,  0  Antony !  O  thou  Arabian  bird  !* 
Eno,  Would  you  praise  Caesar,  say,— Cesar  ;— 
go  no  further. 
^gr.  Indeed,  he  ply'd  them  both  with  excellent 

praises. 
Eno,  But  he  loves  Cesar  best ;— Yet  he  loves 
Antony ; 
Ho!  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  barda,  poeti, 

cannot 
Think,  speak,  east,  write,  aing,  number,  ho,  his  Ioto 

(6)  Pacorus  was  the  son  of  OrodeSyUng  of  PaitMa. 
(6)  The  phoenix.  ^ 
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To  Antony.    But  ti  Ibr  Caesar, 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

Agr.  Both  he  loves. 

fmo.  Thej  ere  his  shards,'  and  he  their  beetle. 
So,—  {TntmpeU. 

This  is  to  horse. — ^Adieu,  noble  A^^rippa. 

Jigr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier ;  and  farewell. 

EnUr  Cesar,  Antony,  Lepidus,  and  Octam. 

•All.  No  Airther,  sir. 

C^tM,  You  take  IVom  me  a  great  part  of  myself; 
Use  me  well  in  it. — Sister,  prove  such  a  wile 
As  ray  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  furthest 

band* 
Shall  pass  on  thy  anproof. — Most  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue,*  which  is  set " 
Betwiit  us.  as  the  cement  of  our  love, 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram,  to  batter 
The  fortress  of  it :  for  better  miffht  we 
Hare  lov'd  mthout  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherishM. 

AnL  Make  me  not  offended 

In  your  distrust. 

Ccet.  Irhave  said. 

AxU.  You  shall  not  find, 

Thouch  von  be  therein  curious,*  the  least  causo 
For  xnaX  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  keep  you. 
And  moke  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends ! 
We  will  here  part 

Ctu,  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee  well ; 
The  elements*  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make. 
Thy  spiriU  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  well. 

Oeta.  My  noble  brother] — 

JinU  The  April*s  in  her  e^es :  It  is  lore's  sprine, 
And  these  the  showers  to  bnng  it  on.— Be  cheerful. 

Odta,  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house ;  and— 

Cos.  What, 

Octaviat 

Otta,  I'll  tell  you  in  vour  ear. 

JinL  Her  tongue  w&l  not  obey  her  heart,  nor 
can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue:  the  swan's  down 

feather, 
Tliat  stands  upon  the  swell  at  fiill  of  tide, 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Esio,  Will  Cssar  weep  ?  [Asidt  to  Azrippa. 

Agr.  He  has  a  cloud  in%  face. 

Eno.  He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  he  a  horse ; 
So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

Agr.  ^^**yjL  Enobarbus  ? 

When  Antony  found  Julius  Ocsar  dead, 
He  cried  almost  to  roarin? :  and  he  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  ruuiid  Brutus  slain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a 
rheum; 
AVhat  willinffly  he  did  eonfound,"  he  waO'd : 
Believe  it,  till  1  weep  too. 

Cas.  No,  siveet  Octavia, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  itill ;  the  time  shall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come,  su*.  come ; 

rU  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  you  ;  thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Cos.  Adieu ;  be  happy ! 

Lfl».  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way ! 

Cos.  Farewell,  ferewell ! 


Ant. 


Farewell,  ferewell ! 

{KU9U  OeUvia. 
-,  Farewell. 


Wings.       (2) 
8enipulou# 


Bond.       (S)  OcUvia. 
(5)  Of  air  and  water. 


SCE^TE  m.— Alexandria.  A  room  in  UU  pO- 
see.  Enter  Cleopatra,  -Charmian,  Iras,  mid 
Alexas. 

Cleo.  Where  is  the  fellow? 

Mex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo,  Go  to,  go  to : — Come  hither,  sir. 

Enier  «  Messenger. 

»^Ux,  Good  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  \ou  are  \>ell  pleas'd. 

Cleo,  That  Herod*s  head 

I'U  have :  But  how  ?  when  Antony  b  gone. 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it— Come  thou 
near. 

Jtfess.  Most  gradotts  mi^esty,^ 

CUo.  Didst  thou  behold 

OcUvia? 

Mfts.     Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cleo.  Where? 

JHeMs.  Madam,  in  Rome 

I  look'd  her  in  the  face ;  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  aiU  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo,  Is  she  as  tall  as  me  7 

Mese.  ~        She  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  speak?  b  she  shrill-tongu'd, 
or  low  ? 

Mess.  Madom,  I  heard  her  H^eak;  she  is  low* 
voic'd. 

CUo.  That's  not  so  good :— he  cannot  like  her  loos . 

Char.  Like  her?  Olsis!  'tis  unpossible. 

Cleo.  I  think  so.  Charmian:  Dull  of  tongue  and 
dwarfish  f— 
What  majesty  b  hi  her  gait  ?  Remember, 
If  e'er  thou  fook'dst  on  majestjr. 

Mess.  She  creeps ; 

Her  motion  and  her  station*  are  as  one : 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life ; 
A  statue,  than  a  breather. 

Cleo.  Isthbcertam? 

Mess.  Or  I  have  no  observance. 

Char.  Three  m  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He's  very  knowing, 

I  do  perceiveH :— There's  nothingin  her  yet  :— 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Guess  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythee. 

Mess.  Madam, 

She  was  a  widow. 

Cleo.  Widow  7— Charmian,  hark.    ' 

Mess.  And  I  do  think,  she's  thirty. 

Cleo.  Bear'st  thou  her  face  in  mind  ?  b  it  long, 
or  round  ? 

Mess.  Round  even  to  feultiness. 

Cleo.  For  the  most  part  too. 

Thev  are  foolish  that  are  so.— Her  hair,  what  colour  1 

Mess,  Brown,  madam :  And  her  forehead  b  as  low 
As  she  would  wbh  it 

Cleo,  There  b  gold  for  thee. 

Thou  must  not  take  mv  former  sharpness  ill : 
1  will  employ  thee  back  again :  I  find  thee 
Most  fit  for  business :  Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  prepar'd.  [Exit  Messenger. 

Char,  A  proper  man. 

Cleo.  Indeed,  he  b  so :  I  repent  me  mueh. 
That  BO  I  harry'd*  him.    Why,  mcthuiks,  by  hhs. 
This  creature's  no  such  thing. 

Chtar^  O  nothing,  «»fl4wmi 

Cleo.   The  manr  hath  seen  some  majesty,  and 
should  know. 

ChsBT.  Hath  he  foen  m^ty  ?  Isb  else  deftnd, 

(6)  Destroy!    (7)  Standmg.    (8)  Pulkd,  luggod. 
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joo  to  long ! 
CU§,  1  fiave  one  thing  mora  to  ask  him  yet,  good 
Chutnlan: — 
But  *tjf  no  matter:  thou  ehalt  briog  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  irrijgbt :  All  maj  be  well  enough. 
Chmr,  I  warrant  you,  madam.  [ExnmL 


8CEJfE    /r.^Athem.     Jl  rem   in    Antony's 
kmue.    Enter  Antoi^y  and  OctaTia. 

dAil.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that,— 
That  were  eicuaable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
Ofsemblable  import,' — but  he  hath  wagM 
New  wars  'gainst  Pompey;  made  his  wiO,  and 

read  It 
To  public  ear : 

Spoke  scantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not* 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  f ented'  them ;  most  narrow  measure  lent  me : 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  tookt, 
Ordiditfromhisteeth.^ 

Ott,  0  my  good  lord, 

BelicTe  not  all :  or,  If  you  must  tolieve, 
Stomach*  not  ul.    A  more  unhappv  lady. 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between, 
Praying  for  both  parts : 
Ana  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently, 
When  I  uiall  pray,  O,  Mess  my  iord  andmuhm^! 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
Gi  Mats  tiM  Iniiker!  Husband  win,  win  brother, 
Prajrs,  and  destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
Twist  these  extremes  at  au. 

jfnt.  Gentle  Oetavia, 

Let  your  best  lore  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it :  If  I  lose  mme  honour, 
I  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  yours. 
Than  yours  so  branchless.    But,  as  you  requested, 
Yourself  shall  go  between  us :  The  mean  time,  lady, 
I'll  raiie  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  stain*  your  brother ;  Make  your  soonest  haste ; 
So  your  desires  are  yours. 

OeL  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  JoTB  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most 

weak. 
Your  reconciler !  Wars  'twist  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder*  up  the  rift* 

A9I.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins. 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  so  equsl,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  your  going ; 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  command  wluit  cost 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [fxeiml. 

SCE^TE  F.— The   same,     Another  rwm  in  the 
soma.    £nler  Enobarbus  ami  Eros,  meeting, 

JSno.  How  now,  friend  Eros  7 
£rei.  There's  strange  news  come,  sir. 
£no.  What,  man ! 

£roi.  CKsar  and  Lepidus  have  made  ware  upon 
Pompey. 
Eno.  This  is  old;  What  u  the  success  t* 
£rM.  Ciesar,  having  made  use  of  him**  in  the 
win  'gainst  Pompey,  presently  denied  him  rival- 
ity :"  would  not  let  turn  partake  in  the  glory  of  the 
aetion :  and  not  resting  here,  accuses  him  of  letters 
he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompev ;  upon  his  own 
appeal,**  seizes  hhn:  80  the  poor  third  is  up  till 
death  enlarge  his  confine. 

1 )  Similar  tendency.  (f )  Could  not  help, 

'si  Pnblaahed.     {^Indistinet,  through  hb  teSsth. 
S22IL    C6)Dlsgrw»,    (7)  Cmnt,  dose. 


Eno.  llien,  world,  thon  hast*  pair  of  cfaip^  no 
more  i 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thon  best. 
They'll  gruid  the  one  the  other.    Where's  Amoiyl 

£rof .  He's  walking  in  the  garden— thus ;  and 
spurns 
The  rash  that  lies  before  hhn;  erie8,lW,LqMbf/ 
And  threaU  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navy^  ite^ 

Eroo,  For  Italy,  and  Cesar.    More,  Domini; 
My  lord  desires  yon  presently:  my  news 
I  migfathave  told  hereafter. 

Eno,  Twill  be  naught : 

But  let  it  be.— Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Erot.  Come,  sir. 

SCEJfE  F/.— Rome.    Jt  room  m  Camar's 
Enter  Cesar,  Agrippa,  and  Mi 


Ceu.  ContemnlQg  Rome,  he  has  done  alltlni: 


And  more; 
In  Alexandria,— here'i 
I'the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  salver'd, 


, — here's  the  manner  of  it.^ 


Cleopatra  and  hi'F!**^^,  in  chairs  of  gold, 
Were  publicly  enthron'd:  at  the  feeL  sat 
Ccsanon,  woom  tliey  caU  my  father's  son ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  then-  lust 
Sinee  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto 
He  save  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

Mete.  This  in  the  public  eye? 

Cos.  Ithe  common  show-place,  where  they  ei- 
ereise. 
His  sons  he  there  proclaim'd,  The  kings  of  Uogs : 
Great  Media,  Parthia,  and  Armenia. 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  ne  asskn'd 
Syiu,  Cilicia,  and  Phoemcia :  She 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appeared ;  and  oft  before  gave  audieooe. 
As  'tis  reported,  so. 

Jtfieec.  Let  Rome  be  thus 

laform'd. 

JSgr,       Who,  queasy**  with  his  insolenee 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  caU  from  him. 

Ceu.  The  people  snow  it ;  and  have  now  reoeb'd 
His  accusations. 

M^gr.  Whom  does  he  accuse  T 

Ccu,  Csesar :  and,  that,  havint;  in  Sicilr 
Seztus  Pompeius  spoil'd,  we  had  not  rated**  bim 
Hb  part  othe  isle :  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  me 
Some  shipping  unrestor'd :  lastly,  he  firets, 
That  Lepidus  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Agr.  Sfar,  this  should  be  answered. 

Ca«.  'Tis  done  already,  and  the  messenger  gone 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd. 
And  did  deserve  his  ehange ;  for  what  I  have  con 

^uer'd, 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  or  his  conquePd  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  Kke. 

Mae.  Hell  never  yield  to  that 

C«s.  Nor  must  not  then  be  yieldad  to  fai  this. 

Ailsr  Oetavia. 

Oet.  Hail,  Cesar,  and  my  kird !  hall,  mostdem 

Cesar!  « 


!9)  WhatfoDovrs. 
11)  Equal  rank. 
IS)  Siek,  dbgimted. 


(10)  i.  s.  Lepados. 

(lilAceusatton. 

(l^Asaigned^ 
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C««.  Thit  ever  I  ihoaldeall  thee,  cftit  away! 
Ca.  Tou  hvn  not  callM  me  m^  nor  hafe  yoa 


Cm$.  Whj  bate  70a  atol*ii  upoo  ui  thua?  Tou 
come  not 
Like  Cesar's  sister:  The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  hare  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach, 
Loos  ere  ahe  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way. 
Should  hnTe  borne  men :  and  ezpeetation  Ikinted, 
Lonidnff  (tir  what  it  had  not :  nar,  the  dust 
Should  nafe  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Raia'd  by  your  populous  troops :  But  you  are  come 
A  market-maid  to  Rome;  and  have  pretented 
The  oatcnt*  of  our  love,  which,  left  unshown, 
la  oClen  left  unlov'd :  we  should  have  met  you 
Byaea,  and  land ;  supplying  every  stage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

OM.  Good  my  lord. 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  constrained,  but  did  it 


8CEMB  F//.— Antony's  earns,  near  tAs 
t«nLJ(f  Actium.    JSmer  Cleopatra  mid  Eno- 

dso.  1  wHl  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not 
Ene.  But  why,  why,  why  7 
nast  fl 


CUo.   Thou 


forspoki^  my  being  In  these 


On  my  ftee  will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony. 
Hearing  that  you  orepar'd  for  wan  acquamted 
Mt  griev'd  ear  witiial ;  whereon,  1  begg'd 
Hfa  pardon  for  return. 

Cms.  Which  soon  he  granted, 

Beinff  an  obstruct*  tween  his  lust  and  him. 

OA.  Do  not  say  so»  my  lonL 

C€ea.  I  have  eyes  upon  him. 

And  hia  allairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  he  now  7 

Ocf.  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

C«B«.  No,  my  most  wronged  sister;  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levying 
The  kings  othe  earth  for  war ;  He  nalh  assembled 
Bocehus,  the  kingof  Libya ;  Archelaos, 
Of  Cappadocta;  jphlladeiphos,  king 
Of  Paphlagonia :  the  Thracian  kins.  AdaUas: 
King  Malcnus  oi  Arabia :  king  of  Pont ; 
Herod  of  Jewry :  Mithridates,  king 
Of  Comagene J  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
The  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lyeaonia,  with  a 
More  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

Oct,  Ah  me,  most  wretehed. 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  firiends, 
Thai  do  aiflict  each  other ! 

Cdw.  Welcome  hither : 

Your  letters  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth ; 
TQI  we  perceiv'd,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led, 
And  we  in  negUimnt  danger.    Cheer  your  heart : 
Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
0*er  your  content  these  strong  necessities ; 
But  let  determin'd  things  to  desthiy 
Hold  nnbewail*d  their  way.    Welcome  to  Rome : 
Nothfaig  oMire  dear  to  me.    You  are  abus'd 
Beyona  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods. 
To  do  you  Justice,  make  tnem  ministers 
Of  us,  andrthose  that  love  you.    Best  of  comfort ; 
And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

•djrr.  Welcome,  lady. 

Jll4Be.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Eaeh  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  Dity  yott : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment*  to  a  truD,^ 
That  noises  it'  against  us. 

OtL  Is  it  so,  sb? 

Cmi.  Most  certain.    Sister,  wekome :  Pray  yon, 
Be  ever  known  to  patience :  My  dearest  sieler! 

[Exumt, 

II)  Show,  token.  It)  Obstraetion. 

IS)  Government      (4)  Harlot     (5)  lliieatens. 

(6)  Forbid.  (7)  AbeoluteV- 


Andsay'styHisnotfit 

£110.  WeU,  is  it.  is  it? 

Glee.  Is^not?  Denounce  against  us,  why  ahoold 
not  we 
Be  there  in  person  7 

Eno.  [JStide.]  Well,  1  could  reply  :— 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  togeflier. 
The  horse  were  merely*  lost ;  the  mares  would  beer 
A  soklier,  and  Us  horse. 

Ose.  WhatisHyottsay? 

Eno.  Your  presenee  needs  must jNizsle  Antony: 
Take  ttom  his  heart,  take  from  hn  brain,  flrom  ms 

time. 
What  sheuM  not  then  be  8|iar>d.    Heisabeady 
]>aduc'd  for  levity ;  and  'tis  said  in  Rome, 
Hiat  Pholiaos  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids, 
Manage  this  war. 

CUo.  Shik  Rome :  and  their  tonguae  rot, 

That  qieak  aganist  us !  A  charge  we  bear  nhe  war, 
And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak -not  agaloit  it ; 
I  wdl  not  stay  behind. 

Eno,  Nay,  I  have  done : 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

EnUr  Antony  and  Canidius. 

dfnf .  1st  not  strange,  Caiiidiii0> 

5liat  finom  Tarentum,  and  Brundusium, 
e  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in*  Toryne  7^You  have  heard  on't,  sweet  7 

CUo,  Celerity  is  never  more  admired, 
Than  by  the  negligent 

•AK.  \  good  rebuke, 

Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  best  of  men, 
To  taunt  at  slackness. — Canidius,  we 

rill  fight  with  him  by  sea. 
C/eo.  By  sea!  What  else 7 

Con.  Why  will  my  lord  do  so? 

JhU,  For*  he  dares  us  tot 

Eno,  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  single  ffarht 

Con.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pimr8aS|. 
Where  Cesar  fought  with  Pompey :  But  theseollen^ 
Which  serves  not  Ibr  his  vantage,  he  shakes  off; 
And  00  should  you. 

Eno,  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd : 

Your  mariners  are  muleteers,'"  reapers,  people 
Ingross'd  by  swift  impress  ;**  in  Cssar's  fleet 
Are  those,  that  oi\en  nave  *gainst  Pompey  fought : 
Their  ships  are  yare :  **  yours,  heavy. **  No di^raee 
Shall  Ibll  you  for  reraaing  him  at  sea. 
Being  prepared  for  land. 

Jtnt,  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno,  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  absolute  soldlerBhip  you  have  by  land; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of war^inark*d foot-men;  leave uiteaeeatad 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge  ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hanidy 
From  nrm  security. 

j9al.  I'll  fight  at  sea. 

CUo,  I  have  siity  sails/*  Cssar  none  better. 

•Inf.  Our  overplus  ofshippfaig  will  ire  bum; 

(8)  Take,  subdue.       <•)  Because. 

[10)  Mule-drivers.         (1 1 )  Pressed  m  haete. 

[IS)  Ready.       (IS)  Incumbered.    (14)  Ships* 
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And,  with  the  reatfuU  raaim'd,  finom  the  hottd  of 

Actiam 
Beat  the  approaching  Cssar.    But  if  we  lail, 

Efdtr  a  Messenger. 

We  then  can  do*t  at  land.— Thy  business? 

Jtfen.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord;  he  m  descried ; 
C«sar  has  Ukcn  Toryne. 

JinL  Can  he  be  there  in  person  ?  'tis  impossible ; 
Struiee,  that  his  poiver  should  be.*— Oanidiusi 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  shalt  hold  br  land. 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse  :->We*ll  to  our  ship ; 

£nfer  a  Soldier. 

AwaT.  BBT  Thetis!*— How  now,  worthT  soldier  7 

Sold.  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks :  Do  you  misdoubt 
This  sword,  and  these  my  wounds?  Let  the  Egyp- 
tians, 
And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Hate  used  to  conquer,  standing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot 

Jint.  Well,  well,  away. 

[Ereunt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Enobarhus. 

SaU,  Bv  Hercules,  l  think.  I  am  i*the  right. 

Cm,   Soldier,  thou  art:    but  his  whole  aotion 
grows 
Not  in  tte  power  onH:  So  our  leader's  led, 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sold,  Tou  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  you  not  ? 

Con.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Pablicola,  and  Cslius,  are  for  sea : 
Bat  we  keep  whole  by  land.    This  speed  of  Cesar's 
Carries'  beyond  beUeC 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 

His  power*  went  oat  in  such  distractions,*  as 
Begufl'd  all  spies. 

Can,  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  ? 

$oU.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Ooi.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Jtfiff.  The  emperor  calls  for  Canidins. 
CmL   With  news  the  time's  with  labour;  and 
throes*  forth. 
Each  minute,  some.  [Egeunt. 

SCE^fE  Vin,'-Ji  plam  near  Actinm.     Enter 
CsBsar,  Taurus,  Qffieen,  and  others. 

C4BS.  Taums, — 

Tom.  My  lord. 

C(B$,  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole: 

ProToke  not  battle,  till  we  hare  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  eieeed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Our  fiirtune  lies  upon  this  jump.''  {Ezeunt. 

Enter  Antony  and  Enobarhus. 

•Alt.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  side  o'the  hill. 
In  eye*  of  Cssar's  battle ;  from  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold, 
And  s9  proeeed  accordingly.  [Exeimt. 

Enter  Canidius,  mareUng  v/ith  his  land  army  one 
tVMf  oeer  the  stage;  tmd  Taurus,  the  lieutenant 
of  Cesar,  the  other  way,  After  their  going  in, 
u  Aeord  the  noise  of  a  sea~Jight. 

Strange  that  his  forces  should  be  there. 
Cleopatra.  (3)  Goes. 

Forces.     (6)  DetachmenU,  eeparale  bodies. 
Agonize.         (7)  Hazard.         (8)  Sight 
Name  of  Cleopatra'^  ship. 


dfllorum.    lU~enter  Endbarims. 


Eno.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught!  I  can  bdnld 
no  longer : 
The  Antoniad,*  the  Egyptian  admiral. 
With  all  their  sixty,  (Ty,  and  turn  their  rodder ; 
To  see't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

Enter  Scarus. 

Sear.  Gods,  and  goddesses, 

All  the  whole  synod  of  them ! 

£no.  What's  thy  pasakm? 

Sear.  The  greater  cantk***  of  the  world  m  lost 
With  Yery  ignorance ;  we  have  kiss'd  away 
Kingdoms  uid  provmces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight? 

Sear.  On  our  side  like  the  tokenM"  pestilence. 
Where  death  is  sure.  Yon'  ribaTd>rid  nag  *  *  of  B^ypt, 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake !  i'the  midst  othe  fight,— 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appcar'd. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  elder,*' — 
The  brixe'^  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoists  saUs,  and  flies. 

Eno.  Hiat  I  beheld:  mine  eyes 

Did  sicken  at  the  sight  on%  and  could  not 
Endure  a  fiirther  view. 

Sear.  She  once  being  loofd, '  * 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  maffic,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  sea^wing,  and  like  a  doting  mallard, 
Leavmg  the  fight  in  belght,  flies  aller  her : 
i  never  saw  an  action  of  such  shame : 
Ezperienoe,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack,  alack ! 

Enter  Canidius. 

Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath. 
And  sinks  most'lamentablv.    Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  well : 
O,  he  has  riven  example  for  our  flight. 
Most  grossly,  by  his  own. 

Eno.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  1  Why  thea^  good 
night 
Indeed.  IJiaide. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  flea. 

Sear.  'TIS  easy  to't ;  and  there  I  will  attend 
What  further  comes- 

Con.  To  Cesar  will  I  render 

My  legions,  and  my  horse  ;  six  kings  abeady 
Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  I'll  yet  follow 

The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  tliough  my  reason 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCR?rE  /X— Alexandria.     A  room  tn  the  psf- 
aee.    Enter  Antony  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upon't, 
It  is  asham'd  to  bear  me !— Friends,  come  hither, 
I  am  so  hited**  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever :— I  have  a  ship 
Laden  with  gold;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly, 
And  make  your  peace  with  Cesar. 

Att.  Fly !  not  we. 

JinL   I  have  fled  myself;   and  have  instructed 
cowards  .    .    - 

To  run,  and  show  their  shoulders.- Fnaods,  be 

gone; 
I  have  myself  resolv'd  upon  a  course, 

(10)  Comer.  (11)  Spotted. 

(12)  Lewd,  common  strumpet    .  (IS)  Better. 


(14)  The  gad-fly,  that  stings  oittie. 
15)  Brought  Close  to  the  wind, 
[le)  Belated,  benighted. 
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Which  has  no  need  of  jov ;  besono: 
Mjr  treaswe'a  In  the  harbour,  Ufce  it.— O, 
I  Ibllow'd  that  I  bbfh  to  look  upon : 
My  very  hnira  do  mutiny ;  for  tne  while 
Reprove  the  brown  for  raahnesa,  and  they  them 
For Ihar  and  doting.— ^Friends,  be  gone:  you  shall 
Have  lettera  from  me  to  lome  friendf  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.    Pray  you,  look  not  ead, 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathness :  take  the  hint 
Whkh  my  despair  proclaims :  let  that  be  left 
Whieh  leaves  btAf:  to  the  sea-side  strsightway : 
I  will  poasem  yoo  of  thai  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  om,  1  pray,  a  fitde :  'prf  y  you  now  :— 
Nay^doao;  ftwr,  indeed,  I  have  loet  command, 
Tberalbre  I  pray  yon :— III  see  you  by  and  by. 

[Stts  ■ 


Aitsr  Eros,  end  Cleopatra,  Ud  hf  Chaimian  aid 

Iras. 

£rBt.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him  :—ConflMt  him. 
Awt.  Do,  most  dear  queen. 
CAflr.  Do?  Why.whalelse? 
doow  Let  me  sit  down.    OJuno! 
JSbU,  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 
Brm.  See  yoo  here,  sir  7 
•Aa.  Ofle,iie,fte. 
Ckrnt*  Madam,— 
Mrma,  Madam;  O good emprem !— 
£rot.  Sbr,  sir,— 

AnL  Yes,  my  lord,  yes  ;-He,«  at  PhOippii  kept 
Hia  swofd  even  Uke  a  daneer ;  while  I  struek 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  CaminR;  and  'twas  I, 
Thai  the  mad  Brutus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  heutenantry,* and nopractiee had 
In  Uie  brave  squares  of  war :  Yet  now— No  maUar. 
Gfeo.  Ah,  stand  by. 

The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 
Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  him ; 
DquaUtied*  with  very  shame. 
Well  then,— Sustain  me :— O ! 
Most  noble  sir,   anse;   the  qpmen  ap- 

Herbea^Mln^iied, and  death  will seiie her;  but* 
Yoor  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

AtU.  I  have  offisnded  reputation ; 
A  Boot  unnoble  swerriog. 

Ef9»,  ^t  ^  queen. 

jSnL  O,  whither  hast  thou  led  me,  Egypt  7  See, 

How  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyesL 

By  looUng  back  on  what  I  have  left  b^hi^ 
>Stti^d  In  diehoDonr. 

CSte.  O  my  lord,  my  lord! 

Forgive  my  fearfiil  sans!  I  little  thoogbl, 
Too  wooM  have  follow'd. 

AhL  Emt,  thou  knew'st  loo  wall, 

My  heart  was  to  thy  radoer  tied  by  the  stringi^ 
And  thou  sbould'st  tow  me  after:  O'er  my  spirit 
Thy  ftin  supremacy  thou  knew'M;  and  that 
Thy  bed[  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  godf 
Commend  me. 

Ocs.  O,  my  pardon.   „      .      _ 

Ad.  Now  I  most 

To  the  young  man  send  humble  traatiea,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowness;  who 
With^lf  Ike  bulk  o^he  world  plajM  as  I  pleoa^ 
TJIfl^iiMF^  end  marring  Ibrtunes.    Ton  did  know. 
How  Moeh  you  were  nur  conqueror;  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  afiectaon,  would 


Cesar.  (t)  Fought  l^Ua  4 

Divested  of  his  Ikcttlties.  (4) 


I 

[8{  Aykremnf,  o^Boohnaster  to  Antony's  cUI- 

QTSDa 


Vail 


Obi^  it  on  an  cause. 

Gfes.  O  pardon,  pardon. 

Ani.  FaU  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  one  of  them  rates* 
AU  that  is  won  and  lost:  Give  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  tills  repays  me.— We  sent  our  schoohnaster, 
Is  he  come  back  7— Love,  1  am  full  of  lead  :— 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands:— For- 
tune knows. 
We  seoin  her  most,  when  most  she  offers  blows. 

[Esami, 

HCEJfE  X— Cesar's  canq»,  in  Esypt    JBnIer 
Cesar,  Dolabella,  Thyreus,  aniiiihen. 

Cms.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  Antony.— 
Knowyotthim7 

DoL  Caesar,  lis  his  schoolmaster  :* 

An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing, 
WUeh  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengeri, 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

£nler  Euphronios. 

tes.  Approach,  and  spedc. 

Btip,  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony: 
I  wae  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  morn-oew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  hia  grand  sea.* 

Ccifc  Be  it  so ;  Declare  thine  office. 

£i».  Lord  of  his  fbrtune,  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt:  which  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Nest,  Cleopatra  does  coniess  thy  greatness ; 
SttbBBia  her  to  thy  might;  and  of  thee  craves 
The  drele*  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs, 
Now  hasarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ccf  .  For  Antony, 

I  have  no  ears  to  his  request    The  queen 
Of  endienee,  nor  de^re,  shall  fail;  so  she 
Fiom  Egypt  drive  her  all-disgraced  friend,* 
Or  talDelds  life  there:  —  •   ■*    - 


if  she  perform. 
She  ehaH  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 
Bitp.  Fortnne  pursue  thee! 
Ces.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[ExU  Euphronius. 
To  try  tl|y  eloquences  now  tis  time:  Despatch; 
From  Antony  win  Cfeopatra  :  promise, 

[7*0  Thyreus. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires ;  add  more. 
From  thine  invention,  oflers  :  women  are  not. 
In  their  best  ibrtunes,  strong:  but  want  will  penure 
The  ne^er-touch'd  vestal:  Try  thy  cunning,  Thy- 


Make  tUne  own  edict  for  thy  pams,  which  we 
Wni  aMwer  as  a  law. 

Tkgr.  Ctesar,  I  go. 

CScM.  Obaerve  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  ;'* 
And  what  thou  thfaik%t  his  very  action  speaks 
In  evii7  power  that  moves.  ,_ 

Tkgr,  Cesar,  I  shall.    [Exe, 

aCEJfB  X/.— Alexandria.  A  room  in  the  m/- 
ees.  Enter  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Cbarmlanj 
ondlras. 

dee.  What  shafl  we  do,  Enobaihos  7 
Am.  Thmk,  and  die. 

Cisi.  faAntony,orwe,hilkultforihis7 
£no.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 


TOL.  ff . 


SAslsthedewtothe  .       ^^^  ^ 
Diadem,  the  crown.  (9)  Paramouc. 

)  Conlbnis  himself  to  this  breach  of  his  Ibr- 

itnne. 
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Lord  of  his  reason.    Wbat  although  yoa  fled 
From  that  great  Ikee  of  war.  whose  seTeral  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  7  whr  should  he  follow  7 
Tlie  itch  of  his  •Boction  should  not  then 
Ha¥e  DlekM  his  captainship;  at  such  a  point, 
When  heif  to  half  the  world  oppos*d,  he  being 
The  mered  question  :*  *Twas  a  shame  no  less 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  Eying  Eags, 
And  leave  his  navy  gasing. 
CUo,  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Enier  Antony,  toUh  Enphronins. 

JrU.  Is  this  his  answer  7 

Em.  ^yi  my  lord. 

jfyS,  The  queen 

Shall  then  hatie  courtesy,  so  she  will  yield 
Us  up. 

£Mp.  He  says  so. 

jinL  Let  her  know  it.-* 

To  the  boy  Cesar  send  this  griszled  head, 
And  he  wtU  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  principaUties.  ,         ,    ^, 

CUo,  That  head,  my  lord  7 

^inL  To  him  again :  Tell  him.  he  wears  the  rose 

f  youth  upon  hun ;  from  which  the  world  should 


Of  youth 


note 


Something  particular ;  his  coin,  ships,  legions. 
May  be  a  coward^s ;  whose  ministers  would  pre- 

▼ail 
Under  the  serrice  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  ithe  command  of  Ccslv  :  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons*  apart, 
And  answer  me  dw^in'd,'  sword  asainst  sword, 
Ourselves  alone :  I'll  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[Exiunt  Antony  and  Euphronius. 
Em,  Yes,  like  enough,  high-battled  Cssar  wiU  ^ 
Unstate  hb  happiness,  and  be  staged  to  the  show. 
Against  a  sworder. — I  see,  men's  judgments  are 
A  parcel^  of  their  fortunes;  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  alter  them, 
To  safer  all  alike.    That  he  should  dream, 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  ftiU  Caisar  will 
Answer  his  emptiness  7— Ccesar,  thou  hast  subda'd 

His  judgment  too. 

£nfer  on  Attendant 

JtU.  A  messenger  from  Caesar. 

CUo,   What,   no  more  ceremony  7— See,   my 
women  I— 
Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose, 
That  kneerd  unto  the  bods.— Admit  him,  sir. 

JSno.  Mine  honesty,  and  I,  begin  to  square.* 

[•Sstde. 
The  loyalty  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  fiuth  mere  folly : — Yet,  he.  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegianoe  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  hun  that  did  his  master  conquer, 
And  earns  a  place  i'the  story. 

Enter  Thyreos. 

Cleo.  Cesar's  will? 

Thiifr,  Hear  it  apart.       .     ..    ,  ^  ,^ 

CUo.  None  but  friends ;  say  boldly. 

Tkvr.  So,  haply,*  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

£no.  He  needs  as  many,  sir,  as  Cmsar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  us.    If  Cesarnlease,  our  master 
Win  leap  to  be  his  fHend :  For  us/you  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that's,  Cesar's. 


I     Tkyr, 

Thus tbeiii thoaoMst renown'd ;  Ci 
Not  to  eoosider  in  what  case  thou  stand'aty 
Further  than  he  is  Cesar. 

CUo,  Goon:  RaglitrayaL 

Tkyr,  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  Aniaoy 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

CUo.  O! 

Thipr.  The  scars  upon  your  honourythenfoie,  he 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemehes, 
Not  aa  deeerT'd. 

CUo.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  is  most  right:  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
But  conquer^  merely. 

Eno,  To  be  sure  of  that,     IMie, 

I  wfl]  ask  Antony.— Sir,  sir,  thou'rt  so  leaky. 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinkinz,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [£xil  Enobarbo. 

ThfT.  Shall  1  say  to  Cscsar 

What  you  require  of  hhn  7  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desir'd  to  give.    It  much  would  please  hnn. 
That  of  his  fortunes  vou  shouM  make  a  tftaft 
To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  his  spiritBt 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Aolonyy 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shrewd. 
The  universal  landlord. 

CUo,  What's  your  name  7 

Thvr,  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

ClL  Most  kind  oMneoger, 

Say  4o  ereat  Cesar  this,  in  disputation* 
I  loss  his  conquering  hsnd :  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 

To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to " '  * 

Tell  hhn,  from  his  all-obeying*  breath  I  h 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

ThfT,  Tis^our  noblest 

Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  that  the  Airmer  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  shake  iL    Give  me  grace*  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

CUo,  Your  Cesar's  Iklher 

Oft,  when  be  bath  mus^d  of  taking  kingdoma  in,** 
Bestow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  plaee^ 
As  it  rain'd  kiases. 


The  only  cause  of  the  dispute. 

Cireumstances  of  splendor. 

In  age  and  power. 

Are  of  a  piece  with  them.       (5)  Quarrel. 
Perhaps. 


Ri^nUr  Antony  and  Enobarbua. 

JitU.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders  1— 

What  art  thou,  fbUow  7 

Tiwr.  One,  that  but  performs 

The  bidding  of  the  Mlest"  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno.  Yott  win  be  whined. 

^nt.    Approach,  there:— Ay,  you  kits!— Now 
goos  and  devils ! 
Authority  inelU  from  me :  Of  late,  wfaeo  I  erv'd,  A^ 
like  boys  unto  a  mussJ*  kings  would  start  fbrai. 
And  cry,  Your  %oiU 7  Have  you  no  ears?  I  am 

EnUr  Attendants. 

Antony  yet.  Take  hence  this  Jack.**  and  wMphisi' 
£no.  ^Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp^ 

Than  with  an  old  one  dying, 
jffif.  Moon  and  stars ! 

Whip  him :— Weret  twenty  of  the  greatest  tribu- 
taries 

That  do  acknowledge  Cesar,  should  I  find  them 

So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here  (What's  her 
name, 

Smee  she  was  Cleopatra?)— Whip  hfan,  ftllowB, 

(7)  Supposed  to  bean  emrfer  dcjMlalipn,  I  e. 
by  proxy. 

18)  Obeyed.       (9)  Grant  me  the  faTOur. 
10)  Conquering.  (U)  Most eom^ele and  perftd. 
[IS)  Scramble.     (IS)  A  term  of  contempt. 
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Till,  tike  a  boj,  tou  ne  Uiii  ennxe  hb  face, 
Ana  whine  aloud  for  merey :  Tdb  him  hence. 

T9byr.  Mmrk  Antony,— 

J9ni»  Taff  him  away :  being  whippM, 

Hwing  liiin  again  r—This  Jack  of  Ccaar'a  shall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. — 

[Exeunt  ^Utttd.  wUh  ThTieua. 
You  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  you : — Ha ! 
Have  I  my  pUlow  left  unpressM  in'Romey 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  laivftil  laee, 
And  by  a  sem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  tliat  looks  on  feeaera?' 

CUtK  Good  my  lord,^ 

J8ni»  You  hare  been  a  boggier  ever  :— 
But  when  we  in  our  nciousoees  grow  hard, 

iO  Duiery  onH!)  the  wise  gods  seel*  our  eyca; 
n  our  own  filth  drop  our  clear  judgments ;  malGe  ui 
Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  strut 
To  our  confusion. 

CUo.  O,  is  it  come  to  this  7 

J9nt.  I  found  you  as  a  morsel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Caesar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  i^agnenl 
or  Cneius  Pompey's ;  besicKs  wliat  hotter  hcMia, 
Unregpister'd  in  Tulnr  lame,  you  have 
Luxuriously*  pick'a  out : — ^ror  I  am  wan. 
Though  you  can  guess  what  temperance  sliottld  be, 
You-niow  not  what  it  is. 

Cleot.  Wherefoie  ii  thia? 

jfni.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
And  say,  God  quit  ifou  /  be  familiar  with 
My  playiTellow.  your  hand ;  this  Ungly  seal. 
And  pliffhter  or  high  hearts  f— O,  that  1  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Basan.  to  outroar 
The  homed  herd !  for  I  hare  sarage  eanse ; 
And  to  proclaim  it  cirillr,  were  like 
A  halterd  neck,  which  aoes  the  hangman  thank 
For  being  yare*  about  him. — Is  he  whipp'd  7 

fie-enlcr  Attendants,  wUk  Thyreos. 

1  AtL  Soundly,  mr  lord. 

jfta.  CryM  he  7  aodbeggM  be  psrdi 

1  JiU.  He  did  ask  favour. 

JhU.  if  that  thy  father  lire,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  damrhter ;  and  be  then  sorry 
To  follow  Cesar  In  his  triumph,  since 
Thou  hast  been  whipped  for  following  him :  hence- 
forth. 
The  whito  band  of  a  lady  fever  thee, 
Sliake  thou  to  look  on*t— Get  thoe  bade  to  Cesar, 
Tell  Mm  thy  entertainment :  Look,  thou  say. 
He  ashes  me  angry  with  him :  for  he  seems 
Proud  and  disdainful ;  harping  on  what  I  am ; 
Not  whai  he  knew  I  was:  He  makes  me  angry ; 
And  at  tms  time  most  easy  'tis  to  do't ; 
When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former  _ 
Have  empty  left  tlieir  orbs,  and  shot  tlieir  fires 
Into  the  abysm  of  hell.    If  he  mislike 
Mj  speech,'  and  what  is  done ;  tell  him,  he  has 
Hipparehus,  my  enfranchisM  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  bang,  or  torture, 
As  he  shall  like,  to  quit*  me:  Urge  it  thou: 
Uenee,  with  thy  stripes,  begone.      [EsU  Thyreus. 
CSse.  Have  you  done  yst  7 
JhU,  Alack,  our  tsnene*  moon 

lanowecUps'd;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony! 
CIss.  I  muit  alay  his  time. 

.All.  To  fhitter  Cesar,  would  you  mingls  eyes 

With  one  that  ties  his  poinu  7 
CU$.  Not  know  me  yet7 


Ani.  CoM-bearted  toward  me  ? 

Ctes.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  fo, 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  enffender  hail, 
And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  detormines,*  so 
Dissolve  my  life !  The  next  Ccsarion*  smite ! 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  woml^ 
Together  with  m^  brave  Egyptians  all. 
By  the  discandymg*  of  tliis  pelleted  storm. 
Lie  graveless :  till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  tnem  for  prey ! 

•All.  I  am  satisfied. 

Cesar  sits  down  in  Alexandria ;  where 
I  will  oppose  his  fate.    Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held ;  our  sevei'd  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,**  threat'ning  moat  aeip 

like. 
Where  hast  thou  been,  ny  heart  7— Doat  thou  hear, 

lady7 
If  from  the  field  I  shall  return  once  more 
To  kiss  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  and  my  sword  will  earn  our  chrsnide ; 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet 

CUo,  That's  my  brave  lord ! 

JhU.  I  wfll  be  treble-sinew'd,  hearted,  breath'd. 
And  fight  maliciously :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice"  and  lucxy,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  jests :  but  now,  ru  set  my  teeth. 
And  send  to  danmess  all  taat  stop  me. — Come, 
Let'a  have  one  other  gaudy'"  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  more 
Let*s  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Cleo»  It  is  my  birth-day : 

I  had  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  since  my 

lonl 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  CleopaUa. 

JhU.  Weni  yet  do  well. 

Cleo.  Call  ail  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

JhU.  Do  so,  we'll  speak  to  them ;  and  to-oight 
.     I'll  foroe 
The  wine  peep  through  their  sears. — Come  on,  my 

queen; 
There's  sap  in't  yet.    The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
111  make  death  love  me ;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  Imm  pestilent  scythe. 

[Exeunt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  sad  Attend. 

Eno.  Now  he'll  ovt-stare  the  lightning.    To  be 
fVirious, 
Is,  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear :  and  in  that  mood. 
The  deve  will  neck  the  estridge  ;>*  and  I  see  still, 
A  diminution  m  our  captain's  brain 
Restores  bis  heart :  When  valour  preys  on  reason. 
It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  with.    I  will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXE  /.—Cesar's  camp  at  Alexandria,  fil- 
ler Ciesar,  rtt^ng  s  Utter  i  Agrippa,  Mscenas, 
andotken. 

Cae.  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  bad 

power 
To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt :  my  meseenger 
He  hath  whipp'd  vfith  rods;  dares  me  to  personal 

combat, 
Cesar  to  Antony :  Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
I  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time, 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 


1)  Bsrvsals.    <t)  Ckiaeup.    (S)  Wantonly,  ^,^^  „    ^         .„.  _  _ 

4)  Beady,  hsniy.    (6)  Requite.    (6)  EuSly.       (9)  Melting.       (10)  f>Mt       (11)  Trifling. 
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Mae,  Csstf  must  thiniEi 

When  one  lo  great  begms  to  nge,  he's  hunted 
Even  to  falling.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot*  of  his  diatractioii.    Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  ttaelC  .     , 

Ca»,  Let  our  beat  heida 

Know,  that  to-monrow  the  last  of  manv  battlea 
We  mean  to  fif^t:— Within  our  files  there  are 
Of  those  that  aerv'd  Mark  Antony  but  Ute» 
Enottth  to  fetch  him  in.    See  it  be  done; 
And  feast  the  army :  we  have  store  to  dD*t, 
And  they  have  eam'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony! 

[fixoml. 


SCEJ^  //.-Akanndria.  A  room  <n  Os  not- 
ACS.  Alter  Antony,  Cleopatra,  EnobartHBhChar- 
mian,  Iras,  Aksaa,  mU  ttktn. 

MJL  He  wiU  not  fight  with  me,  Domidoa. 

Cno.  No. 

JhO,  Why  should  he  not  ? 

JBno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better 
fortune, 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

•All.  To-morrow,  soldier. 

By  sea  and  land  Pn  fight:  orlwiHIive, 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  tae  blood 
Shall  make  it  five  again.    Woo*t  thou  fight  well? 

£no.  PU  strike ;  and  cry.  Take  M. 

•All.  WeHsaid;  eomeon.^ 

CaU  forth  my  hoitfehold  serr^ilB;  let's  to-night 

*  • 

£nfer  Servants. 

Be  bonnteous  at  our  meal.— Give  me  thy  hand, 
Thou  hast  been  rightly  honest  ;~so  hast  thou  ;— 
And  thou, — and  thou, — and  thou:  you  have  aerv'd 

me  well. 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 

Cieo.  What  means  this  7 

£iio.  Tis  one  of  those  odd  trieks,  whkh  sorrow 
shoots  r4fid<. 

Oat  of  the  mind. 

•All.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish,  I  could  be  made  so  manv  men ; 
And  aU  of  you  danp'd  up  togetmr  in 
An  Antony ;  that  i  might  do  you  service. 
So  sood  as  you  have  done. 

Sen.  The  gods  fbibid ! 

•All.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  ti^ 
night: 
Scant  not  my  cups :  and  make  as  much  of  me. 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too, 
And  sufler'd  my  command. 

Oeo.  What  does  he  mean  7 

JEno.  To  make  his  foUowers  weep. 

JhU.  Tend  me  to-night: 

May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply,"  you  shall  not  see  me  more ;  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow:  perehance,  to-morrow 
You'll  senre  another  master.    I  look  on  you. 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Bline  honest  mends, 
I  turn  you  not  away ;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  soiDd  sernce,  stay  till  death : 
Tend  me  to-nig^itwo  hours,  I  ask  no  more. 
And  the  gods  ^Id*  you  ttir^ ! 

Eno,  What  mean  you,  sir, 

To  give  them  this  discomfort  7  Look,  they  weep ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-ey'd ;  for  shame^ 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 
^,-*il.  Ho,  ho,  ho !« 

Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus! 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  flOlI  My  hetity 
fiiends, 

(I)  Take  advantage.  (8)  pftriiaps. 


Tou  take  He  hi  too  dokirous  a  sense : 

1  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort:  did  desire  too 

To  bum  tlus  night  with  torehes:  Know,  my  neails, 

I  hope  weD  of  to-auMrow  ^  and  will  lead  youv 

Where  rather  1*0  expect  victorious  life. 

Than  de«th  and  honour.    Let's  to  supper ; 

And  drown  consideration. 


8CBXS  IlL^Tke  emm.     B(/bre    ike 
Enlcr  fi0«  Soidieia,  Is  IMr  guordL 

1  Bold.  Brother,  good  night:  lo-morrow  is  Hm 
dav. 

tBaUL  It  wffl  determine  one  way:  ftreyoawcL 
Heard  you  of  nothinc  strange  about  the  streeta7 

I  8M.  NothhttTfiniBtnewB? 

tSsld.  Belike,  *lm  but  a 

Good  akkt  to  ymu 

1  SM  Well,  sir,  good  night 

JEMer  Cioo  olftsr  SoldicrB. 

Have-carsAil  waldi. 

SSsU.  Andyou:  Good  night,  good  oigfat 

[Tksjifil  lioo  fllsM  lAanseivct  «l  their  pssla. 

4 add.  Here  we:  \Tke9  teke  lAs^- /MttcJ  anA 
if  tOHBOirow 
Our  nsvT  thrive,  I  hare  an  absolute  hope 
Our  lananen  will  stand  up. 

$  80UL     Tis  a  bimre  ana  j. 

And  fiiH  of  pttfyose. 

[ Jiusic  of  hmAem  %mder  Ike  slwe. 

489UL  Peaee,  what  noise  7 

iSsM.  List,Ii8tr 

t&ML  Haift! 

1  80U.  Musk  ifhs  air. 

S  8eUL  Under  the  earth* 

480U.  Itaigna^weD, 

Doestnot? 

SMd.    No. 

iSsU.     Peace,l8ar.    What  should  thb  Mean. 

t  Sold.  *Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony 
lov'd. 
Now  leaves  hun. 

I  BsML  Walk ;  let's  see  if  other  vratebmeB 

Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[Tkeff  aioaiee  lo 

tSoU.  Hownow,  masteis7 

SoML  Hownow? 

How  iiow7  do  you  hear  this  7 

[ScoersI  speokinf  iogeiker. 

1  SoMi  Ay ;  Is*t  not  strange? 

S  SoML  Do  you  hear,  masters  7  do  you  hear? 

1  Sold.  Foilow  the  nosse  solar  as  we  havequarlier; 
Let's  see  hown  will  gtre  oK 

Sold.  [BMwroljgwaUnjT.]  Content:  'Tisstraive. 

[JSceunl. 


SCBJfE  IV.^The  same.    Ji  room  In  Ike 
JBnIcr  Antonv,  and  Cleopatra;  Chamian, 
olAers,  altmdMf  . 

•All.  Broa!  mine  armour,  Eros! 
Cli».  Sleep  a  littk. 

•Ail.  No,  mv  chuck.— Eroa,  come;  mine  amour, 
Eroa! 

JSnler  Eroa,  tollk  armeur. 

Come,  my  good  fbDow,  put  thine  iron  on : — 
If  fiNrtune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brere  her.-— Come. 

CUa.  Nay,  I'D  help  too. 

What%thbfl»7 

.All.  Ah,letbe,letbe!lho«art 

(S)  Bewurd.       (4)  Slop.       (5) 


sem»  r,  ri  ru. 
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TbeumovrarofmyhMurt:— Fabe^iklM;  thii,tfaM. 

GEeo.  Sooth,  U,  111  help :  Thaa  it  must  he. 

JhU.  Well.  weU : 

We  shall  tfarir*  now.— See'ftt  thou,  my  good  mkowl 
Go,  pot  on  thy  ddhoeei. 

JBrM.  «  Briefly,*  sir. 

Cfce.  IsootthisbwkkdweU? 

Jint»  Rarely,  rsrdy : 

He  that  aabuckles  this,  tai  we  do  please 
To  doff*!*  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm.— 
Thou  Aimblest,  Eros ;  and  my  oueen's  a  squire 
More  tight*  at  this,  than  thou :  Despatch.— O  love, 
That  thou  eoold'st  see  my  wars  to-dar,  and  knew'st 
The  royal  oceapatioD !  thou  should'st  see 

Enter  an  Officer,  armed. 

A  wofkman  Int.— Good  morrow  to  thee:  welcome: 
Thoa  look'st  like  him  that  knows  awarnke  charge : 
To  husincss  that  we  lore,  we  rise  betime. 
And  so  to  it  with  delight 

1  QBH.  A  thousand,  sir, 

Enrly  though  it  be,  have  on  theb  riveted  trim,^ 
And  at  the  port  eipect  vou. 

iShout.    Tnm^eiM.    Houtitk, 

BnUr  aiher  Officers,  end  SoMiers. 

S  QffL  The  mora  isiair.— Good  morrow,  generaL 
jSuT  Good  morrow,  general, 
dflnl.  Tb  weH  blown,  lads. 

This  moroing,  Uke  the  spirit  of  a /outh 
Thai  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betinies.— 
So,  ao:  eome.  give  me  that:  this  way ;  well  said. 
Fsune  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me : 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss :  rebukable,       [JTitfles  her. 
And  worthy  shameftd  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  I*U  leaTe  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  steel.— You,  that  will  fight, 
Follow  me  close;  111  bring  you  to't— Adieu. 

rExcanl  Antony,  Eros,  Officers,  and  Sold. 
Char,  nease  you,  retire  to  your  chamber  7 
dee.  Lead  me: 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.    That  he  and  Caesar  might 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight ! 

Antony,— But  now,— Well,  on.       [Exeunt, 


Antony  and  Eros;   a 


SCEJfE    F.^Antony's  eomp  near  Al^andria. 
TVwnpeCs  seaad.    Enter 
Soldier  msefing  them. 


Said.  The  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  to  Antony! 

•All:  'Wofod.  thou  and  those  thy  scars  had  once 
prevailM 
To  make  me  light  at  land ! 

SeUL  Hadst  thou  done  so, 

The  kings  that  have  rerolted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  thfo  morning  left  thee,  would  have  still 
PoDowM  thy  heels. 

•Alt.  Who's  gone  this  morning  ? 

Sold.  ^Who? 

One  ever  near  thee:  Call  for  Enobarbus, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee ;  or  fiiom  Ctesar's  camp 
Say,  lamnane ^f  thine, 

JhU,  What  say'st  thou  1 

Said.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Cssar. 

JSros.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 

He  has  not  with  him. 

JhU.  Is  he  gone? 

gM,  Most  certain. 

j§nL  Go,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  alter;  doit; 
Detain  no  jotfl  charge  thee:  write  to  him 
(I  win  sabecnbe)  gentle  adieos,  and  greetings: 
Saj,  that  1  whh  be  never  find  more  cause 


To  change  a  master.— O,  my  fortunes  have 
Comiptcd  honest  men : — Eros,  despatch.  [Eraal. 

SCENE  r/.— Cssai's  camp  before  Alesandrii. 
Flourith.  Enter  Cesar  wUh  Agrippa,  Enobar- 
bus, and  othere, 

Ctu.  Go  forth,  Affrippa.  and  begin  the  fight : 
Our  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive ; 
Make  it  so  known. 

Agr,  Cesar,  I  shall.  [EaM  Agrippa. 

C«s.  The  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 
Prove  tUs  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-nook'd  world 
Shall  bear  the  ohve  freely. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meet.  Antony 

Is  come  into  the  field. 

Com.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 

Plant  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van, 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  Ids  fury 
Upon  himself.  [Exeunt  Cesar  and  hie  trmu 

Eno.  Alezas  did  revolt;  and  went  to  Jewry, 
On  affairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  incniMB  himself  to  Cesar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  this  nainsi 
Cesar  hath  hang'd  him.    Canidius,  and  the  rest 
That  fell  awav,  nave  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trust.    I  have  done  ill ; 
Of  which  I  do  accuse  myvelf  so  sorely. 
That  I  will  joy  no    ^ 


(OShertly.       (2)  Put  it 


(S)  Handy. 


Enter  a  Soldier  of  Cesar's. 

Sold.  Enobarbus,  Antony 

Hath  alter  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus :  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now, 
Unloading  of  his  mulee. 

JSno.  I  give  it  you. 

Sotd.  Mock  me  not,  Enobarbus. 

I  teU  you  tnie  :  Best  that  you  saTd  the  brioger 
Out  of  the  host :  1   must  attend  mine  office, 
Or  would  have  doncH  myseUl    Your  emperor 
Continues  stUI  a  Jove.  [ExU  Soldier. 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  foel  I  am  so  most    0  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would'st  thou  ha>c  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpitode 
Thou  dost  so  crown  with  goU !  This  btows*  my 

heart: 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not.  a  swifter  mean 
Shan  outstrike  thought:  but  thought  will  dO%  I  feel. 
I  fight  affamst  thee  T— No :  I  will  go  seek 
Some  diteb,  wherein  to  die ;  the  foul'st  best  fite 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [ExU. 

SCEXE  rH^FUldif  batile  between  the  coavt. 
Manen,  Drume  and  trumpete,  £iilcr  Agrippa, 
andolAers. 

.tfgrS  Retire,  we  have  engag'd  ourselves  too  iar : 
Cesar  himself  has  woric,  and  our  oppression 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [Exemi. 

jUantm.    Enter  Antony  and  Scarus,  teoimdtd. 

Scar.  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed ! 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  cloute  about  their  heads. 

Jhii,  Thou  bleed'st  apace. 

Sear,  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  tis  made  an  H. 

J9nL  /  They  do  retire. 

Sear.  Well  beat  'em  faito  bench-holes ;  I  have  yet 

(4)  Riveted  dress,  amour.    («)  SwvDi. 
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•Set  jr. 


£iilcr  Erof. 

Brw.  They  are  beaten,  air ;  and  our  adrantage 
serres 
For  a  fair  rictorj. 

Scar.  Let  us  Kore  their  backs. 

And  anatch  *em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind ; 
'Tis  sport  to  maul  a  ruuner. 

•All.  1  will  reward  thee 

Onoe  for  thy  spcightly  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.    Come  thee  on. 

Star,  V\\  halt  after. 

[Exeunt. 

SCBJ^E  r III— Under  the  walla  ^f  Alexandria. 
JlUmian,  £nler  Antony,  moreaing';  Scanui, 
tmdforcee, 

Ani,  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp;  Run  one 
before, 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests.— To-morrow, 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  w^ll  qiill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  escapM.    I  thank  vou  all : 
For  doughty^handeo  are  you ;  and  hare  mught 
Not  as  you  serr*d  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  be«i 
Each  man's  like  mine ;  you  have  shown  all  Hectors. 
Enter  the  city,  clip'  your  wires,  your  friends, 
Tell  them  your  feats ;  whilst  they  with  ioyful  tears 
Wash  the  congealment  from  your  wouoos,  and  kiss 
The  honour'd  gashes  whole.— Give  me  thy  hand ; 

[To  Scams. 

EiUer  Cleopatra,  attended. 

To  this  great  fairy*  PU  commend  thy  aets. 

Make  her  thanks  bless  thee.— O  thou  day  o'the 

world, 
Chain  mine  arm*d  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness*  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Bide  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

(^.  Lord  of  lords  f 

O  infinite  virtue !  coms't  thou  smiling  from 
The  world*8  great  snare  uncaught  ? 

Ant,  My  nightingale, 

We  have  beat  Ihem  to  their  beds.     What,  girl  ? 

though  ^rev 
Do  something  mmgle  with  our  brown :  yet  have  we 
A  brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  ana  can 
Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.    Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thv  favouruiff  hand  ;— 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior:— He' hath  fought  to-day. 
As  if  a  sod,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
DestroyM  in  such  a  shape. 

Cleo.  ril  ffive  thee,  friend, 

An  armour  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  kmg's. 

Ant.  He  has  deserv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
like  holy  Phmbus'  car.— Give  me  thy  hand ; 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march ; 
Bear  our  hacked  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  them  :* 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  together ; 
And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fale, 
Which  promises  royal  peril. — Trumpeters, 
With  brasen  din  blast  you  the  citv's  ear ; 
Make  mimrle  with  our  rattlintr  tabourines  ;* 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds  to- 
gether; 
Applauding  our  approach.  [Exeunt. 

(1)  Cuts.         It)  Brave.  (S)  Embrace. 

(4)  Beauty  united  with  power,  was  the  popular 
characteristic  of  fairies. 

(6)  Armour  of  proof. 
Aii!)  ^  become  the  bnve  warriors  that  ovni 


SCE^fE  iZ.— Cesar's  camp,    Sentlnds  on  tkrir 
post.    Enter  Enobarbus. 

1  SM,  If  we  be  not  relieved  withui  this  hour. 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  ^uara :  The  o^pil 
Is  shiny ;  and,  they  sav,  we  shul  mnbattle 
B>  the  second  hour  i'tne  mopu 

iSald,  ThislasidaywM 

A  shrewd  one  to  us. 
Eno.  0,  bear  me  witws.  iiiftht«— 

SScld,  What  man  is  this  7 

2  Sold,  Stand  cIoscl  and  list  to 
Eno.  Be  witness  to  me,  O  thou  blesaod 

When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Enobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent ! — 

1  Sold,  Enobarbus ! 

SSoM. 
Hark  further. 

Eno.  O  sovereign  mistress  of  true  mehmcholyt 
The  poisonous  damp  of  n^ht  disponge*  upon  me ; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me :  Throw  my  heart 
Avainst  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  beuiff  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to  powder, 
And  finbh  aU  foul  thouj^ts.    0  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous, 
Fornve  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver,  and  a  f^igitive: 
O  Antony !  O  AnUmy !  {Dies, 

t  Sotd.  Let's  speak 

To  him. 

1  Sold.  Let's  hear  hkn,  for  the  things  he  speaks 
May  concern  Cssar. 

3  Sold.  LeVa  do  so.    But  he  tieaa. 
1  Sold.  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  as  nis 

Was  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

S  Sold.  Go  we  to  Mm. 

S  Sold.  Awake,  awake,  sir ;  speak  to  us. 

8  Sold  Hear  TOO,  sir  7 

1  SoM.    The  hand  of  death  hath  raught*  bin. 
Haik,  the  drams.  [Drvms  mfi^  ^, 

Demorelv'^'  wake  the  sleepers.  Let  us  bear  tiim 
To  the  court  of  guard  ;  he  is  of  note:  our  hour 
Is  fullv  out 

3  Siid.       Come  on  then ; 
He  may  recover  yet  [Exemt  tottA  the  Ui^, 

SCEJ^E  X.'-Between  ike   two  eempa.      Enter 
Antony  and  Scarus,  wirA/orces,  marekbug. 

Ant.  Then- preparation  is  to-day  by  sea ; 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would  they'd  fiffht  i'the  fire,  or  in  the  air ; 
We'd  fii?ht  there  too.    But  this  it  is  ;  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  alining  to  the  cit^?, 
Shall  stay  with  us :  order  for  sea  is  iriven ; 
Thev  have  put  forth  the  haven  :  Further  on. 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover, 
And  look  on  their  endeavour."  [Exeam* 

Enter  Cesar,  and  kiaforeeSf  mmrchmg, 

Ceee.  But**  being  charg'd,  we  vrill  be  still  by  lan4 
Which,  as  1  tak'U  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  gallevs.    To  the  vales, 
\nd  hold  our  best  advantage.  [Exooil. 


dii- 


<7)  Small  drams. 

(8)  Di8rharg;e,  as  a  sponge  when 
changes  the  moisture  it  had  imbibed. 

(9)  Reached.  (10)  Solemnly. 

(U)  Discover  their  numbers,  and  see  their  »•■ 
lUons.  (IS)  Without. 
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tU^mUif  Aataoy  mad  Scami. 

jHL  Tet  they're  not  jolD'd:  Wliera  jonder  pine 
does  ileadt 
I  elan  dtoeofer  ftU :  I'U  bring  thee  word 
Straiglit,  how  ImUIbb  toga  [fctt. 

Smt.  Swallows  haTo  built 

Ib  Gleopolre's  miIi  their  neito :  the  auguren 
Say.  they  know  not,— they  cannot  tell ;  look  grimly, 
And  dare  not  apeak  their  Knowledge.    Antony 
la  Taliant,  and  d^jecied ;  and,  by  starti. 
His  fivOed  Ibrtunea  give  him  hope,  and  fear, 
or  what  he  haa,  and  baa  not 


^fmr  tiff,  0$  Mi  m  athfigki.     R^eiUir 
Antony. 

JinL  Attialoat; 

Thb  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
If  J  iaei  bain  jrielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
Tbay  caai  thev  capa  up,  and  earouie  together 
Like  friends  long  lost.— Triplo-torn'd  whofe!>  'tis 

thou 
Hath  sohl  me  to  this  noTiee :  and  my  heart 
Bfakes  onlv  wars  on  thee.— >Bid  them  all  fly ; 
For  when  I  am  rereng'd  upon  iny  charm. 


Seanu. 
O  sun,  thy  uprise  shall  I  see  no  more:" 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  heie 
Do  wo  ahake  hands.— All  come  to  this  7— The  hearts 
That  spaniel'd  me  at  heela,  to  whom  1  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  sweets 
OnbloaaomingCsesar;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd 
That  orertopp'd  them  all.    Betray'd  I  am : 
O  this  lalse  soul  of  Egypt ;  this  grave  charm,*— 
Whoae  ere  beck'd*  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  them 

borne; 
Whoae  bosom  was  my  crownet,*  my  chief  end,— 
Like  a  right  gipsy*  hath,  at  fast  and  loose,* 
BeguiPd  me  to  the  vety  heart  of  loas.— 
What,  Eroa,  Eros ! 

£n<sr  Cleopatra. 

Ah,thouspell!  ATanntI 
Cteo.  Why  is  my  lord  enrag*d  against  his  love  7 
JhU,  Vanish ;  or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  deserving, 
And  blemish  Cesar's  triumph.    Let  hhn  take  thee. 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shooting  plebeians : 
Follow  hii  chariot,  Uke  the  greatest  spot 
Of  an  tlnr  sex ;  most  monster-like,  be  shown 
Far  poora  dindnulives,  to  dolts  ;•  and.let 
PeiieBt  Oetavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
WHh  her  prepared  nails.   (Ectt  Cleo.]  >Tis  well 

thou'rtjgone. 
If  Itbewelltolive:  Bat  better  Hweie 
Thou  ftO'st  into  my  Airy,  for  one  death 
Might  haive  prevented  many. — Eros,  ho  !•— 
The  shirt  of  Nessos  is  upon  me :  'rach  me, 
AleidesJ  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rase : 
Let  me  lodge  Lichas*  on  the  noma  o'the  moon ; 
And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp'd  the  heaviest  club, 
Bttbdne  my  worthiest  self.    The  witch  shall  die ; 
To  the  Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  me,  and  1  fall 
Under  this  pkt :  she  dies  for't.— Eros,  ho !    [BtU. 


SCE^fB  X/.-Alexandria. 


(1)  Cleopatra  first  belonged  to  JuKus  C 
then  to  Antony,  and  now,  as  Antony  supposes,  to 
Angostos. 

If)  Deadly  piece  of  witoheraft. 

IS)  Was  the  motion  for.  (4)  Finish. 

US  A  cheating  game,  at  preient  named  priekkng 
allktMI. 

(•)  For  the  tmallcit  piece  of  money,  to  clowns. 


I  X/.— Alexandria.    Jt  room  fat  lAt  pet. 
EfUir  Cleopatra,   Charmian,  Iras,   end 
Mardian. 

dsp.  Help  me,  my  women  1  O,  he  is  more  mad 
Than  TeUmon*  for  his  shield ;  the  boar  of  Theasaly 
Was  never  so  emboss'd.'* 

Char,  To  the  monument; 

There  lock  Tourself,  and  send  him  word  you  are 

The  soul  and  body  rive* '  not  more  in  parting, 
Than  greatness  going  offl 

CUo.  To  the  monument:— 

Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself; 
Say,  that  ue  last  1  spoke  was.  Antony, 
And  word  it,  pr'ythee,  piteously :  Hence, 
Mardian;  and  bring  me  how  he  takea  my  death.— 
To  the  monument.  [Ecomt. 

SCEJfE  XIL^The  same.    Jhwther  room,    fil- 
ler Antony  and  Eros. 

•All.  Eros,  thon  yet  behold'st  me  7 

£rof .  Ay,  noble  lord. 

J§ni.  Sometime,  we  see  a  cloud  that's  dragonish ; 
A  Yapour.  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  towei'd  dtadel^  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountam  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon't,  that  nod  unto  the  world, 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air :  Thou  hast  seen  these 

signs; 
TiMy  are  black  vesper's  pageants. 

ESro§.  Ay,  my  lord. 

JikU,  That,  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  with  a 
thought. 

The  rack'*  dislimns ;  and  makes  it  indistinct, 
As  water  is  in  water. 

£rof .  It  does,  my  lord. 

•All.  My  good  knave,**  Eros,  now  thy  captain  ie 
Even  such  a  Dody :  Here  I  am  Antony  ; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  ImaYC. 
I  made  these  wars  for  Egvpt ;  and  the  queen.— 
Whose  heart,  I  thought^  1  had,  for  she  had  mine ; 
Which^  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annex'd  unto^ 
A  mOliim  more,  now  lost,— she,  Eros,  has 
Pack'd  cards  with  Caesar,  and  false  piay'd  my  gloiy 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumph.^ 
Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros ;  there  is  left  us 
Ouraelves  to  end  ourmlves.    0,  thy  Ytle  lady ! 

Enier  Mardian. 

She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  sword. 

Jtfar.  No,  Antony : 

My  mistress  lor'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thhie  entirely. 

JhU.  Hence,  saucv  eunuch ;  peace ; 

She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  death. 

Jlfor.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once ; 
And  thatshe  ha««  dtscharp'd :  What  thou  would'stdo. 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony !  most  noble  Antony  ! 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  yrroan  dk*  break 
The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  sind  lips :  she  render'd  life, 
Thy  name  so  buiied  in  her. 

ML  Dead  then  7 

Mar,  Dead. 

J§nL  Eros,  unarm ;  the  long  day's  task  ia  done; 


(7)  Hercules. 

(8)  The  boy  that  brought  the  poisoned  shirt  to 

(9)  Aiax  Telamon  for  the  shield  of  Achillea. 

(10)  Foammg  at  the  mouth.        (11)  Split. 
IC)  The  fleeting  ckmds.         (1$)  Serrant. 


S74 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


JkLir, 


And  we  mutt  itesp :— That  thoadflpArt'st  boaee  safe. 
Does  paj  thy  labour  richly ;— Go.— OC  pluck  off;— 

[firtf  Mardian. 
Tbe  feven-foM  ahield  of  Ajaz  cannot  keep 
Tlie  battery  from  my  heart    O,  cleaYe,  my  sides ! 
Heart,  once  be  stronger  than  thy  continent;* 
Crack  thy  frail  case  f— Apace,  Eros,  apace.— 
To  more  a  soldier :— Bruised  pieces,  go ; 
Toa  haTB  been  nobly  borne.— From  me  a  while.— 

[£flBttEroa. 
I  will  o^ertabB  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  Ibr  my  pardon.    So  it  must  be,  for  now 
At  length  is  torture :— Since  tlie  torch  is  out. 
Lid  down,  and  stray  no  frirther :  NowaUlaboor 
If  ars  what  it  does ;  yea,  Tory  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength:  Seal  then.*  and  all  is  done- 
Eros  !— I  oomcL  my  queen : — Eros  l^Stay  for  me : 
Where  souls  ao  couch  on  flowers,  we^l  hand  in 

hand, 
And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaxe : 
Dido  and  her  iEneas  shall  want  troops, 
And  an  the  haunt  be  ours.— Come,  Eros,  Eros ! 

Re-^nUr  Eros. 

£rof.  What  wonM  my  lord? 

dflnl.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I  haTe  liv*d  in  such  diihonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.    I,  that  with  mv  sword 
Qnarter'a  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  mvseU^  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman :  less  noble  mmd 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Cesar  tells, 
/  Ml  ecn^pumr  9}  mipdf.    Thou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exirait  should  come  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed,)  when  I  sbo^d  see  behind  me 
The  inerilable  prosecation  of  * 
Diqprace  and  horror,  that  on  mj  command. 
Thou  then  wouM'stlml  me :  do't;  the  time  is  come: 
Thou  strik'st  not  me,  *tis  Cesar  thou  defeat'st 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

£ros.  The  gods  withhold  me ! 

Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Par^iian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  7 

«fn|.  Eros, 

Wonld'st  thou  be  windowM  in  great  Rome,  and  see 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleach'd'  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible^  neck,  his  face  subdued 
To  jpenetratiire*  shame ;  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 
Of  ibrtunate  Cesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  7* 

£«vs.  I  would  not  see't 

•All.  Come  then;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  be 
cur'd. 
Draw  that  tlw  honaat  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
Most  usefol  for  thy  country. 

£f«t.  O,  sir,  pardon  me. 

JhL  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thou 
not  then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee?  Do  it  at  onee; 
Or  thy  precedent  senrioes  are  all 
But  aoddents  unpnrpos'd.    Draw,  and  come. 

£r0f .  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance,  ^ 
Wherefai  the  worship*  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

•All.  Lothee.  [TVinung-TVomMn. 

JSrof.  My  sword  is  drawn. 

•All.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  then  hast  drawn  It 

JBros.  My  dear  master. 

My  eaptain.  and  my  emperor!  let  me  say. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  ikreweiJ. 

•All.  'Tb  said,  man ;— and  farewell. 

(1)  i.  e.  The  thing  that  contams  thee, 
(t)  Sealing  completes  a  contract 


Eros.  Farewell,  gnat  ehiet    Shalllatrikeaow? 

Jha,  Now,  Eros. 

£ffios.  Why,  there  then:— (JFWb  on  Ais  stssi^ 
Thus  do  1  escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  (Din. 

jAiI.  Thrice  nobler  than  myself! 

Thou  teachest  me,  O  Taliant  Ero^  what 
I  should,  and  thou  coold'st  not  My  queen  and  Eros 
Have,  by  their  brave  instmetion,  got  upon  me 
A  nobleness  in  record :  But  I  wilfbe 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  intoH 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Eros 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar ;  to  do  thus 

[FeUmcen  Mb  swsrd. 
I  leamM  ofthee.  How!  not  yet  dead?  notdeadr- 
The  guard  7— ho !— O,  despatch  me. 

£nler  Dereetas  and  Guard. 

iQuard.  What's  the  noise  7 

•All.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends;  O,  main 
an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

%  Guard,  The  star  Is  fallen. 

1  Guard.  And  time  is  at  bis  period. 

JUL  Alao-andwo! 

•Alt  Let  him  that  loves  me,  strike  me  dead. 

1  Guard.  Notl. 

t  GuanL  Nor  I. 

S  Otiord.  Nor  any  one.  [Exfiml  Chiard. 

Der.  Th  V  death  and  fortunes  bid  thv  foUowen  fly. 
This  swora  but  shown  to  Cesar,  with  this  tidingik 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enitr  Diomedes. 

Did.  Where's  Antony? 

Der.  There,  Diomed,  there. 

Dio.  Lives  he? 

Wflt  thou  not  answer,  man  ?  [ExU  Dereetas. 

•All.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed?  Draw  thy  sword, 
and  give  me 
Suflicing  strokes  for  death. 

Dto.  Most  absointe  lord. 

My  mistress  Cleopatim  sent  me  to  thee. 

AiU,  When  did  she  send  thee  7 

Dioi  Now,  my  lord. 

•All.  Wherelsshe? 

Dio,  Lock'd  in  her  monument    She  had  a  pro- 


tSS'^'^ 


Of  what  hath  eooM  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw 
(Which  never  shall  be  found,)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  disnos'd*  with  Cesar,  and  that  yov  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  she  sent  you  word  she  was 

dead: 
But,  fearing  since  how  It  might  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  troth ;  and  I  am  cone^ 
I  dread,  too  late. 
JinL  Too  late,  good  DioBMd:— Call  mj  guard, 

I  pr*ythee» 
.  £)fe.  What,  ho !  the  emperor's  guard !  Thefoizd, 

what,  ho! 
Cone,  year  lord  calls. 


JSnter  some  if  the  Gruard. 

•All.  Bear  me,  good  friends,  when  Cleopatra 
bides; 
^'Tis  the  lastserviee  that  I  shall  command  you. 
1  Qmard.  Wo  are  we^  sir,  you  may  not  live  to 


Most  beefy  day  ? 


AU  your  true  foDowen  out 

•Alt 


I 


5)  Folded.    (4)  Corrected.     (5)x,»^.^, 

6)  FoUowed.      (7)  jHgn'ity.      (8)  Settled. 
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«Aa.  Nay,  ray  good  fellowi,  do  not  pleoie  ■harp 
fkte 
To  ^raee  it  with  your  sorrows :  bid  that  wdcome 
Wlueh  comes  to  punish  us,  and  wo  punish  it 
Secmfaig  to  bear  it  lightly.    Take  me  up : 
I  have  led  you  oti;  carry  me  now,  good  ftiends, 
And  hftTo  my  thanks  for  all. 

[Exeunt  bearing  Antony. 

SCE^rE  XliL^Tke  some.    J3t  mommeiU.    £n- 
Ur  skeee,  Cleopatra,  Charmiao,  md  Iras. ' 

Glaou  O  Charraian,  I  will  neTor  go  from  hence. 

€)kmr.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 
^Oto».  No,  IwUlnot: 

An  atruure  and  terrible  events  are  welcome, 
Bvt  comforts  we  despise ;  our  size  of  sorrow, 
ProportioD'd  to  our  oauae,  must  be  as  great 

Enter  Diomedes. 
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Aa  that  which  makes  It— How  now?  is  he  dead? 

XKow  His  death^s  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
I^ook  out  o'the  other  side  your  monument, 
UiB  suard  hare  brought  hun  thither. 

Enter  Antony,  heme  by  the  Ouard. 

Cbo.  O  thou  son, 

Bom  the  great  sphere  thou  moT*st  in !— darUinff ' 

stand 
The  ▼aiying  shore  o'the  world !— O  Antony ! 
Antony.  Antony !— Charmian,  help :  help,  Iras: 
Help,  IKends  betow;  let*s  draw  hun  hither. 

*^^Mm  Peace: 

Not  Cseaar's  Yalour  hath  o'erlhrown  Antony, 
Bat  Antony's  hath  triumph*d  on  itself. 

CCso.  So  it  shouM  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Shoald  conquer  Antony ;  but  wo  tis  so  ! 

AmL  I  am  dyinff,  Egypt,  dying;  only 
I  here  importune  death  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  ttie  poor  last 
1  lay  upon  thy  lips.— 

Ctee,  I  dare  not,  dear 

(Dtar  ny  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not. 
Lest  I  be  taken :  not  the  imperious  show 
Of  the  fuU-fortun'd  Cesar  erer  shall 
Be  brooch*d*  with  me ;  if  knife,  drugs,  serpents, 

hare 
Eds^i  "^gf  <"*  operation.  I  am  safe : 
Tour  wiibOctam,  with  ner  modest  eyes, 
And  still  conclusion,'  shall  acquire  no  honour 
Demnring  upon  me.— But  come,  come,  Antony,— 
H^me,  my  women,— we  must  draw  tliee  up  ;— 
Aaefatgood  firiends. 

Ant.  O^  Qofek,  or  I  am  gone. 

Gee.  Here*s  sport,  mqeed !— How  heary  weiglf 
my  lord! 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  hMtinass. 
That  makes  the  we&ht :  Had  I  great  Juno*a  power. 
The  strong-wing'd  Mercury  should  fetch  thee  up. 
And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.    Yet  come  a  Uttle,— 
Wishers  were  erer  fools {— O^come,  comai  nmnii ; 

[They  draw  Antony  up. 
And  welcome,  welcome  t  die  where  thou  hast  m*a : 
Quicken*  with  ktssins ;  had  my  Ups  that  power,  . 
Thus  would  I  wear  tnem  out. 

JiU,  A  heafy  sight ! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Emt,  dying: 
Gire  me  some  wine,  ana  let  me  speak  a  KttJe. 

Cteo.  NO)  let  me  speak :  and  let  me  rail  ao  high, 
That  the  falae  housc-wile  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
ProvokM  by  my  offence. 

Ant.  One  word,  sweet  queen  : 


(1)  Without  light 
(3)  8e4i^^<«niiinat^a. 
roL.  TI. 


(2)  Ornamented. 


Of  Csiar  seek  your  honour,  with  your  salety.— O  i 
Cieo.  They  do  not  go  together. 

'^nl.  Gentle,  hear  ma  < 

None  about  Cesar  trust,  but  Proculeius^ 

Cteo.  My  resolution,  and  my  hands.  111  trust: 
None  about  Cesar. 

Ant.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at :  but  please  your  thoughts 
In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  1  liY*d,  the  greatest  prince  o'the  world. 
The  noblest:  and  do  now  not  basely  die, 
Nor  cowardly;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  tanquish'd.    Now,  my  spirit  is  going: 
1  can  no  more.  [IKm* 

Cleo.  Noblest  of  men.  woo't  die  ? 

Hast  thou  no  care  of  me  ?  shall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  worid,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
No  better  than  a  stye  ?— O,  see,  my  women. 
The  crown  othe  esirth  doth  melt :— My  k>id  !— 
O.  withered  is  the  gartand  of  the  war. 
The  soklier's  pole  Ei  fallen :  young  boys,  and  girls, 
Are  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 
Beneath  the  risiting  moon.  [Shefmnte* 

Char.  O,  quietness,  lady ! 

irat.  She  is  dead  too,  our  sorereifln. 

Cher.  Lady,— 

■ntw.  MndiBi,  ^ 

Cher.  O  madamt  madam,  madam ! 

Uhar.  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 
Geo.  No  more,  but  e'en  a  woman ;  and  com- 
manded 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks, 
And  does  the  meanest  chares.*— It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  soeptre  at  theinnirioua  gods : 
To  tell  them  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
TUI  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.    All's  but  naught ; 
Patience  is  sottish :  and  impatienee  does 
Become  a  dog  Uiars  mad :  Then  is  it  sm, 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ?— How  do  you,  women  ? 
What,  what?  good  cheer!  Why,  how  now,  Char- 

mian? 
My  noble  giris ! — Ah,  women,  women !  look, 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it's  oat :— Oood  sirs,  take  heiart  :— 

r  To  lAe  guard  6e(oio. 
Well  bury  him:  and  then,  what's  brere,  what's 

noble. 
Let's  do  it  aAer  the  high  Roman  fashion. 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away : 
This  ease  of  that  ouge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  Women^  women  1  come :  we  hare  no  friend 
But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Exeunt ;  thote  above  bearing  eit  ^^ 
tony's  body. 


ACT  V. 

SCE^fE  L—Cetw^e  camp  before  Alexandria, 
^iler  Cesar,  Agrippa,  Dolabella,  Mecenas, 
Gallui,  Procttleius,  endolAsrr. 

Cete.  Go  to  him»  Dolabella.  bid  hhn  yield ; 
Beiqg  so  ftnstrate,*  tell  him,  be  mocks  us  by 
The  pauses  that  he  makes.* 

(4)  Rerire.  (5)  Task-work. 

(6)  Frustrated.       (7)  He  trifles  wiUt  us. 

^  B 
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Jar. 


JkL 


CCSV,  I  AaM;  ^  „ 

[£xll  DoUbeUa. 


filter  Deieetasi  wUk  tin  s^^rd  rf  AnUmj. 

CiBt.  Wliorefore  is  that?   ind  what  art  thou, 
thatdar'tC 

M&rk  AntooT  I  MTT'd.  who  bert  was  worthy 
SSSto  bl^^y^  rtood  up,  and  .poke, 

lie  was  my  maater ;  and  I  wore  my  lire. 
To  apend  upon  his  halen :  Ifthpu  pleaM 
To  take  me  to  thee,  aa  1  was  to  hmi 
III  be  to  C«aar ;  if  thou  pleaseal  uot, 
„fefclU».upmyUfe.    ,^j,^^„y,.., 

Der.  I  say,  O  Cesar,  Antony  ia  d««*-      , .      , 
C«.Thelireakii«of  sogreata  UimgahouWmake 

A  greater  crack:  Tha  round  worfci  shouM  hate 

shook 
Lions  into  ciTil  streets,  4i.^rA«4«*. 

And  citiMOS  to  their  dens :— The  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  sinxle  doom;  in  the  name  toy 
A  moiety  of  the  world.    „   ,    .     ,  ^     ... 
Oer.  He  is  dead,  Cesar; 

Not  by  a  public  minister  of  justfc<L 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife ;  but  that  "e!?  band, 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did, ._,,,. 
Haih,  wilh  the  courage  which  the  hwt  did  lend  It, 
Splhted  the  heart— This  is  his  sword, 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  stamM 

With  his  most  noble  blood.  ^  lu:    j.  o 

C«s.  .  Look  you  sad,  friends? 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings.     ^    ,  ^ 

j§gr.  And  strange  it  is, 

lliat  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds.       ... 

jtfttc.  His  tamts  and  honours 

Waged  equal  with  him. 

iagr.  A  rarer  spint  never 

I>id  steer  humanity :  but  you,  gods,  wfll  give  in 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.    Cesar  u  toueh'd. 

Mizc,  When  such  a  spacious  raiiror'a  aet  before 

him. 
He  needs  must  see  himself. 

Cau,  O  Antony ! 

I  have  foUow*d  thee  to  this ;— But  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies :  I  roust  perforce 
Have  shown  to  thee  such  a  declining  day, 
Or  look  on  tiiine :  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world :  But  yet  let  me  lament. 
With  tears  as  sovereign  aa  the  blood  of  hearts, 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war, 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his*  thoughts  did  kindle,— that  our 

stars, 
llnreconciliable,  should  divide 
Our  equalness  to  thii.— Hear  me,  good  friends,— 
But  I  will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season ; 

BnUr  a  Messenger. 

The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says.— Whence  are  you  ? 
.VMS.    A  poor  Egyptian  yet.    The  queen  my 
mistress, 
Coofin'd  in  all  she  has,  her  monument, 
Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction ; 
That  she  preparedly  may  Arame  herself 


To  the  way  sha'i  forc»d  to.  •.     ^ 

C««.  Bid  her  have  £oodhettt; 

She  soon  shall  know  of  ua,  by  some  of  ours, 
How  honourable  and  how  kuHUy  we 
Determine  for  her :  for  Cesar  cannot  live 

^JIfels"^''%o  the  gods  preserve  thee!    [EmL 

Cms,  Come  hither,  ProcUleius :  Go,  and  say. 
We  purpose  her  no  shame:  jpve  her  what  comfofta 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lest,  m  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us:  fbr  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph:  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  sajra. 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pre,  Cesar,  I  shaU.    [ExU  Pro. 

Cos,  Gallus,  go  you  along.— Where's  DoUhdau, 
To  second  Procideius  ?  ^       [Eaat  GaUns. 

Agr.  Mac.  Dolabella! 

Com,  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he»s  employed ;  he  shaH  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war  j 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings:  Go  with  me>  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this. 


(1>lt9. 


(3)  Servant. 


SCEJ^E  //.—Alexandria.    A  room  m  the 
metU.    EfUtr  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  wnd  Iran. 

> 

CUo,  My  desolation  does  benn  to  make 
A  better  life :  'Tis  paltry  to  be  Cesar ; 
Not  being  fortune,  Ws  but  fortune's  knave,* 
A  minister  of  her  will ;  Audit  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shackles  accidents,  and  bolu  Op  change ; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  balates  more  the  dung. 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Cesar's. 

Enier,  to  the  gales  of  the  fnomimanf,  ProcnMiWy 
Gallus,  and  Soldien. 

Pro.   Cesar  aends  greeting  to  (he  queen  of 

And  bids  thee  study  on  what  fhir  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cleo.  nVUhin.]  What'a  thy  name  ? 

Pro.  My  name  »  ProcoleioB. 

Cleo.  [WUkkL]  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  vou,  bade  me  trust  you ;  but 
I  do  not  greatfy  care  to  be  deceiv'd. 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  naaater 
WouM  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  him. 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kinf?dom :  if  he  please 
To  give  me  conqucr'd  Egjrjit  for  my  son. 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Willkneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

You  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing  r 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  BO  (hll  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need :  Let  me  report  to  hiro 
Your  sweet  dependency ;  and  you  shall  find 
A  conqueror,  that  will  prey  in  aid  for  kuidness. 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kneerd  to.  , 

Cleo.  {WiMn.]  P  W.yo«t  teO  hun 

I  am  his  rortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got    I  hourlv  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedieaee ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i'the  face.  ,       .   , 

Pro.  This  I'll  report,  dear  ladv. 

Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know,  your  plight  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  causM  it.  .  .  »3 

Ool.  You  see  how  easilr^he  may  be  surpnaM : 


Scauli, 
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[Here  ProeuteiiUi  and  hpo  of  the  pmrd,  ueeend 
the  manitmeni  6y  a  laJder  puteed  ureuut 
a  window,  and  having  de$eendedf  eame  Behind 
Cleopatra.  Seine  of  the  guard  UMar  and  open 
the  gatet. 
Guard  her  till  Cesar  come* 

[To  Proculeitu  and  the  gumrd,    [£dril  Gall. 

Irae^  Royal  queen ! 

Char.  O  Cleopatra !  thou  art  taken,  queen ! — 

Clee.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Drawing  a  darger. 

Pro,  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold: 

[Seites  and  diearme  her. 
Do  not  Tourselfsuch  wrong,  who  are  in  this 
RelieT'a,  but  not  betray'd. 

C<co.  What,  of  death  too» 

That  rids  our  dogs  of  languish  7 

Pro,  Cleopatra, 

Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself:  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
Will  nerer  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  death  7 

Come  hither,  come !  eome,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  ben^ars ! 

t^o,  O,  temperance,  lady  I 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  I'll  not  drink,  air ; 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary. 
ru  not  sleep  i^either :  This  mortal  house  Ml  ruin, 
Do  Csesar  what  he  can.    Know,  sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd*  at  your  master's  court ; 
Nor  onoe  be  cnastis'd  with  the  sober  eye 
or  dull  OcUvia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up^ 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  rarletry* 
Of  eeoauring  Rome  7  Rather  a  ditch  in  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grave  to  me !  rather  on  Nilos*  mod 
Laj  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water-lliea 
Blow  me  into  abhorring !  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyrunides  my  gibbet, 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 

Pro.  You  do  extend 


DeL  Most  sorereigm  craature,-' 

Cleo,  His  legs  bestrid  the  ocean :  his  reai'd  arm 
Crested  the  world :  his  Toioe  was  propertied 
As  all  the  turned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail*  and  shake  the  orb, 
He  was  as  rattling  thunder.    For  his  bounty, 
There  was  no  wialer  in*t;  an  autumn  Hwas, 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delighta 
Were  dolphin-like :  thiey  sbbwM  his  back  abore 
The  element  they  uv'd  m :  In  his  livery 
Walk'd  crowns,  and  crownets;  realma  and  Islanda 

were 
As  plates*  dropp'd  from  his  pocket. 
Dot.  Cleopatra^— 

dee.  Think  yeu,  there  was,  or  might  be^  sucn  a 


7*heae  thou|^ts  of  horror  ftirther  than  you  shall 
Find  cause  m  Cssar. 

Enter  Dolabella. 

Dol.  Proculeius, 

What  thou  hast  done  thy  roaster  Caesar  knows. 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen, 
1*11  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro,  So,  Dolabella, 

If  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  toher.^- 
To  Gssar  I  will  speak  what  you  shallplaaae, 

[7*0  Cleopatra. 
If  you'll  employ  me  to  him. 

CUe,  Say,  I  would  die. 

[Exeunt  Proculeius,  and  Sddiers, 

DeL  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of  me  7 

Geo,  I  cannot  tdl. 

DoL  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

OIso.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I  have  heard,  or  known. 
You  laugh  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  theirdreams ; 
Utaot  your  trick  7 

DoL  I  understand  not,  aiadaok. 

Geo.  I  dnam'd.  there  was  an  emperor  Aatony ;— > 
O,  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  sueh  another  uMua! 

DoL  If  it  might  please  you,— 

Geo,  His  &ee  was  as  the  heavens ;  andtherafai 
stuek 
A  am.  and  moon :  which  kept  their  coune,  and 

lighted 
The  little  0,  the  earth. 

(1)  Boond,  confined.     (C)  Rabble.     (S)  Cnnh. 


Asthisldream'dorr 

DoL  Gentle  madam,  no. 

Geo.  You  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  such, 
It's  past  the  sixe  of  dreaming:  Nature  wants  stuff 
To  vie  strange  forms  vrith  fancy :  ye^  to  imaghia 
An  Anlon^r,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fancy, 
Condemnmg  shadows  quite. 

DoL  Hear  me,  good  '■»**^*fft : 

Your  loss  is  as  yourselL  sreat;  and  you  bear  it 
As  answeringto  the  weight:  'Wonlo  I  might  never 
O'ertake  pursuM  success,  but  I  do  ftcL 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Geo.  I  thank  yon,  sir. 

Know  you,  what  Cssar  means  to  do  vrith  me  7 

DoL  I  am  loath  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you 
knew. 

Geo,  Nay, pray yoOfSir,— 

DoL  Though  he  be  hooonrtble,— 

Geo.  Hem  lead  me  then  In  triumph  7 

Dsf.  BfaduBihewiU; 

I  know  it 

Within,  Make  way  there,*-CflBnr. 


'TIS  tha  emperor,  madam.     [Cleo»  kneelik 


Enter  Cesar,  Qallus,  Proculeius,  Mccenaa,  Sdeu- 
cus,  and  Jittendante, 

Cets.  Which  is  the  quMB 

Ceu. 
You  shall  not  kneel  :-»— 
I  pray  you,  rise ;  rise,  Egypt 

Geo,  Sir,  the  cods 

WHI  have  it  thm ;  my  mater  and  my  lord 
I  most  fbey. 

Ceu.  Take  to  too  no  hard  thoagjbti : 

The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us. 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  remember 
As  thmgs  but  done  by  cbanee. 

GeoT  Sole  sk  othe  wsrld, 

I  cannot  prqject*  mine  own  eiuse  so  well 
To  make  It  clear;  but  do  confess.  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  flraillka,  which  befbre 
Have  often  sbam'd  our  sex. 

Cos.  Cleopatra,  know. 

We  will  eatennale  rather  thau  enibice: 
If  you  qpply  yourself  to  our  intents 
(Which  towards  you  are  most  genlla,)  yun  shall 

find 
A  beaeflt  in  this  change :  but  if  you  aeek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony^  course,  yon  shall  bereave  youradf 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  childrea 
To  that  destraefion  whieh  ril  guard  them  ftmn, 
If  thereon  you  rely,    m  take  my  leavu. 

(4)  Silver  money.        (S)  Shapa  er  ferm. 
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OUo.  And  may,  through  oil  the  world :  'tis  youn ; 
and  we 
Tour  '■eutcheona,  and  your  signs  of  conquest  shall 
Mang  in  what  place  you  please.  Here,  my  gooa  lord. 
C^,  You  snail  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleonatra. 
CUo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
I  am  posses8*d  of;  *tis  exactly  Taiued ; 
Not  petty  things  admitted.— Where's  Seleueus? 
8«L  Here,  madam. 

Cfee.  This  is  my  treasurer ;  let  him  speak,  my  lord. 
Cpon  his  peril,  that  I  hare  reserved 
To  mvseir  nothing.    Speak  the  truth,  Seleueus. 

Sd,  Madam, 
I  had  rather  seel'  my  tips,  than,  to  my  peril. 
Speak  that  which  is  not. 
CU0.  What  have  I  kept  back  ? 

StL  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  have  made 

known. 
C«f.  Nay,  Mush  not,  Cleopatra;  I  approve 
Tour  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cico.  See,  Cesar !  O,  behold. 

How  pomp  is  Mlow'd !  mine  will  now  be  yours ; 
And,  should  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleueus  does 
Bven  make  me  wild : — O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Than  love  that's  hurM!— What,  goest  thou  back? 

thou  sbalt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee;  but  Til  catch  thine  eyes, 
Though  they  had  wmgs:    Slave,  soul-less  villain, 

dog! 
O  rarely*  base ! 
Cm.  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

Oleo.  O  Cesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this ; 
That,  thou  vouchsafins  here  to  visit  me, 
l>oiQg  the  honour  of  ttiy  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mine  own  servant  should 
PareeP  the  sum  of  mv  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy !  Say,  good  Cssar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserv*d, 
Immoment  toys  of  such  dignity 
Am  we  greet  modern^  friends  withal ;  and  say, 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Livia.*  and  Octavia,*  to  induce 
Their  mediation :  must  I  be  unfolded 
With  one  that  I  have  bred?  The  gods!  Itemiteame 
Beaealh  the  faU  I  have.    Pr'ythee,  go  hence : 
*»_  •  [To  Seleueus. 

Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders''  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance:— Wert  thou  a 

man. 
Thou  would'st  have  merey  on  me. 
^•»«  Forbear,  Seleueus. 

£^^  i»    •*  t_  [£«ttSdeucus. 

CUo.  Be  It  known,  that  we,  the  greatest,  are 
mn-thooght 
For  things  that  otfaors  do ;  a«d,  when  we  faU, 
We  answer  others'  merits*  in  our  name. 
Are  therefore  tobe  pitied. 

Cm*  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  roa  have  reserved  nor  what  acknowledff'd. 
Put  we  iHhe  roll  of  conquest :  still  be  it  y  oura. 
Bestow  It  at  your  pleasure ;  and  believe, 
CaBsar^s  no  merchant  to  make  piiae  with  yov 
Of  things  that  merchants  sold.     Therefore  be 

cheer'd ; 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisona:  no,  dear 

queen ; 
Forwe  intend  so  to  diapoae  you,  as 
TeuraelfahaU  give  ua  counsel.    Feed,  and  aleep : 


Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend  ;  And  so  adieu. 
Cleo.  My  master  and  my  lord ! 
C«a.  Not  so  : 

[Exeunt  Caesar,  oitd  Ml 

CUo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  thai  I 
should  not 
Be  noble  to  myself:  but  hark  thee^  Charmian. 

[Whtspers  ChanaaaKL 
Iras,  Finish,  ffood  lady :  the  bright  day  ia  done. 

And  we  are  for  the  dark. 
CUo.  Hie  tliee  agam : 

I  have  spoke  already,  and  it  is  providra ; 

Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 
Char,  Madam,  I  wiU. 

Re'CuUer  Dolabella. 

Dot,  Where  is  the  queen? 

Char,  Behold,  sir.    [ExU  Char. 

CUo.  DolabeUa? 

IM.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  commandj 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  vou  this :  Cesar  through  Syria 
Intends  hia  journey ;  and,  within  three  days, 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before  : 
Make  your  beat  use  of  this :  f  have  perfonn'd 
Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise. 

Cleo.  Dolabella. 

I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dd.  I  yoiHT  aerranty 


Now, 


n  Sew  up.    («)  Uncommonly.    (S)  Add  to. 
U  Common.       (5)  Cesar's  W. 

>l  Sg*!f'  ■'?*''•  ^  (7)  Fire. 
(8)  Merits  or  demerits. 


Adieu,  good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Cesar. 

CUo.  Farewell,  and  thanks.  [Exit  Dol.] 
Iras,  what  think^st  thou  ? 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shall  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  slaves 
With  greaay  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view  ;  in  their  thick  breaths, 
Rank  of  eross  diet  shall  we  be  enclouded. 
And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Jf^'  The  gods  forbid ! 

CUo.  Nay, 'tis  most  certain,  Iras :  Saucy  lietora* 
Will  eatch  at  ua,  like  strumpets ;  and  scald  rbymen 
Ballad  us  out  o'tune :  the  quick"*  comediaAa 
Eztemporally  will  atage  us,  and  present 
Our  Aiexanarian  revels;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  aqueaking  Cleopatra  boy"  my  greatoeaa 
Ptlie  ppiture  ofa  whore. 

tras.  O  the  good  goda! 

Cleo.  Nay,  that  is  certam. 

Iraa.  I'll  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  nails 
Are  stronger  than  mme  eves. 
^Ofeo.  Why,  that's  the  way 

To  fool  their  preparation,  an^o  conquer 
Their  moat  absurd  intents.— Now,  Charmkn?— 

Enter  Charmian. 

Show  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen  ; — Go  fetch 
My  beat  attirea;— 1  am  airain  for  Cvdiius, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony :— Sirrali,  Iras,  go.— 
Now,  noUe  Charmian,  we'll  despatch  indeed : 
And,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,'*  I'll  give  then 

leave 
To  play  till  dooms^iay.— Bring  our  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noise  7  [Ex.  Iraa.    ^  noise  toUkbu 
Enter  one  i(fthe  Guard. 

GwK-d.  Here  is  a  rural  feOow, 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  highneaa*  preaenee : 
He  bfinga  you  figa. 


I 


9)  ^adlea.  (10)  Lively. 

1 1 )  Female  charactera  were  played  by  boys. 

Vt)  Job  of  work. 
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Clco.  Let  him  come  in.    How  poor  an  iiutru- 
ment  [ExU  Guard. 

M  my  do  a  noble  deed !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  resolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Or  woman  in  oie:  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marbleneonstant :  now  the  fleeting^  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

JKe^cnler  Guard,  with  e  Clown  bringing  a  batket. 


This  ii  the  man. 
CUo.  Aroid,  and  leave  him.  [Exit  Guard. 

Hast  thou  the  pretty  worm*  ofNilos  there. 
That  kills  and  pains  not  7 

CUnon.  Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be 
the  party  that  should  desire  you  to  touch  him,  for 
his  biting  is  immortal ;  those,  that  do  die  of  it,  do 
seldom  or  never  reeorer. 

deo.  ReiBMnber'st  thou  any  that  have  died  onH  ? 
Cfeten.    Very  many,  men  and  women  toa    1 
heard  of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday  :  a 
very  honest  woman,  but  something  given  to  lie ;  as 
a  woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honesty : 
how  she  died  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  she  felt, 
— ^Truly,  she  makes  a  very  good  report  o*the  worm : 
But  be  that  will  believe  all  that  they  say,  shall 
never  be  aaved  by  half  that  they  do :  But  this  is 
most  fallible,  the  worm's  an  odd  worm. 
(Heo.  Get  thee  hence:  farewell. 
Cloven.  I  wish  you  alljoy  of  the  worm, 
deo.  Farewell        [Clown  aett  down  the  hotket. 
Clown.  You  must  think  this,  look  you,  that  the 
worm  will  do  his  kind.' 
Cleo.  Ay,  av  ;  iarewell. 
Clown,  Look  ^ou,  the  worm  is  not  to  be  trusted, 
bat  in  the  keepmg  of  wise  people;    for,  indeed, 
there  is  no  ffoodness  in  the  worm. 

Cleo.  Toke  thou  no  care ;  it  shall  be  heeded. 
Cfoten.  Very  good :  give  it  nothing,  I  pray  you, 
for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 
CUo,  WUIiteatme? 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I  am  so  simple,  but 

I  know  the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I 

know,  that  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the  gods.  If  the 

devil  dress  her  not.    But,  truly,  these  same  whore* 

•on  devils  do  the  gods  great  harm  in  theu*  women ; 

for  in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

Cleo,  Well,  get  thee  rone ;  farewtD. 

Oown,   Yes,  forsooth ;  I  wish  you  jqj  of  the 

worm.  [ExiL 

Re-enter  Iras,  with  a  ro6e,  crown,  ^, 

CUo.  Give  me  mjr  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
Immortal  lonongs  in  me :  Now  no  more 
The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  moist  this  lip : — 
Yare,  yare/  good  Iras ;  quick.— Methinks,  I  hear 
Antonjr  can ;  I  see  him  rouse  himself 
To  praise  my  noble  act :  I  hear  him  mock 
The  lock  of  Cesar,  which  the  rods  give  men 
To  excuse  their  aOer  wrath :  Husband,  I  come ; 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title ! 
I  am  6re.  and  air ;  mv  other  elements 
I  give  to  Doser  lifr. — so* — have  you  done  7 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  Una. 
Farewell,  kind  Charmian ; — Irw,  long  flirewell. 

[Kiues  them,    Iras/sttf  md  dU$, 
Have  I  the  aspic  in  my  Ups  7  Dostfa]l7 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part. 
The  stroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch, 
WbiehhartLandisdesir>d.    Dost  thou  lie  still? 
If  thus  thou  vanisiwit,  thou  tell'st  the  world 
It  is  am  worth  leave-takinc. 


(I)  IneonslaiiL  (t)  Serpent. 

(S)  Aet  aeeordfaig  to  his  nature. 


Char,  Dissolve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain;  that  I 
may  say. 
The  gods  themselves  do  weep ! 

CUo,  This  proves  me  base  t 

If  she  first  meet  the  curi'd  Antony, 
He'll  make  demand  of  her ;  and  spend  that  Use, 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.  Come,  mortal  wretch, 
{To  the  atpj  which  she  anffus  to  her  hreost. 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  aoffry^  and  despatch.    O,  could'st  thou  speak ! 
That  I  might  bear  thee  call  great  Cesar,  ass 
Unpolicied!* 

Char,  O  eastern  star ! 

Cleo,  Peace,  peace ! 

Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast, 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  7 

Char.  O, break!  O, break! 

CI«o.   As  sweet  as   balm,   as  soft  as  air,  as 
gentle,— 
O  Antony !— Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too  ;— 

[Jlpphfing  another  on  to  her  amu 
What  should  I  stay—        [FalU  on  a  bed,  and  diee. 

Char,  In  this  wild  world?— So,  fare  thee  welL~ 
Now  boast  thee,  death !  in  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  onparallel'd. — Downy  wmdows,  dose ; 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal !  Your  crown's  awry ; 
I'll  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,  nuhing  in, 

1  Guard,  Where  is  the  queen  7 

Char,  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 

1  Guard,  Cesar  hath  sent-* 

Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger. 

[JtppHes  the  ofp. 
O,  come ;  apace,  despatch :  I  partly  mel  thee. 

I  Guard,  Approacn,  ho!  All's  not  well:  Ce- 
sar's beguii'd. 

8  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  sent  from  Csesar  ;— 
call  him. 

1  Guard.  What  work  is  here  7— Charmian,  is  this 

well  done, 
Char.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  Ibr  a  prinoeM 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 
Ah,  soldier !  {Diee. 

£n<«r  DoUbella. 

DoL  How  goes  it  here? 

2  Guard.  All  dead. 

DoL  Cesar,  thy  tfaoqghts 

Touch  tbefr  efiects  in  this :  Thyself  art  combg 
To  see  perfonn'd  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  sounit's  to  Mnder. 

IWmn.]  Aii^  te^  way  for  Cesar ! 


far,  and  JiUendantt, 

Dei,  O,  db,  you  ore  too  sure  an  augurer ; 
That  you  did  fear,  b  done. 

Ceu,  Brevest  at  the  last : 

She  kvell'd  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way.— The  manner  of  their  deaths  7 
I  do  not  see  them  bleed. 

Dol.  Who  was  last  with  them? 

1  Guard.  A  simple  countryman,  that  brought  her 

This  was  his'basket 

Ceu,  PobonM  then. 

1  Guard,  O  Cesar, 

This  ChamluiUv'd  but  now;  she  stood,  and  spike; 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem. 


I 


4)  Make  hasle. 

6)  Unpolitlc,  to  iMTe  me  to  myself. 
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On  her  dead  mUtress ;  tremblingly  she  stood, 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

Ca«.  O  noUe  weakness ! — 

If  they  hadswallowM  poison,  'twould  appear 
By  external  sivelltng :  but  she  looks  like  sleep, 
Ais  she  would  eatch  another  Antony 
In  her  strong  toil  of  grace.* 

DtL  Here,  on  her  breast, 

There  is  a  tent  or  blood,  and  something  blown : 
The  Uke  is  on  her  arm. 

I  (7«ardL  This  is  an  aspie's  trail :  and  these  fig- 
letTes 
HaT8  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leafes 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

Cc«.  Most  probable, 

That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physkaan  tells  me, 
She  hath  pursuM  conclusions*  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die. — ^Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument : — 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  cup*  in  it 
A  pair  so  famous.    NSgh  eTents  as  these 
Strike  thoae  that  make  them :  and  their  stoiy  Is 
No  less  in  pity,  than  his  glorr,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall, 


(1)  GneelVil  appearance, 
(t)  Triad  ezpenments. 


(S)  Enfold. 


in  solem  show,  attend  this  flmeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  Dolabella, 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity. 


This  play  keeps  curiosity  always  busy,  and  the 
passions  alwars  Interested.  The  continual  banr 
of  the  action,  the  variety  of  incidents,  and  the  qoiek 
succession  of  one  personage  to  another,  cad  the 
mind  forward  without  intermission,  from  the  fint 
act  to  the  last  But  the  power  of  aelighting  is  ^ 
rived  principally  from  the  frequent  changes  of  tk 
scene ;  for,  except  the  feminine  arts,  some  of  wfai^ 
are  too  low,  which  distinguish  Cleopatra,  nochanfr 
ter  is  very  strongly  discnminated.  Upton,  who  did 
not  easily  miss  what  he  desired  to  find,  has  discor- 
ered  that  the  language  of  Antony  is,  with  grest 
skill  and  learning,  made  pompous  and  superb,  t^ 
cording  to  his  real  practice.  But  I  think  his  di^ 
tion  not  distinguishable  from  that  of  otfaen :  th 
most  tumid  speech  in  the  j^y  is  that  wliicli  Ccvr 
makes  to  Octavia. 

The  evenik  of  which  the  principal  are  deaciibsd 
according  to  history,  are  proauced  without  any  art 
of  connection  or  care  of  disposition. 

JOHNSON. 
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CYMBEL.INE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Clotao,  wtn  fo|Ae  fueen  fty  #  /armor  ku^tmd. 


Belarioi^  a  6itfa*ad  (orri^  dUguised  vnder  the 

GuideriiM.  >»«"'•  ^^^Vi^' ditgidMiun^ 
a-vsTTm!?  ^  Momtf  ofPUffdore  and  CoduML  • 
Afwagtts,  ^     BOfttl  •««  to JWortw. 

Philario,  JHtnd  to  PoHkumm,  )   ri.jf^. 
lachimo,  jfrioMl  to  PMIorio,      S  '*■***• 
•tf  FVencA  Gcnlkman,  yKetid  to  PkOmio. 
Caiu*  LfUciufl,  gourd  of  the  Homan  firee$, 
A  Rammn  Capiam,    IVvo  Uriliti  C^toJiu. 
Fisuiio^  jermml  to  PoifAiimiM. 


IA« 


7Vo6«oIer«. 


QuMfi,  i0t/S;  to 

Imogen,  oouf  Ator  to  t?yinA«im<  6y  a  farmer  ^«<iu 

Heleb,  woman  to  /mo^m. 

Lonb,  Lmiici,  iZonum  Senatort,  2Wft«ne«,  wJtppfl- 
HMoiM,  a  SootAsdyer,  a  IXitoA  Gcnitomon,  « 
Spmmk  GenliaiMn,  Jtfiineianf,  CMcen^  Cop- 
toiiw,  Sridierr,  JHeuengiov,  ana  oMcr  Mend' 
anU* 

I  Scene,  jomeMmes  in  Britain ;  iometimie  tn  Italy. 


ACT  I. 

BCEJfB  /.— BritaiB.    The  garden  hehM  Cjm- 
Miae'i  jMlaee.    Enier  Two  Gentlemen. 

No  more  obey  the  heaveaa,  than  our  courtiers ; 
Stfll  saon,  as  does  the  kin^s. 
tOmi.  Put  what's  the  matter? 

1  Ocnl.  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  his  Idng- 

doB,  whom 
He  pofposM  to  his  wife's  sole  son  (a  widow, 
That  late  he  married,}hath  referr*d  herself 
Unto  a  poor  but  worthy  gentleman :  She's  wedded  ; 
Her  husband  banish'd ;  she  imprison'd :  ail 
b  outward  sorrow ;  though,  I  ttiink,  tlie  king 
Be  toQch'd  at  Tery  hearti 

2  Ocnl.  None  but  the  king  ? 

1  GenL  He,  thai  hath  lost  her,  too:   so  is  the 
queen^ 
That  most  desir'd  the  match :  But  not  a  courtier, 
AHboogh  they  wear  their  faces  to^he  bent 
Of  the  king's  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at 

C  Gsnl.  And  why  so? 

1  Oeni.  He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess,  m  a 
thine 
Too  bad  for  bad  report;  And  he  that  hath  her, 
(I  mean.  Chat  married  her, — alack,  good  man  !— 
And  therefore  banish'd)  is  a  creature  such 
As,  to  seek  throitth  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  woma  be  somethins  failing 
In  him  that  should  compare.    I  do  not  thuik 
So  Ur  an  outward,  and  such  stuff  within. 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

S  Geni,  You  speak  him  far.' 

I  OenL  I  do  eitend  htm,  sir,  within  himself; 
Cmah  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 

(1)  IneUnation,  natural  disposition, 
(zi  L  e.  You  praise  him  eztensiTcly.^ 
(S)  My  praise,  however  extensive,  is  within  his 
Bierit. 


Hi*  measufe  duly.' 
tQeni.  What's  his  name,  and  bhrth  7 

1  Oeni.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root:  His  father 
Was  call'd  Sieflius,  who  did  Join  his  honour. 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan ; 

But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius,^  whom 

He  serv'd  with  glorv  and  admir'd  success : 

So  nin'd  the  sur-addition,  Leonntus : 

Ana  had,  besides  tliis  gentleman  in  question. 

Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  othe  time. 

Died  with  their  swords  in  hand ;  for  which  theiir 

&ther 
(Then  oM  and  fond  of  issue,)  took  such  sorrow, 
That  he  ^uit  being ;  and  his  gentle  lady, 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deoeaa'd 
As  he  was  bom.    The  Idnc,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  his  Drolection ;  calls  bun  Posthumus : 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber : 
Puts  him  to  all  tlie  leaniiags  that  hb  time 
Could  make  him  the  rec«^  of;  which  he  took. 
As  we  do  air,  fast  as  twas  miniBter'd  :  and 
In  his  spring  became  a  harvest :  Liv'd  hi  court, 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do,)  most  prais'd,  most  lov'd  r 
A  sample  to  the  youngest ;  to  the  more  mature, 
A  glass  that  fisated^  tlwm :  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotaros :  to  his  mistress, 
For  whom  he  now  is  banish'd,— her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  virtue ; 
Bv  her  election  may  be  truly  read. 
What  kind  of  man  he  is. 

2  Gent.  I  lionour  him 

Even  out  of  rour  report.    But,  'pray  you,  tell  me. 
Is  she  sole  chOd  to  the  kmg? 

1  Gent.  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  sons  (if  this  be  worth  your  Hearing, 
Mark  it,)  the  jcldest  of  them  at  three  year«  old, 
Ithe  swathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nursery 
Were  stolen :  and  to  this  hour,  no  guess  in  know- 

tedge 
Which  way  they  went 

iGenL  How  long  is  this  ago  ? 

1  Geni.  Some  twenty  years. 

(4)  The  father  of  Gymbeline. 


(4) 
(5) 


Formed  their  manners. 


y 
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f  Gail.  That  a  kiii£*8  childreD  should  be  lo  con- 
▼ey»d! 
So  daddy  guarded!  And  the  aearch  so  slow, 
That  coiud  not  trace  them ! 

1  OtfU.  HoirsoeV  'tis  strange, 
Or  that  the  negligence  maj  well  be  laugh'd  at, 
Tct  kit  true,  sir. 

2  Ocnl.  I  do  well  beUere  you. 

I  Gail.  We  must  forbear :  Here  comes  the  queeof 
and  princess.  [Exami, 

SCEJfB  U.-^The  mnu.    Eidtr  tAe  (iueen^  Pos- 
thomus,  and  Imogen. 

ilftun.  Now  be  aaaur'd,  you  shall  not  find  me, 
daugnter, 
After  the  slander  of  most  step-mothers, 
Efil-ey'd  unto  you :  tou  axe  my  prisoner,  hut 
Your  caokr  shall  dehrer  you  the  Keys 
That  Mck  up  your  restraint.    For  you,  Fosthumus, 
So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  ofiended  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  Are  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  'twere  good, 
Tou  lean'd  unto  his  sentence,  with  what  patience 
Tour  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

PoUL  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  finom  hence  to-day. 

QtiMti.  You  know  the  peril  :— 

I'll  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pityinz 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  aflections ;  though  the  long 
Hath  charg'd  you  should  not  speak  together. 

[£««  Queen. 

Jim.  O, 

Dissembling  courtesy !  How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tkUe  where  sne  wounds !— My  dearest  hus- 
band, 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath:  but  nothing 
(Always  resery'd  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me :  You  must  be  gone ; 
And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes;  not  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  u  this  jewel  in  the  world, 
That  I  may  see  agafau 

JPoii.  Mv  queen?  my  mistress ! 

O,  lady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspeded  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  become  a  man !  I  will  remain 
The  h>]ral'st  husband  that  did  e'er  plight  troth 
My  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Philario's ; 
Wlio  to  my  father  was  a  Mend,  to  roe 
Kninsm  but  by  letter ;  thither  write,  my  queen. 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  the  wonu  you  send, 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Re-etiter  Queen. 

Stum.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 

le  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure :— Yet  Til  move  him 

[Jitide. 
To  walkdius  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong, 
But  he  does  buy 'my  ii^uries,  to  be  friencb ; 
Ptys  dear  for  my  offences.  [ExU. 

Pott,  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

As  long  a  term  as  vet  we  have  to  live, 
The  loathnesB  to  depart  would  grow :  Adieu ! 

Into.  Nay,  stay  a  little : 
Were  you  but  rioing  forth  to  air  yourself, 
Sueh  parting  were  too  petty.    Look  here,  love ; 
TUs  oiamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  ^ou  woo  another  wifet 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Posl.  How!  how!  another 7— 


You  gentle  gods,  give  roe  but  this  I  have. 
And  sear  up*  mv  embracements  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death !— Remain  thou  here 

[PuiUng  on  tk£  rinf  . 
While  sense' can  keep  it  on !  And  sweetest,  fiureal. 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  ezchanpe  for  you. 
To  your  so  infinite  loss ;  so,  m  our  trifles 
I  still  win  of  you :  For  my  sake,  wear  thia , 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love ;  I'll  place  it 
Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 

[PutUng  A  braedet  on  krr  arm. 
imo,  O,  tfaegodf! 

When  shall  we  see  again  7 

£iiler  Cymbeline  and  Lords, 

Poii,  Alack,  the  kinff! 

pym-  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid !  hence,  finoaa  my 
sight! 
If,  alter  this  command,  thou  fraught'  the  court 
With  thy  unworthiness.  thou  diest :  Away ! 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  olood. 

Post.  The  gods  protect  yon ! 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court ! 
I  am  gone.  lExii, 

bno.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cytn.  •    O  disloyal  things 

That  should'st  repair  my  youth :  thou  heapest 
A  year's  age  on  me ! 

imo,  I  bsseeeh  you,  air, 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation ;  I 
Am  senseless  of  your  wrath ;  a  touch  iis?«e  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  iears. 

Pym-  Pastyace?  ohedienre? 

/mo.  Past  hope  ai^  In  despair ;  that  way,  past 
grace. 

Cfm,  That  might'st  have  had  the  sole*  son  of 
my  queen; 

imo.    O  bless'd,  that  I  might  not!  I  chooe  an 
eagle. 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock.* 

Cym.  Thou  took'st  a  beggar ;  wonld'st  have  made 
mv  throne 
A  seat  for  baseness. 

Imo.  No;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 

Cym.  0  thou  vile  one! 

Imo.  Sir, 

It  u  your  tkutt  that  I  have  lov'd  Posthumus: 
You  Dred  him  as  ny  playfellow ;  and  he  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman ;  overbuys  me 
Almoft  the  sum  he  pays 


(n  Close  up.        (2)  Sensation. 
(4)  A  more  exquisite  feeling. 


(S)  FiU. 
(5)  -  ■ 


Only. 


Cyn.  Whatl^art  thou  mad! 

mo.  Afano8t,air:— Heaven  restore  me!— 'Would 
I  were 
A  neat>herd's*  daughter !  and  my  Leonatus 
Our  neighbour  shepherd's  son ! 

Re^enier  Queen. 

Cym.  Thou  foolish  thing  !— 

They  were  again  together :  you  have  done 

[To  the  Queen. 
Not  after  our  command.    Away  with  her, 
And  pen  her  up. 

Qvesn.  'Beseech  your  patience :— Peace, 

Dear  lady  daughter,  peace ; — Sweet  sovereign. 
Leave  us  to  ourselves;  and  make  yourself  some 

comfort 
Out  of  your  best  advice.* 

Cym.  Nay,  let  her  languish 

A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  andi  being  aged. 


(SI 


A  kite.  (7)  Cattle-keeper's. 

Consideration.  • 


Scow  I//,  ir,  K. 
DfoorthfefoDj! 
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£iifa' Pisanio* 
Fie ! — you  must 


v^iMfii.  fie !— you  must  «▼«  way ; 

Hare  is  Tour  Mrrtnt— How  now,  nr  7  What  newi  ? 

FiM*  if  y  loid  your  son  drew  oo  my  maater. 

Qmmib.  Ha! 

Mo  banoy  I  tnitt,  ia done? 

Pit*  There  might  have  been, 

But  that  nay  master  rather  play'd  than  fought, 
Aod  had  no  help  of  anger :  thiey  were  parted 
B jmitleaMo  al  hand. 

WW.  I  am  Tery  glad  on*t 

Sm.  Your  son*s  my  fiOher's  (Hand;  he  takes 
has  part.— 
To  dmw  upon  an  exile !— O  brare  sir  !— 
I  would  they  were  In  Afric  both  together; 


Myself  br  with  a  needle,  that  I  m^ht  prick 
The  goer  Doek.— Why  cameyou  from  your  master? 
PU,  On  his  command :  He  would  not  sofler  me 


To  hrlnc  bim  to  the  haven :  left  these  notes 
Of  wbax  commands  I  should  be  sulitiMt  to, 
WhHi  it  i^easM  you  to  employ  me. 

QjUMU.  This  hath  been 

Tour  fidthfid  serrant :  I  dare  lay  mine  honour 
He  will  remain  so. 

Fi$,  I  humbly  thank  your  highnms. 

QjuesH.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

inio.  About  some  half  hour  hence, 

I  prmy  you,  speak  with  me :  you  shall,  at  least. 
Go  see  my  Im  aboard ;  for  this  time,  leave  me. 

[Exeunt 

SCEJ^fB  UL^-^pAttejimu,    Enter  Ctoten,  end 

1  Lord.  Sir,  1  would  advise  you  to  shift  a  shirt ; 
the  violenee  of  actioQ  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  sac- 


Where  air  eoams  out,  air  comes  in:  there's 
none  ebroed  so  wholesome  as  that  you  vent 

do.  If  myshnrt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  it— 
Unve  I  hurt  um  7 

ftlariL  Noufoith:  not  so  much  as  his  palienoe. 

1  LaHL  Hurt  Um?  his  body's  a  passable  car- 
cesL  If  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  therooghfare  for 
sML  If  it  be  not  hurt 

Slerd.  His  steel  was  in  debt;  H  went  o*the 
hacksUe  the  town.  [jfsiie. 

Ofo.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me. 

S  L&HL  No;  bat  he  fled  forward  stiU,  toward 
your  fibce.  [.Afide. 

1  Lsrd.  Stand  you !  You  have  land  enough  of 
yew  own:  but  he  added  to  your  having;  gave  you 
aone  ground. 

t  Lsrd.  As  many  inches  as  you  hate  oceans : 
Fnples  I  [.dfide. 

Cm.  I  would,  they  bad  not  come  between  us: 

t  LsvdL  So  would  I,  till  you  had  measured  how 
loBg  e  feel  jrou  were  upon  the  ground.         [dljidc 

Oa.  And  that  she  should  love  this  fellow,  and 


! 

ttMfd.  If  it  be  a  ski  to  make  a  true  election,  she 
is  damned.  (.dnds. 

1  Lsrd.  Sb,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  bieitj  and 
her  brain  go  not  together  :*  She's  a  good  sign,  vet  1 
have  seen  sasall  reflection  of  her  wu.* 


t  Lsrd.  She  shines  not  upon  fools^  lest  the  re- 
flcetion  should  hurt  her.  [Mdi, 

^1)  Her  beauty  and  sense  are  not  emial. 
(2)  To  understand  the  force  of  this  idea,  it  should 
be  iieawnbrifd  that  anciently  almost  every  J^n 
bad  a  motto,  er  some  attempt  at  a  wittldam,  under- 
neath it. 

VOL.  II. 


Cb.  Come,  PU  to  my  chamber :  'Would  there 
had  been  some  hurt  done ! 

2  Lard,  I  wish  not  so;  unless  it  had  been  the  fall 
of  an  ass,  which  is  no  great  hurt  lAtMe. 

Cfo.  You'll  go  with  us? 

1  Lsrd.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

do.  Nay,  come,  let's  go  together 

S  Lsrd.  Well,  my  lord.  [£xfunf. 

SCEJm  ir.^^Ji  room  m  Cvmbeline's  peiace. 
Enter  Imogen  end  Pisanlo. 

Imo,  I  would  thou  grew'st  unto  the  shore's  o'the 
hsTen, 
And  ouestion'dst  eyry  sail :  if  he  should  write, 
And  I  not  have  it,  were  a  paper  lost 
As  ofier'd  merey  is.    What  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  thee  7 

Pit,  Twas  IBs  queen,  hit  queen ! 

hno.  Then  wav'd  his  handkereluef? 

Pit.  And  kiss'd  it,  madam. 

/mo.  Senseless  linen !  happier  therein  tiian  I  !— 
And  that  was  aU? 

Pit,  «.  No,  madam ;  for  so  long 

As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye  or  ear 
Distinguish  him  fVom  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck;  with  glov^  or  hat,  or  handkerehief, 
Still  wavmg,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how  slow  his  soul  sail'd  on, 
How  swift  his  ship. 

ifRO.  Thou  ibould'st  have  made  him 

As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pit,  Madkm,  so  I  dkl. 

hno,  I  would  have   broke    mine   eye-strings* 
crack'd  them,  but 
To  look  upon  him ;  till  the  diminution 
Of  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle: 
Nay,  foUow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 
The  unallness  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 
Have  turn'd  mine  eye,  and  wept — But,  good  Pi- 
sanlo, 
When  shall  we  hear  from  liim  7 

Pit,  Be  assur'd,  madam, 

With  his  next  vantage." 

ime.  I  did  not  take  my  leaTc  of  him.  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say :  ere  I  could  tell  him, 
How  I  would  thmk  on  him,  at  certain  hours, 
Such  thoughts,  and  such :  or  I  could  make  him  swear 
The  shes  of  Italy  should  not  betray 
Mine  interest,  and  bis  honour ;  or  nave  eharg'd  him. 
At  the  siitth  hour  of  morn,  at  noon,  at  midnigbt. 
To  encounter  me  with  orisons,*  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  fother. 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breatliing  of  the  norfh, 
Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing. 

Enter  e  Lady. 

Lniy.  The  queen,  madam, 

Desires  your  highness'  company. 

Ane.  Tliose  things  I  bid  you  do^  get  them  des* 
pateb'd. — 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 

Pit,  Madam,  I  shall.    [Ere. 

SCEJfE  F.— Rome.    Jfln  npartment  in  Philarie'A 
Aewe.    Enter  Philario,  laehhno,  a  frenchman 
e  Dutehman,  end  e  Spaniard. 

Isdt  Believe  it,  sir :  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain  ; 

(S)  OppoftunitT. 

(4)  Meet  me  with  reciprocal  prayer. 
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he  was  then  of  a  crescent  note ;'  expected  to  prore 
■0  worthy,  as  since  he  hath  been  allowed  the  name 
of:  but  I  eould  then  hare  looked  on  him  without  the 
help  of  admiration ;  thourh  the  cataloKue  of  his  en- 
dowments had  been  tabled  by  his  s^  and  I  to 
peruse  him  by  items.  ... 

PkL  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  furnish- 
ed,* than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes'  him 
both  without  and  within. 

IVaicA.  I  hare  seen  him  in  France:  we  had  very 
BHUiy  there,  could  behold  th^  sun  with  as  firm  eyes 
as  he. 

/edL  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king*8  daugb* 
ter  (wherein  he  must  be  woig&d  rather  by  her 
▼aliie,  than  his  own,)  words  ^n,  I  doubt  not,  a 
great  deal  from  the  matter. 
French.  And  then  his  banisjUnent : — 
iocA.  Ay,  and  the  approbatlbn  of  those,  that  weep 
this  lamentable  dtrorce,  undei^ner  colours,  are  won- 
derfully Id  extend*  to  him;  be  it  but  to  fortify  her 
judgment,  which  else  an  easy  battery  might  lay  flat, 
for  taking  a  beggar  without  hiore  quality.  But  how 
comes  it,  he  is  to  sojourn  f  ilh  you  ?^pw  creeps 
acouaintance  7  ^  -^ 

PkL  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together ;  to 
whom  I  hare  been  oAen  bound  for  no  less  than  my 
Ufe:— 

EfUer  Posthumus. 

Here  comes  the  Briton :  Let  him  be  so  entertained 
amonxst  you,  as  suits,  with  gentlemen  of  your 
knowmg.  to  a  stranger  of  his  quality.— >l  beseech 

rou  all,  be  better  known  to  this  jgentleman  ;  whom 
eommend  to  you.  as  a  noble  fi-iend  of  mine :  How 
worthy  he  is,  I  will  leare  to  appear  hereafter,  rather 
than  story  him  in  his  own  liearing. 
IVtneh,  Sir,  we  hare  known  together  in  Orleans. 
Post.  Since  when  I  hare  been  debtor  to  you  for 
eourtesios,  which  1  wiU  be  erer  to  pay,  and  yet  pay 

stm. 

French.  Sir,  you  o^er-rate  my  poor  kindness :  I 
was  glad  I  did  atone^  my  countryman  and  you ;  It 
had  DOtfi  pity,  you  should  hare  been  put  together 
with  so  mortal  a  purpose,  as  then  each  bore,  upon 
importance*  of  so  slight  and  tririal  a  nature. 

Fosl.  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  young 
trareller ;  rather  shunn'a  to  g^o  eren  with  what  1 
heard,  than  m  my  erery  action  to  be  guided  by 
others*  experiences :  but,  upon  my  mended  judg- 
nent  (if  1  oflTend  not  to  say  it  is  mended,)  my  quar^ 
rol  was  not  altoeeiher  sliffht. 

Frmeh,  'Faitli,  yea,  tote  put  to  the  arbitrement 
of  swofda;  and  by  such  two,  that  would,  by  all 
likelihood,  hare  confounded''  one  the  other,  or  nare 
Ikllen  both. 


laeh.  Youmustnotsofiu-prafisrhflrYoraoanof 
lUly. 

Post  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  Fnaee, 
I  would  abate  her  nothing ;  though  I  prates  my- 
self her  adorer,  not  her  fnend.* 

Jack.  As  fair,  and  as  good  (a  kind  of  hand-in- 
hand  comparison,)  had  been  something  loo  6ir,  and 
too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.  '  If  she  went  be- 
fore others  I  hare  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours 
out-lustres  many  I  hare  beheld.  1  could  not  but  be> 
liere  she  excelled  many :  but  I  hare  not  seen  the 
most  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  lady. 

Post.  I  praised  her,  as  I  rated  her:  so  do  I  my 
stone. 

laeh.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  ? 

Pott.  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

lack.  Either  ^our  unparagonca  mistreas  »  dead, 
or  she's  out-pnx'd  by  a  trifle. 

Post.  You  are  nustaken :  the  one  mar  be  sold,  or 
giren  ;  if  there  were  wealth  enough  for  the  purchase, 
or  merit  for  the  gift :  the  other  is  not  a  thing  for 
sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 

lack.  Which  the  gods  hare  giren  yon  7 

Post.  Which,  by  theif  graces,  I  will  keep. 

laeh.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  roars :  out,  yoa 
luiow,  strange  fowl  light  upon  netgnbourins  ponds. 
Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too :  so,  of  rour  brace  of 
unprizeable  estimations,  the  one  is  out  (hifl,  and 
the  other  casual ;  a  cunning  tluef,  or  a  that-way- 
accomplished  courtier,  wouui  hazard  the  winning 
both  or  first  and  last. 

Post.  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accomplished 
a  courtier,  to  conr'ince*  the  honour  of  my  mistress ; 
if,  la  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  term  her  frafl. 
I  do  nothing  doubt,  you  hare  store  of  thieres ;  not- 
withstanding, I  fear  not  my  ring. 

PkL  Let  us  leare  here,  gentlemen. 

Post.  Sir.  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  ug- 
nior,  I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me;  we  are 
familiar  at  first. 

lack.  With  fire  times  so  much  eoorersatioiL  I 
should  get  ground  of  your  fair  mistress ;  make  her 
go  back,  eren  to  the  yielding ;  had  I  admittance, 
and  opportunity  to  friend. 

Post.  No,  no. 

lack.  I  dare,  thereon,  pawn  the  moiety  of  my 
estate  to  your  ring ;  which,  in  my  opinion,  o'er- 
ralues  it  something :  But  I  make  my  wager  rather 
against  your  confl&nce,  than  her  reputation :  and, 
to  bar  your  offence  herein  too,  I  durst  attempt  it 
against  any  lady  in  the  world. 

Posi.  You  are  a  great  deal  abused**  in  too  bold 
a  persuasion;  and  1  doubt  not  you  sustain  what 
you're  worthy  of,  by  your  attempt 


lack:  Can  we,  with  manners,  ask  what  was  Ih^     Post.  A  repulse :  Though  your  attempt,  as  you 


diflferenee? 

French.  Sa&ly,  I  think:  'twas  a  contention  in 
public,  which  may,  without  contradiction,  sufi*er  the 
report.  It  was  much  like  an  arffument  that  fell  out 
last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise  of  our 
country  mistresses:  This  gentleman  at  that  time 
Touching  (and  u^on  warrant  of  bloody  afiirmation,) 
his  to  be  more  fair,  rirtuous.  wise,  chaste,  constant- 
qualiADd,  and  less  attempUble,  than  any  the  rarest 
of  our  ladies  in  France. 

Much,  That  lady  is  not  nowliring;  or  this  gen- 
tleman's opinion,  oy  this,  worn  out 

Post,  She  holds  her  riitue  stiH,  and  I  my  mind. 


laeA.  What's  that 


r 


\ 


n  Inereasmg:  in  fame.        (2)  Accomplished. 

21  F^:i;Si«?:-    /^>.  ^^V^-      <*>  ReconcUe. 
g)  Importunity,  instigation.      (7)  Destroyed. 


call  it^  deserre  more ;  a  punishment  too. 

Pku  Gientlemen,  enough  of  thb :  it  came  in  too 
suddenly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  born,  and,  I  prayyoo, 
be  belter  acquainted. 

lack.  'Would  I  had  put  my  estate,  and  ny 
neighbour's,  on  the  approbation  of  what  I  hare 
spoke. 

Post.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  aasailT 

laeh.  Yours;  whom  in  constancy,  you  think, 
stands  so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducats 
to  your  ring,  that,  commeiid  me  to  the  court,  where 
your  lady  is.  with  no  more  adrantage  than  the  op* 
portunity  of  a  second  conference,  and  I  win  bri^g 

(8)  Lorer,— I  speak  of  her  as  a  being  I  reverence, 


not  as  a  beauty  whom  I  eitioy. 
(9)  Overcome.        (10)  Iieceired. 


(II)  Proof. 


8emt  VL 


CYMBEUNE. 


S85 


from  theoee  that  honour  of  hert,  which  you  imigfaie 
BO  reeerred. 

Fofl.  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it : 
my  ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger ;  'Us  part  of  ft. 

lo/tK,  You  are  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser. 
If  you  buy  ladies'  lesb  at  a  million  a  dranif  yoo 
cannot  preaerre  it  from  tainting :  But,  I  see,  you. 
have  some  relizion  in  you,  that  you  fear.  ^ 

Pofff .  This  IS  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue ;  you 
bear  a  graver  ptu-pose,  I  hope. 

lack.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches;  and 
would  undergo  what's  spoken,  I  swear. 

Po$L  Will  you  7—1  shaU  but  lend  my  diamond 
till  your  return: — Let  there  be  covenants  drawn 
between  ub  :  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the 
hugeness  of  your  unworthy  thinking :  I  dare  you 
to  this  match :  here's  my  ring. 

PhL  I  wUl  have  it  no  lay. 

/ae4.  By  the  gods  it  is  one:— >ir  I  bring  you  no 
sufficient  testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed  the  dearest 
bodily  part  of  your  mistress;  my  ten  thousand  du- 
cats  are  Tours :  so  is  your  duimond  too.  If  I  come 
off*,  and  feave  her  in  such  honour  as  you  have  trust 
in,  she  your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold 
are  yours: — provided)  I  have  your  commendation,' 
for  my  more  Iree  entertainment 

Po9t.  I  embrace  these  conditions ;  let  us  have 
articles  betwixt  us :— only,  thus  ftur  you  shall  an- 
swer.    If  you  make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and 

F'lvie  me  directly  to  understand  you  have  prevailed, 
am  no  further  your  enemy,  she  is  not  worth  our 
debate :  if  she  remain  unsedttced  (you  not  making 
it  appear  otherwise,)  for  your  ill  opinion,  and  the 
assault  you  have  made  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  an- 
swer me  with  your  sword. 

lack.  Your  hand ;  a  covenant :  We  will  have 
these  thmgs  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and 
straight  away  for  Britain :  lest  the  bargain  should 
catch  cold,  and  starve :  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and 
have  our  two  wagers  recorded. 

Posf.  Airreed.      [Ext.  Posthumus  and  lachimo. 

French.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ? 

PkL  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it  Pray,  let 
us  follow %m.  [ExmnX. 

SCEJ^E  r/.— Britain.    Ji  room  m  Cymbeline's 
pdaee.     EnUr  Queen,  Ladies,  and  Cornelius. 

Qaceit.  Whiles  yet  the  dew's  on  ground,  gather 
those  flowers ; 
Make  haste :  Who  has  tlie  note  of  them  ? 

1  Lady.  I,  madam. 

Qti«en.  Despatch.——  [Examt  Ladies. 

Now,  master  doctor ;  have  you  brought  those  drugs  7 

Cor.  Pleaseth  your  highness,  ay :  here  they  are, 
madam :  [PrtietUinr  a  tmul  box. 

But  I  beseech  your  grace,  (without  offence ; 
My  conscience  bids  me  ask ;)  wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  com- 
pounds, 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a  languishing  death ; 
But,  though  slow,  deadly  7 

Queen.  1  do  wonder,  doctor, 

Thou  ask'st  me  such  a  question :  Have  I  not  been 
Thy  pupil  long  7  Hast  thou  not  leam'd  me  how 
To  make  perfumes  7  distil?  preserve  7  yea,  so. 
That  our  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confections  7  Having  thus  far  proceeded 
(Unless  thou  thtnk'st  me  devilish.)  is't  not  meet 
That  I  dkl  amplify  mv  judgment  in 
Ottier  conclusions  7*  \  will  try  the  forces 
Of  these  thy  compounds  on  soeh*  creatures  as 
We  eount  not  worth  the  hanging  (but  none  human,) 

(1)  Baeommendatton.  (8)  Experiments. 


To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
AUayments  to  their  act ;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues,  and  effects. 

Car.  Your  highnesb 

Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  hard  your  neart: 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  eff*ects  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infectious. 

QiMen.  O,  content  thee. 

EnUr  Pisanio. , 

Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  upon  him    [•Afide. 
Will  I  first  work:  he's  for  his  master. 
And  enemy  to  my-son.— >How  now,  Pisanio  7— 
Doctor,  yoo*  service  for  this  time  is  ended ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor.  I  do  suspect  you,  madam ; 

But  you  shall  do  no  harm.  [JUUU, 

Q,Men.  Hark  thee,  a  word. — 

[7o  Pisanio. 

Cor.  Inside.]  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  thuik, 
she  has 
Strange  lingering  poisons:  I  do  know  her  spirit. 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 
A  drug  of  such  damn'd  nature ;  Those,  she  has, 
Will  stupify  and  dull  the  sense  a  while; 
Which  nrst,  perchance,  she'll  prove  on  cats,  and 

dogs; 
Then  afterward  up  higher ;  but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes, 
More  tlwn  the  Ibcldng  up  the  spirits  a  time, 
To  be  more  fresh,  renring.    She  is  fool'd 
With  a  most  false  effect ;  and  I  the  truer. 
So  to  be  false  with  her. 

Qtiscn.  No  further  service,  doctor. 

Until  I  send  for  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

[BsU. 

^ueen.  Weeps  she  still,  say'si  thou  7  Dost  thou 
think,  m  time 
She  will  not  quench  ;*  and  let  instructions  enter 
Where  folly  now  possesses  7  Do  thou  work ; 
When  Ihou  shalt  oring  me  word,  she  loves  my  son, 
I'll  tell  thee,  on  the  instant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  master :  greater ;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechlus,  and  hb  name 
Is  at  last  gasp :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is :  to  shift  his  being,* 
Is  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ;. 
And  every  day,  that  conies,  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him :  What  shalt  thou  expect, 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans : 
Who  cannot  be  new  built ;  nor  has  no  firiendi, 

[  The  Queen  dropt  a  box :  Pisanio  iaki$  U  tip. 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  7— Thou  tak'stup 
11u>u  know'st  not  what :  but  take  it /or  thy  labour  i 
It  is  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  khig 
Five  times  redeem'a  from  death :  I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  cordial :— Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  take  it ; 
It  is  an  earnest  of  a  fVirther  sood 
That  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  with  her ;  doH,  as  from  thyseK 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  changest  on ;  but  think 
Thou  hast  thv  mutress  still ;  to  boot,  my  sout 
Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee :  VH  move  the  kiof 
To  any  shape  of  thv  preferment,  such 
As  thou'lt  desire ;  and  then  myseli;  I  ehieflyt 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert  am  bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richlv.    Call  my  women : 
Think  on  my  words.    [ExU  Pis.]— A  sly  and  con- 
stant knav^ 
Nottobeshak'd:  the  agent  for  his  master ; 
And  the  remembraneer  of  her,  to  hold 

(S)  i.  e.  Grow  eool.    (4)  To  change  his  abodf. 
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The  httd  Cut  to  her  lord.    1  bare  gifcn  him  that, 
WhidiTir  he  take,  iImU  quite  unpeppk  her 
OfUegera'  fiirheriweet;  and  wfaieh  ahe,  aRer, 
Except  ahe  bend  her  humour,  ihaU  be  aMur*d 


To  telle  of  too.— So,  ao ;— well  done,  w«U  done: 
The  violela,  cowaii|Mk  and  the  primipMa, 
Bear  to  m J  eloiet :  Fare  thee  well,  Fuamo ; 
Think  on  my  worda.     [ExaaU  (^ueen  and  Ladies. 

Pi$.  And  shall  do: 

But  when  to  mr  good  lord  I  prore  untrue^ 
ril  choke  mjadf:  there'a  all  1*11  do  for  yon.    [Kx, 

SCEXE  VIL^-Jhudhir  room  m  the  imme.    EnUr 

Imogen. 

Me.  A  Ihther  cruel,  and  aatep-dame  falae ; 
A  fooUah  auitor  to  a  wedded  lady. 
That  hath  her  huaband  baniah'd :  — O,  that  husband ! 
My  aupreme  crown  of  grief !  and  those  repeated 
Vexallona  of  it !  Had  Ibeen  Uiicf-stolen, 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy !  but  most  miserable 
Is  the  desire  that'a  glorious:  Blessed  be  those. 
How  mean  soe'er,  Uiat  have  their  honest  wills, 
\Vhkh  season's  comfort.— Who  may  this  be  ?  Fie ! 

Enier  Pisanio  md  lachimo. 

MHs,  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome; 
Cornea  firom  my  lord  with  letters. 

Jtich,  Change  you,  madam  ? 

The  worthy  Leonatus  is  fai  safety, 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly. 

•  [fresento  a  letter. 

Jme.  Thanks,  good  sir  : 

Tou  are  kindly  welcome. 

laeh*  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  moot  rich ! 

[Jhide. 
If  she  be  AimishM  with  a  mind  so  rare^ 
She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 
Have  loat  the  wager.    Boldnesa  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  iSrom  head  to  foot  1 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  shall  flymg  fight; 
Rather,  directly  fly. 

Imo,  (Reads.]— He  <s  one  of  lAe  noNesI  noCe.  to 
whose  Inndnese  /  em  most  wjmUdy  tUd,  RtjUd 
t^MM  Ami  oceordjngty,  as  ||om  vakufour  truest 

LEONATUS. 
So  far  I  read  aknid : 
But  even  the  veiy  middle  of  my  heart 
Is  wann'd  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thankfully.— 
You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bul  you ;  and  ahall  find  it  aoy 
In  an  that  I  can  do. 

lack.  Thanks,  fairest  lady.— 

What!   are  men  mad?  Hath  nature  given  them 

eyes 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  twizt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  stones 
Upon  the  number'd  beach?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precioua 
*Twixt  fab- and  foul? 

Imo.  What  makes  your  admfaration  ? 

laeh.  It  cannot  bei'theeye;  for  apes  and  mon- 
keys, 
'Twizt  twb  such  shes,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  mowtf*  the  other:  Nor  i*the  judg- 
ment: 
For  idiots,  in  tliis  case  of  fovour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite :  Nor  i*the  appetite ; 
Sluttery,  to  such  neat  excellence  oppoe'd. 
Should  make  desire  Tomit  emptiness^ 


(1)  Ambaesadors. 


(S)  Makiqg  moutbi. 


NotsoaUued-tofeed. 

/mo.  What  is  the  matter,  trow  1 

iaeh,  Thedojredwffl 

(That  satiate  yet  nnsatiafifid  deahe. 
That  tub  both  fiU'd-aod  running,)  ravening 
The  lamb,  longa  after  for  the  garDa«e. 

/me.  ^Whaft, 

Iflws  raps  TOU?  AreyouweO? 

Mack,   Thanks,  madam;   vreH ;— 'Beeeei 
air,  desne  [3^ 

My  man*s  abode  where  I  did  leave  hia :  he 
Is  strange  and  peevish.* 

Fia,  I  was  gofaig,  sir. 

To  give  him  welcome.  [ExU 

bm,  Continiaes  weB  mj  lord?   U»  healtb,  !»> 
seech  you? 

laeh.  Wdl,  «^^<^^>w- 

Ane.  Is  he  disposM  to  mirth?  I  hope,  he  m. 

Maeh»  Ezeeeding  pleasant ;  none  a  straByper  tiiere 
So  merry  and  so  gamesome :  he  is  call'd 
The  Briton  reveller. 

/mok  When  he  wnn  hera^ 

He  did  incline  to  sadness;  and  oft-times 
Not  knowing  why. 

laeh*  I  never  saw  him  sad 

There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 
An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seema,  much  \ofwm 
A  Gallian  giri  at  home :  he  fomacea 
The  thick  sighs  from  him ;  whOes  the  joBy  Briton 
(Your  lord,  I  mean,)  laugha  flnom  's  tree  inqgii 

cries,  0/ 
Can  ma  ridu  hdd^  to  tftttik,  tkot  men,— wAe  ftasicf 
By  kiMor^^  ^^pof^  ^  his  oam  proof , 
VThat  woman  is,  veo,  what  she  cannU  ehoost 
But  must  he^—wiU  hufree  hours  lungmshfir 
JUaured  bondage  ? 

/mo.  Will  my  lord  say  so? 

/odL  Ay,  madam ;  vrith  his  eyea  in  flood  with 
laughter. 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by, 
And  bear  him  mocl(  the  Frenchman;  But,  heavens 

know. 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

Iinsk  Not  he,  I  hope. 

tach.  Not  he :  But  yet  heaven's  bounty  towards 
him  might 
Be  tts*d  more  thankfiilly.    In  himseUl  *tis  madi ; 
In  you,— which  I  count  hiiL  beyond  dl  talents,— 
Whilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  1  am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

/mo.  What  do  you  pi^,  air  ? 

laeh.  Two  creatures,  heartily. 

/mo.  Am  I  one,  sir? 

You  look  on  me:  What  wreck  discern  yon  in  me, 
Deeerves  your  pity  ? 

laeh.  Lamentable!  What! 

To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun,  and  solace 
Pthe  dungeon  by  a  snuff? 

Dehver  with  more  onenness  your  anawcrs 
To  my  demands.    Why  do  yon  pity  me  ? 

laeL  That  others  do, 
I  was  about  to  sar,  ei^oy  your— But 
It  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  'venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  speak  on't 

Imo,  You  do  seem  to  know 

Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me;  'Pn| 

you 
(Since  doubting  things  go  fli,  otlen  hurts  mora 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do ;  For  certainties 
Either  are  past  remedies :  or,  timely  knowing. 
The  remedy  then  bora,)  discover  to  me 

(S)  Shy  and  Ibolish. 
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What  both  you  spur  and  stop.* 

ia/eh.  Had  I  this  cheek 

To  bathe  my  lipa  upon ;  this  hand,  whose  touch. 
Wboee  eyery  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  sooi 
To  the  oath  ofloyaltjr;  this  object,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye, 
Fixing  It  only  here :  should  I  (damnM  then,) 
Slaver  with  ups  as  common  as  the  stairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol :  join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  with  hourly  falsehood  (tUsehood,  as 
With  labour ;)  then  lie  peeping  in  an  eye, 
Base  and  unlustrous  as  the  smoky  light 
That's  fed  with  stmldnz  tallow  ;  it  were  fit^ 
That  all  the  plagues  ofnell  should  at  one  tune 
Encounter  such  rerolt. 

itno.  My  lord,  I  fear, 

Has  fofgot  Britain. 

/adk.  And  himself.    Not  I, 

IncUnM  to  this  IntelUffence,  pronounce 
The  befirgary  of  his  change ;  but  *tis  your  graces 
That,  from  my  mutest  conscience,  to  mjr  tongue, 
Charms  this  report  out. 
/mo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

lack.  O  dearest  soul !  your  cause  doth  strike  my 
heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  sick.    A  lady 
So  fiu^  and  fasten*d  to  an  empery,* 
Would  make  the  great*st  king  double !   to .  be 

partner'd 
With  tomboys,'  hir*d  wtlh  that  self-ezhibiUon* 
Which  your  own  coders  yield !  with  diseas*d  ven- 
tures. 
That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold, 
Whicn  rottenness  can  lend  nature!   such  boilM 

stuffy 
As  well  might  poison  poison  f  Be  revenff'd  ; 
Or  she,  that  bore  you,  was  no  queen,  and  you 
Recoil  €com  your  great  stock. 

/mo.  Reveng'd ! 

How  should  I  be  reveng'd  7  If  this  be  true 
(As  I  have  such  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ears 
Must  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  it  be  true, 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd? 

Juek,  Should  he  make  me 

Live  Iflte  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets ; 
Whileo  he  is  vaultmg  variable  nunps. 
In  your  despite,  upon  your  purse  7  Kevenge  it 
I  dedicatit  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure ; 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 
And  win  continue  fast  to  your  affection, 
Still  close,  as  sure. 
/mo.  What  ho,  Pisanio ! 

/odk  Let  me  my  senriee  tender  on  your  lips, 
/mo.  Away ! — I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  have 
So  long  attended  thee. — If  thou  wert  honourable. 
Thou  wouM'st  have  toM  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
For  such  an  end  thou  seek'st ;  as  base,  as  strange. 
Thou  wrong'st  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  fiu- 
Prom  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour;  and 
SoUcit'si  here  a  ladv,  that  disdains 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike.— What  ho,  Pbanio  !— 
The  king  my  father  shall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  assadt :  if  he  shall  think  itfit, 
A  saoey  stranger,  in  his  court,  to  mart 
As  in  a  Romish  stew,  and  to  expound 
His  beastly  mind  to  us  ;  he  hath  a  court 
He  little  cares  ffar,  and  a  daughter  whom 
He  not  nspects  at  all.— What  ho,  Pisanio  !— 

/dcA.  O  nappy  Leonatus !  I  may  say ; 
The  eredh,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee, 

(1)  What  you  seem  anxious  to  utter,   ind  yet 
withhold. 

(2)  Sovereign  command.  (S)  Wantons. 


Deserves  thy  trust;  and  thy  most  peribet  gMdaeaa 
Her  assor'd  credit ! — Blessed  live  you  long  I 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
Country  call'd  his !  and  you  his  mistresi,  only 
For  the  most  worthiest  fU !  Give  me  your  pardon* 
I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  shall  make  your  lord, 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er :  And  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner'd ;  such  a  holy  witch. 
That  be  enchants  societies  unto  mm : 
Hdf  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

Imo,  You  make  amends. 

laeh.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  a  descended  god : 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.    Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  1  have  adventurd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report ;  which  hath 
Honour'd  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare. 
Which  you  know,  cannot  eir :  The  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  fan^  you  thus ;  but  the  gods  made  you, 
Unlike  all  others,  chaffless.    Pray,  your  pardon. 

Imo,  All's  well,  air:  Take  my  power  I'the  court 
for  vours. 

laeh.  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  requert, 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord ;  myself,  and  other  noble  friends, 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

Imo,  Pray,  what  ia't7 

lack.  Some  doseen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  lord 
(The  best  feather  of  our  wing,)  have  mingled  sums. 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France:  'Tb  plate,  of  rare  device;  and  jewels 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  fbrm ;  their  values  great; 
And  I  am  something  curious,  being  strange,* 
To  have  them  in  sale  stowage ;  Blay  it  ptesise  you 
To  take  them  in  protection  f 

Imo.  waiingly ; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety :  since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

lack.  They  are  in  a  trunk. 

Attended  by  my  men:  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow. 

Imo.  O,  no,  no. 

lack.  Yes.  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my  word. 
By  length'nmg  my  retuf  n.    From  Gallia 
I  cross'd  the  seas  on  purpose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  your  grace. 

Imo,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains ; 

But  not  away  to-morrow? 

lack,  O,  I  must,  madam ; 

Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do't  to-night : 
1  have  outBtood  ray  time ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Imo,  I  will  write 

Send  your  trunk  to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept. 
And  truly  yielded  yon :  You  are  very  welcome. 


ACT  11. 

SCBXE  L—Couri  before  Cymbdine's    palace. 
Enter  Gloten,  and  two  Lords. 


Clo,  Was  there  ever  man  had  such  lock !  when 

(6)  A  stranger. 


(4)  Allowance,  pension. 

(5)  To  fin,  is  to    ' 
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I  kined  Ifae  jtdi  opos  an  np^ait*  to  be  hit  airaj ! 
IkadahmdreaponadoDH:  Ano  then  a  whoreton 
iackanapet  miNi  lake  me  up  for  iwearing ;  aa  if  I 
porrowea  nine  oattn  of  hin,  and  ought  not  apend 
tham  at  my  pleaaiure. 

1  Lard.  What  got  he  bj  that?  You  hafe  broke 
hia  pale  with  your  bowL 

t  Urd.  If  hfa  wit  had  been  Uke  him  that  brake 
it,  it  would  ha?o  nio  all  out  [Jiride. 

Cb>  When  a  gentleman  i»  diapoaed  to  •wear,  K 
if  not  for  any  atanders-by  to  curtail  hia  oaths:  Ha? 

t  lard.  No,  mjr  lord ;  nor  [Aride,]  crop  the  ears 
of  them. 

Ch.  Whoreeon  dog!*I  gite  him  aatiafaetkm? 
*)Vould,  he  had  been  one  of  my  r«ik! 

S  Lord.  To  have  amelt  tte  afbol.  [Jhidt, 

Ota.  I  am  not  more  veioid  at  an^  thing  in  the 
earth,— A  poa  on*t  1  1  had  rainer  not  be  so  noble 
ss  I  am ;  tney  dare  not  fight  nith  me,  becauae  of 
the  queen  mv  mother :  every  jackt-alave  hath  hia 
IwDy  full  of  fighting,  and  i  must  go  up  and  down 
like  a  cock  that  nobody  can  malch. 

tLord.  You  are  a  cock  and oipon  too;  and  you 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  [Mde. 

CU.  Sayestthou? 

I  Lard.  It  ia  not  fit,  your  lonlihip  ahonld  undei^ 
take  eTei7  conpankm*  that  you  give  ofience  to. 

Cb.  No,  I  know  that:  but  it  ia  fit,  I  ahooU  com- 
mit offence  to  my  infefiors. 

S  Lord.  Ay,  it  ii  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

Ola.  Whr,  ao  I  say. 

I  lard.  Did  you  bear  of  a  stranger,  thafa  come 
to  court  to-night? 

Gb.  A  stranger !  and  1  not  know  onH ! 

t  Lorti.  He's  a  atranga  fellow  himself,  and  knowa 
it  not  [  Jnds. 

1  Lord.  There's  an  Italian  come;  and,  'tia 
thought,  one  of  Leonalus'  firiendSb 

Ow.  Leonatus?  a  baniahed  raaeal;  and  he's 
another,  whataoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
atrauer? 

1  und,  Oneofyourlofdahip'apacea. 

Ob.  Ia  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  nim  7  Is  there 
no  derogation  int! 

1  LmU  You  cannot  derogate,"  my  lord. 
Ota.  Not  eaaUy,  I  think. 

t  Lord.  You  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore  your 
isBuea  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  [Jhidt, 

Ob.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian :  What  I  hare 
lost  to-day  at  bowla,  I'll  whi  to-night  of  him. 
Come,  go. 

2  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

_  ^     {Examt  Cloten  and  firH  Lord. 

That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  vield  the  world  this  ass !  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain :  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  hia  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  6oor  princeas. 
Thou  divine  smosen,  what  thou  endur'st! 
Balwixt  a  fhther  By  ui^  step-dame  govera'd ; 
A  mother  hourly  coinuig  plots ;  a  wooer. 
More  hateAil  than  the  foul  expulsion  ia 
Of  thy  dear  huaband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he'd   make!    The  heavens  hold 

firm  k 

The  walls  of  thy  deohonour ;  keep  unshak'd 
That  temple,   thy  fair  mind;   that  thou  may'st 

stand. 
To  e^|oy  thy  banish'd  lord,  and  thia  great  land ! 

[Eml. 

(1)  He  is  describing  his  fate  at  bowls ;  the  jack 
ja  the  small  bowl  at  whKh  the  others  are  aimed. 

(2)  Fellow.  (3)  ,-.  e.  Degrade  yourself. 


SCEJfE  tI,^JI  hed-ehmmken  m  ens  jMt  ^  it 
a  tnmk,  Imogen  reading  in  her  had:  «  Lidy 
dtUmding. 

Inuf,  Who's  there  7  my  woman  Helen  ? 

Lady.  Please  you,  madam. 

Imo,  What  hour  is  it? 

Lady.  Almost  midnight,  madam : 

/mo.  I  have  read  three  hours  then:  nalDe  eyes 
are  weak:— 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left :  To  bed ; 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o'lhe  clock, 
I  pr'ythee,  call  me.    Sleep  nath  selz'd  me  vrholly. 

[ExU  LaSy. 
To  your  protaetion  I  commend  me.  gods  f 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  toe  ni^tt 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye ! 

f  Sleeps.    lachuno,  from  ike  inmL 

lack.  The  erickeu  sing,  and  man's  o'cr-laboar*d 
sense 
Repairs  itself  by  rest:  Our  Tarquin  thna 
Dia  softly  press  the  rushes,*  ere  he  wafceo'd 
The  chastity  be  wounded. — Cytherea, 
How  bravely  thou  becom'st  thy  bed !  fleah  lily ! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets !  That  I  might  touch! 
But  kiss ;  one  kiss! — Rubies  unparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  dot !— 'Tis  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus :  The  fiame  onbe  taper 
Bows  toward  her;  and  would  under-peep  bar  lias, 
To  see  the  enclosed  lights,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows :  White  and  azure,  lac^d 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tiiicL^— But  my  demgn? 
To  note  the  chamber :— I  will  write  all  down  :^ 
Such,  and  such,  pictures : — ^There  the  window  :^ 

Such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed ;— The  arraa,*  figorea. 
Why,  such,  and  such:— >Attd  the  contanta  o'tha 

story,— 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notea  about  her  body, 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testily,  to  enrich  mine  inventflnry : 
O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her ! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying!— Come  off^  come  off;— 

[Taking  cff  ktr  krmedtL 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gk>rdian  knot  was  hard ! 
'Tis  mine :  and  this  will  witness  outwardly. 
As  fltrongly  as  the  conscience  does  withm. 
To  the  ma<lding  of  her  lord.    On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
Ithe  bottom  of  a  cowslip :  Here's  a  Toucher, 
Stronger  than  ever  law  coirid  make :  thia  aecret 
WiU  foree  him  Ihlflk  I  have  pkk'd  the  lock,  and 

ta'en 
The  treasure  of  her  honour.    No  more.— To  whtt 

end? 
Why  diould  I  write  this  down,  that's  riveted, 
Screw'd  to  m  V  memoir  7  She  hath  been  reading  late 
The  tale  of  Tereus ;  here's  the  leaf  tum'd  down, 
Where  PhOomel  gave  up ;— I  have  enough : 
To  the  trunk  agam,  ana  shut  the  spring  of  It. 
Swift,   swift,    you  dragons  of  Ine  wgfat!— that 

dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye :  I  lodge  in  fear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angeL  hell  isliere. 

.  [CiaekMkei, 
One,  two,  three,— Time,  time ! 

[09e$  mio  tit  tnmJk.    7As  sccns  ebsif. 

(4)  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  strew  cham 
here  wfth  rushes. 

(5)  i  c.  The  white  skm  laced  with  blue  ycins 

(6)  Tapestry. 
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g^**  upMTtoiMf .    £iil<rClolcnaiu(Lorai. 

I  LonL  Tour  lordfhip  is  the  mort  Mtknt  nftan 
in  l0M»  the  mott  eoldett  that  ever  tornM  up  aee. 

Cle.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  loee. 

1  LordL  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the 
noble  temper  of  your  lonUhip ;  You  are  moat  hot, 
jHM  flvious,  when  you  win. 

Cb.  Winning  would  put  any  man  into  courage^ 
If  I  eottld  get  Uiis  fooluh  Imogen,  1  should  have 
gold  enougn :  It*s  almost  momuig,  u'tjiot? 

1  LordL  Day.  my  lord. 

Ob.  I  woiua  this  musiie  would  come :  I  am  ad> 
Hnd  to  give  her  miuic  o'monuDgSy  they  say,  it 
wOlpeneumte. 

£Msr  Musicians. 

Cone  on ;  tune  :  If  you  ean  oenetrate  her  with  your 
llflfering.  so ;  we'll  try  wiUi  tongue  too:  if  none 
iriO  do,  let  her  remain;  but  I'll  never  give  o'er. 
Piral,  a  verr excellent f^ood-conceited thing;  after, 
a  wondeffnl  sweet  air,  with  admirable  rien  words 
to  it,— ond  then  let  her  consider. 

SONG. 

Hmrk  !  hark  !  thi  lark  ot  kemmU  gdtt  grngs, 

JSnd  Phmhut  *gin$  write, 
IBs  aUtdt  to  welcr  attkoie  mrmgt 

On  ehdUt'd*  fivwtn  thai  Ues  ; 
And  winking  Marj-hidi  begin 

To  ope  their  tUden  eyee  ; 
WUk  every  thing  that  pretty  6m : 

Jlf^  lady  eweetf  viae; 
Jiriae,  mrite. 

So^  get  you  gone :  If  thii  penetrate,  I  wfll  consider 
yoor  muaic  the  better  :*  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  viee  in 
her  onrs,  which  horae-hairs.  and  cat-guts,  nor  the 
▼oiee  of  nnpmved  eumicl^  boot,  can  never  amend. 

[Exeuni  MmdeJans, 

JMcrCymbeiine  and  Queen. 

SLsnL  Here  conies  the  Uttg. 

do.  I  am  glad,  I  was  up  so  late ;  for  that's  the 
reoson  I  was  up  so  early :  He  cannot  choose  but 
take  thb  service  I  have  aone,  fatherly,— Good  mor- 
row to  yonr  muesty,  and  to  my  ffracioos  mother. 

Cynu  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  st^m 
dauriiter? 
Win  she  not  forth  ? 

Cle.  I  have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
Toothiafts  no  notice. 

Clan.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new; 
She  nth  not  yet  forgot  him :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  tKe  print  of  his  remembrance  out, 
And  then  she's  yours. 

Qmsmi.  Tou  are  most  bound  to  the  long ; 

Who  lets  go  br  no  vantages,  that  may    - 
PXcfer  you  to  his  daughter :  Frame  yourself 
To  orderiy  solicits ;  and  be  Mended 
l^^th  aptoess  of  the  season  #  make  denials 
Inerease  your  services :  so  seem,  as  if 
Tou  were  inspired  to  do  those  duties  whicH 
You  tender  to  her :  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends, 
And  therein  yon  are  senseless. 

Ola,  Senseless  1  not  So, 


Albeit  he  eomes  on  entry  purpose  now ; 
But  that's  no  Iknlt  of  nii:  Mre  must  reeeivo  him 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  sender ; 
And  towms  himMlf  his  goodnen  forespent 
We  must  extend  our  notice.— Our  dear  aon, 
Wlien  you  have  given  good  morning  to  yonr  mis- 
tress. 
Attend  the  queen,  and  us ;  we  shall  have  need 
To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman. — Come^  our 
(|ueen. 
[Exeant  Cvm.  Queen,  Lords,  onil  Mess. 
Oo,  If  she  be  up,  f'llspeak  with  her;  if  not, 
Let  her  Ue  still,  and  dream.— By  yoor  leave  ho  i— 

I  know  her  women  are  about  her:  What 

If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands?  Tis  gold 

Which  >iys  admittance;  oA  it  doth;   yea,  and 

makes 
Diana^  rangers  Also  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer- to  the  stand  of  the  stealer ;  and  tis  gold 
Which  makes  the  true  man  UU'd,  and  saves  the 

thief; 
Nay,  sometime,  hmas  both  thief  and  true  man: 

What    ^^ 
Can  it  not  do^  and  undo  ?  1  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 
I  yet  not  understand  the  ease  myseUl 
By  your  leave.  [Kmoeks. 

Enter  m  Lady. 

Lady.  Who's  there,  that  knocks  ? 

Go.  "  A  gentleman. 

Vady.  No  more? 

CSs.  Yes,  and  %  gentlewoman's  son. 

Loi^.  That's  more 

Than  some,  whoee  tailore  are  as  dev  as  vonrs, 
Can  justly  boast  of:  What's  your  lordship^s  plea- 
sure? 

Cle.  Your  lady's  person :  Is  she  ready  ? 

Lady.  hr% 

To  keep  her  chamber. 

Ch.  There's  gold  for  you ;   sell  roe  your  good 
report. 

Lady.  How  !  my  good  name?  or  to  report  of  you 
What  I  shaO  thii*  »  good  7— The  princess 

JSnfcr  Imogen. 

fairest  sister:  Yonr  sweet 


BnUr  a  Messenger. 

JVesf •  So  like  you,  sir,  embassadors  from  Rome ; 
Tim  one  is  Caius  Lucius. 
Cfgm.  A  worthy  fellow. 


Cle.  Good 
hand. 

hna.  Good  morrow,  sir:  You  Uy  out  too  much 
pains 
V  For  purehasing  but  trouble :  the  thanks  I  give, 
Is  telling  yon  mat  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  searee  can  span  them. 

da.  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

hm».  If  yon  but  said  so,  twera  as  deep  with  me : 
If  you  swear  still,  yonr  recompense  is  still 
That  I  regard  it  not» 

Clo.  This  is  no  answer. 

hma.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield,  being 
sHent, 
I  would  not  speak.    I  pray  you,  spare  me :  ifaillv 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourteiy 
To  your  best  kindness ;  one  of  yoor  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forboaranee. 

do.  To  iMve  you  in  your  madneas^  'twere  my 
mm :  I  will  not 

imo.  Pools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo.  Do  yon  call  me  fool? 

Jine.  As  I  am  mad.  I  do : 
If  you'll  be  pettiea^  III  no  more  be  mad ; 


(1)  Cops. 


(t)  Will  pay  you  more  for  it 


.(S)  With  solicitalktts  not  only  proper,  botweD 
timed.  ^fi 
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That  eurei  w  both.    I  am  much  sony,  mv, 
Yott  pot  nw  to  foraet  a  lady's  maimm 
Bt  being  lO  verbal: *  and  learn  now,  for  all, 
lliat  I,  whieh  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce, 
By  the  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity 

To  aecuw  myself,)  1  hate  you :  whieh  I  had  rather 

~o«i  felt,  that  make*t  my  boast 

Clo.  You  sin  against 

Obedienoe,  which  you  owe  jrour  father.    For 
Tl»  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
(One,  bnfid  of  alms,  and  fo$ler*d  with  cold  dishn^ 
With  serapMothe  court.)  it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allowM  m  meaner  parties, 
(Yet  who,  thin  he,  more  mean  ?)  to  knit  their  souls 
(On  whoHDi  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beevary)  m  self-agurM  knot;* 
Yet  you  are  curbM  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  eonaoquenee  o*the  crown :  ana  must  not  soil 
The  jveeious  note  of  it  with  a  oase  slare, 
A  hikttng*  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  so  omnent. 

Sm  PpolanofeUow! 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more, 
But  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  digpiJBd  enough, 
Eren  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Coaaparatire  for  your  Tirtuesj  to  be  slyl'd 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hated 
For  being  pref<OT'd  so  well. 
CSe.  The  south  fog  rot  him ! 

/me.  He  never  can  meet  more  miscMpe,  than 
come  ""^ 

To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.    His  meanest  garment, 
That  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  his  bodr,  is  dearer. 
In  my  respect,  than  au  the  hairs  aiiove  thee^^ 
Were  they  all  made  such  men.— How  now,  Pisanio  ? 

Enter  Pisanio. 

CEo.  His  garment?  Now,  the  devil— 

Am.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently  :— 

Oto.  His  garment  f 

hno,  I  am  Spirited*  with  a  fool ; 

Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse:— Go.  bid  my  woman 
Seueh  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casualty 
Hath  kit  mine  arm ;  it  was  thy  master's :  'shrew  me, 
If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.    I  do  think, 
I  saw*!  this  morning :  confident  I  am. 
Last  nif^t  Hwas  on  mine  arm ;  1  kiss'd  il : 
I  hone,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  1  kiss  aught  but  he. 

Fii.  'Twill  not  be  lost. 

lino.  I  hope  so :  go,  and  search.  [Exit  Pis. 

do.  You  have  abus'd  me  :— 

His  meaneit  garment  7 

/me.  A^ ;  I  said  so,  sir. 

If  Toii  will  make't  an  action,  call  witness  to't 

CXe.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Ane.  Your  mother  too : 

She's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope, 
But  the  worst  of  me.    So  I  leave  you,  sir, 
To  the  worst  of  discontent  [Exit. 

CU,  I'll  be  reveng'd  :— 

His  meanest  garment  ?— Well.  [Exit, 

SCEJfE  /T.— Rome.     An  apartment  in  Philari^^ 
£nfcr  Posthumus  and  Philario. 


Post  Fear  it  not,  sir:  I  would,  I  were  so  sure 

(1)  So  verbose,  so  Aill  of  talk. 

19)  In  knoU  or  their  own  tying. 

(9)  MV"^  fellow,  only  fit  to  wear  a  liverv. 


To  wm  the  king,  as  I  am  bold,  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

PkL  What  means  do  you  make  to  bam? 

Pott,  Not  any ;  but  abide  the  ohange  of  tine ; 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  stale,  and  wiah 
That  warmer  days  would  come :    In  these  fiear'd 

hopes, 
I  barely  ^tify  your  love ;  they  fhiling, 
I  must  die  much  ye|ir  debtor. 

PkL  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  eompaqy, 
O'erpays  all  I  can  do.    By  this,  your  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus :  Caius  Lueios 
Will  do  his  commission  uroughly :  And,  I  thinh^ 
He'll  zrant  the  tribute,  send  tne  arrearages, 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  remembrance 
Is  yet  firesh  in  their  griaC 

Foot.  I  do  believe 

J^tatist*  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be. 
That  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  shall  atar 
The  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not-fearine  Britauu  than  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.    Our  countryine& 
Are  men  more  order'd,  than  when  Julius  Ccsi_ 
Smil'd  at  their  lack  of  skilLbut  Ibund  their  courage 
Worthy  his  fi'owning  at :  Their  discinUoe 
(Now  mingled  with  ueir courages)  wul  make  known 
To  their  approvers.'  they  are  people,  such 
That  mena  upon  toe  world. 

£nler  lachimo. 

Phi,  See!  lachimo? 

Post.  The  swiClest  harts  have  posted  you  by  land : 
And  winds  of  all  the  comers  kiss'd  your  sada. 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phi.  Wefeome,  sfa-. 

Post,  I  hope,  the  briefiiess  of  your  answer  made 
The  speediness  of  your  return. 

laeL  Your  lady 

Is  one  of  the  fairest  that  I  have  look'diipon. 

PosL  And,  therewithal,  the  best;  or  let   ber 
beauty 
Look  through  a  caaement  to  allue  ftise  hearts. 
And  be  (klse  with  them. 

lack.  Here  are  letters  for  jou. 

Pott,  Their  tenor  good,  I  trust 

lack,  'TIS  very  like. 

Phi.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britam  court. 
When  yon  were  there  ? 

laeh.  He  was  expeeted  then. 

But  not  approach'd. 

Post.  All  is  well  yet— 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont  7  or  isH  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  7 

lack  If  I  have  kmt  it, 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
I'U  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  ei^oy 
A  second  mght  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain ;  for  the  ring  is  won. 

Post  The  stone's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lack.  Not  a  whit. 

Your  lady  beii)g  so  ea^ 

Poll.  Make  not,  sir,  .. 

Yoipr  kit  your  iport :  I  hope,  you  Imow  that  we 
Must  not  eontinde  friends. 

lack.  Grood  sir,  wejnust, 

if  you  keep  covenant :  Had  I  not  broo^ 
Tho  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  question  further :  but  I  now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour. 
Together  with  your  ring :  and  not  the  vrnmger 
Of  ner,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 


(4)  Haunted. 
(8) 


(5)  Statesman. 
To  those  who  try  them. 
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ByboOijoarwais. 

PptL  If  70a  etD  makel  apparent 

That  Toa  hava  tasted  bar  m  bed,  ray  hand. 
And  rtiis»  ia  youra:  If  not,  the  foid  opinion 
Tou  luMTof  her  pore  honour,  gahia,  or  loae^ 
Toor  swonL  or  mine ;  or  maaterlcM  leavea  both 


To  who  ahaU  ifaid  them. 


Sir,  my  cireumataneea, 
BeiM  ao  near  the  truth,  as  I  wilf  make  tiiem, 
MuaTiirBlindueeTOUtobeUeTe:  whose  strength 
I  will  eonAran  witn  oath ;  which.  I  doubt  ooL 
Tonil  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  jou  aball  ihid 
Ton  noed  it  not 


First,  hpr  bed-chamber 
(Where,  I  confess,  I  slept  not:  but,  profess. 
Had  thai  was  well  worth  watching,)  it  was  bang'd 
With  taneetry  of  silk  and  stiver;  Uie  stoiy. 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnua  swellM  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  praae  of  boats,  or  prkle :  A  piece  of  work 
So  brmToly  done,  so  rich,  that  it  aid  strive 
In  worlonanship.  and  value ;  which,  I  wondered. 
Could  be  ao  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
Sinee  the  tnie  life  on't  was 

#sat.  This  is  true; 

And  thia  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me, 
Ovhy  aome  other. 

/flcA.  More  particulars 

Moat  juatify  my  knowledge. 

Fsal.  So  they  must. 

Or  do  your  honour  injury. 

Indk.  *  The  chimney 

la  aouth  the  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-piece, 
Cheale  Dian,  bathing :  never  saw  I  figurea 
80  likely  to  report  tnnnselves :  the  cutter 
Waa  as  another  Nature,  dumb;  outwent  her. 
Motion  and  breath  left  out 

iVal.  This  is  a  thing. 

Which  you  might  from  relation  likewise  reap ; 
Beiiw.  aa  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 

JmdL  The  roof  o*the  chamber 

Wkh  solden  ehembins  is  (Vetted :  Her  andirons 

il  had  foigot  them,)  were  two  wmkin^  Cupids 
^f  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands.*  ... 

Pbst  This  IS  her  honour  !— 

Lai  it   be  |pranledt  you  have  seen  all  this  (and 


Be  givea  to  your  reasembranee,)  the  description 
or  whaft  is  in  her  chamber,  nothing  saves 
llie  wufler  you  have  laid. 
jfadL  Then  if  you  can, 

[Putttag  out  the  krateUt. 
Be  pale;  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  ths   '*    '*' 

Ana  now  tis  up  again :  It  must  be 

To  thai  your  diamond ;  I'll  keep  tiiem. 

Pmi.  Jove!— 

OneeMOie  let  me  behold  it:  IsHthat 
WUeh  I  left  with  her? 

lack.  Sir  (I  thank  her,)  that : 

9kb  stripped  it  from  her  ann»  1  sea  her  yet; 
Her  pretty  action  did  outselTher  gift, 
AndyetenricbHlittoo:  She  gave  It  nw,  and  said. 
She  pria'd  it  once.  ^  , .     . 

pSh.  Maybe,sheplucMitoit 

Toaanditne. 
I^ch.  She  writea  so  to  you  ?  doth  she  1 

Past  O,  BOk  no,  no ;  tis  true.    Here,  t«i»  this 
too ;  [Owti  th€  rmg. 

It  b  a  baaaiik  unto  mine  eye, 
UUa  ne  to  look  on't:— Lrt  there  be  no  honour, 

(1)  Toiebas  in  the  hands  of  Ctepids. 

VOL.    IT. 


Where  there  is  beauty ;  truth,  where  semblance  .- 

love, 
Where  there's  another  roan :  The  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made. 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues;  wliich  is  nothing : — 
O,  above  measure,  false ! 

Phi,  Have  patience,  sir. 

And  take  your  ring  acain ;  'tis  not  yet  won: 
It  mav  be  probable,  she  lost  it ;  or. 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  being  comtpted. 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her  ? 

Poit  Very  true ; 

And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by't :— Back  my  ring;^ 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  sicn  about  oar, 
More  evident  than  this ;  for  this  was  stolen. 

iMch.  By  Jupiter.  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 

Pui,  Haik  you,  ne  swears  j  by  Jupiter  he  swean, 
'TIS  true ;— nay,  keep  the  ring— tis  true :  1  am 

sure. 
She  would  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 
All  sworn  and  honourable :— They  induc'd  to  steiU 

it? 
And  by  a  stranger  7— No.  he  hath  eqjoy'd  her : 
The  cognisance*  of  her  inoontinency 
Is  this,— she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thus 

^  dearly. — 
There,  take  thv  hire ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
Divide  tliemseives  between  you ! 

PhL  Sir,  he  patient: 

This  is  not  strong  enough  to  he  believed 
Of  one  persuaded  well  of— 

PoH.  Never  talk  on't; 

She  hath  been  colted  by  him. 

/ocA.  If  you  sedc 

For  Airther  satisiying,  under  her  breast 
(Worthy  the  pressing.)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  most  delicate  lodging:  by  my  life, 
I  kiss'd  it ;  and  it  gave  me  present  himger 
To  Ibed  again,  (hough  fulL    You  do  remember 
This  stain  upon  her  7 

Posl.  Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 

Another  stain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold. 
Were  there  no  more  but  it 

/aek.  Wm  yon  hear  more  7 

Poff.  Spare  your  arithmetic:  never  count  the 
turns } 
Once,  and  a  million ! 

ImeL  I'll  be  sworn,— 

Post  No  swearing. 

If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  donet,  you  lie ; 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuekohL 

lath,  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Post  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb- 
meal! 
I  will  go  there,  and  dot;  ithe  court ;  before 
Her  fiOber :— 111  do  something [Exit. 

PhL  Quite  beside 

The  government  of  patience  I— Tou  have  won : 
Let's  foUow  him,  and  pervert  the  present  wraih 
Ho  hath  against  himself.      ... 

iaeh.  With  all  my  heart. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJfE  V.—The  same,     AnUher  room  in  the 

Enter  Posthumus. 


Posl.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Most  be  half  workers?  We  are  bastards  all ; 
And  that  most  venerable  roan,  which  I 
Did  call  my  fether,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamp'd :  some  coiner  with  his  tools 
Made  ipe  a  counterfeit:  Yet  my  mother  seem'd 

(S)  The  badge ;  the  token. 
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The  Dian  of  ttei  time:  so  doth  my  wife 

The  nonpereil  of  thU.— O  Tengeanee,  rengeanoe ! 

Me  oT  my  lawftil  pleasure  she  restrain'd,  , 

And  pray'd  me,  oft,  forbearance :  did  it  with 

A  pudeney*  so  rosy,  the  sweet  riew  on*t 

Mwhi  well  have  warm'd  old  Saturn;  that  I  thought 

her 
As  chaste  as  unsunnM  snow :— O,  all  the  devils ! — 
This  yellow  lachimo,  in  an  hour, — ^was't  not  7~ 
Or  less,>-at  first-:  Perchance  he  spoke  not ;  but. 
Like  a  fuU-acomM  boar,  a  German  one, 
Cry'd  oA  /  and  mounted :  found  no  opposition 
But  what  he  look'd  for  should  oppoee,  and  she 
Should  from  encounter  guard.    Could  I  find  out 
The  woman's  part  in  me !  For  there's  no  motion 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  affirm 
It  is  the  woman's  part :  Be  it  lying,  note  it, 
The  woman's ;  flattering,  hers ;  deoeiviiu^  hen ; 
Ambitions,  eovetings,  change  of  prides,  cusdain, 
Nice  longuigt,  slanders,  mutability. 
All  faults  that  may  be  nam'd,  nay  that  hell  knows, 
Why,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all : 
For  ev'n  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 
One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that    I'll  write  against  them, 
Detest  them,  curse  them  :^Yet  His  greater  skill 
In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 
The  very  derils  cannot  plague  them  better.    [Exit, 


ACT  III. 

SCEJ^E  /.—Britain.  A  room  of  state  in  Crmbe- 
line's  pataee»  Enter  Cymbeline,  Queen,  Cloten, 
and  Lords,  at  one  door;  and  at  another,  Caius 
Lucius,  Olid  Attendants. 

Cwn.  Now  sav,  what  would  Augustus  Cssar 
'      withust  * 

Lne.  When  Julius  Caesar  (whose  remembrance 
yet 
Live's  in  men's  eyes ;  and  will  to  ears,  and  tonms. 
Be  theme,  and  hearing  ever,)  was  in  this  Britam, 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Cesar's  pnuses^  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserving  lU)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  grantol  Rome  a  tribute, 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds;    which   by  thee 

lately 
Is  led  untender'd. 

Queen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 

Shall  be  so  ever» 

Clo.  There  be  many  Cesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  it  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay, 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

Qiieevi.  That  opportunity. 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  resume 
We  have  again. — Remember,  sir.  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  ancestors ;  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle ;  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable,  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats, 
But  suck  them  up  to  the  top>mast.    A  kind  of  con- 
quest 
Cssar  made  here ;  but  made  not  here  his  brag, 
Ot,  come,  and  soio,  and  wercanu:  with  shame 
(Tti»  first  that  ever  touch'd  him,)  he  was  carried 

(1)  Modesty.  («)  Strumpet. 


From  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten ;  and  hie 
(Poor  ignorant  baubles  I )  on  our  teirible  seaa,'  ~ 
Like  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As  easuy  'acainst  our  rocks :  Ibr  joy  whereof 
Tlie  faoi'd  Caasibelbn,  who  was  once  at  poiot 
( O,  giglet*  fortune ! )  to  master  Csesar's  sword, 
Ma(fe  Lud's  town  with  r^)oicing  fires  bright. 
And  Britons  stint  with  courage. 

Clo,  Coine,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid; 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  time ; 
and,  as  f  said,  there  is  no  more  such  Cosar's :  other 
of  them  have  crooked  noses ;  but,  to  owe  sneh 
straight  arms,  none. 

Own,  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Cio.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  as 
hard  as  Cassibelan :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one ;  but 
I  have  a  hand—Why  tribute  ?  wl^  should  we  pay 
tribute  ?  If  Ccstfr  can  hide  the  sun  from  as  witD  a. 
blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay 
him  tribute  for  light ;  else,  sir,  no  more  timtte, 
pray  you  now. 

Cym,  You  must  know. 
Till  the  ii^urious  Romans  did  extort 
This  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free;  Cesar's  am- 
bition 
(Which  swelled  so  much  that  it  did  almost  sti«tcb 
The  sides  othe  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us ;  which  to  shake  ofll^ 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.    We  oo  say  then  to  Cssar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  of  Cmsar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whose  repair,  and  fran- 
chise, 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed, 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry ;)  ra ulmutius. 
Who  was  the  first  of  Britain,  whicn  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  call'd 
Himself  a  king. 

Luc.  I  am  sorry,  Cymbeline, 

That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cssar 
(Cssar  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants,  tiian 
Thyself  domestic  officers,)  thine  enemy : 
Receive  it  from  me,  then  :~War,  and  confinioa. 
In  Cssar'snarae  pronounce  IJninst  thee:  look 
For  (\iry  not  to  be  resisted :— Tnus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myself. 

Cym,  Thou  art  welcome,  Caius. 

Thy  Cssar  knighted  me ;  my  youth  I  spent 
Much  under  him:  of  him  I  g^ther'd  honour; 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce, 
Behores  me  keep  at  utterance  ;*  I  am  perftet,* 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  mcoedent 
Which  Dot  to  read,  would  show  the  Britons  coU; 
So  Cssar  shall  not  find  them. 
hue.  Let  proof  speak. 

pfo.    His  majesty  bids  you  welcome.       Make 


pastime  with  us  a  day,  or  two,  longer :  If  you 
us  aftenvards  in  other  terms,  you  shall  fltnd  us  in 
our  salt-water  girdle :  if  you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is 
yours ;  if  you  (all  in  the  adventure,  our  crows  shall 
Ikre  the  better  for  you ;  and  there's  an  end. 

hue.  So,  sir. 

Cym,  I  know  your  master's  pleasure,  and  he 
mine : 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [  Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  IL-^-Arutther  room  m  the  tome.    Enter 

Pisanio. 

Fis,  How!  of  adultery  7  Wherefore  write  yoo  not 
What  monster's  her  accuser  7~Leonatus ! 

(S)  flxtremity  of  defiance,    (4)  Weil  informed. 


///. 


CYMBELINE. 


O,  master!  what  %  itrutt  iofrctkm 

It  ftUan  inlo  thy  eu*?  what  fkbe  Italian 

(Ab  poisonou^toDipi'd,  as  handed,)  hath  prerail'd 

On  ttiy  too  raafk  hearing  7^Duloya]  ?  No : 

She't  puniih'd  tor  her  truth ;  and  undergoes, 

More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 

As  would  take  m'  some  Tirtue. — O,  my  master! 

Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were 

Thj  fortunes.— How !  that  I  should  murder  her? 

Upon  the  lore,  and  truth,  and  tows,  which  I 

Hare  made  to  thy  command? — ^1,  her? — her  blood? 

If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 

Let  me  be  counted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 


That  I  should  seem  to  lack  humanity, 

80  nrach  as  this  fact  comes  to?  DoH:  thiUUar 

[Reading. 
That  I  lume  soil  A<r,  fty  Asr  €vm  eoumuma 
SkaU  gim  lAss  opporhmUy :— O  damn*d  paper ! 
Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee !  senseless  bauble. 
Art  tboa  a  feodary*  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  Tirigin-lflce  without?  Lo,  here  she  comes. 

£nl<r  Imogen. 

I  am  ignorant  in  what  1  am  commanded. 

Imo»  How  now,  Pisanio? 

Fit.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 

Jmo.  Who?  thy  loid?  that  is  my  lord?  Leonatna? 
O.  leaiuM  indeed  were  that  astronomer. 
That  knew  the  stars,  as  I  his  characters : 
He'd  lay  the  ftilnre  open.— You  good  goos, 
Let  what  b  here  contain'd  relish  of  love. 
Of  my  lord*s  health,  of  his  content,— yet  not, 
rbat  we  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him,^ 
(Some  srieft  are  med'cinable ;)  that  is  one  of  them. 
Par  ft  TOh  physic  love ;— of  his  content. 
Ml  but  hi  that  f— Oood  wai,  thy  leave :— Bless'd  be 
f  ou  bees,  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel !  Lovers, 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike ; 
Though  forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
v«..   elasp  young  Cupid^s  ♦-»»*^  — ^ 
gods! 
ttc«,  and  your  ftikef*s  wriUhf  akmdd  he  take 
mek^kie  dominion,  eouM  nol  he  §a  cruel  to  mc,  as 


Why  should  excuse  be  bora  or  ere  begot  7 
We'll  tolk  of  that  hereaOer.    Pr*y thee,  speak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  nde 
Twist  hour  and  hour? 

Pie.  One  score,  Hwizt  sun  and  son. 

Madam,  's  enough  for  you ;  and  too  much  too. 

Imo,  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution,  man. 
Could  never  go  so  slow :   I  have  heard  or  riding 

wagers, 
Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 
That  run  iHhe  clock's  behalf :— but  this  is  foolery  :— 
Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness;  say, 
She*ll  home  to  her  father :  and  provide  me,  presently, 
A  riding-suit :  no  costlier  than  would  fit 
A  franklin's*  housewife. 

Pis.  Madam,  you're  best  consider. 

lino.  I  see  before  me,  man,  nor  ben^  nor  here, 
Nor  what  ensues :  but  have  a  fog  in  tnem, 
That  I  cannot  look  through.    Away,  I  pr'ythee ; 
Do  as  I  bid  thee :  There's  no  more  to  say ; 
Accessible  is  none  but  Milford  way.  [Exeuni, 


Yott 


tables. — Good  news, 
[Reada, 


A  moimlamous  country^ 
Bdarius,  Guiderius,  mi 


SCEM'E  ///.—Wales. 

with  a  erne,    Efilsr 
Arviragus. 

Be/.  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with  such 
Whose  roors  as  low  as  oun !  Stoop^  boys :  This 

gate 
Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens ;  and  bows 

YOU 

To  monung's  holv  office :  The  gates  of  monarehi 
Are  areh'd  so  high,  that  giants  may  jet*  through. 
And  keep  their  impious  turbands  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun. — Hall,  thou  fair  heaven ! 
We  house  ithe  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

GvL  Hail,  heaven! 

.^rr.  Hail,  heaven ! 

Be<.  Now,  for  our  mountain  sport:  Up  to  yon  hill. 
Your  legs  are  young :  I'll  tread  these  fiats.    Con- 

sider. 
When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow. 
That  it  is  place  wtiich  lessens,  and  sets  on. 


yon,  O  Ms  dsoresf  0/ creatures,  wouid  nsl  even  renew  And  you  may  then  revolre  what  tales  I  have  told 


me  wilA  wwr  eves.  Toko  noftee,  ihet  /am  in  Com- 
Mo,  ^  MUfvrd-Hwen.  What  ymtr  own  love  will. 
OMt  ofthUj  admee  jfeu.  follow,  80,  he  toithee  uou  m 
hmppku»$t  libol  rsmoms  loyal  to  fUa  vow,  ana  your, 
tncreostng  m  love^ 

LEONATUS  P0STHUMU8. 
O,  for  a  horse  with  wings !— Hear'st  thou,  Pisanio  ? 
He  is  at  Milford- Haven :  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  tie  thither.    If  one  of  mean  affidn 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  ?— Then,  true  Pisanio 
(Who  kmg'st,  like  me,  to   see   thy   lord:    who 

long'st,^- 
O,  let  me  'bate,— but  not  like  me :  yet  long'st,— > 
Bat  in  a  fainter  kind:— O.  not  like  me ; 
For  mine's  beyond  beyond,)  sav,  and  speak  thick,* 
(Love's  counsellor  should  All  the  bores  of  hearing, 
To  the  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  far  it  is 
To  this  same  blessed  Milford :  And,  by  the  way, 
Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 
To  faibwrit  sneh  a  haven ;  But,  first  of  all. 
How  we  may  steal  fi'om  hence ;  and,  for  the  gap 
That  we  shau  make  in  time,  from  our  henee-going, 
And  ov  return,  to  excose :— but  first,  how  get 


[1)  To  fdfct  Ma  town,  ii  to  conquer  it 

[2)  Confederate.  _ 
»)  Crowd  OBB  word  OB  uMliMr,  aaUhstas 


you. 

Of  courts,  or  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 
This  servuse  ii  not  service,  so  being  done. 
But  being  so  allow'd:  To  apprehend  thus, 
Drews  us  a  profit  from  all  thinxs  we  see : 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  find 
The  sharded'  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 
Thanisthenai-wing'deacle.    0,thkUfe 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  lor  a  cheek ; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe ; 
Prouder,  than  runlinff  in  unpaid-for  silk : 
Such  gain  the  cap  of  hnn,  that  makes  them  fine, 
Tet  keeps  his  book  uncross'd :  no  life  to  ours.* 
Gut.  Out  of  your  proof  you  speak:  we,  poor 

unfiedg^. 
Have  never  wing'd  from  view  o'the  nest ;  nor  know 

not 
What  air's  ftom  homo.    Haply,  this  life  is  beat. 
If  quiet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  you. 
That  have  a  sharper  known ;  wflU  corresponding 
With  your  stiff'age ;  but,  unto  us,  it  is 
A  eel]  of  ionorence ;  travelling  abed ; 
A  poison  lor  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  limit.* 
Art,  What  should  we  speak  of, 

AfireehoUer's. 

Strut,  walk  provdiy.      (6)  Scaly-wfaiged. 

i.  e.  Compared  with  oars. 

To  overpass  his  bound. 
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CVMBEUNE. 


Mm. 


^  hen  we  are  old  as  you  ?  when  we  shall  bear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how, 
In  Uiu  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  awajr  7  We  have  seen  nothing: 
We  are  beastly ;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey ; 
Like  warlike  aa  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is,  to  chace  what  flies ;  our  cage 
We  nakt  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird, 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

BeL  How  you  speak ! 

Did  you  but  know  the  city's  usuries, 
And  felt  them  knowingly :  the  art  o*the  court, 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep^  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery,  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
I'tlie  name  of  Ame,  and  honour ;  which  dies  i'the 

search ; 
And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph, 
As  record  of  fair  act ;  nay,  many  times, 
Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well ;  what's  worse. 
Must  court'sy  at  the  censure :— O,  boys,  this  stoiy 
The  world  may  read  in  me :  My  body's  mark'd 
With  Roman  swords :  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymbeline  lov'd  me ; 
And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  tree. 
Whose  boughs  did  bend  with  fruit :  but  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  mj  leaves. 
And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 
GuL  Uncertain  favour ! 

BcL  My  fault  being  nothing  (as  I  have  told  you 
oft,) 
But  that  two  villains,  whose  false  oaths  prevaii'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline, 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
Foltow'd  my  banishment ;  and,  this  twenty  years. 
This  rock,  and  these  demesnes,  have  been  my  world : 
Where  I  nave  liv'd  at  honest  freedom :  paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  ail 
The  (bre-end  of  my  timc^But,  up  to  the  moun- 
tains; 
This  is  not  hunters'  lanffuaie :— He,  that  strikes 
The  venison  first,  shall  oe  tne  lord  oHhe  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
in  place  of  greater  state.    I'll  meet  you  in  the  val- 
leys, [ficeiml  OuL  and  Arv. 
How  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature  I 
These  boys  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  the  king ; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive, 
They  think  they  are  mine :  and,  though  train'd  up 

thus  meanly 
I'the  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  rools  of  palaces :  and  nature  prompts  them, 
In  simple  ana  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  otters.    This  Polvdore,— 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call'd  Guiderius,— Jove ! 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feaU  I  have  done,  his  spirits  fly  out 
Into  my  story :  say. — Tha^  mint  enemy  fiU; 
Jind  tmu  Iteimg  fiol  on  kia  neck;  even  then 
The  prineely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  re-sweats. 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puis  himself  in  pos- 
ture 
That  acts  my  words.  The  vouncer  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Onee  Arviragus,)  in  as  like  a  figure. 
Strikes  life  into  my  speeds  and  shows  moeh  more 
His  own  conceiving.   Hark !  the  game  is  imis'd  !— 
O  Cymbeline  I  heaven,  and  my  conscience,  knows, 


(1)  For  behaviour. 


I  Thou  didst  iii\justly  banish  me:  wheieoa. 
At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stol#  thestfvdbes ; 
Thinldnr  to  bar  tfaiee  of  successaQl^  as 
Thou  rell'st  me  of  my  lands.    Suriphile, 
Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  for  thor 

mother. 
And  every  dhj  do  honour  to  her  grave : 
MyseU;  Belarius,  that  am  Mornn  call'd, 
They  take  for  natural  lather.  1%e  game  is  op.  [Ex. 

SC£JV£  IV.^N-ear  Milford-Uaven.     EnUr  Fi- 
sanio  and  Imogen. 

Imo.  Thou  toU'st  me,  when  we  came  from  hone, 
the  place 
Was  near  atnand : — Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  ao 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now : — ^Pisanio !  Man ! 
WhereisPosthumus?  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus?   Wherefore  breaks 

that  sigh 
From  the  inwanl  of  thee  ?  One,  but  painted  thus. 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  self-explication :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  haviour'  of  less  fear,  ere  wildness 
Vanquish  mv  staider  senses.    What's  the  matter  ?  J 
Why  tenderst  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender  7  If  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  to't  before ;  if  winterly,  thou  neea'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  stilL — ^My  huebead's 

hand! 
That  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-crafted  hiniy 
And  he's  at  some  hard  |ioint.— Spoik,  man;  tfcj 

tongue 
May  take  on  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 

Pi»^  Please  you,  read ; 

And  you  shall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  thing 
The  most  disdain'd  of  fortune. 

Imo,  [Reads.]  Thy  mistress,  Pisanio,  Aofib  el^ 
ed  the  strumpet  in  my  bed ;  the  testunonies  wkere- 
of  He  bleeding  in  me,  I  speak  notmUof  toemk  sur- 
mises ;  from  proqf  as  strong  as  nut  grief,  and  a* 
certain  as  I  expect  my  revenge.  Thai  ptui^  IAsh. 
Pisanio,  mtist  act  for  me,  if  lAy  faiik  be  nU  lojatcd 
with  tKe  breach  fibers.  Let  thme  own  kanda  take 
away  her  life :  I  shall  give  thee  opportuniHes  ai  Mil- 
ford-Haven :  she  hM  mv  letter  /sr  the  purpoae : 
Where,  if  thou  fear  to  strike,  and  to  make  me  certain 
it  is  done,  thou  art  the  pander  to  her  dishanawr^  and 
equally  to  me  dislawd, 
Fis,  What  shaU  I  need  to  draw  my  sword?  the 
paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already. — No,  tis  slander : 
Whose  edge   is  shaper  than  the  sword;   whose 

tongue 
Out  venoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 
All  comers  or  the  world:  kings,  queens,  and  states. 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperous  slander  enters. — What  cheer,  madam. 

Imo.  False  to  his  bed !  What  is  it,  to  be  fake  7 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  7 
To  weep  'twixt  clock  and  clock?  if  sleep  charge 

nature. 
To  break  it  with  a  fearflil  dream  of  him. 
And  cry  myself  awake  7  That's  false  to  his  bed? 
Is  it? 
Pis,  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Imo.  I  false?  Thy  conscience  witness?— ^laefaimo, 
Thou  didst  accuse  nim  of  incontinency ; 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain ;  now,  methii^ 
Thy  favour's  good  enough.— Some  jay«  of  Ital^, 


it)  PuUo,  in  lUUao,  Mgniflea  both  a  jay  and  a 
whore; 


Seme  UL 
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Whose  mother  waa  her  painting, '  hath  hetray'd  hhn : 
Poor  1  am  atale^  a  garmeDt  out  of  his  Tashion : 
And,  for  I  am  ncher  than  to  hang  by  the  walls, 
I  muai  be  rippM :— to  pieces  with  me ! — O, 
Men's  rows  are  women's  traitors !  All  good  aeeming, 
By  thy  rerolt.  O  husband,  shall  bethought 
Put  on  for  villany :  not  bom,  where't  grows ; 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  ladies. 

Pis,  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Imo,  IVue  honest  men  being  heard,  like  false 
^neas. 
Were,   in  his  time,  thought  false:    and  Sinon's 

weeping 
Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear;  to  pity 
From  most  true  wretchedness :  So,  thou,  Posthn- 

mus. 
Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  false  and  peijur'd, 
From  thy  great  (ail. — Come,  fellow,  be  tnou  honest : 
Do  thou  thy  master's  bidding :  When  thou  see'st  him, 
A  little  witness  my  obedience :  Look  ! 
I  draw  the  sword  myself:  take  it ;  and  hit 
The  itinocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 
Fear  not ;  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
Thy  master  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed, 
The  riches  of  it:  Do  his  bidding;  strike. 
Thou  may'st  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause ; 
But  now  thou  seem'st  a  coward. 

Pis.  Hence,  Tile  instrument ! 

Thou  sbalt  not  damn  my  hand. 

Imo.  Why,  I  must  die ; 

And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  servant  of  th^r  master's :  Against  selAslaughter 
There  is  a  prohibition  so  divine, 
That  cravens*  my  weak  hand.    Come,  here's  my 

heart; 
Something's  afore't : — Sofl,  soft;  we'll  no  defbnoe ; 
Obedient  as  the  scabbard.— What  is  here  ? 
The  scriptures'  of  the  loyal  Leonatus, 
All  turned  to  heresy  ?  Away,  away. 
Corrupters  of  my  faith !  you  shall  no  more 
Be  stomachers  to  my  heart !  Thus  may  poor  fools 
BeUeve  false  teachers :  Though  those  that  are  be- 

tray'd 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  ^tor, 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  wo. 
And  thou,  Posth&mus,  thou  that  didst  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father, 
And  make  me  put  mto  contempt  the  suits 
or  princely  fellows,  shalt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 
A  strain  of  rareness :  and  I  grieve  mrself. 
To  tiaiik,  when  thou  shalt  be  disedg'd  by  her 
That  now  thou  tir'st*  on,  how  thy  memory 
Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me.— Pr'ythee,  despatch : 
The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher :  Where's  thy  knife  ? 
Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding. 
When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pis.  O  gracious  lad^. 

Since  I  receiv'd  command  to  do  this  busmess, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Inu>,  Do't.  and  to  bed  then. 

Pis.  I'll  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  first 

lino.  Wherefore  then 

Didst  undertake  it  7  Why  hast  thou  abus'd 
So  mluiy  miles,  vrith  a  pretence  7  this  place  7 
Mine  action,  and  thine  own  7  our  horses'  labour  7 
The  time  inviting  thee  7  the  perturb'd  court, 
For  my  being  araent ;  whereonto  I  never 
PunKMeretum7  Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far. 
To  be  unbent,  when  fiioo  hast  ta'en  thy  ataiid. 
The  elected  deer  before  thee? 


(1)  LikeiMB.    (2)  Cowards.    (S)  The  writhigs.       (4)  Feedest  or  preyest  on.  (6)  The  m. 


Pis.  ButtowJDtliM 

To  lose  so  bad  employment:  in  the  which 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  course ;  Good  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patienoob 

Jmo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary ;  apeak : 

I  bye  heard,  I  am  a  strumpet;  and  mine  ear, 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  woimdy 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.    But  spMk. 

Pis.  Then,madaB» 

I  thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

Imo.  Moat  like ; 

Brin^g  me  here  to  Idll  me. 

Pw.  Not  so,  neither: 

But  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.    It  cannot  be, 
But  that  my  master  is  abus'd : 
Some  rillain,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art, 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  injury. 
Imo.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 
Pis.  No.  on  rav  fifSs. 

Ill  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send  nim 
Some  bloody  sign  of  it ;  for  'tis  commanded 
I  should  do  so :  You  shall  be  nuss'd  at  court, 
And  that  will  well  confirm  iL 

Imo.  Why,  good  feUow, 

What  shaU  I  do  the  while  7  Where  bide  7  How  Kve  f 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husband  7 
Pis.  If  you'll  back  to  the  coint,— 

hno.  No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  hanh,  noble,  simple,  nothing: 
That  Cloten,  whose  love-suit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fisarful  as  a  siege. 

Pis.  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  you  bide. 

Imo.  Where  then  7 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines?  Day,  njght, 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britam  7  Ithe  world's  Tolume 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swanks  nest ;  Pr'ythee,  think 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  MUford-Haven 
To-morrow :  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is ;  and  but  disguise 
lliat,  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self-danger ;  you  should  tread  a  coune 
Pretty,  and  full  of  riew :  yea,  hapiv,  near 
The  residence  of  Posthumus :  so  nigh,  at  least, 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear, 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  O,  for  such  means ! 

Thoueh  peril  to  my  mo4s8ty,  not  death  on't, 
I  would  adventure. 

PU.  Well  then,  here's  the  pofait : 

You  must  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  into  obedience ;  fear,  and  niceness, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly, 
Woman  is  pretty  self,)  to  a  wasgish  coorace ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-answer'o,  saucy,  ana 
As  quarrefous  as  the  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
For^t  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek, 
Eiposing  it  (but,  O,  the  harder  heart ! 
Alack,  no  remed^ !)  to  the  medy  touch 
Of  common-kissmg  Titan  ;*  and  forget 
Your  laboursoroe  and  dainty  trima,  wiierein 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

jRno.  Nay,  be  briaf : 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  ahnoat 
A  man  already. 
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Pii»  First,  make  yoonelf  but  like  one. 

Fore-thinking  thiy.  I  have  already  fit 
CTis  in  my  cloak-Dag,)  doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  them  :  Would  you,  in  their  serving, 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  ^fore  noble  Lucius 
Present  yoursell^  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
IVheretn  you  are  happy'  which  youUl  make  him 

know, 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music,)  doubtless, 
With  ioy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he^s  honourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  most  holy.  Your  means  abroad 
You  h#ve  me,*  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
Beginning,  nor  supply  ment. 

imo.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.    Pr'ythee,  away : 
There^s  more  to  be  considered  ;  but  we'll  even 
All  that  eood  time  will  give  us :  This  attempt 
Vm  soldier  to,'  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  prince's  couraoe.    Away,  I  pr'ylhec. 

Pit,  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  farewell : 

I.«st,  being  miss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 

<.r ?^_-  r —  A\ — >...-♦     jyjy  noble  mbircss, 

e  queen ; 

^ ,         .    are  sick  at  sea, 

Or  stoniach-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper. — To  some  shade. 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood :— May  the  gods 
Dinct  you  to  tJie  best ! 
hno.  Amen :  I  thank  thee. 

[Exeunt, 

8CEXE  F.>^  room  in  Gymbeline*s  palace. 
Enter  Gymbeline,  Queen,  Cioten,  Lucius,  and 
Lords, 

Cfm,  Thus  far ;  and  so  farewell. 

ute.  Thanks,  royal  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  from  nence ; 
And  am  right  sorry,  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  maiter'a  enemy. 

Cvm.  Our  subjects,  sin 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  ourself 
To  show  less  sovereigntv  than  they,  must  needs 
Appear  uikbigUke.  .    ,  ^    .     ^ 

Imc.  So  sir.  I  desire  of  you 

A  conduct  over  land,  to  Milfora-Haven. — 
Madam,  all  joy  befall  your  grace,  and  you  ! 

Cym.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  of- 
fice ; 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit  :— 
So,  fkrewell,  noble  Lucius. 

Lu£.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

do.  Receive  it  A'iendly :  but  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Imc.  Sir,  the  event 

Is  vet  \fi  name  the  winner ;  Fare  you  well. 

JDyian.   Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my 
lords, 
Till  he  have  croos'd  the  Sevem.^Happiness ! 

[Exnmt  Lucius,  and  Lorde. 

Queen.  He  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours 

Ui, 

That  we  have  given  him  cause. 

do.  'Tis  all  the  better  ; 

Tour  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Pym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.    It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely, 
Oar  chariots  and  oui  horsemen  be  in  readiness : 
The  powers  that  he  already  has  in  Gallia 
Will  M>0]|  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whenee'he  moves 

(1)  L  e.  Wherein  you  are  aeeompUshed. 

{%)  As  for  your  suDsbtenee  abroad,  you  may  re- 


His  war  for  Brlaio. 

Queen.  'Tis  not  sleepy 

But  roust  be  lookM  to  speedily^  and  strongly. 

Cvm.  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  thus, 
Haln  made  us  forward.    But,  my  gentie  queen. 
Where  is  our  daughter  7  She  bath  not  appear'cl 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tendu^d 
The  duty  of  the  day  :  She  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice,  than  of  dutv  : 
We  have  noted  it — Call  her  Defore  us ;  ur 
We  have  been  too  slight  in  sufierance. 

[Exit  an  JSttendmnL 

QMten.  Royal  or. 

Since  the  exile  of  Posthumua,  most  rctir'd 
Hath  her  life  been  ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
*Ti8  time  must  do.    ^Beseech  your  majesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her :  she's  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  worda  are  strokes, 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Re-^nter  an  Attendant. 

Cym.  Where  is  she,  sir?  How 

Can  her  eontempfbe  answered  7 

Mtend.  Please  you,  nr, 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd ;  and  there's  no  answer 
That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noise  we  Dtake. 

Qjiuen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her, 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  cloee 
Whereto  eonstrain'd  by  her  infirmity, 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you, 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  wish'd'me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  eoort 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  loekM  ? 

Not  seen  of  late  7  Grant,  heavens,  that,  which  I  fear, 
Prove  false !  [£xtt. 

Queen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  king. 

Ch.  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  aervuit, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  davs. 

Queen.  Go.  look  after.— [£jrit  Clolen. 

Pisanio,  thou  that«tand'st  so  for  Posthomus  !— 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine :  I  pra^,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  for  he  believ«a 
It  is  a  thiiis  most  precious ;    But  for  her. 
Where  is  she  ^ne  7  Haply,  despair  hath  seis'd  her ; 
Or,  wing'd  wUn  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  flown 
To  her  desir'd  Posthumus :  Gone  she  is. 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  ^od  use  of  either:  She  being  down, 
I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Re-enter  Cioten. 

How  now,  my  son?  ^ 

Ch.  *Tis  certain,  she  is  fled : 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king  ;  be  rages  ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

Queen.  All  the  better :  May 

This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

[Exit  Queen. 

Clo.  1  love,  and  hate  her :  for  she's  fair  and  royal ; 
And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  ^ore  cxquisiie 
Than  ladv,  ladies,  woman  ;'  from  every.one 
The  best  ^he  hath,  and  she  of  all  compounded, 
Outsells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore ;  But, 
Dii<daininz  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Foslhumus,  slanders  so  her  judgment, 
That  what's  else  rare,  is  ehok'd ;  and,  in  that  point, 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed, 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  fools 

(3)  Equal  to. 

(4)  Than  any  lady,   than   all  ladies^    than  all 
womankind. 
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EnUr  Pisanio. 


Shall— Who  k  here?    What!    are  you  packing, 

•iirah? 
Come  hither:  Ah,  70a  precioiu  pander!  VilUun, 
Where  is  thy  huly  7  In  a  word ;  or  else 
Thou  art  atnigfatway  with  the  fiends. 

P^'  O.  good  my  lord ! 

Gle.  Where  k  thy  lady?  or,  by  Jupiter 
I  will  DOt  aak  again.    Close  villain, 
I'll  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  er  rip 
Thj  heart  to  find  iL    Is  she  with  Posthumus  7 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

-Ws.  Alas,  my  lord. 

How  can  she  be  with  hun  7  When  was  she  missM  7 
He  is  in  Rone. 

Gb.  Where  is  she,  sir  7  Come  nearer ; 

No  Airther  halting :  satisfy  me  home. 
Whet  is  become  of  her? 

Fit.  O,  my  all-worthy  lord ! 
^.Cto.  All-worthy  villain ! 

Discover  where  thy  mistress  is,  at  once. 
At  the  next  word,~No  more  of  worthy  lord,— 
Speaky  or  thy  silence  on  the  mstaot  is 
Tiiy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 
^/^-  Then,  sir. 

Tub  peper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge. 
Touching  her  flight.  [PresenHug  e  UlUf, 

^  Clo.  Let's  seeU:—!  will  pursue  her 

ETen  to  Augustus'  throne. 
_  '^"  Or  this,  or  perish. 

She's  far  enough ;  and  what  he  learns  by  this. 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger.  [Aside, 

OU.  Humph ! 


valour,  which  will  then  be  a  torment  to  her  con- 
tempt He  on  the  ground,  my  speech  of  insult- 
ment  ended  on  his  dead  body,--ana  when  my  lust 
hath  dined  (which,  as  1  say,  to  vex  her,  I  will  exe- 
cute in  the  clothes  that  slie  so  praised,)  to  the  court 
rii  knock  her  back^  foot  her  honm  agaui.  She 
hath  despised  me  rejoicingly,  and  Pu  be  merry  in 
my  revenge. 

Rt^enter  Pisanio,  tsftA  tkt  dolket. 
Be  those  the  garments? 

Pu.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

do.  How  long  ist  since  she  went  to  MOford- 
Haven  7 

IHa,  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

Clo.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber :  that  ii 
the  second  thing  that  I  have  commanded  thee:  the 
third  is,  that  thou  shalt  be  a  voluntary  mute  to  my 
design.  Be  but  duteous,  and  true  prefbnnent  shall 
tender  itself  to  thee.^My  revenge  is  now  at  Mfl- 
ford :  'Wouki  I  had  wings  to  follow  it!— Come, 
and  be  true.  [&eU. 

i*M.  Thou  hidd'st  me  to  iny  loss ;  for  true  to  theel 
Were  to  prove  false,  whfeh  l  will  never  be. 
To  him  that  ia  most  true.— To  Milford  go. 


[Exa. 


ni  write  to  my  lord  she's  dead.  O  Imogen, 
Safe  may'st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again ! 

[Jiside. 

€Xo,  Surah,  is  this  letter  true  7 

£!••.,«.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Ob.  It  is  Posthumus'  hand ;  I  knowt^-4Sirrah,  if 
thou  woold'at  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true  ser- 
vice ;  undergo  those  employments,  wherein  I  should 
me  esose  to  use  thee,  with  a  serious  industry ,~ 
that  Uf  what  villany  soe'er  I  bkl  thee  do,  to  per- 
form it,  directly  and  truly,— I  would  think  thee  an 
honest  man :  thou  shouldeet  neither  want  my  means 
lor  tiij  reliei;  nor  my  voice  for  thy  preferment 

PU,  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Ote.  Wilt  thou  serve  me?  For  since  patiently 
and  constantly  thou  hast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune 
of  that  beggar  Posthumus,  thou  canst  not  in  the 
comae  of  gratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of 
mme.    Wilt  thou  serve  im  1 

Pi$.  Sh-,  I  will. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here's  my  pune.  Hast 
^^    «J  l«i«  master's  garmenU  uithy  possession  7 

Pif,  1  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  same 
*<uthe  wore  whan  be  Mk  leave  of  my  lady  and 


SCKYE  ri.-^Before  the  ccee  0/  Behrius.    £n« 
ter  Imogen,  m  boi^t  eUdhet, 

Itno.  I  see,  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one : 
I  have  tir'd  myself;  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.    I  should  be  sick. 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me.— Milford, 
When  from  Hie  mountain-top  Pisanio  show'd  thee. 
Thou  wast  within  a  ken :  O  Jove!  I  think. 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched :  such  I  mean. 
Where  they  should  be  reliev'd.    Two  beinrars  told 

me,  "" 

I  could  not  miss  my  way ;  Will  poor  folks  lie. 
That  have  afihctions  on  them ;  knowing  tis 
A  punishment,  or  trial?  Yes ;  no  wonder. 
When  rich  ones  searce  tell  true :  To  lapse  in  fulnew 
Is  sorer,  than  to  lie  for  need ;  and  falsehood 
Is  worse  m  kings  than  beggan.— My  dear  lord  I 
Thou  art  one  oMhe  false  ones :  Now  I  think  on  thee^ 


Cts.  The  first  service  thou  dost  me,  fetch  that 
niit  hither:  let  it  be  thy  first  service :  iro. 

Pu.  I  shaU,  my  lord.  [ExU. 

Clo,  Meet  thee  at  MiUbrd-Haven :— I  forgot  to 
ask  him  one  thing ;  I'll  remember't  anon :— Even 
there,  thou  villam  Posthumus,  will  I  kill  thee.— I 
would  these  garments  were  come.  She  said  upon  a 
time  (the Uttemess  of  it  I  new  belch  from mv  heart) 
that  she  held  the  very  garment  of  Posthumus  ui 
more  respect  than  my  noble  and  natural  person,  to- 
gether with  the  adornment  of  my  qualities.  With 
mat  suit  upon  my  back,  will  I  ravish  her :  First 
kill  him,  and  in  npr  eyes ;  there  shaU  she  see  my 

(1)  Best  hunter.         (3)  Agreement  | 


My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  poipi  to  sink  for  food.— But  what  is  this  7 
Here  is  a  path  to  it :  'Tis  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  best  not  call ;  I  dare  not  call ;  yet  famme. 
Ere  clean  it  o'erthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant 
^llP^^yy  luid  peace,  breeds  cowards ;  hardness  ever 
Of  hardiness  is  mother.— Ho !  who's  here  7 
If  any  thing  that's  civil,  speak;  if  savage, 
Take,  or  lend.— Ho !— No  answer  7  then  111  enter. 
Best  draw  my  sword ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look  on't 
Such  a  foe,  good  heavens !    [She  goee  into  the  coos. 
Enier  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragus. 

BeL  Tou.  Polydore,  have  prov'd  best  woodman.' 
and 
Are  master  of  the  feast:  Cadwal,andl, 
Will  play  the  cook  and  servant ;  tis  our  match :' 
The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die. 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.    Come ;  our  stomachs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  savoury :  Wearinem 
Can  snore  upon  a  flint,  when  restive  sloth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard — Now,  peace  be  here. 
Poor  house,  that  keep'st  thyself!  ^^ 

?!?•  •  .     . .      .    '  *™  throughly  weanr. 

•frr.  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  m  appetite, 


CTMBEUKB. 


Jiair, 


OmL  Tben  is  cold  nnl  Ptlw  caf« ;  iro*U  broww 

onthtt, 
IflTbilit  what  we  hare  kUl'd  be  cookU 
Sd.  StAJ  y  come  not  in : 

Bvt  that  it  eaU  our  Tktnala,  I  shooU  think 
liora  won  a  ftiry. 

GMi.  What'B  the  matter,  sv  ? 

ML  B/  Japiter,  an  angel!  ior^  if  not, 
Aa  earthn  paragon !  Behold  divmeneas 
No  eUer  ttian  aboj ! 

EnUr  Imogen. 

Jine.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not : 
Belbre  I  enter'd  here,  I  call'd ;  and  thought 
To  have  begg'd,  or  bought,  what  I  hare  took: 

GockTtroth. 
I  hafe  stolen  nought ;  nor  would  not,  though  I  had 

found 
Gold  strewM  o^the  floor.    Here's  money  for  my 

meat: 
I  would  have  left  it  on  the  board,  so  soon 
As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

GvL  Money,  youth  7 

j9rv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  turn  to  dirt ! 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  goos.  • 

Ano.  "■     I  ^ae^  you  are  angry: 

Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  m]^  fault,  I  should 
Have  died,  had  I  not  made  it. 

Bel.  Whither  bound  ? 

Ane.  To  MUford-Haven,  sir. 

Bd,  What  is  your  name  ? 

/mo.  Fidele,  sir :  I  have  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embark*d  at  Miirord ; 
To  whom  being  going,  almost  spent  wiih  hunger, 
I  am  fidlen  in'  this  offence. 

BfL  Pr*ythee,  fair  vouth. 

Tliink  us  no  churls ;  nor  measure  our  good  minds. 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.    Well  encountered ! 
'TIS  almost  mght :  you  shall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  you  depart ;  and  thanks,  to  stay  and  eat  it^ 
Boys,  bid  nun  welcome. 

GuL  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 

I  should  woo  hard,  but  be  your  groom. — In  honesty, 
I  bid  for  you,  as  rd  buy. 

jfro.  I'll  maket  my  comfort. 

He  is  a  man  ;  I'll  love  him  as  mv  brother : — 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I'd  give  to  him. 
After  long  absence,  such  is  yours : — Most  welcome ! 
Be  sprigluly,  for  you  fall  'mongst  friends. 

/mo.  'Mongst  friends ! 

If  brothers  ?— 'Would  it  had  been  so.  that  they 
Had  been  my  father's  sons  !  then  had  my  prize 
Been  lesa j  and  so  more  equal  ballasting 
To  thee,  rosthumus.  \Ande, 

BtL  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

QtA,  'Would,  I  could  frec't ! 

jfh^.  Or  I:  whate'er  it  be, 

What  pam  it  cost,  what  danger !  Gods! 

Bsl.  Hark,  boys. 

[Whitpering, 

Imo,  Great  men. 
That  had  a  court  no  biraer  than  this  cave. 
That  <Ud  attend  themselves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  seal'dthem,  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  differing*  multitudes,) 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.   Pardon  me,  gods ! 
I'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them, 
Siaee  l4mmatus  is  fSOse. 

Bet  It  shall  be  bo  : 


Boya,  we'll  go  dress  our  hunt— Fair  yoiitb»  oome  in : 
DiacourBe  is  heavy,  fastinff ;  when  we  have  suppi'd. 
We'll  mannerly  demand  tnee  of  thy  story. 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 

Out.  Pr^y*  draw  near. 

d^.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  mom  to  the  lark^ 
leas  welcome. 

Imo.  Thanks,  sir. 

Art.  I  pray,  draw  near,    [fiamaf. 

SCEJfB  F//.— Rome.    Enter  two  Senators  «d 

Tribunes. 

I  Sen.  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  eoqwror's  writ: 
That  smoe  the  common  men  are  now  in  actioii 
'Gainst  the  Pannoniana  and  Dalmatians ; 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  against 
The  follen  off  Britons^  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  business :  He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consul :  and  to  you  the  trflMines, 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
His  absolute  commission.    Long  live  Cesar  i 

TVi.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  7 

%8m*  Ay. 

TVfs 'Remaining  now  in  Gallia? 

1  Sen.  With  those  legioBs 

Which  I  have  spoke-oC  whereunto  your  levy 
Must  be  supplymt :  Tne  words  ofjoiwt  comaianB 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
Of  their  despatch. 

TVi.  We  will  discharge  our  doty. 

[fnuat. 


(1)  In,  for  into. 


(2)  Unsteady. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE  L—The  firesi,  near  the  cent. 

Cloten. 

C2b.  I  am  near  to  the  place  where  they  shoiild 
meet,  if  Pisanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  his 
garments  serve  me !  Why  should  his  mistreas,  wIm 
was  made  by  him  that  made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit 
too?  the  rather  (saving  reverence  of  the  word)  for* 
'tis  said,  a  woman's  fitness  comes  by  fits.  Therein 
I  must  play  the  workman.  I  dare  speak  it  to  my- 
self (for  it  is  not  vain-glory,  for  a  man  and  Ins  glass 
to  confer ;  in  his  own  chamber,  I  mean,)  the  lines 
of  my  body  are  as  well  drawn  as  his ;  no  less  young, 
more  strong,  not  beneath  him  in  fortunes,  beyoml 
him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time,  above  him  in 


my  despite. 

mortality  is !  Rosthumus,  thy  head,  which  now  is 
groiving  upon  thy  shoulders,  shall  within  this  honr 
be  off;  thy  mistress  enforced  :  thy  garments  cut  to 
pieces  before  thy  face :  and  aU  this  done,  ipcum  her 
nome  to  her  father :  who  may,  haply,  be  a  little 
angry  for  my  so  rough  usage:  but  my  mother, 
having  power  of  his  testiness,  shall  turn  all  into 
my  commendations.  My  horse  us  tied  up  safe: 
Out,  sword,  and  to  a  sore  purpose !  Fortune,  put 
them  mto  my  hand !  This  is  the  very  description 
of  their  meeting-place ;  and  the  fellow  dares  not 
deceive  me.  [Exit, 

SCEJ^E  IL^Before  the  cwnt,  Eidtr^  frem,  the 
caee^  Belarius,  Guiderius,  Arviragus,  and  Imo« 
gen. 

Bd.  Ton  are  not  well:  [To  Imogen.]  remain 
here  in  the  cave ; 

(S)  i.  e.  Because.     (4)  In  single  combat. 


SctnsU. 


w^n 
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Eiperience,  O.  Uiou  dupror'st  report ! 

The  imperiouB*  seas  breed  moMters ;  fortbediih, 

Poor  tribiitary  riTers  u  sweet  fish. 

I  HQ  flick  ftill ;  heart-sick  r^Pisanio, 

1*11  now  taete  of  thy  drug. 

Chd.  I  eouM  not  stir  him : 

He  aaidy  he  was  gentle,*  but  unfortunate ; 
DidMmestljr  aillided,  but  yet  honest 

Jin,  Thus  did  he  answer  me :  yet  said,  hereafter 
I  might  know  itiore. 

JUL  To  the  field,  to  the  field:— 

We*n  leate  Tou  for  this  time;  go  in,  and  rest 

•Air.  We^  not  be  long  away. 
,,  BtL  Pray,  be  not  skk, 

ror  you  most  be  our  housewife. 
,  hno.  Wen,  or  Bl, 

I  am  bound  to  you. 

Md.  And  so  shalt  be  erer. 

{ExU  Imogen. 
This  youth,  howe'er  distress*d,  appears,  he  h&th  nad 
GooQ  aneestors. 

J§rv,  How  angd-like  hie  sings ! 

ChtL  But  hb  neat  eookeiy !  He  cut  our  roots  in 
eharaeters; 
And  saoe'd  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick, 
And  he  her  dieter. 

^firv.  Nobly  he  yokes 

Asmilinffwitbasigh:  as  if  the  sigh 
Was  thatit  was,  for  not  being  such  a  smile j 
The  milB  mbclmig  the  sigh,  that  it  would  nj 

(I)  Keep  your  daily  course, 
(t)  ImiwiiL  (9)  Wett-beni. 

TOL.  ir. 


to  you  after  buntincr. 

Brother,  stay  here: 

.  .  [To  Imogen. 

An  wtt  not  brothers? 

-  ^Mo,  So  man  and  man  slMMild  be ; 

Bnt  claj  and  clay  diflers  is  dignity, 
Whose  dost  is  both  alike.    lamTerysick. 
OuL  Go  you  to  hunting,  TU  abide  with  him. 
Jmo,  So  sfck  I  am  not;---yet  am  I  not  well: 
But  not  so  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick :  So  please  you  leave  me ; 
Stick  to  TOurjoumaH  course :  the  breach  of  custom 
M  breach  of  all.    I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me :  Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable :  I'm  not  very  sick, 
Sinoe  I  can  reason  of  it    Pray  you,  trust  me  here: 
rll  rob  none  but  myself;  and  let  me  die. 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

„<'«i  I  love  thee;  I  have  spoke  it: 

How  much  the  quantity,  the  weight  as  much. 
As  I  do  love  my  father. 

BiL  Whatr  how?  how? 

tArv.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so,  sir,  I  yoke  me  * 
In  my  cood  brother's  fault :  I  know  not  why 
I  lofte  tnla  youtb ;  and  I  have  heard  you  say. 
Love's  reason's  without  reason ;  the  bier  at  door. 
And  a  demand  who  is't  shall  die,  ¥d  say, 
JihMer,  not  Ms  youih,  .     ' 

^Iw.  O  noble  strain!  {Mde, 

0  worthiness  of  nature !  breed  of  neatness ! 
Cowards  lather  cowards,  and  base  things  sire  base : 
Nature  hath  meal,  and  bran:  contempt,  and  grace. 

1  am  not  their  lather ;  yet  who  this  should  be, 
Doth  miracle  itself,  lov'd  before  me.— 
TIs  the  ninth  hour  o'the  mom. 

•At.  Brother,  farewell. 

iino.  IwjshyesMrt 

•Av.  You  health.— So  please  you,  sir. 

Imo.  iJhide,}  These  are  kind  creatures.    Gods, 
what  lies  I  have  heard ! 
Our  courtiers  say,  all's  savage,  but  at  court : 


From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  eomiBiz 
With  winds  that  sailws  nul  at 

^^^  I  do  note. 

That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  hfan  both. 
Mingle  their  spurs^  together. 

•At.  Grow,  patienee ! 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grie^  untwme 
Um  perishing  root,  with  the  increasing  vine ! 

Bel.  It  is  great  morning.  Come;  away.— Who'i 
there? 

Enter  Cloten, 

Clo.  I  cannot  find  tboee  runagates :  that  riUa&i 
Hath  mock'd  me :— I  am  fbint 

.,-*«*•  .  Thoeerunagateaf 

Means  he  not  us  ?  I  partly  know  him ;  tis 


Oifi.  Ha  is  hot  one:  You  and  my  brothtt' search 
What  companies  are  near ;  prayjou,  away ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him.  [Exe,  Bet  and  Arv. 

C«a.  Soft!  What  are  you 

That  flv  me  thus?  some  villain  mountaineers? 
I  have  beaid  of  such.— What  slavo  art  thou  ? 

Out  A  thing 

More  slaviab  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 
•tf  ftave,  without  a  knock. 

C/o.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law.breaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thief. 

Gilt.  To  who?  to  thee?  Whatart  thoo?  Have 
not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thhia?  a  heart  as  bk? 
Thy  words,  i  grant,  are  Ugser ;  for  iwear  not 
Mv  dagger  in  mv  mouth.    Say,  what  thou  art ; 
Why  I  shottia  yield  to  thee  ? 

dkr.  Thou  villain  biue, 

Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

Gtti.  •  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal, 

Who  is  thy  grandfather!  he  mado  those  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee, 
..Cio.  Thon  precious  varlet. 

My  tailor  made  them  not 

GuL  Hence  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.  Thou  art  some  fool: 
lamlothtobeattheeT^ 

Clo,  Thou  injurious  thie( 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gut.  What's  thy  name  ? 

do,  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

Gtri.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it;  were't  toad,  or  adder,  spider, 
'Twould  move  me  sooner. 

Clo.  To  thy  ftirtber  fbar, 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  conflision,  thou  shalt  know 
I'm  son  to  the  queen. 

Gtrf.  I'm  sorry  fort;  not  seeming 

So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 

CXe.  Art  not  afear'd  ? 

.M.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear;  the 


At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clo.  DtethedcatE: 

When  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  promer  hand, 
I'll  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  benoe. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  set  your  heads : 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  [Exeunttfigkwugi 

Enter  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 

Bd.  Jio  company%  abroad. 
dfirv.  Nond  hi  the  world :  You  did  mistake  him, 
sore. 

(4)  Spurs  are  the  roots  of  trees. 
S  E 


/ 
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Bd.  IcuuMtteH:  Long ii it lioM I mw him, 
But  time  hath  nothing  bkvr'd  tfaow  liiiM  or  fiiTOur * 
Wlikh  tliM  he  wore;  the  netchet  in  hia  Toaee,' 
Aiidbuntorfpeddi«,wereaahie:  I  em  ebeohite, 

•TwM  fW7  Cloteo. 

«A%  In  thia  place  we  left  them : 

I  wirii  my  brother  make  good  tfane  wfth  him. 
You  a^jr  he  is  10  fell. 

ML  Being  aetree  made  up, 

I  mean,  to  man,  he  bad  not  apprehenaioo 
Of  roaring  terrora :  for  the  eflect  of  Judgment 
Is  oft  the  caoae  of  fear :  But  aee,  thy  brother. 

MU-^Mer  Gnideiiua,  with  Ciolcn'a  Aeod. 

OmL  Thia  Cloten  waa  a  feol ;  an  empty  pone. 
Them  waa  no  money  in*t :  Mtt  l^creulee 
CooU  haveknock'd  matUahraina,  fer  he  had  worn : 
But  I  not  doing  thia,  the  fool  hatt  borne      - 
My  head  aa  I  do  hia. 

W.  What  heat  thott done? 

GuL  I  am  perfect.*  what:  cut  off  one  Cloten'a 
head. 
Son  to  the  qneen,  after  hb  own  report ; 
Who  eaU*d  aiotraiter,  mountaineer ;  and  awore, 
With  hk  own  aomle  hand  h^d  lake  ua  in,* 
I>iq»lace  our  hew,  where  (thank  the  goda !)  they 

And  aet  tnem  oo  Lud'a  town. 

BeL  We  en  all  undone. 

Gtd.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  ha«e  we  to  loae, 
But,  that  he  awope  to  take,  oor  Urea?  The  law 
Proteeta  not  us :  Then  why  should  we  Be  tander, 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece«r  flesh  tlireat  ua ; 
Play  judge,  and  executioner,  all  hbnaelf ; 
Foir  wodofeartlielaw?  What  company 
Diacorer  you  abroad  T 

BeL  No  amgle  soul 

Can  we  aet  eye  oo,  but,  in  atfaafe  reaaon, 
He  must  have  aomeattendaiAi.  Though  hia  humour 
Waa  nothing  but  mutation  ;*  ay,  and  that 
From  one  had  thing  to  worae ;  Botfim»r,  not 
Abaolute  madneas  could  ao  far  have  ra? *a, 
T>s bring  him  here  alone:  AHhough,  peHiapa, 
It  ma?  be  heard  at  eourt,  that  suoi  as  we 
Gate  nere,  hunt  here^  are  outlaws,  and  in  tiam 
May  make  aome  atronger  head:   the  whieh  he 

hearing 
(As  it  b  like  him,)  mlglit  break  ooL  and  ewear 
He'd  fetch  ua  in ;  toI  iii*t  not  probaSle 
To  come  alonc^  eittier  he  so  undertaking. 
Or  they  so  suffering :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear. 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
Moreperiloua  than  the  head. 

<arv.  Let  ordinance 

Gome  aa  the  gods  foreaay  it :  howaoe'er. 
My  brottHr  hath  done  welL 

Bd.  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  thk  day:  the  boy  Fidele'a  aickneae 
Did  make  my  way  long  mrth.* 

Gui.  With  Ua  own  swocd. 

Which  he  did  ware  againaljny  throat,  I  haire  ta*eo 
Hia  head  from  hfan;  PU  throw't  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  aea. 
And  tell  the  fiahea,  ha'a  the  qoeen'a  son,  Cloten : 
That'a  aU  I  reck.'  [ExU. 

ML  I  fear, 'twill  be  rerengM: 

'Would,  Polydore,  thou  had'at  not  donen  I  though 
ndod»  ■• 

thee  well  enough. 


wire.  'Wooldlhflddotte% 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me !— Polydere, 
I  love  thee  brotherly ;  but  enry  much. 
Thou  haatrobb'd  me  of  this  deedi  I  would,  refemea. 
That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  aeeiu 

through. 
And  put  ua  to  our  answer. 

Bel.  Wen,  Hia  done:-. 

We'll  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no jproAt    I  pr'ythee,  to  our  ro^ ; 
You  and  Fklele  play  the  cooks :  TllaUy 
TBI  heaty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  hin 
To  dinner  presently. 

•tfre.  Poor  oick  Fklele ! 

I'll  wUIntgly  to  him :  Togain*  his  colovr. 
I'd  let  a  Uriah  of  such  Ctotens  Wood, 
And  praise  myaetf  tor  charity, 

Bd.  Othgufoddeaoy 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  tkyaeif  tim  mason**! 
In  theae  two  princely  boya }  Tliey  are  aa  geade 
Aa  ^phyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Hot  wagging  ins  sweat  head :  and  yet  aa  rovglit 
Their  nyal  oluod  cnchaTd,  as  the  nid'st  windL 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain    ' 

And  make  him  stoop  to  the  rale.    'TSa  v 

That  aa  invisible  insfinct  should  fiwne  them 
To  royalty  unleam'd;  honour  untaught  | 
Civility  not  seen  ftom  other ;  valour, 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow'd !  Yet  stOt  It's  strange 
What  Cloten's  heing  here  to  ua  portends  ; 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Rt'itUtr  Gttideriof. 

,  Gm*.  Where'fe  my  hraths? 

I  have  aadt  Cloteo's  clotpoll  down  the  stream. 
In  embassv  to  his  mother ;  his  body's  hoatage 
For  hia  return*  {Sdrnm  nmmc. 

BeL  Mv  ingenhMis  inatrumentl 

Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounda  I  But  what  occasioa 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motkm  7  Hark  I 

Otd.  Is  he  at  homer 

BeL  He  went  hence  ewtm  mw. 

OuL  What  does  he  Aiean?  aioce  death  of  my 
dear'st  mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.    All  solemn  thingn 
Should  anawer  aolemn  acddents.    The  matter? 
Triumphs  fer  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys  * 
Is  jolhty  for  anes,  and  grief  (br  beys. 

Re-enter  Arviragvs,  (sormg  Imogen  as  dead  m  kU 


[1}  CountenoBce. 

(!)  !,•"  welMnfamed  what 


A  ^•fr.i  -  ^"*^»  *'*^  **  cornea. 

And  bringa  the  eve  occasion  in  hia  aimsw 
Of  what  we  blame  hnn  for  I 
_^*'«  The  bird  ia  dead. 

That  we  hare  made  ao  much  on.    I  had  rather 
Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  «ix^, 
To  have  tom'd  my  teaping-time  into  a  cnitesfaL' 
Than  have  aeen  thia. 

Gm.  O  sweetest,  feireat  lily! 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  s»  welL 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself: 

Bd,  O,  melancholTl 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  t  Baa 
The  ooae,  to  ahow  what  const  thy  sluggish  erare** 
Might  easiUeat  haihour  in !— Thou  Ncttied  thing! 
Jove  knowa  what  man  thou  mlghfat  hare  mMe; 
but  I, 

Did  make  my  walk  tedloos. 
Care.    (8)  Regahi,  restore.    (9)  Trifles. 
0  A  alow-aailing,  unwieldy  vesael. 


IL 


CVMB£UNE. 


Thoo  dladst,  a  moA  im  bof ,  of  mrtmrholy  I— 
How  fiMod  70a  hiB  T 

•f»v.  Stark,  1  as  TOtt  fee: 

Thus  smiliaf^  as  naw  fly  had  tkned  tliuBber, 

wdealAdart.baiifflaiigli'dal:  Uariffatcheak 


JU^^ 


.  0*tiie  floor; 

Hii  arms  thna  ieag^'d :  I  Uioaghty  he  tlept ;  and  pat 
My  clouted  brogues* firom oflmy  feet,  whose  ruiw- 


Answet^d  m J  steps  too  loud. 

GttL  ,     Why,  he  but  sleeps: 

If  he  be  ^outi  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
With  feeaale  fairies  irill  his  tomb  be  haunted, 
And  woraaa  wiU  not  eooe  to  tfae^ 

An^^  Wift  fiiirest  floweiB, 

Whilst  summer  lasU,  vd  I  live  here,  EMele, 
I'll  sweeten  thy  «ad  grsTe :  Thou  shalt  not  rack 
The  flower,  that's  Use  thy  face,  pale  primrose;  nor 
The  azui'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
Tike  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  sluide^ 
0«t-4)weeten»d  not  thy  bieath :  the  iiiddoeAroaiL 
With  charitable  bill  (0  bill,  sore-thamuig 
These  ricb-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Withoat  a  monument ! )  brinz  thee  all  this ; 
Yea,  and  forr'd  moss  besim,  when  flowers  are 

■ooe» 
To  winter-ground^  thy  eorse. 

GuL  Pr'ytbee,  have  done ; 

And  do  not  piny  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  serious.    Let  us  bory  him. 
And  not  protreet  witlradmiration  whw 
la  now  due  dabt—Tetlia  grave. 

A*.  Say,  wbve  shalPs  lay  hfan  ? 

Ovl.  By  good  Euriphiie,  our  mother* 

An.  Bet  so: 

And  let  OS.  P^ydore.  thooghfiow  oar  voices 
Have  got  Ine  mannish  eracL  sing  him  to  the  groond, 
As  once  our  mother;  use  like  note,  and  words, 
Save  that  Boriphile  must  be  FUele. 

QuL  CadwaL 
I  cannot  sing :  I'D  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee : 
For  notes  orsorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fones  that  lie. 

•frv.  We'll  soesk  it  Chen. 

Bsl«  Great  grieft,  I  see,  medicine  me  less :  for 
Cloten 
la  tiiiHe  forgot.    He  was  a  (joeen's  son,  boys : 
Andf  ihewn  he  came  our  enemy,  remember, 
He  was  pud*  for  that :  Though  mean  and  mighty, 

rotting 
Together,  have  one  dost :  yet  reverence 
(That  angel  of  the  world)  doth  make  distinction 
Of  plaeetween  high  and  low.  Oar  foe  was  princely ; 
And  though  yon  took  his  life,  as  being  our  fliCt 
Yet  bory  him  as  a  prince. 

QwL  Pray  you,  Ceieh  him  hither. 

Theraites' body  is  as  good  as  AJaz, 
WlMi  aBMHr  are  ali«e. 

An.  If  you'H  go  fetch  him» 

WeV  say  eoK  song  the  whilst.^Br(Hher.  begin. 

[EA  Bebrius. 
GvL  Not,  Oadwal,  wenmAlay  bisheadtothe 

My  fhther  haih  a  roMon  fln't 
Arv.  Tis  true.     . 

Ooi.  Come  on  then,  and  remove  Um. 


JmfV. 


SONG. 


301 
Sok«-Bflgio. 


Slift  (t)  Shoes  plated  with  iron. 

The  led-breast. 
ProMbly  a  eoinipt  reading,  for,  wttksr 


GuL  FeflmemereaeAsefetAsiwiy 

AVr  ih*  ftarimu  leMer's  regtt ; 
Thou  thy  wofidhf  ioA  kaH  doiu, 

Home  Off  gwis,  and  fs'm  tkff  wages: 
Oolden  lads  and  gMs  aU  muff, 
Jh  ekbmneff-noeepenf  eoms  ta  dati, 

Anr.  Fcomo  more  lil« /noisn  o'Uks  greel^ 

Than  art  posl  the  lyranVt  ttnke  ; 
Care  no  more  lo  dUhe^  and  eat: 

To  thee  the  reed  ie  as  the  oak: 
The  iccpirt,  leaning,  physie.  mut 
M  foUowtids,  miTeometo  iuL 

Gtti.  Fearnamare^Ughtfdng'/lashy, 
Arv.  Jfor  the  aO^breadeitkmSr'Staiu  \ 
Gm.  Fear  not  Msndsr.ceiMiirs'rBsA^ 
Arv.  Thou  hast  finished  joy  and  mom^ 
Both,  AU  looers  Sfoonf  .  aU  levers  nmti 
Consign''  to  thee,  and  soma  to  dtasf . 

Gtti.  JVb  exerciser  Aerm  t/bee  / 
Arv.  JVbrnewttdkcraileibarmtAee/ 
GuL  GAost  unfold /or&eorlto/ 
Arv.  JVUMfig^w  come  nsor  ikee  / 
Both.  i^tdA  consummation  haae ; 
And  renosoned  be  thy  grane  !* 

Bo-enttrMvivhwUh  the  body  tfQUAai. 

Goi.  We  have  done  our  obsequies :  Come,  lay 

him  down. 
BeL  Herd's  a  few  flowers ;  but  about  midnight^ 
more: 
The  herbs,  that  have  on  them  oold  dew  o'tbe  night, 
Arestrewingefitt'it  Ibr  graves.— Upon  their  faces  :— 
Youwereasflowenknow  wither'a:  even  so 
These  herbleti  shau,  which  we  upon  you  strew.— 
Comeon,  awav:  apart  open  our  knees. 
The  ground,  that  gave  tbsm  first^  has  them  again ; 
Their  pleasures  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 

l£«eMat  Belarius,  GuiaeriuS|  and  Arviragus. 
Imo.  Uhoaking.]  Yea,  sir,  to  Milford-Haven ; 

I  thank  Tou — ^By  yon  bush?— Pray,  how  far  thither  7 

'Ods  pittfldns  !>-ean  it  be  six  miles  yet  T 

I  have  gone  aU  night  :—'Faith,  I'll  lie  down  and 

sleep. 
But;  soft !  no  bedfellow :— 0,  gods  and  goddesses ! 
^  [Seeing  lAe  My. 

These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasures  of  the  worid ; 
This  bloodv  man,  the  care  on't— I  hope,  I  dream ; 
For.  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper. 
And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  But 'tb  not  so; 
'Twas  but  a  bolt'*  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing. 
Which  the  bram  makes  of  fumes :  Oar  soiy  eyes 
Are  sometimes  like  oar  judgmenti,  blind,    uood 

felttu  . 

I  tremble  stiu  with  fear:  But  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  hsaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eve,  fearHlgods,  a  part  er  it ! 
The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 
Without  me,  as  within  me ;  not  iau^'d,  fldt, 
A  headless  man !— The  gaiments  of  Posth6mast 
I  know  the  shape  of  his  leg;  this  is  hfe  hand : 
His  foot  Mercurial ;  his  Martial  thigh; 
The  brawns  of  Hereoles:  but  his  Jovial*'  face.— 
Murder  in  heaTon  7— How  7— ^Tis  gene.— Pisaaio^ 


IS] 


Judpaent      (7)  Seal  the  saoie  contract 
8}  See  W.  Collin^  song  at  the  end  of  tbs  Play. 
M  Thii  diminutive  a^joralion  is  derifed  flrom 
GMPsawpOy. 
(10)  An  arrow.        (II)  A  face  Itlm  Jove's. 


WtA 


CVMB£UK£. 


Jel/r. 


Alt  eurtef  tnaidded  Ueeuba  nre  the  OredEa, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee!  Thou, 
Conspir'd  with  that  irreguloua'  devil,  Cloten, 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lonL^To  write,  and  read, 
Be  henceforth  treacherous  I— Damned  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  tu^  letters,-^amnM  Pisanio^ 
From  tUs  most  breTOit  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top  1—0,  Posthumus !  alas, 
Mlierais  thy  head  7  where's  that  ?  Ah  me !  where's 

thit? 
Pkanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  left  this  head  on — How  should  this  be  7  Pi- 
sanio? 
*Tis  he,  and  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  thb  wo  here.  O.  'tis  pregnant,  pregnant  !* 
The  dniff  he  gave  me,  which,  be  saii^  was  precious 
And  cordial  to  m<^  have  I  not  found  it 
Murd'rous  to  the  senses?  That  confirms  it  home : 
Thk  is  Pisanio's  deed,  and  Cloteu's :  O  I~ 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  horncwr  may  seem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  us ;  O,  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

£nlsr  Lucius^  a  Captain  and  other  Ofictn^  and  a 

Soothsayer.  cr 

Ciqt.  To  tiiem  the  legions  garrisonM  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  cross'd  the  sea ;  attending 
You  h«re  at  Milford- Haven,  wiU\your  ships  : 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

Zmc.  But  what  from  Rome  7 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  itirr'd  up  the  c6nfinerB, 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  ^  mort  willing  apintMp 
That  promise  noble  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo, 
Sienna*s  brother. 

Lue.  When  expect  you  them  7 

C^.  With  the  next  benefit  oHhe  wind. 

Lac,  This  forwardness 

Mokes  our  hopes  fair.     Command,  our  present 

numben 
Be  muster'd ;  bid  the  captains  look  to*t— Now,  shr. 
What  have  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  pur* 
pose? 

SoaUL  Xast  night  the  very  gods  show'd  me  a 
▼iaion: 
(I  A»t,  and  pray'd,  for  their  intelligence,)  Thus  :— 
1  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 
From  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west, . 


A  verr  Talimt  Briton,  and  a  good. 

That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain : — ^Alas! 

There  are  no  moce  such  masters:  I  ma|r  wander 

From  east  to  Occident,*  cry  out  for  service, 

Try  manv,  all  ffood,  serve  truly,  never 

Find  such  another  master. 

Lttc  'Lack,  good  yoofh ! 

Thou  mov'st  no  less  with  thy  complaining,  thsn 
Thy  master  in  bleeding:  Say  bis  name,  good  friend. 

imo.  Richard  du  Champ,    tf  I  do  lie.  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  hope 

f«ftjik. 
They'll  pardon  it^Say  you,  sir  7 
UK.  Thy  name  7 

imo.  Fidefe. 

Lue.  Thou  dost  anprore  thyself  the  very 

ThT  name  well  fito  thy  Ihith;  thy  faith,  thy 

Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me?  1  wUl  not  say. 
Thou  shalt  be  so  well  mastnr'd ;  but,  be  sure. 
No  less  bdov'd.    The  Roman  emperor's  letter^ 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thme  own  worth  prefer  thee :  Go  with  me. 
Imo,  rn  follow,  sir.    But  first,  ant  please  the 
gods, 
I'll  hide  my  master  from  the  Aies,fts  deep 
As  these  poor  pickaxes*  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  have  atiewM 

his  grave. 
And  on  it  saw  a  century  of  prayers. 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep,  and  sigh; 
And,  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  you, 
So jMease  you  entertain  me. 

IMC.  Ay,  good  youth; 

And  rather  father  thee,  than  master  thee, — 
My  ftiends, 

The  boy  hath  tau({bt  us  manly  duties :  Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
A  grave :  Come,  arm  htm. — Boy,  he  is  preferr'd 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  mterr*d, 
As  soldiers  can.    Be-cheerful  ^  wipe  thioe  e; 
Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arise.  C 


) 


There  ▼anish'dm  the  sunbeams :  which  portencii 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divination,) 
Success  to  the  Roman  host 
.  I^'       ^  Dream  often  so. 

And  never  false.— Soft,  ho !  what  trunk  is  here. 
Without  his  top  7  The  ruin  speaks,  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building.— How !  a  page  !— 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  nim  7  But  dead,  rather  z 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  mak6  his  bed 
With  the  defbnct.  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. — 
Itet's  see  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  i9  alire,  my  lord. 

Lue.  Hfr'U  then   instruct  us  of  this  body.— 
Young  one. 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  for,  it  seems, 
They  crave  to  m  demanded :  who  is  this. 
Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow?  Or  who  he. 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  didL 
Hath  alter'd  that  good  picture  7  What's  thy  faiterest 
In  this  sad  wreck 7  Howcameit?  Whoislt? 
What  art  thou  7 

^utiif*  I  am  nothing:  or  If  not, 

Nothing  to  be  were  betterTrhis  was  my  master. 


i\)  Lawless,  licentious. 

(f)  Ik  sw  'Tis  a  ready,  oppodta  ^ondinion. 


SCEJ^B   IIL—JS  room  in  Cymbeline's 
Enter  Cymbeline,  Lords,  and  Pisanio.' 

Cym.  Again ;  and  bring  me  word,  how  tis  with 
her. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son ; 
A  madness,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger :— Heaveasy 
How  deeply  you  at  onee  do  touch  me!  Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone :  my  queen 
Upon  a  desperate  bed :  and  in  a  time 
when  foarrul  wars  pomt  at  me ;  her  son  gone. 
So  needful  for  this  [vesent :  It  strikes  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort.— But  for  thee,  fellow. 
Who  needs  must  know  of  her  departure,  and 
Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we'll  enforce  it  from  thee 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

Pit.  Sir,  mr  life  is  yours, 

I  humbly  set  it  at  your  will :  But,  for  my  mistvns, 
I  nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone. 
Nor  when  she  purposes  return.    'Beseech  your 

highness, 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant. 

1  Lord.  Good  my  liege. 

The  day  that  she  was  missing,  he  was  here  : 
I  dare  be  bound  M's  true,  aira  shall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  sul^tion  loyally. 
For  Cloten,— 

There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeldng  him. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  ne  found. 

Cffm,  The  time's  troubleMNM  s 


I 


(S)  The  west 


(4)  HdrHogen. 


Seme  ir. 


CYMBEUNE. 


We'D  slip  TOtt  for  a  leason ;  but  our  jealouiy 

I>oes  yet  depend. 

1  Lord,  So  please  your  m^iesty, 

The  Roman  legioni,  all  rrom  Gallia  drawn, 
Are  landed  on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent. 

CffUL  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son,  and  qoeeo! 
I  am  amazed  with  matter.* 

I  Lard,  Good  my  liege, 

Your  preparation  can  affront*  no  less 
Than  what  you  hear  of:  come  more,  for  more  you're 

ready: 
The  want  is,  out  to  put  those  powers'  in  lAotion, 
That  loDg  to  move. 

Cym.  I  thank  you :  Let's  withdraw : 

And  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.    We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 
We  sriere  at  chances  here.— Away .  [Examt. 

Pi9.  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  master,  smce 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  slain :  *Tis  strange : 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  oAen  odings ;  Neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to-CIoten ;  but  remain 
Perpla'd  in  alL    The  heavens  still  must  work : 
Wherein  I  am  fidse,  I  am  honest ;  not  true,  to  be 

true. 
These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  mv  country, 
Ev<en  to  the  note*  o*the  kinir,  or  1*11  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear*d : 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats,  that  are  not  steer*d. 

[ExU. 

SCEJfE  IV.-'Btfoirt  the  cave.    Eider  Belarius, 
Guiderius,  and  Aniragus. 

Gut.  The  noise  is  round  about  us. 

BeL  Let  us  from  it 

Arv.  What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  Ufe,  to  lock  it 
From  action  and  adventure  7 

GvL  Nay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  ns7  this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us ;  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts* 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Bd,  Sons, 

We'll  hiicher  to  the  mountains ;  there  secure  us. 
To  the  nog's  partv  there's  no  going ;  newness 
Of  Cloten's death  (we  beinz  notknown, not muster'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  dnve  us  to  a  reoder* 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  eitort  from  us 
That  which  we've  done,  whose  answer  would  be 

death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Gut.  This  is,  sir,  a  doubt, 

In  such  a  time,  nothing  bccomiag  you. 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arc.  It  is  not  Kkdy, 

That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh. 
Behold  their  nuarter'd  fues,  have  both  their  eyeM 
And  cars  so  cioy'd  imDortanlly  as  now, 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note,* 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 

BeL  0, 1  am  known 

Of  many  in  the  army :  many  years, 
Though'Ckrten  than  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore 

him 
From  my  remembranee.    And,  betides,  the  king 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  servioe,  nor  your  lovce ; 
Who  find  in  my  ejrfle  the  want  of  breeding, 
Tbe certainty  of  this  hard  life;  aye  hopeless 

Conlbunded  by  a  varietv  of  business. 
Eneounter.  (S)  Forces. 

Notioe.  (5)  Revolten. 


To  have  with  courtesy  your 

But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlin^,  and 

The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 

Gut.  Than  be  ao^ 

Better  to  cease  to  be.    Pray,  sir,  to  the  army : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  loiown  ;  yourself 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrown, 
Cannot  be  quesUon'd. 

Jhv,  By  this  sun  that  shines. 

I'U  thither :  What  thing  u  it,  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die?  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  veaiioii  7 
Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one,  that  hod 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  sowd 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  7  I  am  asham'd 
To  look  UDon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 
The  benent  of  his  bless'd  beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

GuL  By  heavens.  Ill  go : 

If  you  will  bless  me,  sir,  ana  give  me  l»ive, 
I'll  take  the  better  care;  but  if  you  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans ! 

>^fx.  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Ba,  No  reason  I,  since  on  your  lives  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 
My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.  Have  with  you, boys : 
If  in  your  country  wars  you  ehance  to  lUe, 
That  IS  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  I'll  lie : 
Lead,  lead.^The  time  seems  long;   their  blood 
thinks  scorn,  [Atide, 

Till  it  fly  outy  and  show  them  princes  bom.     (£»e. 


ACT  V. 

SCE^E  L-^fidd  between  the  British  onlT  Ro- 
man camps.  Enter  Poathumus,  toilA  a  Uoodfi 
handkercmef. 

Post,   Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I'll  keep  thee;*fbr  I 
wish'd 
Thou  should'st  be  colour'd  thus.   Tou  married  ones, 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  themselves, 
For  wrj'vig*  but  a  little  7—0,  Pisanio ! 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands: 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones.»-Gods !  if  you 
Should  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faulta,  I  never 
Had  liv'd  to  put  on*  this :  so  had  you  sav'd 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent ;  and  struck 
Me  wretch,  more  worth  your  vengeanee.  But,  alaek. 
You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults ;  that's  love^ 
To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  ilU^  each  elder  worse : 
And  make  them  dread  it  to  the  dqer's  thrift. 
But  Imogen  is  vour  own :  Do  your  best  wills. 
And  make  me  bless'd  to  obey ! — I  am  brought  hither 
Among  the  Itslian  crentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  mv  ladv's  kinpd'oin  :  'Tis  enough 
That,  Britain,  1  liave  kill'd  thymistress ;  peace! 
I'll  give  no  wound  to  Ihee.    Therefore,  good  hea- 
vens. 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose :  111  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  mvnelf 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I'll  fight 
Against  the  part  J  come  with ;  so  I'll  die 
For  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
Is,  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thus,  unknown} 

i6)  An  account  (7)  Noticing  us. 

8)  Deviating  from  the  right  way. 
9)  Incite,  instigate. 


9H 


CYMBBUNE. 


JkLV. 


Pitied  nor  hated,  to  tfae  face  of  peril 

Mfwlf  rU  dedictte.    Let  oie  mtke  men  know 

KoreTalo<irmme,thuini7lubiUahow. 

Coda,  pm  Ifae  itrength  o»the  LeooaU  in  me ! 

ToSbSib  tbft  guiK  onhe  woijd,  1  wiU  bgm 

TIm  ftehion,  leia  withottt,  end  more  withm.    {LxU, 

SCEJfE  U'-^Tlu  sanu.  Enter  at  one  »We,  Lu- 
GtiUL  lachimo,  mnd  the  Roman  army ;  at  the 
atknoide^the  Bntith  mnMf  i  Lcooatas  PosUju- 
mas  Mmomg  «,  Wbe  o  wwr  fotdtar.  They 
march  ooer^  and  go  out,  JUanuna,  Then  en- 
ter  again  in  ekirmieh,  luhimo  and  Poethumua ; 
he  tmijvUheth  and  dUanneth  lachimo,  ondtftcn 

laeh.  The  heavineas  and  guQt  wilhin  my  bosom 
Takea  off  my  manhood :  I  have  belied  a  ladv. 
The  princeae  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on't 
ReTenginglv  enfeebles  me :  Or  could  this  carl,* 
A  very  druofe  of  oatmre's,  hare  subdu'd  me, 
In  my  proiesaioo  ?  Knighthoods  and  honour^  borne 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titfes  but  of  scorn. 
If  that  thy  geolry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  oddfl     ' 

Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods. 

[£xw* 

The  hatOe  eentimies  ;  the  Britons  fly;   Gymbeline 

if  taken:   then  efdeTf  to  hia  reeeue,  Belanus, 

GoUerius  and  Arriragus. 

BtL  Stand,  stand!  We  have  the  advantage  of 
the  ground ; 
The  lane  is  guarded :  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  TiUany  of  our  fears.  ,  _^     ,      j«wi 

OuU  dflrv.  Stand,  stand,  and  fight! 

£nlcr  Posthumus,  and  eeeonde  the  Britons:  They 
reicMf  Crmbeline,  and  exeunt.    Then^  enter  Lu- 
cios,  lacniiBO,  and  Imogen. 
JLnc  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  avn  thy- 
self: 
For  fidends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder's  such 
As  war  were  hood-wink'd.      ..... 

/ocA.  *Tis  their  fresh  supplies. 

Luc  It  is  a  day  tiim'd  strangely:  Or  betimes 
Let's  re-enforce,  or  fly.  [Exeunt. 

aCEJfE  m.^-^another  part  i^  the  field.    Enter 
Posthmnus  ana  a  Bntish  Lord. 

Lard,  Cam'st  thou  from  where  they  made  the 
stand? 

Poet,  I  did : 

Though  you,  it  seems,  come  from  the  fliers. 

Lord,  1  did. 

Poff .  No  blame  be  to  you,  sir ;  for  all  was  lost. 
But  thai  the  heavens  fought :  The  king  himself 


An  honest  one,  I  warrant ;  who  deaerr'd ,. 

So  long  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to. 

In  doing  this  for  his  country ;— athwart  the  lane. 

He,  with  two  striplings  (laos  more  like  to  run 

The  country  base,'  than  to  commit  such  slaughter ; 

With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 

Than  those  for  preservation  caa'd,  or  shame,) 

Made  good  the  possase :  cry'd  to  Chose  that  And, 

Our  Britain^  harie  dujMng.  not  our  men : 

To  darknees  fleet,  eoula  thatjly  baehoarde  !  Stand; 

Or  we  are  Ronumaf  and  wiUjgwe  you  that 

Uke  keaete,  which  uou  than  ttantly :  andmayaoMi, 

But  to  look  back  tn  frown:   otandf  stand.— These 

three. 
Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  many, 
(For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothfaig,)  with  this  word^  Slan^  i. 
Aecommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming, 
With  their  own  nobleness  (which  could  have  1 
A  distaff  to  a  lance,)  silded  pale  looks. 
Part,  shame,  part,  spnit  renew'd ;  that  tone,  tora'd 

coward 
But  by  example  (O,  a  sin  in  war, 
Damn'd  in  the  first  beginners ! )  'gan  to  k)ok 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  gnn  like  lions 
Upon  the  pikes  othe  hunters.    Then  began 
A  stop  ithe  chaser,  a  retire ;  anoB, 
A  rout,  confusion  tiuck :  Forthwith,  they  fly 
Ghickeiis,  the  way  which  they  8toop>d  eagles ;  slaves, 
The  strides  they  victors  made :  and  now  our  cowards 
(Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages,)  became 
The  life  othe  need ;  having  found  the  back-door 

open 
Of  the  unguarded  hearts,  Heavens,  how  they  woond ! 
Some,  slsin  before ;  some,  dying ;  some,  their  friends 
O'erbome  ithe  former  wave:  too,  chac'd  by  one, 
Are  now  each  one  tlie  slaughterman  of  twenty : 
Those,  that  would  die  or  ere  reaist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bugs*  o'the  field. 

Lord.  This  was  strange  chanee : 

A  narrow  lane!  an  old  man,  and  two  boys ! 

Post.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it:  rouarenwdn 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  yoo  hear. 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhyme  upon't. 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockerjr  7  Here  is  one : 
7\oo  hoot,  an  old  man  twice  a  boy,  a  lene. 
Prtser^d  the  Britone,  was  the  Aonuau'  bane. 
Lord,  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 
Poet.  'Lack,tovrhat«nd? 

Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe.  Til  be  his  friend: 
For  if  he'll  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know^  he'll  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme.  , 

Lord.  Farewell,  you  are  ansry.    (Bnl. 

Poet.    SUll  going?— This  is  a  lord!    O  noble 
mise  'V ' 
To  be  i'the  fieUt!  and  ask  what  news,  of  me ! 


..^      „ o 1  '       -hftkrted. 

Lolling  the  tongue  with  slaughtering,  having  work 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do't,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  touch'd,  some  falhng 
Merely  through  fear;  that  the  strait  pass  was 

damm'd* 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthen'd  shame. 

jCord.  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Post.  Close  by  the  battle,  ditoMd  and  wall'd  with 
turf;  _ .. 

Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier,— 

(1)  Clovm.  (t)  Block'd  up. 

IS)  A  country-game  called  prMon-6ar«,  vulgaiif 


To-dav,  iiow  many  would  have  given  their  hooovn 
To  have  sav'd  then*  caroasses  7  took  heel  to  dot. 
And  yet  died  too?  I,  in  mine  own  wo  charm^, 
Gould  not  find  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan j 
Nor  feel  hhn,  where  he  struck:    Being  an  ugly 

monster,  ^^ 

»Tis  strange,  he  hides  him  in  fresh  cups,  soft  beds, 
Sweet  words,  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  ithe  war— Well,  I  wdlfind 

him: 
For  being  now  a  fevourer  to  the  Komap, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  rcsum'd  agam 
The  part  I  came  in :  Fight  I  will  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind,  that  shall        , 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  shiugbter  if, 

(4)  Terrors. 


Bum  IT, 


CYMBBUN£. 


S0» 


Hera  made  l>7  the  Roman ;  great  the  enairer  be 
Biitone  muat  take ;  For  me,  my  ransom's  death ; 
On  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breath ; 
Which  neither  here  I'll  keep,  nor  bear  again, 
Bat  end  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 

EnUr  hoc  British  Captains,  and  ScUtUn, 

1  C^  Great  Jupiter  be  prais'dl  Lucius  is  taken: 
Tis  tboogbt,  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  ancels. 

S  C^pb  There  was  &  fiMirth  man,  hi  a  sflly  hu»it, 
Thatgav^  the  afironU  with  them. 

I  C^  So  tis  reported: 

Bat  none  of  them  ean  be  found.— Stand !  who  is 

there? 

Fasti  ABoman: 
Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  beret  if  aeconds 
Had  awwer'd  him. 

t  (%.  Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dog ! 

A  lac  of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  teU» 
Whit  erows  have  peck'd  than  here.    He  brags  Us 


As  if  he  wwi  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 


Moen  Ami  ever  to  •  OtcUr:  after  wkkk,  att 
go  out. 


SCEJfE  JV.^~Ji  mifon.    BnUr  Posthanus,  md 

Roo  Gaolers. 

1  CtmL  Tou  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  yon  haTe 
locks  npon  you ; 
S<H  ffraae,  as  you  find  pasture. 
»  voUm  Ay.  or  a  stomach. 


mus.  vdih  mude  h^fgiti  ikewL  Tkm^  afUt  olftsr 
mMflte,  ibttow  th§  two  yoang  LeonatL  knik»9 
to  Posthumus,  ioiih  leoimiff,  om  they  med  in  ttt 
wan,  Tkeif  eireU  Posthumus  rowMi; «  As  iise 
deeping, 

SieL  No  more,  thou  thunder-master,  show 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies : 
With  Mars  fall  out,  with  Jono  chide, 
That  thy  adulteries 
Rates  and  rerenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well, 

Whose  (kee  1  never  saw  7 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  staid 

Attending  nature's  law. 
Whoee  father  then  (as  men  report, 

Thou  orphans'  rather  art,) 
Thou  shouldst  hare  been,  and  shielded  him 
From  this  earth-vexing  smart 
Moth.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid, 
But  took  me  in  my  throes: 
That  from  me  was  Posthumus  ript ; 
Came  cr^^ing  'mongst  his  foei^ 
A  thmg  of  pity ! 
SieL  Great  nature,  u»  his  aneestiy. 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  flJr, 
That  he  deserr'd  the  praise  ^4he  world. 
As  great  Sicilius'  heis. 
1  Bro,  When  once  he  was  mature  fbr  mant 
In  Britain  where  was  he 
That  could  stand  up  his  parallel ; 
Or  flruitful  object  be 


i.  ur  m  BMNBOcn. 
Exeunt  Gaolers. 
I 


PoaL  Most  welcome,  bondage !  for  thou  arte  way, 
I  thhik,  to  Kberty :  Vet  amlbetler 
Than  one  that's  sick  o'the  gout:  since  he  had  rather 
Qnuk  so  in  perpetuity,  thSn  be  cur'd   - 
By  the  sane  physician,  death ;  who  is  the  hey 
1%  uhar  theae  locks.    My  conscience !  tnou  art 

Ibtter'd 
Mora  than  my  shanks,  and  wrists :  Tou  good  gods, 

give  me 
The  penitent  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt, 
IVn,  fiee  for  ever!  1st  emMigh,  I  am  sorry? 
8o  chudren  temporal  fathers  oo  appease ; 
Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.    Must  1  repent  7 
I  cannoC  do  it  better  than  in  gyves,* 
]>eBir'd,  more  than  constrain'd:  to  satisfy, 
If  of  my  freedom  tis  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  aU. 
Ilmow.  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men. 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
A  aiith,  a  tenth,  lettmg  them  thrive  again 
On  their  abatement:  that's  not  my  desire : 
F^  Imogen'sdear  life,  take  mine:  and  though 
'TIS  not  so  dear,  yet  111  a  life;  youcoin'dit: 
Tween  man  and  man,  they  vreigh  not  every  staasp ; 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  &  figure's  sake : 
You  rather  mine,  being  yours:  And  so,  great  powers. 
If  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life, 
And  cancel  these  cold  bonds.    O  Imogen ! 
Ill  speak  to  thee  in  silence.  [HeeUe^. 


'  Bnter^  a»  an  epporifion,  Sicilius 
Laonatus.  father  to  Posthumus.  an  old  man, 
dUkred  Hke  a  warrior:  leading  in  hu  hand  an 
ameUni  Matron^  his  wifs,  and  mothfr  to  Fosthu- 

(1)  Bneoonter.  (t)  Fetten. 

iSj  This  scene  is  supposed  not  to  be  Shakspeare's, 
Vat  feialid  in  by  the  Fiayen  for  mere  show. 


In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 
Could  deem  his  dignity? 
JITof  A  With  marriage  wherefore  vras  he  mocVd* 
To  be  enl'd  and  thrown 
From  Leonati'  seat,  and  cast 
From  her  his  dearest  one. 
Sweet  Imogen  ?  . 
Sfei  Why  did  you  suffer  lachimo, 
SUgbtthintt  of  Italy, 
To  taint  his  noble  heart  and  brain 

With  needless  jealousy ; 
And  to  become  the  seek*  and  scorn 
Othe  other's  villany  7 
t  Bro,  For  this,  from  stiller  seats  we  came, 
Our  parents,  and  us  twain. 
That,  striking  in  our  country's  cause, 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  slain ; 
Our  fealty,  and  Tenantius'  right. 
With'  honour  to  maintain* 
1  Bro.  Like  hardiment  Posthumus  hath 
To  C^mbeline  perform'd : 
Then  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  ^ods, 

Whv  hast  thou  thus  adjoum'd 
The  craces  for  his  merits  due ; 
Bdnff  all  to  doloura  tum'd  ? 
8icL  Tny  crystal  window  ope ;  lookout; 
No  longer  exereise. 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 
And  potent  injuries : 
JlfoC^  Since,  Ju|iiter,  our  son  is  good. 

Take  off  his  miseries. 
Siei,  Peep  through  thv  marble  mansion ;  help! 
Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  shining  «iynod  of  the  rest. 
Against  thy  deity, 
t  Are.  Help,  Jupiter ;  or  we  appeal. 
And  from  thy  justice  fly. 


JhoetafdU 


tlSndirJSirTfi 


(4)  The  fool. 


CJfMB£UNE. 


Jm,  No  more,  yoa  petty  Bbiritt  oT  region  low, 

Meod  our  heiring ;  hush !— How  dare  jpughosts, 
Aocuae  the  thunderer,  ivhofe  bolt  you  know, 

SI^HiUnted,  betten  aU  rebeUiqg  coMts  7 
Poor  eaedowB  of  Elysium,  hence  :  and  rest 

Upon  your  nerer-wiUierinf  hanks  of  Oowecs: 
Be  not  with  mortal  accideiws  opprest ; 

No  care  of  yours  it  is,  yoii  know,  *tis  ours. 
Whom  beet  I  love,  f  cross ;  to  make  my  gill, 

The  more  delay'd,  delighted.    Be  content ; 
Toor  low4aid  son  our  ffodhead  will  uplift  : 

His  eoraforts  thrive,  his  trials  well  are  spent. 
Oar  Jovial  star  relonM  at  his  birth^  and  in   ' 

Our  temple  was  ne  married.  ^Rise,  and  ude  !— 


He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Im  jgen, 
And  happier  much  hj  his  aflliction  made. 

This  tablet  \mj  u^n  his  breast ;  wherein 
Oar  pleasure  his  AiU  fortune  doth  confine ; 

And  so,  away :  no  ftirther  with  your  din 
Eipcem  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  mine. — 
Mmmt,  oagie^  to  my  palace  erystalline. 


Pofl.  80,  if  I  prove  a  good  r^tit  to  the  1 
tors,  the  dish  pays  the  shot 

GiuL  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  sir:  Bnl  Ibe 
comfort  b,  you  snail  be  called  to  no  more  paymcou, 
fear  no  more  tavern  bills  ;  which  are  often  the  sad- 
ness of  partinff ,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth :  you 
come  in  ikint  tor  want  of  meaty  depart  reeling  with 
too  much  drink ;  sorry  that  you  hare  paid  too  mneh. 
and  sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  much ;  puree  aai 
brain  both  empty :  the  brain  the  heavier  for  being 
too  lighL  the  purse  too  light,  behig  drawn  of  heavi- 
ness :  O !  of  this  contradiction  you  shall  now  be 
Quit— O  the  charity  of  a  penny  cord !  it 


[Jisundt. 
UaT 


Sici.  He  camo in  thunder;  his  celestiaT breath 
iVas  sulphurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'dy  as  to  loot  us :  his  ascension  is 
More  sweet  than  our  bless'd  fields :  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immortal  wtnK«  and  cloys  his  beak, 
&a  when  his  god  is  pleas'o. 

JUL  Thanks,  Jupiter ! 

8kL  The  marble  pavement  closes,  he  is  enter'd 
Hb  radiant  roof: — Away !  and,  to  be  blest, 
Let  OS  wllh  care  perform  his  great  behest 

[Ohotts  mmisk. 

Poit  [ITeJURff.l  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  «  grand- 
sire,  and  oegot 
A  father  to  me :  and  thou  hast  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothers :  But  (O,  scorn !) 
toie ;  they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  were  oom. 
And  so  I  am  awafco.— Poor  wretches  that  depend 
On  rreatness*  Ikvour,  dream  as  I  have  done ; 
Van,  and  find  nothing. — But,  alas,  1  swerve  : 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve. 
And  yet  are  steeped  in  favours ;  so  am  I, 
lliat  nave  this  golden  chance,  and  Inow  not  why. 
What  ihiries  haunt  this  ground?  A  book  7  O,  rare 

one! 
le  not»  as  is  our  fiingled  world,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers:  letthyefibots 

So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike "' 

As  good  as  promise. 

[BeMls.]  When  aa  e  Htmfs  whdp  shdl,  to  kinu^ 
mAnoien,  leilAsuf  setkbug  find,  mid  be  endrractd 
hi  •  piece  qf  tender  air  ;  and  when  from  a  etate- 
fa  eedmr  ehatl  be  lopped  branchee  whiek^  being 
dead  meny  yeartf  ihatt  after  revive^  be  jointed 
to  the  idd  ihek,  and  freshtv  |roto :  then  shall 
Posthumus  end  his  int«erics,lBntain  be  finiunate, 
emdfiBWith  in  peace  and  plenty. 

nis  still  a  dream ;  or  else  such  stuff  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing : 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
As  sense  cannot  untie.    Be  what  it  is, 
The  action  of  my  lift  is  like  it,  which 
111  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

IZe-snfsr  Gaolers. 

GaoL  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 
iPosf.  Over-roasted  rather :  ready  long  uo. 
Goal.  Hanging  is  the  word,  sir ;  if  you  be  ready 
for  that,  you  ase  well  cooked. 

(1)  Hamd.    (t)  Forward.    (S)  Target,  shield. 


ami. — u  uie  cnaniy  01  a  penny  com  i  n  same  np 
lousands  in  a  trice :  you  nave  no  true  debtor  end 
creditor  but  it :  of  what's  past,  is,  and  to  come,  tiie 
discharge :— Your  neck,  sir.  is  pen,  book,  end  eomi- 
ters ;  so  the  acquittance  follows. 

Post,  f  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  live. 

GaoL  Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feeb  not  the 
tooth-ache:  But  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your  eleni, 
and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  1  thmk,  he 
would  chai^  places  with  hb  officer :  for,  look  700, 
sir,  you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 

Post,  Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

Gaol.  Your  death  has  eyes  in's  head  then ;  I  have 
not  seen  him  so  pictuHd :  you  must  either  be  direct- 
ed by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know ;  or  take 
upon  yourself  that,  which  I  am  sure  you  do  not 
know;  or  Jump'  the  after>incnury  on  your 
peril :  and  now  you  shall  speed  in  your  j' 
end.  I  think  youMl  never  return  to  tell  one. 

Post,  I  ten  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyes 
to  direct  them  the  way  1  am  going,  but  soch  as 
wink,  and  will  not  use  them. 

Gael,  What  an  infinite  mock  b  this,  theft  a  man 
should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the  way  of 
blindness !  I  am  sore,  hanging's  the  way  of  winkmg. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess,  Knock  off"  his  manacles ;  bring  yoor  pris* 
oner  to  the  Icing. 

Posf.  Thou  oringest  good  news ;— I  am  called 
to  bemadefiee. 

GaoL  111  be  hanged  then. 

Posl.  Thou  shaft  be  then  fineer  than  a  gaoler ; 
no  bolb  for  the  dead. 

[Exeunt  Posthumus  and  Messenger. 

GaoL  Unless  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and 


bwet  young  gibbets,  I  never  saw  one  so  prone.* 
Y«,  on  my  conscience,  there  are  verier  knaves  de- 
she  to  live,  for  all  he  be  a  Roman :  and  there  be 
some  of  them  too,  that  die  against  their  wHb :  so 
shoukl  lif  I  were  one.  I  would  we  were  all  of 
one  mind,  and  one  mind  good;  O.  there  were  deso- 
lation of  gaolers,  and  gallowses !  I  speak  against 
my  present  profit ;  but  my  vrbh  bath  a  preferment 
inh.  [ficeant. 

SCEJfE  F^Cymbeline's  tenL  Enter.  C/mbe. 
line,  Belarius,  Guiderius.  Arriragus,  Pisanio, 
Lords,  C^erSf  and  JittendmUs, 

Cym,  'stand  by  my  side,  you  whom  the  gods  have 
made 
Preservers  of  my  throne.    Wo  b  my  heart, 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  rags  sham'd  nlded  arms,  whose  naked  breast 
Stepp'd  before  targe*  of  proof,  cannot  be  found: 
He  snail  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  midm  him  so. 

Bm.  I  never  saw 

Such  noble  ftry  in  so  poor  a  thing ; 
Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promb'd  nan^ 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

Cym:  No  tidings  of  bus  7 
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IHs*  UebalhbeenttaKliMftiiioiigUiedMd  and 

But  no  trmat  latbim, 

Cym.  To  mv  nief.  I  wm 

The  heir  of  hk  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you,  the  Uto,  heart,  and  brain  ofBritaiik 

r  To  Beiarius.  Giuderiin»  end  Amragna. 
Bj  whoin.  I  grant,  she  lives;  Tis  now  the  tinw 
To  uk  ofwhenee  roa  are  ;«ieport  it. 

^el.  *  Sir, 

la  Cembrte  are  we  bom,  and  gentfemen :. 
Further  to  boeat,  were  neither  tnw  nor  modeal^ 
Unlen  I  add,  we  are  honest 

Cifnu  Bow  joor  knees : 

Arise,  iB^lmishtio*the battle:  I  create yoa 
Compamoiis  to  our  pmon,  and  wiU  fit  70U 
With  dignities  beeomaig  your  estates. 

EnUr  ComeUus  and  Ladies. 


Theie'e  boainess  in  these  laces:— Why  so  sadly 
Greet  you  our  vietory  ?  you  look  like  Romans, 
And  not  othe  ccnnrt  of  Britain. 

Car.  Hail,  great  kfag! 

To  aour  jour  happiness,  I  must  report 
The  queen  is  dead. 

Chfm.  Whom  worse  than  a  physician 

Would  this  report  become  7  Bat  i  consider. 
By  medieine  hlb  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
will  seise  the  doctor  too. — How  ended  she  ? 

Cor.  With  honor,  madly  dying,  like  her  lift; 
Which  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Mo«t  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  confess'd, 
I  will  report,  so  please  you :  These  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err ;  who,  with  wet  chedn, 
Were  present  when,  she  fiiush'd. 

Cym.  Pr'ythee,  say. 

Cor.  First,  she  confessM  she  nerer  lov'dyou ;  only 
Affected  gieataess  got  by  you,  not  you : 
Married  your  royalty,  was  wife  to  your  place ; 
Abhorr'd  your  person. 

Cynu  She  alone  knew  this : 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying;  1  would  not 
Believe  her  lips  in  opening  it.    Proceed* 

Cor.  Your  daughter,  wnom  she  bore  in  hand  to 
loTe 
With  such  mtegrity,  she  did  confess 
Was  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight ;  whose  life. 
But  thnt  her  flight  prevent^  it,  she  had 
'Ta'en  olTby  poison. 

C^m.  O  most  delicate  fiend  ! 

Who  is't  can  read  a  woman  ?— Is  there  more  f 

Cor.  More,  sir,  and  worse.  She  did  conless,  she 
had 
For  yon  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took, 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  nngVing, 
By  inches  waste  you :  In  which  time  she  purposed. 
By  watobing,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
0*ercome  you  with  her  show :  res,  and  m  time 

iWfaen  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,)  to  work 
ler  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  stranse  absence. 
Grew  shameless  desperate ;  openM,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men.  her  purposes;  repented 
The  evils  she  hatch*d  were  not  eflected ;  so, 
Despairing,  died. 
Cym.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women? 

Ledy.  We  did  so,  please  your  highness. 
Cym.  Mine  eyes 

Were  not  in  fault,  for  she  wasbeantilul; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery :  nor  my  heart, 
That  thoi^ht  her  like  her  seeming ;  It  bad  been 
Ticious, 

(1)  Ready,  dextrous.        (2)  Countenance. 

VOL.  If. 


To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  my  daughter ! 

That  it  was  fblly  in  mi,  thou  may*st  say. 

And  prove  it  In  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all ! 

£n<sr  Lucius.  lacl^no,  tie  Soothsayer,  ond  other 
Boman  Pritoners^  guarded;  Postnumus  bekmd, 
mtd  Imogen. 

Thou  com'st  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britioos  have  raz*d  out.  though  with  the  loss 
Of  man  V  a  bold  one ;  whose  nnsmen  have  made  suit. 
That  4heir  good  souls  may  be  appeasM  with 

slaughter 
Of  you  their  oaptives,  which  ourself  have  granted ; 
So,  think  of  jrour  estate. 

iMC.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war:  .the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident :  had  it  gone  with  us. 
We  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  haie 

threateoM 
Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.    But  since  the  gods, 
Wfll  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
Mav  be  call'd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufficeth, 
A  Boman  with  a  Boman'ii  heart  can  suffer  : 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on*t :  And  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat ;  My  boy,  a  Briton  born. 
Let  him  he  ransom'd :  never  master  hod 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  his  occasions.  tnM, 
So  feat, '  so  nurse-like :  let  ms  virtue  join 
With  my  request,   which,  I'll  make  bold,  your 

nighness 
Cannot  denv :  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  nave  serv'd  a  Roman :  save  him,  sir, 
And  spare  no  blood  beside. 

Cym.  I  have  surely  seen  biin : 

His  fhvour*  is  familiar  to  me. — 
Boy,  thou  hast  Iook*d  thyself  into  my  grace. 
And  art  mine  own.^I  know  not  why,  nor  where- 
fore. 


Tea,  though  thou  do  demand  a  prisoner, 
The  noblest  ta'en. 

Intff.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Lue.  I  do  noibid  thee  beg  my  life,  good  lad ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt* 

M.  Nojuo:  alack, 

There>e  other  work  in  hand;  Iseeathmg, 
Bitter  to  me  as  death :  yoflr  lifb,  good  master, 
Most  shuffle  for  Itself. 

Luc.  The  boy  disdains  me, 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me :  Briefljr  die  their  joys, 
That  plaoe  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys.— 
Why  stands  he  so  perplez'd  7 

Cym,  What  would'st  thou,  boy  ? 

I  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  more  and  more 
What's  best  to  ask.    Know'st  him  thou  look'st  on  1 

Wilt  have  him'Uye  7  Is  he  thy  kin?  thy  friend  ? 

imo.  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me. 
Than  I  to  your  highness ;  who,  being  born  your 

vassal, 
Am  something  nearer.  ^         ,^,. 

Cym.  Wherefore  ey'st  him  so  ? 

Am.  Ill  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 
To  give  me  hearing.  .  .^    „       a  ^ 

CSm.  Ay,  with  aU  my  Aart, 

And  lend  my  best  attention.    What's  thy  name?    ' 

Imo.  Fidele,  air.  ^        . 

Cym.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  nnr  rage ; 

111  be  thy  roaster:  WalkwUhme;  speakfceely. 
[Cymbeline  mid  Imogene  eonvfnt  oparL 
Bd.  Is  not  this  boy  reviv'd  from  death? 
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One  Mud  anotber 

Not  more  rewubkB :  That  swoet  rosy  Ifd, 
Who  died,  uid  WM  Fidde:~Whia  ttimk  700? 

OvL  The  Mine  dewl  thing  elhre. , 

BA,  Peace, pe«se!  oeeAirther;  faeegresiiaiiot; 
forbear;  ^  ,     , 

CraatiDcsmaybealJke:  weieH  he,  I  am  sura 
He  would  ha?e spoke  to  OS.  ..     ,     , 

OwL  Bvtweaawhmidead. 

JM.  Beeileot;  let's aee fuHher. 

Pit,  It  IS  my  vi^tnu : 

Sinee  she  is  liffaig,  let  the  time  run  od, 
To  good,  or  bad. 

[Cymbdfaie  tmd  Imogen  come  fmtard. 

Cffm,  Come,  stand  thou  by  our  side ; 

Make  thy  demand  alottd.^Sir,  [To  lach.]  step  yon 

forth; 
Give  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely ; 
Or.  by  our  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  it, 
Whidi  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  faliehood.— On,  speak  to 


line.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentlemen  may  render 
Of  whom  De  had  thoa  ring. 

Po9t,  What's  that  to  him  7 

[JMdi, 

Cym.  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  say. 
How  came  it  ▼ours  7 

ioch,  Thou'lt  torture  me  to  leare  unspoken  that 
Which,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 

Cifm,  How!  me? 

leek.  I  am  glad  to  be  constrained  to  utter  that 
which 


,      -    more  may 
grferethee. 
As  it  doth  me,)  a  nobler  sir  ne'er  lir'd  *  . 
'Twist  sky  and  ground.    Wilt  thou  h(ar  more,  my 
lord? 

<V»-  All  that  belongs  to  this. 

Jack,  That  paragon,  thy  daughter,^ 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  falM  spirits 
Quail*  to  remember,-^ire  me  leave ;  I  faint. 

Qrm.  My  daughter!   what  of  her?  Renew -thy 
strength : 
I  had  rather  thou  shonld'st  ttre  while  nature  wilL 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more :  striTe  man,  and  speak. 

lock,  Uoon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  struck  the  hour ! )  (it  was  in  Rome,  aocurs'd 
The  mansion  where!)  'twas  at  a  feast,  (O  »would 
Our  Tiands  had  been  poison'd !  or,  at  Inst, 
Those  which  1  heav'd  to  head  I )  the  good  Posthumus 
(What  should  I  say  7  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were ;  and  was  the  best  of  all 
Amongst  the  rar>st  of  good  ones.)  sitting  sadly. 
Hearing  us  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swell'd  boast 
Of  him  that  best  eould  speak;  for  feature,  laming 
The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pifl^t  Minerva, 
Postures  beyond  brief  nature;  for  condition, 
A  shop  of  all  the  qualities  that  man 
Loves  woman  for ;  besides,  that  hook  of  wiving. 
Fairness  which  strikes  the  eye : 

pym.  1  atand  on  fire : 

Comeio  the  matter. 

^  ieeC  All  too  soon  I  shalL 

Unless  thou  would'st  grieve  quickly.— TUs  Pos- 
thumus 
(Most  like  a  noble  lord  kilove,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  lover,)  took  his  hfait; 

(1)  Sink  faito  dqieetion. 


And,  net  dtsprainng  whomhe  nraia'd  (theran 

He  was  as  calm  as  virtue,)  he  oenn 

Hii  mistress'  picture ;  which  byliis  toogne 

made. 
And  then  a  mmd  put  in't,  either  our 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  fab 
Prov'd  us  unspeaking  sotv. 
Cfm.  Nay,  nay,  to  ttm 

lock.  Your  daughter's  chastity— theie  it 
He  spake  of  her  as  Dian  had  hA  dreaflssi. 
And  she  alone  were  cold :  WheresS,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise;  and  wager'd  with  kna 
Pieces  of  gold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wove 
Upon  his  honourd  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of  hisbed,  and  win  this  rinr 
By  hen  and  mine  adultery :  he,  true  knigliC 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  rii^ 
And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phmbns' wheel;  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.    Away  to  Briteia 
Post  I  in  this  design :  Well  may  yon,  sir. 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  taught 
Of  your  chaste  dcnahter  the  wide  diifcience 
'Twixt  amorous  ana  villanous.  Being  thoaqnench'd 
Of  hope,  not  loncnng.  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  m  your  doUer  Britain  operate 
Most  vilely ;  for  my  vanti^  excellent ; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevaii'd. 
That  I  retum'd  with  similar  proof  enough 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus;  averriiw  notes 
Of  chamber^hanging,  pictures,  this  ner  bracelet, 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it ! )  nay,  some  maika 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  crack'd, 
I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.    Whereupon,— 
Methinls,  I  see  him  now,^ 
PotL  Ay,  so  thpodost, 

JConttikg  ft^noonm 
nloosfool^ 
Effr^ious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  past,  in  being. 
To  come ! — O,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poison^ 
Some  upright  ^ustioer!  Thou,  king,  send  oat 
For  torturers  ingenious :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'the  earth  amend. 
By  being  worse  than  thev.    I  am  Posthumus, 
That  IdlI'd  thy  daughter -—viUain-like,  I  lie ; 
That  caus'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myseU^ 
A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  dot:— the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  she ;  yea,  and  she  herwif.* 
Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  me.  set 
TD0*do(rs  o'the  street  to  bay  me:  every  vQlain 
Be  call'd,  Posth&mus  Leonatus ;  and 
Be  villany  less  than  'twas! — O  Imogen ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife !  O  Imogen, 
Imogen,  Imogen ! 

/mo.  Peace,  my  lord  ;  hear,  hear,— 

Post.  Shell's  have  a  play  of  this  7  Thou  aeomfol 
page. 
There  lie  thy  part  [SirUcmg  her  ;  ohe  fmOs. 

Pis,  O,  gentlemen,  help,  help 

Mine,  and  your  unstress : — O,  my  lord  Po^h&mus! 
You  ne'er  kill'd  Imosen  till  now :— Help,  hdp  !— 
Mine  honour'd  lady !     * 

Cynu  Does  the  worid  go  round  ? 

PotL  How  come  these  staggers  on  me  7 

Pit'     ^  Wake,  my  mistress! 

Qfm*  Iilhu  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to  strike  me 

(t)  Not  only  the  temple  of  virtue,  but  vvtue  her- 
self. 
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To  death  with  norUl  joy. 

MHa.  How  IkrM  nj  mistrMS  7 

An*.  Oj  get  thee  from  mjr  aisht; 
Thou  gav*flt  me  pouoa:  dangeroue  feUow,  hence! 


pnoces  ere. 

The  tune  of  Imogen! 
Fit.  Ladjr, 
The  gods  throw  itones  of  ittiphar  on  me,  if 
Hint  Dox  I  trave  jrou  wee  not  thought  bjr  me 
A  precioue  Uiing ;  I  had  it  firom  the  queen. 
Chfm.  New  matter  sUU  ? 
Imt.  It  poiaon'd  me. 

Cor.  O  gods  !— 

I  left  oat  one  thing  wliich  the  queen  confeMM, 
>Vhich  aauat  antrove  thee  booest :  If  Piaaoio 
Hare,  said  sImL  gireD  his  miatresa  that  confection 
Whidi  1  gaTe  nim  for  a  cordial,  stie  is  senr'd 
Aa  1  woiua  lenre  a  rat. 

Cym.  What's  this,  Comelins  7 

Cor.  Tlie  qimen,  air,  very  oft  imp6rtun'd  me 
To  tenaper*  poiaooa  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  aatiafhetion  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killioc  cieatures  Tile,  as  eats  and  dogs 
Of  no  esteem:  I,  dreadmg  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danoer.  did  compound  for  her 
A  eertaio  etufl^  whieo,  being  ta*en,  would  cease 
The  preeent  power  of  life :  out,  in  short  time. 
All  offices  of  nature  should  agam 
Do  their  due  Amctions.— Have  you  ta*en  of  it  7 
Jme.  Moat  like  I  did,  for  1  was  dead. 
BeL  My  beys. 

There  waa  oar  error. 

OuL  Thia  is  sure,  Fidele. 

Jme.  IVhjT  did  70a   throw  your  wedded   lady 
from  you  7 
Think*  timt  you  are  upon  a  rock ;  and  now 
Throw  me  again.  [Etnhraeing  Aim. 

Pest.  Hangthere  like  fruit,  mr  souL 

Till  the  tree  die! 

€Jfim,  How  now,  my  flesh,  m;  child  7 

What,  mak'st  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  act? 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  me  7 
Jme.  Your  bleaaing,  fir. 

[Kfudmg, 
BiL  Though  you  did  lofe  this  youth,  I  blame  ye 
not; 
Ton  had  a  motire  forX  [To  Gui.  and  Arr. 

C^m.  My  tears  that  fall. 

Prove  holy  water  OB  thee!  Imogen, 
Thy  moChei^  dead. 
Jmou  I  am  sorry  fbr^t,  my  lord. 

€}mm,  O,  she  waa  naught ;  and  long  of  her  it  was. 
Thai  ive  meet  here  so  strangely  :  But  her  son 
la  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

PuT  Mr  lorff. 

Now  Ihar  Is  from  me|  I'll  speak  troth.  Lord  Cloten, 
IJpon  my  lady's  missmg,  eame  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn ;  fbam'd  a^4he  mouth,  and 


If  I  discoreied  not  which  way  she  waa  gone, 
It  waa  my  instant  death ;  By  accident, 
1  had  a  feigned  letter  of  mr  master's 
Then  in  mj  pocket ;  which  directed  him 
To  aeek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford ; 
Where,  in  a  fkensr,  in  my  master's  garments, 
WUeh  he  eofofc'a  flrom  me,  away  he  posts. 
With  unefaaste  poipoee,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
Mr  lady^  honour :  what  became  of  him, 
I  flvther  know  not  ^.^   ^ 

Otd,  Let  me  end  the  story : 

I  dew  Urn  there.  ^.  .  ^_,    . 

Cfm.  Many,  the  gods  fhrfond  !* 

(1 )  Mb,  eompouDd.  (t)  Forbid. 


I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  my  lips 
Pluck  a  hard  sentence :  pr'y  thee,  valiant  youm, 
Deny't  again. 

OuL  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it 

Cym.  He  was  a  prince. 

Chd,  A  most  uncivil  one :  The  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  prince-like :  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spurn  the  sea, 
If  it  could  roar  so  to  me :  I  cut  ofPs  head ; 
And  am  right  jglad,  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

pym.  I  am  sorry  for  thee : 

By  imne  own  tongue  thou  ait  condemn'd,  and  must 
Endure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

Isio.  That  headlcM  man 

I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cym.  Bind  the  offender. 

And  take  him  (hMn  our  presence. 

BeL  6Uy,  sir  king: 

This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew. 
As  well  descended  as  thvself;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  tnan  a  band  of  Clotens 
Had  ever  sear  for.— Let  his  arms  alone ; 

[To  the  Guard. 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

Cirm.  Why,  old  soldier, 

Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for, 
By  tasting  of  our  wrath  7  How  of  descent 
Asgoodas  we7 

Jhrv,  In  that  he  spake  too  fhr. 

C^  And  thou  ihalt  die  fbr\. 

BeL  We  will  die  all  three: 

But  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  I  have  given  out  him.— My  sons,  I  must. 
For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a  aangerous  ^leech, 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

An,  Your  danger  is 

Ours. 

OuL  And  our  good  his. 

Bel.  Have  at  it  then.— 

By  leave :— Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a  suhiect,  who 
WascalPdBebrina. 

Cym.  Whatofhim?  heia 

A  banish'd  tndlor. 

BeL  HeUiithathrth 

Assum'd  this  age:  indeed,  a bamihM  man ; 
I  know  not  how,  a  traitor. 

Cym.  Take  him  henee ; 

The  whole  world  shall  not  sare  him. 

BeL  Nottoohot: 

Pint  nar  me  fbr  the  nurring  of  thy  soot ; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon* 
As  I  have  reeeiv'd  it 

Cam.  Nursing  of  my  sons? 

Jim.  lam  too  blunt,  and  aaucy:  Here'smyknee; 
Ere  I  arise,  I  will  prefor  my  sons ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  father.    Mkhty  air. 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  cSl  me  father, 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
They  are  the  nsue  of  your  loms,  my  liege, 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 

Cym.  Howl  my  issue? 

Bel.  So  sure  as  you  your  father's.  I^oUMoraaut 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  sometime  banish'd: 
Tour  pleasure  was  my  mere  offence,  my  punishment 
Itself,  and  all  my  treason  jthat  I  sufierd. 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    These  gentle  prmcea 
(For  such,  and  so  they  are,)  these  twenty  years 
Have  I  train'd  up:  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them ;  my  breeding  was,  sur,  as 
Tour  tughn—  knows.    Thefa'  nurse,  Eurlphfle, 
WhoDifor  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  children 
Upon  my  banishment :  I  mov'd  her  tot; 
Having  reeeiv'd  the  punishment  before. 
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For  that  which  I  did  then :  Beaten  for  loyalty 
Kxcited  me  to  treason :  Their  dear  loss, 
The  moie  of  jrou  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  iliap'd 
Unto  my  end  of  8tealin|  them.    Bat,  gracious  air, 
I^Iere  aie  your  sons  aj^ain ;  and  I  most  loae 
Ttro  of  the  sweet'st  eompanions  in  the  world:— 
The  benediction  of  these  corering  heaTens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew !  Tor  they  are  worthy 
To  inlay  heareo  with  sters. 

Cym,  Thou  weep*st,  and  speak'st 

The  senrice  that  you  three  hate  done,  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thou  telPst :  I  lost  my  children ; 
If  these  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  wish 
A  pair  of  worthier  sons. 

BtU  Be  pleas*d  a  while.— 

This  gentleman,  whom  I  call  Folydore, 
Most  worthy  prmce,  as  yours,  is  true  Ouideritts ; 
This  gentleman,  my  Gadwal,  Anir^us, 
Vour  younger  princely  qfin ;  he,  sir,  was  lapp'd 
In  a  most  curious  mantto.  wrought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
I  can  i{ith  ease  produce. 

Cfm,  Guiderius  had 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sangtuiie  star  \ 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

BtL  This  is  he ; 

Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp : 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cym.  O,  what  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  7  Ne*er  mother 
Rejoiced  deUrerance  more :— Bless'd  may  you  be, 
That,  after  thU  strange  starting  Arom  your  orbs. 
You  may  reign  in  them  now ! — O  Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

Imo.  No,  my  lord ; 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by't.— O  my  gentle  orother, 
Have  we  thus  met  ?  O  never  say  nereafler, 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  yon  call'd  me  brother, 
When  I  was  but  your  sister ;  I  you  brothers, 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 
Cym.  IHd  you  e'er  meet  ? 

Art.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Gui,  And  at  Arst  meeting  lov'd ; 

Continued  so,  until  we  thoi^ht  he  died. 
Cor.  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallo^'d. 
Cym.  O  rare  instinet  I 

When  shall  I  hear  all  through?  This  fierce*  abridg- 
ment 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branch«2.^bich 
DisUocUon  shouUl  be  rich  in.^— \^liere?  how  liv'd 

you? 
And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  oaptiTe  ? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers?  how  first  met 

them? 
Why  fled  you  from  the  court  ?  and  whither  ?  These, 
And  your  three  motiTcs  to  the  battle,  with 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  should  oe  demanded ; 
And  all  the  other  by-dependencies. 
From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,  nor  place, 
Will  serve  our  long  intersatorfes.    See, 
Posthumus  anchors  upon  Imogen : 
And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master :  hitting 
Bach  oq)ect  with  a  jpy :  the  counterchange 
Is  severally  in  alL   Let's  quit  this  ground. 
And  smoke  the  temple  wim  our  sacrifices.— 
Thou  art  my  brother ;  So  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

[To  BelarioB. 
/me.  You  are  my  iktber  too ;  and  did  relieTe  me, 

( 1 )  Vehement,  rapid. 


>'erioy'd, 
joyful  too» 


To  see  this  gracious  season. 

Cfm.  AUo' 

Bare  theie  in  bonds;  let  them  be  j< 
For  they  shaU  taste  our  comfort. 

/ms.  My  good 

I  w91  yet  do  yoa  servioe. 

Imc.  Happy  be  you ! 

Cyn*  The  telon  soldier  thai  so  noMy  fooght, 
He  would  have  well  becom'd  this  place,  and  grae'd 
The  thanUags  of  «  king. 

Posf .  I  am,  aii^ 

The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming;  Hwas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  I  then  foUow'd :— That  t  wis  he. 
Speak,  lachimD ;  I  had  you  down,  and  migfac 
Have  made  you  finisb. 

lack,  I  am  down  again: 

{KlMSiBV. 

But  now  my  heavy  oonaeience  ainks  my  knee. 
As  then  your  ibroe  did.    Take  that  life,  'beseecn  yea^ 
Which  I  so  often  owe :  but,  yoor  rin^  first ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  pnneeaB, 
That  ever  swore  her  feith. 

Potl.  Kneel  not  to  me: 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  spare  you ; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you :  Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

CWfii.  Nobly  doom'd: 

We'll  learn  our  fieeness  of  a  aon-ia-law ; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  aU. 

•tfre.  You  holp  us,  air. 

As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brotaer: 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 

Pest.  Your  serrant,  princes.— Good  my  lordef 
Rome, 
Call  forth  your  soothsayer :  As  I  slept,  methiM^sll, 
Great  Jointer,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
Appesr'd  to  me,  with  other  spriidy  shows* 
Of  mine  own  kindred:  when  I  wak'd,  I  foqnd 
This  labd  on  my  bosom ;  whose  containiqg 
Is  so  ftem  sense  in  hardness,  that  I  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it ;  let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 

Imc,  Philarmonos,- 

Sootk,  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Soolh,  riteads., 
hims^f  unknowtif 

emhraeed  fry  a  pUct  «^  Umdtr  mri   md  teAsn 
from  a  stately  cedar  shaU  be  iw^i  hrmmekes, 
whieht  being  dead  numy  years,  shm  aJUr  reesw^ 
be  jointed  to  the  old  stoefct  andjreshly  mw  :  tkm 
shall  Posthumus  end  his  miseries.  Bntamfre/r- 
luiicle,  andftmaish  m  peace  and  plenty. 
Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 
The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name, 
Being  Leo-nolitf,  doth  unport  so  much : 
The  piece  of  tenher  air,  thy  virtuous  daushter, 

[T^Cymbdioe. 
Which  we  call  mollis  aer;  and  moUts  aer 
We  term  it  muHer:  which  muNcr  I  divine. 
Is  this  most  constant  wife ;  who,  even  now. 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  elipp'd  aboot* 
WiUi  this  most  tender  air. 
Cjym.  This  bath  some  seeasing. 

Sodh.  The  lolly  eedar,  royal  Cyrabeline, 
Personates  thee  :  and  thy  lopp'd  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth :  who,  by  Belarius  stowo. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  renv^ 
To  the  muestic  cedar  join'd;  whose  <•»* 
n      ,  ^  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 


B,  my  good  lord. 

Read,  and  declare  the  meaning. 
I.]  When  as  a  (ion's  u>hdp  skaB.  to 
noien,  witkout  seeking^  find,  cm  he 


(S)  Ghostly  appearances.       (4)  Eiriraee. 
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Scene  IL 


CYMBELINE. 


Sll 


€)um.  Well, 

My  peace  ive  will  begin :— And,  Caiiu  Lucni^ 
Although  the  victor,  we  submit  to  CcBar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire ;  oromiiiag 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  tlie  which 
We  were  diMuaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 
Whom  hearens,  in  justice  (both  on  her  and  hers,) 
Have  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

Sooth*  The  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do  tone 
The  hannoo  J  of  this  peace.    The  vision 
Which  I  made  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yet  searce-cold  battle,  at  this  instant 
la  full  aceomplish'd :  For  the  Roman  easle, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
Lessen'd  heraell^  and  in  the  beams  o'the  sun 
So  TaajshM :  which  foreshowM  our  princely  eagle, 
The  imperial  Csesar,  should  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeline, 
Which  shines  here  in  the  west 

Cym.  Laud  we  the  gods 

And  let  our  crooked  smokes  dimb  to  their  nosvils; 
From  our  blessed  altars  I  Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  soli(jects.    Set  we  forward :  Let 
A  Roman  and  a  British  ensign  ware 
Friendly  together :  So  through  Lad's  town  march : 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jopiter 
Our  peace  well  ratify ;  seal  it  with  feasts.— 
Set  on  there :— Never  was  a  war  did  oease. 
Ere  bloody  hands  were  wash'd,  with  such  a  peace. 

[EaewU, 


.  ThH  play  has  many  just  sentiments,  some  natural 
dialogues,  and  some  pleasing  scenes,  but  they  are 
obtained  at  the  expense  of  much  incongruity.  To 
remark  the  IbUy  of  the  fiction,  the  absurdity  of  the 
conduct,  the  coofttsion  of  the  names  and  manners 
of  diHerent  times,  and  the  impossibility  of  the  events 
in  an^  system  of  life,  were  to  waste  criticism  upon 
unresmtmg  imbecilify,  upon  faults  too  evident  for 
detection,  and  too  gross  for  aggravation. 

JOHNSON. 


SONG, 


flVKO     BT    GUIDKRIUS     AND     ARVIRAOU8    OVER 
FIOCLB,   8VFPOSCD  TO  BE   DEAD. 

BY  MR.    WILLIAM   COLLINS. 


To  ftk  Fidete's  rrMsy  Umb. 

Soft  fhioids  atwvUlage  kinas  skail  brmg 
Each  opeming  owtet,  of  earliest  blomn, 

And  rifle  all  the  breathing  spring. 

JVb  vmUing  frAoif  MhaU  dart  appear 
To  vex  wUh  skHeks  his  qvdet  grove  ; 

But  shepherd  lads  assemble  here^ 
Jknd  mettiag*  rtrgtns  oion  thevr  love. 

JVb  vriihet^d  unteh  shtM  here  he  seen, 
JfogohHns  lead  their  nightbt  erew : 

The  female  fw^s  sftott  Aoiml  we  green. 
And  dress  thy  grave  with  peony  Jeir. 

The  red'hreast  oft  at  evening  hours, 
Shatt  landly  lend  hie  littU  aid. 

With  hoary  moss,  and  gathered  flowers. 
To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  kad. 

When  howling  winds,  and  heating  rain, 
H  tempest  shedce  the  ayltxm  celt; 

Or  midst  the  ehaee  on  everu  pMn. 
The  tender  thought  on  inee  shaU  dweU, 

Eoeh  londy  scene  shail  thee  restore ; 

For  thu  the  tear  he  dubf  shed : 
Betov'd,  f  fli  Ufe  could  charm  no  more  ; 

And  mourned  tUl  piiffs  telf  be  dead. 
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TITUS  ANDRONICVS. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


SatarDiimi  $m  to  thi  taU  empenr  rf  Bmnt^ 

^UrwMrdM  dedartd  tmpercr  huns^ 
B«Mianai|   kvtikcr  Co   Saturnitim;  <•  hot 

tABBVWL 

Titam  AndronkiiB,  aiioNe  Rmom,  generd 

tluGotki. 
MaieuB  Andronicus,  tribune  tf  the  people; 

krtdhertoTUus. 

§g^^    \  emu  U  lUue  JnOnidau. 

Mutius,     / 

Young  Lucius,  a  boy,  ton  to  Loam* 
Pttblins,  o&n  to  Morcue  the  Iri6wit. 
MadiiuMf^MbU  Roman. 


«nd 
wUh 


end 


I 


to 


Alarbua, 

Chiron, 

Demetriua.  j 

Aaron,  a  Jfioor,  6clooe4  bu  Tomoro. 

•i   CaMn^    Tribune,   ^ieeeenger 

Bottums, 
Ooihe,  mud  Romanes 

Tamora,  <^m  ^  Uu  GoUu. 
LaTinia,  dmghUr  to  Tihte  Andrmdau^ 
^  AW^imS a Nodk  CMU. 

Kvumen  ^  TUut,  Smuitore,   TVttwMi, 
8oUien,midJ»UndmeU. 

Scene,  Rome ;  mud  the  eounfry  nemr  iL 


ACT  L 

SCBJfE  J.— Rome.  B^e  the  CmnUL  The 
tomb  ^  the  Andronici  opipearing;  the  TrihwMS 
etnd  Senotort  dqft,  aa  in  the  senate.  Enter,  be- 
Ipid,  Satuminus  and  hit  FoUowere,  on  one  aide  ; 
eiMlBaaiianos  and  hia  FoUowera,  on  the  other; 
vfiih  dnam  and  coloura. 

Satw/vinua. 

jVoBLE  patriciana,  patrOns  of  my  right, 
DefSsnd  the  justice  of  mj  cause  with  arms ; 
And,  countrjrme&t  my  lovins  followers. 
Plead  my  suecessiTC  title'  with  your  swords : 
I  am  his  6rst-bom  son.  that  was  the  last 
That  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome ; 
Then  let  my  father's  honoun  Utc  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  ace  with  this  indignity. 
Baa.  Romans,— Driends,  followers,  faTOuzers 
my  right, — 
If  ever  Baasianu^  Caesar's  son. 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
KeM»  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol  ,* 
Anosulfer  not  dishonour  to  approach 
The  imperial  seat,  to  virtue  consecrate, 
To  justice,  continence,  and  nobility : 
But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

filter  Marcus  Andronicus  oHoft,  with  the  eroien. 

Mmr.  Princes  that  strive  by  factions,   and  by 
friends, 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  empery,— 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome»  for  whom  we 

stand 
A  speekl  party,  have,  by  their  comon  voice, 
In  the  election  for  the  Roman  empery, 
Oboeen  Andronicus,  sumamed  PiusJ 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome ; 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 


(I)  i  e.  Title  to  the  succession.    (8)  Summoned. 


Lives  not  this  day^  within  the  citj  walls : 
He  by  the  senate  is  acdted*  home. 
From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Goths"; 
That,  withnis  sons,  a  terror  to  our  foes, 
Hath  yok'd  a  nation  strong.  train*d  up  in  ann% 
Ten  years  are  spent,  since  nrst  he  undertook 
This  cause  of^  B!ome,  and  chastised  with  aims 
Our  enemies*  pride :  Five  tunes  he  hath  return^ 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sons 
In  coffins  from  the  field ; 
And  now  at  last,  laden  with  honour's  spoili, 
Returns  thegood  Andronicus  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  us  entreat, — ^By  honour  of  his  name. 
Whom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  ~ 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 
Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore- 
That  vou  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  strength ; 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  suitors  should, 
ofl  Plead  your  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 

8aL  How  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 
thoughts ! 

Baa,  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  I  do  affy 
In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity. 
And  so  1  love  and  honour  thee  and  thine. 
Thy  nobler  brother  Titus,  and  his  sons. 
And  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  are  humbled  all, 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Kome's  rich  ornament, 
That  I  wfll  here  dismiss  my  lovins  friends ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favour. 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  oe  weigh'd. 

lEaeunt  the  FoUowera  of  Basoanns. 

Sol.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  in  my 

I  thank  you  ail,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  &vour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 

[Exeant  the  FoUowera  of  Satnmmns. 
Rome,  be  as  just  and  gracious  unto  me. 
As  1  am  confident  ana  kind  to  thee.^ 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 
Baa,  Tnbunes!  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 
[Sat  and  Bas.  go  into  the  Capitd,  andexemU 
with  Senators,  Marcus,  4^. 
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SCEJfE  n.'^Tke  aame,    EnUr  a  Ci^ptaiD,  mud 

othan. 

Ctip.  Ronaaa^ make  way;  The  good  Androniciia, 
Patron  of  Tirtue,  Ronie'a  best  champioD, 
Soceanftil  io  the  battles  that  he  fighta, 
With  honoor  aod  with  fortune  is  reUini'd, 
Froni  whoe  he  circtimseribed  with  his  sword, 
And  brought  to  jroke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

JFIoiirif  A  of  trumpeiiy  4^.  Enter  Mutins  tmd 
Bf  artius :  i^Ur  theaif  iwo  nun  hemring!  a  e^fin, 
eooered  wuk  hlaek;  then  Qnintiis  om  LiieMU. 
J^fier  ihem,  Titus  Andronicus;  mud  then  Ta^ 
mora,  wUh  Alarbus,  Chiron,  Demetrius,  Aaron, 
tmd  €iker  Goths,  mieonen ;  SUdien  ana  Peepie, 
faflmomg.  Tke  hearers  sel  dawn  the  etffin,  mut 
Titos  j|Mdks. 

711.  Hail,  Rome,  Ttelorioas  io  thy  mooming 
weeds! 
Lo.  as  the  bark  that  hath  disehaitt'd  ber  fraught,* 
Setnfns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay, 
From  whenee  at  first  she  ireigh'd  her  anehorage, 
CoDMlh  Andronicus,  bound  with  lauftl  boughs. 
To  re-salute  his  country  with  his  tears; 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  ralnm  to  Rome.— 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol,* 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  !— 
Romans,  of  fi^e  and  twen^  Taliant  soni. 
Half  of  the  number  that  kuiff  Priam  hadl 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alnre,  and  dead ! 
These,  that  sunriTe,  let  Rome  reward  with  lore ; 
Theoe.  that  I  bring  unto  their  latest  home, 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors : 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  sheathe  m> 

sword. 
Titos,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own, 
Why  sulfer'st  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yet, 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shore  of  Styx  7— 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

[The  tenib  ia  opened. 
There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont. 
And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  yiour  country's  wars  I 
O  sacred  receptacle  of  my  joys. 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  noDui^, 
How  many  soils  of  mine  hast  toou  in  store, 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more? 

Lue.  Grive  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the  Goths, 
Thai  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a  pile, 
JUmimietfraium  sacrifiee  ms  flesh, 
Befiwe  this  earthly  prison  of  thev  bones ; 
Thnt  so  the  shadows  be  not  unappeas'd. 
Nor  we  distorb'd  vrith  prodigies  on  earth.* 

Tk.  I  give  him  you :  the  noblest  that  survives. 
The  eldest  son  of  this  distressed  queen. 

Tom.  Stay,  Roman  brethren; — Gracious   con- 
queror, 
Vietorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I  shed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  passion*  for  her  son : 
And.  if  thy  sons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
O,  think  my  son  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
SnlBceth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome, 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return. 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke ; 
But  must  my  sons  be  slaitghter*d  in  the  streets. 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  country's  cause  ? 
O !  if  to  fight  for  king  and  common  weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  ft  is  in  these. 
Andronicus.  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood : 
WBt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  7 

(!)  Freigfat 

is)  Jupiier,  to  whom  the  Capitol  wns  sacred. 
(S«  It  was  supposed  that  the  ghosts  of  unburied 
people  appeared  to  soUctt  the  rites  of  funeral. 


Draw  near  them  then  in  being  mereifal  < 
Sweet  mercy  is  noMUty's  true  badge ; 
Thrice-ndbw  Titus,  spare  my  firsuom  mm. 

TU.  Patient  yourseli^  maaam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  bchdd 
Alive,  and  dead ;  and  for  their  brethren  slain. 
Religiously  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  mis  your  son  is  mark'd ;  and  die  he  must. 
To  appease  their  eroantng  shadows  thai  are  gone. 

Imc.  Away  with  him !  and  make  a  flm  straifl^t ; 
And  with  our  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood. 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  clean  eonsum'd. 
[Exewid  Ludns,  Quintns,  Martins,  end  Molios, 
ifiith  Alarbus. 
•    Xsm.  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety ! 

ChL  Was  ever  Scy  thia  half  so  barbarous  ? 

Dem,  Oppose  not  Seytiua  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  rest ;  and  we  survive 
Tq  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  kxik. 
TTien,  madam,  stand  resolv'd ;  but  nope  withal. 
The  selfsame  i^ods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Troy 
With  opportunity  of  sharp  revenge  ' 

Upon  tne  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  ten 


tent. 


Mav  favour  TamoraJthe  queen  of  Goths 

(Wjien  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  queen,) 

To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Re^enier  Lucius.  Quintos,  Martins,  end  Mutius, 
loJIg  their  meirds  bleody, 

Imc  See,  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  peribnn'd 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbus'  limbs  are  lopp'd, 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire. 
Whose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  periVime  the  sky. 
Remaioeth  nouffht,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  loud  ^anims  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

TU,  Let  it  be  so,  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  \an  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[TrwnpAa  Bcunded,  m^d  the  cqpns  laid  in 
the  tomb. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 
Rome's  readiest  champions,  repose  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  cnances  and  mishaps  I 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells. 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudses ;  here,  are  no  storms. 
No  noise,  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep : 

EnUr  Lavinia. 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ! 

Lee.  In  peace  and  honour  live  lord  Titus  long ; 
My  noUe  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame! 
Lo !  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  OMequies ; 
And  at  tJiv  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  ofjoy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome  : 
O,  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand, 
whose  fortunes  Rome's  best  citizens  applaud. 

TU.  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  reserv'd 
The  cordial  of  mine  age  toslad  my  heart ! 
Lavinia,  live ;  outlive  thy  father's  days, 
And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise  !* 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus,  Satuminus,  Bassianus, 

ondotherM. 

Mar.  Lonff  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother. 
Gracious  triumpber  in  the  ejres  of  Rome ! 
7^.   Thanks,    gentle  tribune,    noble  brother 

Marcus. 
JIfcR*.  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  successful 
wars, 
Tou  that  survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  Ikme. 

T4)  Sufleriog. 

(6)  He  wishes  that  her  Ulb  may  be  longer  than 
hb,  and  her  praise  longer  than  ikme. 
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Fair  lord*,  your  forUines  are  alike  m  al^ 
That  in  jrour  country's  Mrvke  drew  jour  aworda : 
But  safer  triniApb  ia  Ihia  Ameral  pomp^ 
That  hath  aspird  to  Solon's  happuesa,' 
And  triuaiphs  over  chance,  in  faoaoor's  bed.— 
Titua  Andronkos,  the  people  of  Rumb. 
Whoae  friend  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  bean. 
Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribune,  and  their  tnial. 
This  pallianeDt*  of  white  and  spotleas  hue ; 
And  name  thae  in  election  for  tftw  empire, 
With  these  our  late-deceased  emperor's  sons : 
Be  emkiitkdtu  then,  and  put  it  on. 
And  bek>  to  set  a  head  on  jieadleai  Rome. 

TUl  a  better  head  her  glorious  body  llta, 
Than  hit,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleoMs : 
What !  ahottid  I  don*  this  robe,  and  trouble  you  t 
Be  chaaao  with  proclamationa  to-day : 
To-morrow,  yield  up  rule,  reskn  my  fife. 
And  set  abroad  new  business  (or  you  all  / 
Rome,  I  haie  been  thy  soldier  forty  yeaiSy 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 
Knighted  in  fieldj  alain  manfoUv  in  arms, 
In  right  and  semce  of  their  noble  country : 
Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  age. 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lorda,  that  heM  it  but 
Mart,  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the  empeir. 
8aL  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  thou  lell  ? 
TU.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine^ 
Sol.  RomaoB,  do  me  right  ;— 

Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  tbrai  ntft 
Till  Satumbius  be  Rome's  emperor : — 
AndronlcuB,  would  thou  wert  shipp'd  to  hell. 
Rather  Uian  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Lue.  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  b  thee! 

Tit,  Content  thee,  prince ;  I  will  restore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  them- 
selves. 
Bos,  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  I  die ; 
My  faction  if  thou  strengthen  with  ihy  friends, 
I  will  moat  thankful  be :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  mfnds,  is  honourable  meed. 

THt,  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes  here, 
I  a^k  your  Tokes,  and  your  suffrages ; 
Will  you  bestow  them  firiendiT  on  Andronicus? 

7Vi6.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

TU'  Tribunes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  suit  I  make, 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son. 
Lord  Saturnine ;  whose  Tirtuee  will,  I  hope, 
Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's*  rays  on  earth, 
And  ripen  justice  in  this  common- weal : 
Then  if  jrou  will  elect  by  my  advice. 
Crown  nim^  and  say,— IfOng  live  owr  empenr ! 

Mar,  With  roices  and  applause  of  every  sort, 
PatricianSf  and  plebeians,  we  create 
Lo'd  Satuminua,  Rome's  great  emperor; 
And  say,— Long  live  otir  emperor  Saturnine ! 

[Jl  longJUmrish, 
Sol.  Titus  Andronicus,  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  da?, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts, 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentleness  .* 
And,  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  iamily, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  empress, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart, 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  espouse : 

(1)  The  mutim  alluded  to  is,  that  no  man  can 
be  pronounced  happy  before  his  death. 


Tell  me.  Andronicua,  doth  this  motioD  pleaaa  tfaae? 
Tit,  It  doth,  my  worthv  lord ;  and,intlikiiialGh, 
t  hold  me  highly  nonour'd  of  your  graee : 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Satamine, — 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-weal, 
The  wide  world'a  emperor, — do  I  conaecrate 
My  sword,  my  chariot  and  my  prisoners : 
Presents  well  worthy  Kome'a  imperial  lora  r 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe. 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  tby  feet 

Bat,  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  mj  life! 
How  proud  I  ana  of  thae,  and  of  tfaysiftBy 
Rome  ahall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deaerta, 
Romans,  forget  your  leaity  to  me. 

TU.  Now,  madam,  are  you  prisoner  to  aa  em- 
peror; [IV    _ 
To  him  toat,  for  toot  hopoitr  and  your  state, 
Will  use  you  nobly,  and  your  fotlowen. 

8aL  Agoodly  lady,  trust  me;  of  the  hue  ^ 
That  I  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew.-* 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Though  chance  oi  war  htfth  wrought  thia  chaa^  of 

cheer. 
Thou  com'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rone : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  disconient 
Daunt  all  your  hopes ;  Madam,  he  comfiuta  you. 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  GoUia. — 
Larinia,  you  are  not  dupleas'd  with  this? 

Ixo),  Not  I,  my  lord ;  sith^  true  nohili^ 
Warrants  these  words  in  firincely  courtesy. 

Sat,  Thanks,  sweet  Lavinia.— Romans,  let  oa  go : 
Ransomless  here  we  set  our  prisoners  free : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  end  dram. 

Bos,  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leav&  this  maid  is  miee. 

[Ssiztn^  Lavinia. 

TU,  How,  air?  Are  you  in  earnest  then,  my 
lord? 

Bas.  Ay,  noble  Titos ;  and  resohr'd  withal. 
To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right 

(The  emperor  amrte  Tamora  mdumb  skmc. 

Mar.  Sutnn  adf^  is  our  Roman  justice : 
This  prince  in  justice  seizeth  but  his  own. 

Lfie.  And  that  he  will,  and  shalL  if  Lucius  live. 

Tit  Traitors,  avaunt!  Where  xs  the  emperor*s 
guar<? 
Treason,  my  lord ;  Lavinia  is  surprised. 

SaL  Surpris'd!  By  whom? 

Bob,  By  him  that  justly  may 

Bear  his  betroth'd  from  all  the  world  aw«^. 

[Eseeunt  Marcus  and  Basaianus,  wUh  Lavinia. 

Mut,  Brothers,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away, 
And  with  my  sword  I'll  keep  this  door  safe. 

XExeunl  Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martiu?. 

TU.  Follow,  my  lord,  and  rll  soon  bring  her  back. 

Mut,  My  lord,  yoapaas  not  here. 

TU,       ^      ^^      *"  What,  vinain  boy : 

Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Rome  7 

rritus  JbtBs  Mntius. 
Mut,  Help,  Lucius,  help. 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Laic,  My  lord,  yon  are  uivjust :  and,  more  than  so, 
In  wrongful  ouarrel  you  have  slain  your  son. 

7^.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  sons  of  mine : 
My  sons  wouU  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc,  Dead,  if  you  will ;  but  not  to  be  his  wifie. 
That  is  another's  Uwful  promis'd  love.  [Exit, 

Sat,  No,  Titus,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  not. 


(2)  A  robe. 
[4)  The  sun's. 


(3)  L  e.  Do  on,  put  it  on. 
(5)  Since. 
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Not  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thf  itoek  : 
111  trust,  by  leiMire,  him  that  mocks  mo  once ; 
Thee  never*  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  ions, 
Confederatas  all  thus  to  dishonour  me. 
I¥as  there  noneebe  in  Rome  to  make  a  stale*  ol^ 
ButSeturoine?  Full  well,  Andronicus, 
j^^ree  these  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine» 
r&et  8aid*stp  I  begg'd  the  empire  at  thj  bands. 
7^.  O  monstrous  I  what  reproachnil  words  are 


Sil.  But  go  thy  ways ;  go,  give  that  ^**gUg 
pieee 
To  him  that  flourishM  for  her  with  his  sword : 
i  Taliant  son-in-law  thou  shalt  eqjoy ; 
)ne  At  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons. 
To  roifle*  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 

TiL  These  wordi  are  razors  to  my  wounded  heart 

SeC.    And  therefore,  lofely  Tamora,  queen  of 
Goths,— 
rhat,  like  the  stately  Phoebe  'moogst  her  nymphs, 
Mst  ovetshine  the  gallant'st  dames  of  Rome,— 
f  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
lehold,  I  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
Lnd  wul  create  thee  emperess  of  Rome, 
(peak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost  thou  applaud  my 

choice? 
iad  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods,— 
(ith  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near, 
knd  tapers  bum  so  bright,  and  erery  thing 
n  readiness  for  Hymeneus  stand,— 
will  not  ro-sahite  the  streets  of  Rome, 
>r  climb  my  palace,  till  from  forth  this  place 
.  lead  eepous'd  my  oride  along  with  me. 

Tom.  And  here,  in  sight  of  beaten,  to  Rome  I 
swear. 
If  Saturnine  aoTance  the  otieen  of  Goths, 
ihe  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires. 
k  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  voutn. 

8aL  Ascend,  fair  queen.  Pantheon :— Lords,  ac- 
company 
Four  noble  emperor,  and  his  lorely  bride. 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
SVhoee  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
Fhere  shall  we  d&nsummate  our  spousal  rites. 

(£dreunl  SaUiminus,  and  ku/oUoiserf  ;  Ta- 
mora, oad  her  Sona ;  Aaron  and  Golkt. 

Til.  1  am  not  bid*  to  wait  upon  this  bride  ;— 
Titus,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  talk  alone, 
[>ishonoiir'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  7 

Rs-enler  Marcus,  Lucius,  Quinlus,  and  Martios. 

Jtfor.  O,  Titos,  see,  O,  see,  what  thou  hast  done  ( 
\n  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

TIL  No,  fiwlish  tribune,  no ;  no  son  of  mfaie,— 
Nor  thou,  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dkhoooored  all  our  family ; 
Unworlhv  brother,  and  unworthy  sons ! 

Lue.  But  let  us  ffive  him  burial,  as  becomes ; 
Give  Mutlus  burial  with  oor  brethren. 

Tif  .  Traitors,  away  I  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb. 
Thb  mooement  Ave  hundred  years  hath  stood, 
>Vhich  1  have  sumptuously  re-ediAed : 
Hen  none  but  soldiers,  and  Rone's  servitors, 
Repose  in  flune ;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls:— 
Bury  him  where  yon  can.  he  comes  not  here. 

Jvsr.  MylonLthlslsfanpietyinyoQ: 
My  neeiww  MiitiuB»  deeds  do  plead  for  him ; 
He  mStbe  buried  vrith  Us  brethren. 

Qute.  JMeK.  And  shall,  or  Um  we  will  aeeom* 
paay. 

Ttt.  And  shall?  What viOam  was  it  spoke  that 
■? 


vot.  II. 


(1)A 


Quia.  He  that  would  vouchU  in  anv  place  buthere. 

TU.  What,  would  vou  bury  him  tn  my  despite  7 

Jiar,  No,  noble  Titus;  but  entreat  of  thee 
Topardon  Mutlus  and  to  bury  him. 

7v.  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my  crest. 
And,  with  these  boys,  mine  honour  thou  hast 

wounded : 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one ; 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

.Marf .  He  is  not  with  himself:  let  us  withdraw. 

Quin.  Not  I,  till  Mutius*  bones  be  buried. 

[Marcus  and  the  Sons  qf  Titus  Jbiesf. 

Jtfar.    Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature 
plead. 

Q,uin,   Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature 
speak. 

TiL  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will  apeed. 

JIfar.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  soul,— 

Lue,  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  us  all,— 

Jtfior.  Suiler  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 
That  died  in  nonour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks^  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajaz 
That  slew  hunself ;  and  wiw  Laertes*  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  Ainerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy. 
Be  barr^  his  entrance  here. 

TiL  Rise,  Marcus,  rise  :— 

The  dismall'st  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  saw, 
To  be  dishonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome  !— 
Well,  bury  him,  and  buir  me  the  next 

[Mutius  is  md  into  the  tamk, 

Lue.  Thereliethybones,  sweet  Mutius,  with  thy 
friends, 
Till  we  with  tn^hies  do  adorn  thv  tomb  I— 

JSU,  No  man  shed  tears  for  noSle  Mutius ; 
He  lives  m  (kme  that  died  m  virtue's  cause. 

Jtfor.    My   lord,*4o  step  out  of  these  dreary 
dumps. — 
How  comes  it  that  the  subtle  (lueen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome  ? 

7VI.  I  know  not,  Marcus :  but,  I  know,  it  is; 
Whether  by  device,  or  no.  toe  heavens  can  tell : 
Is  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far  7 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Ftourith.  Rt'tmUr,  at  one  side,  Satnminus,  af« 
laided ;  Tamora,  Chiron.  Demetrius,  and  Aaron : 
JH  the  atktr,  Bassianus,  Lavlnia,  and  athere* 

Sol  So,  Bassianus,  you  have  play'd  your  prise ; 
God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Bat,  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord :  I  say  no  more, 
Nor  wish  no  less :  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Sol.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have 
nowcTi 
Thou  and  thy  faction  shall  repent  this  rape. 

Bat.  Rape,  call  you  it,  mv  lord,  to  seise  my  own, 
My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wile  ? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  whale  I  am  possess'd  of  that  is  mine. 

Sol  Tis  good,  sir :  You  are  venr  short  with  us ; 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as^arp  with  you. 

Bat.  My  loitl,  what  I  have  done,  as  best  I  may, 
Answer  I  must,  and  shsll  do  with  my  life* 
Only  thus  moeo  I  give  you  graee  to  know, 
By  aU  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 


is  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 

Is  In  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong'd; 

That,  m  the  rescue  of  Lavinia, 

With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son. 


WA 
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Id  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mpT'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controlM  in  that  he  frwiUy  g*w»  • 
ReeetTe  him  then  to  [•▼0"fAS»*»»[™f  i,,^ 
That  hath  exprewM  hun-etf,  in  all  ^~«. 
A  father,  "nd  •  W^nd,  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

TO.  I^rince  Bawianui,  J*^  to.  P*S^ JS^^Tf^ ' 
Tie  thou,  and  lho«,  that  hate  d«^on«J^f  "f  * 
Rome  and  the  rightcoiu  h"**;' ^."^£1 1 
How  I  have  IotM  and  honour'd  Saturnine ! 

Tom.  My  worth?  lord,  if  erer  Tamora 
Were  pacioua  in  those  princely  eyea  of  thmc, 
Then  Scar  me  apeak  indifferently  ^^^      ; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  wliat  la  paau 

M.  What!  madam!  be dishonour'd openly, 
And  baaelr  put  it  up  without  jeTenge  7 

rem.  Not  ao,  my  lord ;  the  goda  of  Rome  for- 
fend,* 
1  ihould  be  author  to  dishonour  rou ! 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titua'  Innocence  in  alL 
MThMe fury  not diaaembled,  speaks hiagneft . 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  graciousljr  on  htm ; 
LoaTnot  ao  noble  a  friend  on  ▼"«  »«PP^ 
Nor  with  sour  looks  afflict  his  ^nOe  heart.-- 
My  lord,  be  rul'd  by  mc,  be  won  at  laa^ 
*" -semble  all  your  griefc  and  discontents  i 


A^dt, 


You  are  but  newly  planted  in  ypur  ttirone. 
Lest  then  the  people,  and  patnciana  too, 
Upon  a  just  aurrey,  take  Titua'  oart, 
And  ao  aupplant  ua  for  inwatitude        ^ 
(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  am,) 
Yield  at  entreata,  and  then  let  me  alone : 
ini  find  a  day  to  massacre  them  all, 
And  raze  their  facUon,  and  their  famUy, 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traitorous  sons, 
To  whom  I  sued  for  my  dear  son's  hfc : 
And  make  them  know,  what  *tis  to  let  a 

queen 
Kneel  in  the  streets,  and  beg  for  grace  m 

▼aiiL 

Come,  come,  sweet  emperor,— come,  Andronlcua,— 
Take  up  thia  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  fipown. 

Sol.  Rise,  Titus,  rise ;  my  empress  hath  prcjaU'd. 

2U  I  thank  your  m^ty,  and  her,  my  lord: 
These  worda,  these  looks,  inAise  new  life  in  me. 

Tarn.  Titua,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  muat  adviae  the  emperor  for  hia  good. 
This  da^  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicus  ;— 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 
That  I  haTe  reconcii'd  your  flienda  and  jou. — 
For  you,  prinoe  Bassianua,  I  have  paas'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  empercHr, 
Tlttt  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.—' 
And  (ear  not,  lords,— and  you,  Lavinia ; — 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees, 
You  shall  aA  pardon  of  his  mi^jeaty. 

Ltie.  We  do ;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  hia  high- 


That,  what  we  did,  waa  mildly,  aa  we  might, 

Tend'rins  our  aiater'a  honour,  and  our  own. 
Jtfiar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protest 
Sol.  Away,  and  talk  not ;  trouble  us  no  more.— 
Tmm,  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all  be 
frienda: 

The  tribune  and  hia  nephews  kneel  ibr  grace ; 

I  will  not  be  denied.    Sweet  heart,  look  back. 
Sot.  Mareua.  for  thy  aake,  and  thy  brother'a  here. 

And  at  mv  lovely  Tamora*8  entreats, 

I  do  remit  these  young  OMsn's  heinoui 

Btand  up. 


young  OMsn's  heinous  faults. 


(1)  Forbid. 


(2)  Favour. 


Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  like  a  dmrl, 
I  found  a  (Hend;  and  sure  as  death  I  awove, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  prieet. 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  fiart  two 
You  are  my  gueat,  Lavinia,  and  your  ineaas  s 
This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

7^.  To-morrow,  an  it  please  your  mveely. 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  »e. 
With  horn  and  hound,  we'll  give  yoorgr«« 

^tiL.  ^Hao,  Titua,  and  gramevcy  too.        \Ext. 


ACT  IT. 

8CEXE  L— The  sane.    Be/an  the  pAiee.     Eniv 

Aaron. 

Jlar,  Now  dimbeth  Tamora  Olymnue' top. 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot ;  and  sits  akifi. 
Secure  of  thunder's  craek.  or  lightning'a  flash  ; 
Advanced  Above  pale  envy'a  threat'ning  readi. 
As  when  Uie  golden  sun  salutes  the  mom. 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  h»  beams. 
Gallops  the  zodiac  in  his  glistering  coach. 
And  overlooks  the  hig^est^peering  hills ; 

So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  wit  doth  earthly  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown- 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  fanperial  mistresa, 
And  mount  her  piteh ;  whom  thon  in  triumph  lo^g 
Hast  prisoner  held,  fctter'd  in  amorous  ehams ; 
And  faster  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes. 
Than  ia  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasua. 
Away  with  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts ! 
I  will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  pearl  and  gold, 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  empress. 
To  wait,  said  1 7  to  wanton  with  thia  queen, 
Thia  goadeaa,  this  Semiramis ;— this  queen. 
This  Syren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  $atumiiie« 
And  see  his  shipwreck,  and  his  common- weal>. 
HoUa!  what  storm  is  thb  ? 

Enter  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  hrmnmg, 

Dem.  Chnron,  thy  yeare  vrant  wit,  thy  wit  wants 
edge. 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  aoAsrac'd ; 
And  may,  foe  aught  thou  know'st,  affected  be. 

ChL  Demetrius,  thou  dost  bverween  in  all ; 
And  so  in  this  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 
'Tia  not  the  difference  of  a  year,  or  two, 
Makea  me  leas  mciotts,  thee  more  fortunate : 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou. 
To  serve,  and  to  deserve  ray  mistresa*  graee  ;• 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approve. 
And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavinia'a  lore. 

Jtar,  Clubs,  cluba!*  these  lovers  will  not  keep 
the  peace. 

Dem.  Why,  bov,  although  our  mother,  VMdvis'd, 
Gave  you  a  dancing-rapicr*  by  your  aide. 
Are  you  so  desperate  grown,  to  threatyour  fiicnds  7 
Go  to ;  have  vour  lath  glued  within  your  sheath. 
Till  vou  know  better  how  to  handle  iL 

CkL  Mean  while,  sir,  with  the  little  skiH  I  hate, 
Full  well  Shalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 

Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  wbrave?    {The^ijirmt. 

jiar.  Why,  how  now,  lordi  7 

So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw, 

(S)  This  traa  the  usual  outcry  for  assistaiiee, 
when  any  riot  in  the  street  happened. 
(4)  A  aword  worn  in  dancing. 
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id  mainUin  radia quancl  openly  T 

ill  well  1  wot'  the  |rouiid  oTaU  this  grudge ; 

vould  DOt  fbra  miflioo  of  gokl^ 

le  cause  were  known  to  tbem  it  most  coneens: 

M*  wofiM  jour  noUe  mother,  for  much  more, 

!  so  dishonourM  in  the  court  of  Rome. 

»r  sham^put  up. 

Dem,  NotI;  tilllhaveaheeth'd 

y  rapier  in  hie  boeom,  and,  withel, 

iru»i  theee  reproachful  speeehes  down  his  throat, 

lat  he  hath  breeth'd  in  my  dishonour  here. 

CkL  For  that  I  am  preparM  and  fuU  resolT'd,— 

ul-spoken   coward!    that  thunder'st  with  thy 

tongue, 
id  with  thy  weapon  nothing  daHst  perform. 
Har.  Away,  I  sar. — 
>w  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adoce, 
Ja  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all. — 
by,  lords,— and  think  vou  not  how  dangerous 
w  to  jat  upon  a  prince's  right  t 
hat,  IS  Lavinia  uien  beeome  so  loose, 

Bassisuaus  so  degenerate, 
lat  for  her  love  such  quarrels  may  be  broach'd, 
ithout  oontrofanent,  jusliee,  or  reTcnge  ? 
ions  lords,  beware !— an  should  the  empress  know 
lis  discord's  ground,  the  music  would  not  please. 
CkL  1  caie  not,  I,  Imewshe  and  all  the  world ', 
ore  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 
Hon.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some  meaner 

choice: 
iirima  is  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 
•if«r.  Why,  are  ^e  mad?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 
ow  ftirious  and  impatient  they  be, 
ad  cannot  brook  competitora  m  love  ? 
tell  yoo,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  dealhs 
f  this  device. 

Chi.  Aaron,  a  thousand  deathf 

^ould  Ipropose,  to  achieve  her  whom  I  love, 
•tfor.  To  achieve  her!— How? 
Dtm.  Why  mak'st  thou  it  so  strange  7 

tie  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo*d ; 
lie  b  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
*«  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov'd. 
Hiat,  man !  more  water  glidetll  by  the  mill 
han  wots  the  mfller  of;  and  easy  it  is 
f  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shive,*  we  know : 
hough  Bassianus  be  the  emperor's  brother, 
etter  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vukaii's  badge. 
.iar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturnious  may. 

[•asttfe. 

Dem,  Then  why  shouU  he  despair,  that  knows 

to  court  it 
nth  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 
/hat,  hast  thou  not  fVill  oHen  struck  a  doe, 
nd  borne  her  eleanly  by  Uie  keeper's  nose  7 

JSar.  Why  then,  it  seems,  some  certain  snatch 

or  so 
iTould  serve  your  turns. 

CkL  Ay.  so  the  turn  were  serv'd. 

Dem.  Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it 

Jiar.  *WouldyouhadhitHtoo; 

"ben  should  not  we  be  tir'd  with  thb  ado. 
Hit.  hark  ye,  hark  ye,— And  are  you  such  Ibols, 
'o  square*  for  this?  Would  it  offend  you  then 
*hat  both  should  speed? 

ChL  I'fMtlH  «»*  «»»•  ^, 

r«orme. 


That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  achieve, 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  you  may. 
Take  tliis  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  cnaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassfamus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  languishroent 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  we  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious ; 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are, 
Fitted  by  kind*  for  rape  and  villany : 
Sinffle  you  thither  th^  this  dainty  doe. 
Ana  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacred*  wit, 
To  viUany  and  vengeance  consecrate, 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice. 
That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselves. 
But  to  your  wishes' height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  house  of  feme. 
The  palace  fbtt  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears : 
The  woods  are  ruthloii,  dreadful,  deal^  and  duU ; 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  talm  your 

turns: 
There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven'e  eye. 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasurr* 

CkL  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardice. 

Dem.  Stf>b«  mif  ns/bs,  till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  these  fitsL 
Per  Slygm,  per  manes  veker.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE  IL^JI  fireMi  nem  Rome.  A  ledge  wen^ 
at  a  dUtanee,  Home,  and  cry  qf  hotmda  heard. 
Enier  Titus  Andronicus,  with  hunters^  ^,  Mar- 
cus, Lucius,  Quintus,  and  Martius. 

TiL  The  hunt  is  up,  the  mom  is  bright  and  grey. 
The  fieMs  are  fragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 
And  rouse  the  prince ;  and  ring  a  hunter*s  peal, 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours, 
To  tend  the  emperor's  person  carefully  : 
1  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  thu  nighti 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inslar'o. 

Horns  wind  a  ped.  Enter  Satuminus,  Tamora, 
Bassianus,  Lavinia,  Churon,  Demetrius,  and  At- 
tandatUs. 

TU.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty  i— 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good  !— 
I  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lusUiy,  my  lords, 
Somewhat  too  eariy  for  new-married  ladies. 

Bos.  Larinia,  how  say  you  ? 

Lao.  ^  Iwy.po; 

I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

jSfflf.  Come  on  then,  horse  and  chariots  let  us 

have. 
And  to  our  sport :-  Madam,  now  shall  ve  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  ,  [To  Tamora. 

JHor.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 

Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase. 
And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 

TiL  And  I  have  horse  will  ibllow  where  the 


;  and  join  for  that 


k»  I  were  one. 
•te.  For 

yon  jar. 

Tb  policy  and  stratagem  must  do 
rteiyoaaftct;  and  so  must  you  resolve ; 


[I)  Know,   (t)  SIfee.   (S)  Quarrel  (4)  By  nature.  I     '.f  Saered  here  signifies  acafrsed;  a  LatinSsm. 


game 
Mskes  wav,  and  run  like  swallows  o'er  the  plaui. 
Dem.  Chhtin,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse  nor 

hound, 
Bui  ,*/pe  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.       [£re. 


Sid 


TITCS  ANDRONICUS. 


I  had 


Airon,  wUh  a  bag  of  geld, 
Jiar.  H^  that  haA  wH,  would  think  that 

To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tree, 

And  never  after  to  inhcnl'  it. 

Lit  iSi.  that  thinlw  of  me  so  abjccUy, 

KnofrTtkiat  this  gold  mjjt  coin  asUjitagem ; 

Whicll  cunningly  effect^,  will  beget 

A  rcrr  excellent  piece  of  Yillany ;  , 

ii'X  «p<-e.  .iS^gold.  for  ^v^]^  ^ 

That  haw  their  alms  out  of  the  empress'  chest. 

Enter  Tamora. 
T«i,  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'st  thou 

When  ewT  thing  doth  make  a  glecflil  boast  ? 

The  birds  chaant  melodj  on  mrr  bush ; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerftil  sun ; 

The  neen  leaves  quiver  with  the  coohng  wind, 
aSS  S^  JTd-qix'd  sh«low  on  U«.  gjjnind : 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  Mt, 
And^whiUt  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds, 
Replyi^  shriHr  to  the  well-tun*d  horns, 
As  If  adouble  hunt  were  heard  at  once,—. 
Let  us  sH  down,  and  maA  their  yelhng  noi« : 
And— after  conflict,  such  as  was  supposed 
The  wandering  prince  of  Dido  once  cnjoy'd, 
When  with  a  happy  storm  thev  were  surpns  d, 
And  curtain'd  with  a  counsel-keeping  cave,— 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  oJJc^»  *™«  . 
Our paiUmes  done,  poMess  a  «ol^«°  «M»»J*3 »..^_. 
Whiles  hounds,  and  horns,  and  sweet  melodious 

birds, 
Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurse's  song 
Of  luUaby,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep.  , 

Jiar.  Madam,  though  Venus  govern  your  desu«s, 

Saturn  is  dominator  over  nune : 
What  signifies  my  deadly  standmg  eye. 
My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy  7 
My  tteece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncurls, 
Em  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  unroll 
To  do  some  fat^  execution?  . 

No,  madam,  these  are  no  venereal  signs ; 
Vengeance  U  in  my  heart,  death  m  my  hand, 
Blood  and  revenge  are  hammermg  m  my  bead. 
Harii,  Tamora,— the  empress  of  my  soul, 
Whkh   never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests 

thee, — 
This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Bassianus ; 
His  Philomel*  must  lose  her  tongue  to-day : 
Thy  sons  make  pillaoe  of  her  chastity. 
And  wash  their  hands  iu  Bassianus*  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter  ?  take  it  up,  I  pray  thee, 
And  give  the  king  this  Iktal-plotted  scroll  r— 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel*  of  our  hopeful  booty, 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives*  destruction. 

Tarn.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than 
life?  „     . 

^ir.  No  more,  great  empress.  Bassianus  comes ; 
Be  cross  with  him ;  and  I'll  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  they  be.       [lUEtf . 

EnUr  Bassianus  ofid  Lavinia. 

Bat.  Who  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal  emperess, 
UnfUmish'd  of  her  wdl-besecming  troop  ? 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her ; 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 


To  see  the  general  hunting  mth»tawtt 

T«iv  Sawey  controller  of  our  pjfvatcsiw^ 
Had  I  the  power,  that,  some  My,  Dian  had, 
Thv  temples  shoidd  be  planted  pray»tly      ^ 
WUh  boms,  as  wwi  Action's :  aadttehmindn 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new  transformed  Iub1ib» 
Unmanneriy  hitruder  as  thou  art ! 

Lm,  Under  yottrp»t»ooe,gcirtleempBPM, 
»Tis  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gta  m  homing  i 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 

Aw  singled  forth  to  try  capenmeiits^ 

Jove  shWd  your  husband  fomi  Us  boonda  to-day  1 
'Tis  pity,  they  shouM  take  him  for  a  stac., 

Boj.  Believe  me,  q«e«».,J«»«' •5™  *^' 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hoe. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abommabto.        ^^ 
Why  are  you  seqoester'd  from  »»  yowJj^iJV, 
Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  voodly  aietti. 
And  wandeed  hiUwr  to  an  obscure  ^ot, 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  7 

Loe.  And,  being  intercgptedni  your  snort, 
Great  reason  that  my  noWe  lord  be  ratea 
For  saucinesa.— I  pray  yon,  ^  i»  kM^ 
And  Wt  her  5oy  her  raffen^5olour»d  love : 

ThU  valley  fita  the  P««nw^P«»*"«,7«?-     .^ 
Bos.  Tbe  kmg,  my  brother,  shall  have  note 

l4».  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him 

Good  king!  to  be  so  mistily  abus'd !      „  ^_  . 
T«m.  vVby  have  I  patience  to  endure  bH  tua? 


in 


(1)  Possess.  (S)  Disquiet 

(3)  See  Ovid's  Metamorphoses,  Book  Vl. 


Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
Dem.  How  now,  dear-sovereign,  and  oar 

mother,  .    ,  ,        .         , 

Why  doth  your  highness  look  so  pak  "d  wm  7 

Tom.  Have  I  not  reason,  think  you,  to  took  pale? 
These  two  have  'tic'd  me  hitherto  this  place, 
A  baimi  detested  vale,  you  see,  it  is : 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  foripm  and  lean, 
0'eitM>me  with  moss,  and  baleful  misietoe^    _^ 
Here  never  shines  the  sun ;  here  notbmg  nreeos. 
Unless  the  nisfhtly  oivl,  or  fatal  rvrm. 
And,  when  tliey  s^iow'd  me  thn  abhorred  |>il. 
They  told  me,  here,  at  dead  Umc  ofttie  mght, 
A  thousand  fiends  *  thousand  h»»sing  snako. 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  manv  urchms, 
Would  make  such  (fearful  and  confused  cnea, 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it. 
Should  straight  flill  mad,  or  ebe  die  suddenly. 

No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale,  

But  straight  Ihcv  told  me,  they  would  buid  me  tat 

Unio  the  bodv  of  a  dismal  yew ; 

And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 

And  then  they  caU'd  me,  foul  adulteres, 

Lascivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bittprcsl  terms 

That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  eflcct 

And;  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 

This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed: 

Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother  s  life, 

Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  call'd  my  cbiWnm. 

Dem.  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son.  ^ 

[StoM  Bassaouk 

ChL  And  thU  for  me»  ^f^.f^f^ZtSZS^ 
strength.  [  S*a*6mr  hm  hkey^. 

Ltof.  Ay,  come,  Semiramis,— nay,  barbarous  Ta- 
mora! .     *.!.     I 

For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  «wn ! 
Tom.  Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  shall  know,  my 

Your  motheS  hand  shall  right  y oor  mottMi^  wwing. 


(4)  Part 


(5)  Hedgehogs, 


SctMlV. 


TITUS  ANBRONICUS. 
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Dmu  Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  bdongi  to  her; 
Pint,  thrash  the  com,  then  after  bum  the  straw : 
This  ralnioo  stood  upon  her  chastity, 
tTpoo  her  nuptial  row,  her  lovalty, 
And  with  that  painted  hope  braves  your  mighliiieas : 
And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave  7 

CkL  An  if  she  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 
Draf  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole, 
Andmake  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lusU 

Taw.  But  when  you  have  the  honey  vou  desn«, 
Let  not  this  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  sting. 

CkL  I  warrant  you,  madam ;  we  will  make  that 
•are.— 
Come,  mistress,  now  perforee  we  will  enjoy 
Hist  nSeMreserved  honesty  or  yours. 

£«e.  O  Tamora  f  thou  bear'st  a  woman's  Ikoe,— 

Tmm,  I  wfll  not  hear  her  speak ;  away  with  her. 

Lae.  Sweet  lordk  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 

Dem,  Listen,  fair  madam ;  Let  it  be  your  glory 
To  see  her  tears :  but  be  your  heart  to  them. 
As  uordeoting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 

jLot.  When  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the 
dam? 
O,  do  not  learn  her  wrath ;  she  taught  it  thee : 
Tiie  milk,   thou  suck'dst  from  her,  did  turn  to 

■Ksrble; 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadat  thy  tyranny.— 
Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike ; 
Do  thou  entreat  her  show  a  woman's  pity. 

[Tc  Chiron. 
Wliat  1  wouM'st  then  have  me  prove  myself 
a  bastard? 

*Tli  true ;  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 
Yet  I  have  heard,  (O  could  I  find  it  now ! ) 
The  lion  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par*d  ail  awav. 
Some  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  chiloren, 
The  whost  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  nests : 
O,  be  to  me.  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no. 
Nothing  so  Kind,  out  something  pitiful ! 

Taiii.  I  know  not  what  St  means  ;  awav  with  her. 

Loe.  O,  let  me  teach  thee :  for  my  father's  sake, 
That  gave  thee  life,  when  woUhe  might  have  slain 

thee, 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  tliy  deaf  ears. 

Tbn.  Had  thou  in  person  ne'er  offended  me. 
Even  for  his  sake  am  i  pitiless :— > 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain, 
To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  use  her  as  you  will ; 
Tiie  worse  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Loe.  O,  Tamora,  be  cali'd  a  gentle  queen, 
And  with  thine  own  hand  kill  me  in  this  place : 
For  tis  not  life,  that  I  have  begg'd  so  long ; 
Poor  I  was  slain,  when  Bassianus  died. 

Tom.  What  begg'st  thou  then  ?  fond  woman^  let 


CkL 


Lav. 


me  go. 
'TIS  present 


death 


I  beg;  and  one  thing 
more, 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
0,  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust. 
And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit : 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 
Do  this,  and  be  a  ehairitable  murderer. 

Tarn.  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  thev  fee : 
No,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee. 
Dem,  Away,  for  thou  hast  staid  us  here  too  long. 
Lee.  No  grace?  no  womanhood?  Ah,  beastly 
creature ! 
The  blot  and  enemy  to  odr  general  name ! 

Confosion  fall-^- 
CkL   Nay,  then  I'll  stop  your  mouth:— Biing 
thou  her  husbuMl;       [Dragging  o0^  Lav. 


This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  hid  us  hide  him. 

(JSmwiI. 
Tom,  FaneweU,  my  sons:  see  that  you  make  lier 
sure: 
Ne'er  let  my  beaK  know  merry  cheer  Indeed, 
Till  all  the  \iidronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  aeek  my  lovely  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sons  thb  trull  deflour.    [ExiL 

SCEJ^E  ir.^Tht  tanu.     Enter  Aaron,  vUk 
(^uintos  and  Martius. 

•^or.  Come  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  foot  before : 
Straight  wUl  I  bring  you  to  the  loatlisome  pit. 
Where  I  espy'd  the  panther  fast  asleep. 

QuuL  My  sight  b  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 

MarL  And  mine,  I  promise  you  ;  were't  not  for 
shame. 
Well  could  I  leave  our  sport  to  sleep  a  while. 

[Martius  nitfs  iniottupiL 

ilain.  What,  art  thou  fallen?  What  sobUehob 
isthis^ 
Whose  mouth  is  coverM  with  rode-growinff  briars 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  mood. 
As  fresh  as  morning's  dew  distillM  on  flowers? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me : — 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  Uie  ftU  ? 

Mori,  O,  brother,  with  the  dismallest  object 
That  ever  eyci  with  sight,  made  heart  lament. 

Aar.  [.fsuie.]  Now  will  I  fetch  the  khig  to  find 
them  here ; 
That  he  thereby  may  give  a  Hkdy  guess. 
How  tliese  were  they  that  made  away  his  brother. 

\ExU  Aaron. 

Mart,  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  ana  help  me  out 
From  diis  unnaHowM  and  blood-stain'd  hole? 

C^utn.  I  am  surprised  with  an  uncouth  fear: 
A  chilling  sweat  o'er-runs  my  trrmbling  joints; 
My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eve  can  see. 

JIfiirt.  To  prove  thou  hast  a  true-divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  see  a  fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Qutn.   Aaron  is  gone;  and  my  compassionate 
heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  bv  surmise : 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  1  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mart.  Lora  Bassianus  lies  embrewed  here, 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaut^ter'd  lamb. 
In  this  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

Qtdn.  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  thou  Know  lis  he  ? 

Jtforf.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
k  precious  ring,  thai  li^^htens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument, 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks, 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  tlits  pit: 
So  pale  did  shin<s  the  moon  on  Pyramus. 
When  he  by  night  lav  batb'd  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  wiih  ihy  fainting  hand,— 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath, — 
Out  of  thh  fell  devouring  receptaele. 

As  hateful  as  Cocytns'  misty  mouth. 
(lain.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee 
out; 
Or,  wantinir  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

1  may  be  pnick'd  mto  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus'  (rruve. 

I  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Jlfar^  Nor  I  no  strength  to  climb  without  thy 

help. 
Qtiln.Thv  hand  once  more;  I  will  not  kxMe  again 
Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below : 
Thou  canst  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  thee. 

IFdUin. 


MO 


TITUS  AlOISONICUS. 


JktU. 


EmUr  Satiimmui  mid  Aturoo. 


M.  Along  with  me :— I'll  we  what  bole  is  here, 
And  whtl  he  ie,  that  now  it  leapM  into  it. 
Saj,  who  art  thou,  thai  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this  nping  hoUow  of  the  earth  7 

Jtfori.  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Androoicus ; 
Brought  thither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour, 
Tb  find  thy  brother  BaMianus  dead. 

8aL  My  brother  dead  7  I  know,  thou  dost  but 
iMt: 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge. 
Upon  the  north  skle  of  this  pleasant  chaae ; 
'lis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  ntni  there. 

JMori.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive. 
But,  out  alas !  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

JEbilsrTamora,wit&al(endanl9;  Titus  Andronkos, 

and  Lucius. 

Tom.  Where  is  my  lord,  the  king  7 

Bat  lIere,Tamora;  though  griev'd  witb  killing 
gneC 

Tmi.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bassianus  7 

Bel.  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  thou  search  my 
wound: 
Poor  Bassianus  here  lies  murdered. 

T0m,  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  writ, 

[GiviHg  aUiUr. 
The  complot  of  this  timeless*  tragedy ; 
And  wonder  greatly,  that  man*s  face  can  fold 
In  jpleasing  smiles  such  murderous  ^rannjr. 

M.  [Beads.]  ,Bn\fvte  wtiu  to  mittt  mm  Aom^ 
som«l|f,— 
SiPMt  huntoman,  Bosstamis  '(is,  wt  mean,— 
Do  tkmL  to  much  at  dig  the  grm>efir  him  ; 
TUbsv  Jenow'st  our  meoninr ;  Look  far  tkifrtwm'd 
Jhmnu[  the  neUUt  al  the  ader  tree^ 
Which  ofoorthmdu  the  moulA  ^f  that  tame  pitf 
Whmre  we  decreed  to  tery  Bassianus. 
Do  thUf  at^d  pmrchate  ut  thy  lattmr  JHendt, 
O.  Tamora !  was  ever  heard  the  luce? 
Thii  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree : 
Look,  riii|  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out 
That  should  faiave  murdcr'd  Bassianus  here. 

Aar.  My  gndous  lord,  here  is  the  ba«  of  gold. 

[oAotetng  tl. 

Bit.  Two  of  th/  whelps,  [To  Tit.]  fell  curs  of 
bloody  kind. 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life  :— 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devi^'d 
Sone  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

Tmn,  What,  are  they  in  this  pit7  O  wondrous 
thing! 
How  easily  murder  is  discovered ! 

TiL  High  emperor,  upon  mv  feeble  knee 
I  beg  this  noon  with  tears  not  lii^btly  shed, 
Thsl  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons. 
Accursed,  if  tiie  fault  be  prov*d  in  them, 

8aL  If  it  be  proved !  vou  see,  it  is  apparent.— 
Who  fbund  this  letter?  Tamor^L  was  it  you  7 

Tarn,  Andronicus  himself  did  take  it  up. 

TiL  I  did,  my  lord :  yet  let  me  be  their  bail : 
For  by  mj  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow. 
They  shall  be  ready  at  your  hiehness'  will, 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Bal.  Thou  shalt  not  bail  them :  see,  thou  folbwme. 
Some  bring  the  mnrder'd  body,  some  the  murderers : 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  (ruilt  is  plain : 
For,  by  my  soiu,  were  there  worse  end  than  death, 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tarn,  Andronicus,  1  will  entreat  the  king ; 
Fear  not  thy  sons,  they  shall  do  well  enough. 


(1)  Unthnely. 


(3)  Orpheus. 


TU.  Cone,  Lodtis,  come ;  stay  not  to  talkmth 
them.  tr 


BC£A*£  K.— 7%s  some.  £nfsr  Demetrins  mi 
Chiron.  wilA  Lavinia,  rmnthed;  her  ketidg  ad 
f(f,  atid  her  tongue  cvC  out. 

Dem.  So,nowgotell,anifth7toi^iiecana|iea^ 
Who  Hwas  that  cut  thv  tongue,  and  ravish'd  tkee. 
ChL  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  mean- 
ing so ; 
And,  il  thy  stumps  nill  let  thee,  play  the  acribe. 
Dem.  See,  how  with  signs  and  tokens  afeie  cm 

scowl. 
CJkt.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thy 


Dem.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to 

wash; 
And  so  let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 
ChL  An  twere  my  case,  I  should  go  hang  mjaelt 
Dem.  If  thou  haost  bands  to  be^  theelmn  the 

cord.         [  BxemU  Demetnns  and  Chirao. 

Enfer  Marcus. 

Mar.  Who's  tUs,— my  niece,  that  flies  away  so 
fast? 
Cousin,  a  word:  Where  is  your  husband  7 — 
If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  mafcn 


If  I  do  wake,  some  i^anet  strike  me  down. 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep ! — 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  hands 
Have  lopp'd,  and  hew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
Of  her  two  branches  7  those  sweet  omaoMntiu 
Whose  circlinj^  shadows  kings  have  oougnt  to 

sl^pm, 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  happiness. 
As  half  thy  lo>e7  Why  dost  not  spade  to  me?^ 
Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  warm  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind. 
Doth  rise  and  fall  oetween  thy  rosed  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  Honest  breath. 
But,  sure,  some  l^roys  hath  del  ured  thee ; 
And,  lest  thou  should^t  detect  him,  cut  thy  Umi^^ue. 
Ah,  now  thou  tum'st  away  thy  faee  for  diame  ! 
And,  notwithstanding  all  (his  loss  of  blood, — 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  issuing  spouls, — 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan^s  bee, 
Blushing  to  be  encountnr'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee  7  shall  I  say,  tis  so  7 
O.  that  I  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  beast. 
That  1  ndghl  rail  at  him  to  ease  mv  mind ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stof^'d. 
Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tonfnie, 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely,  niece,  that  mean  i«  cut  from  thee ; 
A  craflierTereus  hast  thou  met  vrithal. 
And  he  hath  cut  thoae  pretty  fingers  off. 
That  could  have  better  sew'd  than  PhflomeL 
O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  d<*liflrht  to  kiss  th»i ; 
He  would  not  then  have  tuuch'd  them  for  hu  life : 
Or,  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony, 
Which  that  sweet  tonirue  hatii  made. 
He  would  have  drom'd  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep. 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Thracian  poet's*  feet 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thv  father  blind : 
For  such  a  sigh^  will  Mind  a  father's  eye : 
One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads ; 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes  ? 
Do  not  draw  back,  fbr  we  will  mourn  with  thee ; 
O,  could  our  mooming  e^sc  thy  misery !    [£xmn(. 
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ACT  III. 


tCEAS  /.— RoRM.  Ji  streei.  Enter  Seniors, 
7W6imef,  mnd  Officers  of  /iMltce,  wih  Martins 
and  Quiatus,  bounds  paenng  on  to  the  jiact  oftxt^ 
CMfioti.*  TittiB  going  h^ort^pUadSng, 

TiL  Hew  me,  grvre  fatben !  noble  tribaoM,  ttaj ! 
'or  pity  of  mine  age,  wboee  youth  was  spent 
n  dangerous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  slept ; 
'or  ail  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  )*ned ; 
'or  all  the  frosty  nighu  thai  1  have  watchM ; 
ind  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
'illin^  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 
le  pittful  to  ray  condemned  sons, 
^ose  souls  are  not  corrupted  as  tis  thought ! 
or  two  and  twenty  sons  I  never  wept, 
leeause  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed. 
'or  these,  these,  tribunes^  in  the  dust  I  write 

[TArsiotng  kimetlf  on  theeround, 
ly  heart's  deep  languor,  uid  mv  soul's  sad  tears, 
■et  my  tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite : 
f  y  8on*s  evreet  blood  will  make  it  shame  and  blush. 
[Exeunt  Senators^  TribmuSj  4rc-  wth 
the  Prisoners. 
^  eftrlh,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
!*hat  shall  distil  from  these  two  ancient  urns, 
!*haa  youthful  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 
n  summer's  drought,  I'll  drop  upon  thee  still ; 
n  winter,  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  ihe  snow, 
knd  keep  eternal  apring-time  on  thy  face, 
lo  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 

Enter  Lueius,  with  his  sword  drawn, 

>,  reverend  tribunes !  gentle  aged  men ! 
Jnbind  mj  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
knd  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before, 
Hy  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Lne.  O,  noble  (kther,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
rhe  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by, 
ind  you  reeount  vour  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

TO.  Ah,  LuciuM,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead : 
3rave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

Luc.    My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  you 
speak. 

Tit.  Wtiy,  'tis  no  matter,  man :  if  they  did  hear, 
Eliev  wouU  not  mark  me ;  or,  if  they  did  mark, 
in  oootless  to  them,  they'd  not  pity  me. 
rhereiore  I  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 
IVho,  though  they  cannot  answer  mv  distress, 
f  et  in  some  sort  they're  better  than  the  tribunes^ 
E*or  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale : 
PVhen  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  fiset 
Eleceive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 
\nd,  were  thev  but  attir'd  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  allbrd  no  tribune  Tike  to  these. 
A  stone  is  soft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than 

stones: 
A  stone  is  silent,  and  offendeth  not ; 
And  tribunes  with  their  t<m<^ue»  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  stand^st  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  7 

Z41C.   To   rescue  my  two   brothers  from  their 
death : 
For  which  attempt,  the  judges  have  pronounc'd 
Myeverlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  O  happy  man !  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why,  foolish  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers? 
Tigers  must  prey ;  and  Rome  afT^rds  no  prey, 
But  me  and  mine :  How  happy  art  thou  then. 
From  these  devourers  to  be  banished  7 
But  who  eomes  with  our  brother  Marcos  here  ? 

(1)  The  river  Nile. 


Enter  Marcus  and  Lavinia. 

Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
1  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit,  Will  it  consume  me  7  let  me  see  it  then. 

Mar.  This  was  thy  daughter. 

Tit,  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is.- 

Luc.  Ah  me !  this  object  kills  me ! 

Tit.    Faint-hearted  boy,  arise,  and  look  upon 
her: — 
Speak,  my  Larinia,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  in  thy  father'^  sight? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  the  sea  7 
Or  brouffht  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy  7 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'st, 
And  now,  like  Nilus.*  it  disdaineth  bounds. — 
Give  me  a  sword,  I'll  chop  off  my  hands  too  ^ 
For  they  have  fought  for  Romc^  and  all  in  vam ; 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  wo.  m  feeding  life ; 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  oeen  held  up, 
And  they  have  serv'd  me  to  effectless  use : 
Now,  aft  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is.  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
*Tis  well,  Lavinia,  that  thou  hast  no  hands ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vain. 

lAte.   Speak,  gentle  sister,  who  hath  martyr'd 
thee? 

Mar,  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts, 
That  blabb'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloquence, 


Lite.    O,  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this 
deed? 

Mar.  O,  thus  I  found  her,  straying  in  the  park, 
Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  doth  the  deer, 
That  hath  receiv'd  some  unrecuring  wound. 

7^.  It  was  my  deer ;  and  he,  that  wounded  her, 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  kilt'd  me  dead : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea ; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Expecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gone ; 
Here  stands  my  other  son,  a  banish'd  man ; 
And  here,  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes ; 
But  that,  which  giTes  my  soul  the  greatest  spurn, 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  mv  soul.— > 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  this  plight. 
It  would  have  madded  me ;  What  shall  I  do 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  body  so  7 
Thou  hast  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  mariyr'd  thee : 
Thy  husband  he  is  dead  ;  and,  for  his'death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemned,  and  dead  by  this  :— 
Look,  Marcus !  ah,  son  Lticius,  look  on  her ! 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh  tears 
Stood  on  her  checks ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew    , 
Upon  a  ffather'd  lily  almost  wiiher'd. 

Mar.  Perchance,  she  weeps  because  they  Idll'd 
her  husband ; 
Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

TU.  If  thev  dkl  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  joyful. 
Because  the  law  hath  ♦a'en  re  ventre  on  them. — 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  so  foul  a  deed  ; 
Witness  the'  sorrc    Si'  their  sister  makes.— 
ftentle  Lavinia,  l^**  "••  kiss  thv  lips ; 
Or  make  some  mt<  ^ow  I  may  do  thee  case: 
Shall  thy  good  'inrlc,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  thou,  and  1,  sit  round  about  some  fountain ; 
I^ooking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  stain'd  7  like  meadows,  yet  not  dry 
With  miry  slime  left  on  them  by  a  flood  7 
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And  in  the  fovntain  shall  «ra  zaze  ao  Ion?, 
Till  the  freah  Utte  be  taken  froiD  that  ciearneM, 
And  make  a  brine>pit  with  our  hitler  tears  7 
Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  hands,  liln  thine  7 
Or  shall  we  bile  our  tongues,  and  in  dumb  shows 
Pass  the  remainder  or  our  hateful  daya? 
What  shall  we  do  7  let  us,  that  have  our  tongues. 
Plot  some  device  of  Airther  misenr, 
To  make  us  woiider'd  at  in  time  to  come. 
Lue.  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears ;  for,  at  your 
griej; 
See,  how  my  wretched  sister  sobe  and  weene. 
•War.   Patience,  dear  niece  :«>good  Tibia,  dfy 

thine  eyes. 
TU,  Ah,  Marcua,  Marcus!  brother,  well  I  wot,' 
Thy  napkin*  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  nune, 
For  thoiu.  poor  m  an,  hast  drown*d  it  with  thine  own. 
Xjuc.  Ah,  my  Lavinia,  I  will  wipe  thT  cheeks. 
Ttt.  Mark,  Marcus,  maik!  i  understand  her 
signs: 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  speak,  now  would  she  saj 
That  to  her  brother  which  1  said  to  thoe ; 
His  napkin,  with  bb  true  tears  all  bewet, 
Can  do  no  seirice  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 
O,  what  a  sympathy  of  wo  is  this? 
As  ftr  from  help  as  Umbo  is  from  hliss  ? 

£nicr  Aaron. 

«4er.  Titus  Andronicus.  ray  lord  the  emperor, 
Sends  thee  this  wurd, — That,  if  thou  lore  thy  sontf, 
I^t  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyself  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  clipp  od'your  hand, 
And  send  it  to  the  kinz :  ho  for  the  same. 
Will  flend  thee  hither  Both  thy  sons  alire ; 
And  that  shall  he  the  ransom  for  their  fault 

Tit.  O,  gracious  emperor !  O,  gentle  Aaron ! 
Did  eTcr  raven  sinff  so  like  a  lark, 
That  gives  sweet  tidincs  of  the  sun's  uprise  7 
With  all  my  heart,  rilsend  the  emperor 
My  hand: 
Good  Aaron,  wilt  Ibou  hein  to  chop  it  off? 

Luc.  Stay,  fiUher ;  for  that  noble  hand  of  thipe, 
That  hath  thrown  down  so  many  enemies. 
Shall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  will  serve  the  tum : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  vou ; 
And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 

Mar,  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  deiended 
Rome. 
And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe, 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castle  7 
O.  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  senre 
To  ransom  my  two  nephews  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

•^or.  Nay,  eome  azree,  whose  hand  shall  go  along. 
For  fear  thiey  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mar,  My  hand  shall  go. 

JLfce.  By  heaven,  it  shall  not  go. 

Tit,  Sirs,  strive  no  more;  such  wither'd  herbs  as 
these 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine.         ■ 

lAte,  Sweet  father,  if  I  shall  be  thought  thy  son, 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar,  And  for  bur  father's  aake,  and  mother's 
care, 
Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  lo?e  to  thee. 

7^.  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  band. 

Lue.  Tlien  I'll  go  fetch  an  axe. 

•Afar.  But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

[ExtmU  Lucius  and  Marcus. 

TU,  Come  hither,  Aaron :  111  deceive  them  both ; 
L«nd  Bw  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 


(1)  Know.    («)  Handkerchief.    /S)  Sufferings. 


^«r.  If  that  be  eall'd  deeeit.  I  wffl  be 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  nea  so  :— 
But  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  sort. 
And  that  you'll  say,  ere  half  an  hoar  can  ptH. 

[He  cm  ^  Tftn^  kmd. 
Enter  Lucius  and  Marcun 

TU.  Now,  stav  your  strife ;  whai  aInH  be^  ii 
despateh'd.-^-- 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand : 
Tell  bias,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  Mm 
From  thousand  dangers  f  bid  him  bitfy  it; 
More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 
As  ibr  my  sons,  say,  I  account  of  thoBi 
As  iewels  purebaBM  at  an  easy  prion ; 
And  yet  dear  too,  beeause  I  bouffhtmins  amtu 

Jiar,  I  gOL  Anoronicus :  and  for  thy  handy 
Look4iy  ana  by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee  :-* 
Their  heads,  1  meaB.^0,  how  tUs  rillany    [Amde. 
Doth  ikt  me  with  the  rtarj  thoughts  ofit  f 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  ftur  men  call  for  gneoi 
Aaron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  his  £iriBslL 

TU.  O,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  henven. 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth : 
If  anr  power  pities  wretched  tearsL 
To  tJiat  I  caU  ;~What,  wttt  thou  kneel  with  M? 

Do  then,  dear  heart;  for  heaven  ahall 

prayers; 
Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  the  wel 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometin 
When  thev  do  bug  htm  in  their  melting  I  _  _ 

Jlfor.  O!  brother,  speak  of  poBsibihtiee, 
And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  cztremea. 

TU.  la  not  my  sorrow  deep,  oaving  no  bottom  7 
Then  be  my  passions'  bottomless  with  them. 

M«ar.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament. 

TiL  If  there  were  reason  for  these  miaeriesi 
Then  inio  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o*er 

flow  7 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  med, 
Threat'ning  the  welkin*  with  his  btg-sweUcn  fnce  ? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coQ  ?* 
I  am  the  sea;  bark,  how  her  sighs  do  blovt  * 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  m  earth  :^ 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflow'd  and  drown'd : 
For  why  7  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes, 
But,  like  a  drunkard,  must  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave  ;  for  losers  will  have  leave 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  their  bitter  tongnea. 

Enter  a  Messenger,  vith  two  headland  a  kanA, 

Mess,  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaid 
For  that  good  hand  thou  sent'st  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back  ; 
Thy  grieis  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mock'd  : 
That  wo  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

[BxU, 

Mar,  Now  let  hot  /Etna  cnol  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  everburning  hHl ! 
These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne } 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some  deal. 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Luc,  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  ao  deep  a 
wound, 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat ! 


(4)  The  sky. 


(5)  Stir,  bnsUe. 
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TU. 


Mi  ev0r  death  thouU  let  Ufa  bear  hit  name, 
here  Itfb  hath  no  mora  interett  but  to  breathe! 

[LaTinia  Uuu  Mm, 
Mar.  Alaa»  poor  heart,  that  Ioh  is  comlbrtleia, 
I  Irosen  water  to  a  itarred  snake. 
TU,  Whan  will  this  fearftil  slumber  hate  an  end  7 
Mmr.  Now,  fhrewell  flattenr :  Die,  Andronicus ; 
KNi  doet  not  ahimber:  see,  thy  two  sons*  heads  j 
17  warlike  hand :  thy  mangled  daughter  here  j 
1 7  other  baniah'd  son,  with  this  dear  sisht 
niek  pale  and  bloodless ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
neo  like  a  atony  hnaae.  cold  and  dumb. 
1 !  now  DO  more  wiU  1  control  thy  sri 
nt  off  thy  allTcr  hah*,  thy  other  hand 
lawtnK  with  thr  teeth ;  and  be  this  di  _ 
le  doun^  up  oi  our  moot  wretched  eyes ! 
iw  ia  a  tope  to  storm:  why  art  thou  still  7 
TiL  H^>a.ha! 

Whydostthou  laugh?  it  fiU  not  with  this 
hour, 
l^hr,  1  have  not  another  tear  to  ihed  : 
s,  than  aorrow  is  an  enemy, 
■d  would  oaurp  upon  m?  watry  eyes, 
nd  make  them  olind  with  tributary  tears ; 
ben  which  way  shall  I  find  revenge's  care? 
sr  theae  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me ; 
nd  threat  ne,  I  shall  never  come  to  blissy 
ill  sil  theee  misehieft  be  retumM  again, 
van  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them, 
ome,  let  nae  see  what  task  I  have  to  do.-~ 
Ott  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
bat  I  naay  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you, 
nd  awear  unto  my  soul  to  right  you?  wrongs, 
he  TOW  ia  made.— Come,  brother,  take  a  head : 
nd  ui  thia  hand  the  other  wiU  I  bear  : 
avinia,  thou  shalt  be  employed  m  these  things ; 
•ear  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy 

teeth. 
.8  for  Ihecy  boy.  go  get  thee  from  m  v  sight ; 
lioo  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay : 
lie  to  tlie  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  then : 
^nd,  if  you  love  me»  as  I  think  you  do, 
et*8  kiao  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[Exeunt  Titus,  Marcus,  ond  Lavinia. 

Lue,  Farewell*  Andronicus,  mj  noble  Ikther; 
*he  woAil*at  man  that  ever  liv*d  m  Rome  1 
'arewell,  proud  Rome !  till  Lucius  come  again, 
le  leavea  ids  pledges  dearer  than  his  life, 
^arewell.  I4avinia,  my  noble  sister ; 
I,  'wouia  thou  wert  as  thou  *tofore  hast  been ! 
)ut  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives, 
lut  in  obUvioB,  and  faateAil  griels. 

f  Loelaa  Uve,  he  will  rec|uite  your  wrongs ; 
ind  make  proud  Satuminus  and  his  empress 
Beg  at  the  kates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 
Sow  will  rto  the  Goths,  and  rairn  a  power. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.        [EsU. 

SC&ATE  //.*-«ff  room  in  Titua*s  hautt,    A  ften- 
qael  set  sat.    fnttr  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia,  end 
yoMM/ir  Lveios,  a  ftey. 
Tit.  8o,so;  nowsit:  and  look, you eal no  mora 

rhan  wQl  preserve  just  so  much  strength  in  us 

lU  win  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 

Marcus,  uidiiut  that  sorrow-wreathen  knot ; 

Thy  nieee  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands. 

And  caanot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief    .   .    . 

With  Iblded  arms.    This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 

la  left  to  tyrannise  upon  my  breast; 

And  when  mr  heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 

BeaU  hi  thte  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh. 

Then  thns  I  thnmp  it  down.— 

(1)  An  illuskm  to  brewing. 

VOL,  II, 


Thou  map  of  wo,  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs ! 

[Tq  Lavinia. 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating. 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  makeit  still. 
Wound  it  with  sighinz,  ffirl,  kill  it  with  groans  ; 
Or  set  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeUi, 
Ana  just  against  thv  heart  make  thou  a  hole ; 
That  all  the  tears  tnat  thy  poor  eyes  let  fidl, 
May  run  into  tliat  sink,  and  soakuiff  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-siut  tears. 

Jlfer.  Fie,  brother,  fie !  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tltt.  How  now!   nas  sorrow  made  thee  date 
already? 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  ahould  be  mad  but  L 
What  violent  hands  can  she  lav  on  her  life  ? 
Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands  ;-.- 
To  bid  Aneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er, 
How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable  7 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 
Lest  we  remember  still,  that  we  have  none.— 
Fie^  fie,  how  franticly  I  square  my  talk ! 
As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands. 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands !— * 
Come,  let's  fall  to ;  and,  sentle  girl,  eat  this : — 
Here  is  no  drink !  Hark,  Marcus,  what  she  says  j— 
I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr*d  signs ; — 
She  savs,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Brew'd   with    her   sorrows,    mesh'd   upon   her 

cheeks:'— 
Speechless  complainer.  I  will  learn  thy  thoughts ; 
In  thy  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect. 
As  begging  hermits  in  their  haly  prayers : 
Thou  snalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to  heaven, 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign, 
Butl.  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet. 
And,  by  still*  practice,  learn  to  know  thy  meaning. 

Bsy.  Good  grandsire,  leave  these  bitter  deep  la* 
ments: 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  tale. 

Jtfer.  Alas,  the  tender  boy.  in  passion  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  see  h»  grandslre's  heaviness. 

2U  Peace,  tender  sapling;  thou  ait  made  of 
tears. 
And  tears  wiU  quickly  melt  thy  life  away.— 

[Marcus  sfriket  fAe  dif A  wit*  a  MTf. 
What  dost  thou  sUike  at,  Marcus,  with  thv  knife  7 

Mar.  At  that  that!  have  kill'd,  my  lord:  a  fly, 

7K.  Out  on  theoy  murderer!   thou  kili'st  m/ 
heart; 
Mme  eyes  are  dov'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  mnocent, 
Becomes  not  Titus' brother :  Get  thee  gone; 
I  see,  thou  art  not  ibr  iny  companr. 

Jtfor.  Alas,  my  lord,  Ihave  but  kilPd  a  fly. 

TVi,  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  7 

How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings. 

And  buzz  lamenting  doings  m  the  air? 

Poor  harmletf  fly ! 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzfag  melody.  ,^.„.^ 

Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  hast  kiU*d 

him. 
Jtfer.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  'twas  a  black  iU^favour'd 

fly. 
Like  to  the  empress'  Moor ;  therefore  I  kilPd  hha, 

T\L  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  Ibr  reprehending  thee. 
For  thou  hast  done  a  diaritable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  wiU  faisult  on  Jum  \ 
Flattering  myself,  as  ifit  were  the  Moor, 
Come  hither  purposely  to  poison  me — 
There's  for  thyseU;  and  thal*s  for  Tamora.— 


ft)  Constant  or  continual  practire, 
^  SH 
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Ah,simh!*— 

Tet  I  do  think  we  ait  not  broqcht  fo  low, 
Bat  UiAl,  belwoen  im,  we  e«n  UH  a  flv. 
That  comet  in  liksneM  ofa  coal-black  Moor. 

Mat.  Alai,  poor  man!  grief  has  fO  wrought  on 
him. 
He  takM  falae  ahadowi  Ar  true  aubatancca. 

TU^  Come,  take  airaj.— Lavinia,  so  with  me : 
1*11  to  thy  ckMet ;  and  go  read  with  tiiee 
Sad  ftortoa,  chanced  in  the  timet  of  old.— 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  ti^ht  is  young, 
And  thou  snalt  read,  when  mine  begms  to  dazzle. 

[£camf. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEA%  /.— TIa  aomc.  H^wt  Titus's  Aomc. 
£nlcr  Titus  vnA  Mareua.  Tktn  enter  yaimg 
Ludui,  LaTinia  npintng-  a/)cr  khn. 

Boy.  Helpi  grandsire,  help !  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  eveiy  where,  I  know  not  why : — 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes! 
Alas,  sweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 
Mm-,  Stand  by  me,  Lucius;  do  not  fear  thinel 
aunt  I 

TU.  SheloTe8thee,boT,  toowelltodotheehann. 
Boy.  Av.  when  my  (kther  was  in  Rome,  she  did. 
Mar.  what  meana  my  niece  Lavinia  oj  these 

signs? 
TU.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius  .-^Somewhat  doth  she 
mean: 
See,  Lucius,  see,  how  much  she  makes  of  thee : 
Somewhither  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  ner  sons,  than  she  hath  read  to  thee. 
Sweet  poetry,  and  Tully*s  Orator.* 
Canst  Uiott  outguess  wherefore  she  pKes  thee  thua  7 

Boy.  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  I  guess, 
Unless  some  fit  or  frenzy  dopouess  her : 
For  I  hare  heard  my  grandsR«  say  fiiU  oft, 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  liare  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  sorrow :  That  made  me  to  fear ; 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  weuM  not,  but  hi  Airy,  fright  my  youth: 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly : 
Causeless,  perhaps:  But  pardon  me,  sweet  aunt: 
And.  madam,  if  my  uncle  Mareus  go, 
I  will  most  willingly  attend  your  l£lyship. 
Juar.  Lucius,  I  will. 

[Lavinia  iums  over  the  books  whieh  Lucius 
ka»  let  fall. 
TU.  How  now,  LaYuiia  ?— Mareus,  what  means 

Some  book  there  is  that  she  desires  to  see  :— 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  these  Y— Ooen  them,  boy.^ 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  Setter  skill'd  ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library, 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed.»- 
Why  IKts  she  up  her  arms  in  sequence'  thus  7 
Juar.  I  think,  she  means,  that  there  was  more 
than  one 
Confederate  ui  the  fact :— Ay,  more  there  was  :— 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 
TU,  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  she  tosseth  so  7 
Boy.  Grandsire,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamorphoses; 

\l\  rliii jrf'rSSS!^  "?J.?  disrespectftil expression. 


My  mother  gavet  me. 

Jtfor.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone. 

Perhaps  she  cuU'd  it  from  among  the  rest 

TU  Soft!  see,  how  buaily  she  turns  the  lena! 
Help  her : — 

What  wouM  she  fold  7— Lavinia,  ahaU  I  read  7 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Tereus*  treason,  and  his  rape; 
And  rape.  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 

•Mar.  See,  brother,  see ;  note,  how  she  quotes* 
the  leaves. 

TU.  Lavinia,  wert  thou  thus  surpris*d,  sweet  giri, 
Ravish'd  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Fore'd  in  the  ruthl^*  vast,  andgloomj  woods ?~ 
See,see!^— 
Av,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 

iO,  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there ! ) 
*attem'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  for  rapea. 

Mar.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  fool  a  den, 
Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 
TV.  Give  ti^t,  sweet  girO—for  here  are  none 
but  friends, — 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durat  do  the  deed : 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst. 
That  left  the  camp  to  sin  in  Lucreee'  bed  7 
JWsr.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece ;— brother,  ait  down 
by  me. — 
Apollo,  Pulas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 
Inspire  me,  that  I  may  this  treason  find  !— 
My  lord,  look  here :— Look  here,  Lavinia : 
This  sandy  plot  b  plain ;  guide,  if  thou  canat. 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  mt  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  aU. 

[He  unites  his  name  wUh  his  staffs  and  guides 
U  with  his  feet  wnd  mouth. 
Curs>d  be  that  heart,  that  fore'd  us  to  this  shift  !^ 
Write  thou,  good  nieee ;  and  here  display,  at  last. 
What  God  will  have  discovei'd  for  rev^ : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  lo  print  thy  sorrows  plain. 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth ' 
[Shs  tokes  the  sUff  in  her  wmdh,  andgmdes 
it  with  her  stumps,  and  wrUos. 
TiL  O^  do  vou  read,  my  lord,  whatshe  hath  writ? 
8tmum^Cmron---'J)emkrius. 

Mar.  What,  what  f^The  lustfolsons  of  Ti 
Performere  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed? 

TiL  Magne  Domhiator  poli, 
Tom  lenUts  audis  sedera  f  lam  lenhu  aides  f 
Mar.  0,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord !  although,  I ! 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  mmds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavfaiia,  kneel ; 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hecioek  hope; 
And  swear  with  me,— as  with  the  woful  feere,* 
And  father,  of  that  chaste  dishonour'd  dame^ 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucreee'  rape,— 
That  we  wiU  prosecute,  bygood  advice. 
Mortal  revenn  upon  these  traitorous  Goths, 
Ai^see  their  bkiod,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

TU.  »Tis  sure  enough,  an  you  knew  how. 
But  ^you  hurt  these  bear^whelpa,  then  beware : 
The  dam  will  wake ;  and,  if  she  wind  yon  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  still  m  league. 
And  lulls  him  while  she  plaveth  on  her  back, 
And,  when  he  sleeps,  will  she  do  what  she  list. 
You're  a  young  huntsman,  Marcus ;  let  it  alone ; 
And,  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  bnss. 
And  with  a  gad*  of  steel  will  write  these  words. 
And  lay  It  by:  the  angry  northern  wind 

■  n\ 


(6)  Husband. 
The  point  ofa  spear. 
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x^reaenwi  viui  i  imena  lo  wbmmi  uhbib  vohi: 
Come,  come ;  thoa'lt  do  thj  messai^  wilt  the 
Hoy.  Ajr,  with  my  dagger  in  their  domius, 


Will  blow  theie  Miid%  like  ajbifa  leeTee,  abroad. 
And  wbere'tyour  kMOB  then  7— Boj,  what  aay  jou  ? 

5oy.  I  aay,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man, 
Their  mother'a  bed-chamber  ahouU  not  be  lafe 
For  theie  bad-bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Mar,  Ay,  that*f  my  boy !  thy  fkther  hath  ftiU  oft 
For  this  unxreteful  country  done  the  like.< 
Bw,  Ana,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 
TiL  Coat,  go  with  me  into  mine  armouiy ; 
Lociuf,  I'll  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  empren*  sons 
PrnenU,  that  I  intend  to  aend  them  both : 

wiltthoonot? 
grand- 
tire. 

711.  No,  boy,  not  so;  I'll  teaeh  thee  another 
courae. 
LaTmia,  eome :— Marooa,  look  to  my  houae ; 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  court; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  sir :  and  well  be  waited  on. 

[ExewfU  Titus,  Lavinia,  and  Boy. 
Mar,   O  heavens,   can  you  bear  a  good  man 
groan. 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compaasion  him  7 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstasy ; 
That  halh  more  scars  of  sorrow  m  his  heart. 
Than  fiBemen's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield : 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge  :— 
Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Androoicus ! 

[ExU. 

SCE^rE  IL^Tke  tame,  A  room  <«  tht  paUee, 
Enter  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  at  one 
door;  at  anoiher  door,  young  Lucius,  and  an 
Attendant,  tnih  a  bundle  of  tpe^^mu,  and  verses 
writttponthem, 

CkL  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Lucius ; 
He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  us. 
Aar.   Ay,  some  mad  meassge  from   his  mad 

grandfather. 
Roy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicos  ;— 
And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

[Aside, 
Dem,  Grameiey,*   lovely  Lucius:   What's  the 

■BWB? 

Boy.  That  you  are  both  decipher'd,  that's  the 
news, 

For  vilUins  mark'd  with  rape.   [Aside.]  May  it 
please  you. 

My  grandsire,  well-advis'd,  hath  sent  by  me 

The  goodliest  weapons  of  his  armoury, 

To  gratify  your  hofiourable  vooth. 

The  hope  of  Rome ;  Amt  so  ne  bade  me  say ; 

And  sol  dOf  and  with  his  gifts  present 

Your  lordships,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 

You  may  be  anned  and  appointed  well : 

And  so  1  leave  you  both,  [Aside,]  like  bloody  vil- 
lains. [Exeunt  Boy  and  Attendant. 
DeuL  What's  here  7  A  scroll ;  and  written  round 
about 7 

Let's  see : 

Integer  ma.  seelerisque  purus, 

^on  eget  Maori  jaema,  nee  area, 

ChL  O,  tis  a  verse  in  Horace;  I  know  it  well: 


I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  a£0. 
Aar,  Ay,  just!— a  verse  in  Horace  .'—right. 


have  it. 


you 


Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  ass!        1 
Hen's  no  sound  ^t!  the  old  man  hath  >   Aeide, 
fottDd  their  guilt;  > 

(1)  Le.  Grand  merci;  great  thanks. 


And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  about 

with  lines. 
That  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the 

quick.  >  Aside, 

But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot. 
She  would  applaud  Andronicus'  conceit 
But  let  her  rest  in  her  unnst  awhil%— 
And  now,  young  lords,  was't  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  to. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  7 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate 
To  brave  Uie  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem,  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius  7 
Did  you  not  use  his  dauflhter  very  friendly  7 

Dem,  I  would,  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  dames 
At  such  a  bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust 

CkL  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love. 

Aar.  Here  lacks  but  vour  mother  for  to  say  amen. 

ChL  And  that  would  she  for  twenty  thousand 
more.  « 

Dem.  Come,  let  us  go ;  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  her  pains. 

Aar.  Pray  to  the  devils ;  the  gods  have  given  us 
o'er.  [Aside.    Flourish, 

Dem,  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourish 
thus  7 

CkL  Belike,  fi>rjoy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 

Dem,  Soft;  who  comes  here  7 

Enter  a  Nurse,  with  a  htaek-a-moor  ehUd  m  her 

arms, 

Mar.  Good-morrow,  lords : 

0,  tell  mcu  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor7 

Aar.  WelL  more,  or  less,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaron  is ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now  7 

•Vhr.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  aro  all  undone ! 
Now  help,  or  wo  betide  thee  evermore ! 

Aar.  Why,  what  a  caterwaulnog  dost  thou  keep ! 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  f\imble  in  thine  arms  7 

AVir.  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  f^om  Heaven's 

Our  empress'  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  disgrace  ;— 
She  is  delivei^d,  lords,  she  is  deliver'd. 

Aar.  To  whom  7 

AUr.  I  mean,  she's  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God 

Give  her  good  rest!  What  hath  he  sent  her  7 

Msr.  A  devil. 

Aar.  Why,  then  she's  the  devil's  dam ;  a  joyful 
issue. 

JVlir.  A  joyless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrowful 
issue: 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Amongst  the  laiiest  breeders  of  our  dime. 
The  empiess  sends  it  thee,  thy  sUmp,  thy  seal, 
And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  thy  dagger's  point. 

Aar,  Out,  ou^  you  whore  I  is  black  so  base  a 
hue?— 
Sweet  blowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sore. 

Dem.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Aar,  Done!  that  which  thou 

Canst  not  undo. 

CkL  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 

Aar,  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother. 

Dem.  And  therein,  hellish  dog,  thou  hast  undone. 
Wo  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  Iter  loathed  choice  ! 
Accurs'd  the  oflspring  of  so  foul  a  fiend ! 

CkL  It  shall  not  Uve. 

Aar,  It  shall  not  die. 

JAar.  Aaron,  it  must :  the  mother  wills  it  so. 

Aar.  What,  must  it,  nurse  7  then  let  no  man  but  I, 
Do  eiecution  on  my  flesh  and  blood. 
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Dem.   rU  broftch  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's 
point; 
Nurae,  zyrt  it  me :  my  tword  ihall  soon  despatch  it. 

•liar,  sooner  this  sword  shall  plough  thj  bowels 
up. 

[Twet  the  ehOdfiom  the  Narse,  tnd  drmtt. 
Stmjr,  moitierous^ains  7  will  rou  kill  your  brother  T 
Now,  by  the  buminff  tapers  or  the  sky» 
That  shone  so  brighUy  when  this  bo^  was  got, 
He  dies  upon  mv  scimitar's  sharp  pomL 
That  Uraelies  this  my  fint-bom  son  and  heirl 
I  tell  you.  Toonglings,  not  Enoeladus,^ 
With  all  his  threat*ntng  band  of  T/phon's  brood, 
Nor  mat  Alcides,*  nor  the  god  or  war, 
Shalfseiae  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what ;  ye  sangoiDe,  shallow-hearted  boys ! 
Te  white-Um'a  waUsf  ye  alehouse  painted  signs ! 
Coal  black  is  better  than  another  hue. 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  nerer  torn  a  swan's  black  legs  to  white, 
Although  she  lare  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
Tell  the  emperess  (him  me,  1  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own :  excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Dem,  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus  ? 

^ar.  My  mistress  is  my  mistress:  this,  myself; 
The  Tigour,  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : 
This,  before  all  the  wortd,  do  I  prefer ; 
This,  mauffre,*  ail  the  world,  will  I  keep  safe. 
Or  some  ofyou  shall  smoke  for  it  m  Rome. 

Dem,  By  this  our  mother  is  for  CTcr  sham'd. 

ChL  Rome  wUl  daspise  her  for  this  fbul  escape. 

AUr.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 
death. 

CM.  t  blush  to  think  upon  this  {gnomy.^ 

yPor.  Why,  there's  the  priTilege  your  beauty  bears : 
Fie,  treacherous  hue !  that  willoetray  with  muahing 
The  dose  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer :  * 
Look,  how  the  Diack  slare  smiles  upon  the  (kther ; 
As  who  should  say,  (Hd  lad^  I  am  thuu  cnen. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gare  lift  to  vou : 
And^  flrom  that  womb,  where  tou  imprnon'd  were, 
He  IS  enfranchised  and  come  to  light : 

1 1*  ^'  ^^^  brother  by  the  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  fltce. 

■Mir.  Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  unto  the  emperess  ? 

DetiL  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  dfone, 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
8»7  thou  the  chad,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 

'^ar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  ofyou  : 
Keep  there :  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 

^        _  [They  tit  on  the  ground. 

Dem,  How  many  women  saw  this  child  or  hhi  ? 

Aar.  Why,  so,  braTe  lords ;  When  we  all  jobi 
in  league, 
I  am  a  lamb :  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness, 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms.— 
But,  say  again,  how  many  saw  the  child  7 

Atir.  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myself, 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  deliver'd  empress. 

Av,  The  emperess,  the  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  the  third's  away : 
To  the  empress;  tell  her,  this  I  said :— 

Weke,  weke  t— so  eries  a  pig,  prepar'd  to  the  spit  * 
Oem,  What  mean'st  tnou,  Aartm?  Wherefore 
didst  thou  this? 

fi)  A  P»»;*»  tbo  »on  of  Titan  and  Terr* 
(»)  Hercules.        (s)  in  .gn^  ^C 


Atr.  O,  loid,  sir,  lis  a  deed  w.  i>ww.j  . 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours  7 
A  long-tongu'd  babbling  gossip  7  no^  lords^ 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far.  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  countrymaiiy 
His  wiie  but  yesternight  was  braogfat  to  bed  ; 
His  child  is  Iikb  to  her,  feir  as  you  are : 
Go  pack'  with  him,  and  p^  the  mother  gold. 
And  ten  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  chiM shall  be  advancM, 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substltnted  in  the  place  of  mine, 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling[  in  the  eomt ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  hun  for  Ida  own. 
Harii  ye,  lords;  ye   see,  that  I  have  givcD 
phyaic,  [Pmmtmg  le  tts  Ni 

And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  Amval ; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  gallant  gi 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  dayi^ 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife,  and  the  nurse,  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  ladiea  Utile  what  they  please. 

Chi.  Aaron,  I  see,  thou  wilt  not  trust  thD  air 
WithsecreU. 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 

HerselC  and  hers,  are  liigbly  bound  to  thee, 
[fixcttnt  Dem.  ondCfai.  ftesriiig  ^Ubs  Ni 

Aar,  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  asswallow fiai, 
There  tq  dispose  this  treasure  in  ndne  anna. 
And  secretly  to  ^reet  the  empress*  fiiendsL<— 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  yoa  1 
[For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts : 
I'll  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roola^ 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey^  and  sock  the  goal. 
And  cabin  in  a  cave :  and  bm^  you  op 
To  be  a  warrior,  anacommana  a  canpb 


emdM^ 


SCEJTE  m.'-The  eeune,    A  mbUe  pimet. 
Titus,  bemrin^  orrotof,  with  mtere  at  the 
them ;  fnUh  kun  Marcus,  Sfotnig  Lucius^ « 
Gentlemen,  wUh  howe. 

Tit,  Come,  Marcus,  come ;— IQnsnai,  this  is  the 
way  :— 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery ; 
Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  tis  there  Ariiglil : 
Terrae  Aetraa  reUmtU : 

Be  you  remember'a,  Marcus,  she's  gone,  Ae^s  fled. 
Sir,  take  vou  to  your  tools.    You,  cousins,  shall 
Go  souna  the  ocean,  and  cast  vour  nets ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  tne  sea; 
Yet  there's  as  little  justice  as  at  land  :— 
No ;  Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  must  do  it ; 
Tis  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  apade. 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I  prey  you,  deliver  him  this  petition : 
Tell  him,  it  is  for  justice,  and  for  aid ; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronieus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  unj^rateful  Rome.— 
Ah,  Rome!— Well,  well ;  I  made  thee  miserable, 
What  time  I  threw  tlie  people's  suflragea 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me.— 
^«  set  you  gone ;  and  pray  be  careftil  alL 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  o'f  war  unseareh'd 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shipp'd  her  1  ._ 
And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  jnsliee. 

Jnor.  O,  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  ease^  * 
To  see  thy  noble  uncle  thus  distract  7 

Pub.  Therfcfure,  mv  lord,  it  highly  us 
By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  careAiIly ; 
And  feed  bis  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 

(4)  t.  e.  Isncmiuy.  (5)  ConpleadoD. 

(6)  Contrive,  bargain  wWi. 
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pai  time  beget  Mmie  cveAil  remedf. 

Afar.  Kinameii,  hb  lorrowf  mre  pMt  remedf. 
oin  with  tba  Goth* ;  and  with  reTengefiil  war 
Take  wreak  eo  Rome  for  this  ingratitude, 
Lnd  Tenzeanee  oo  the  traitor  Sauimine. 

TiL  PuMiua,  how  oow?  bow  now,  my  maalen? 
What, 
lave  jou  met  with  her  7 

F^.  No,  mjr  good  lord ;  but  Plato  tenda  70a 

word, 
r  jon  will  have  revenge  fh>aB  hell,  tou  ahftU : 
f  amr,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  eaiplo7*d, 
le  tHinka,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somewhere  ebe, 
•0  thatjperforoe  you  must  needs  stay  e  time. 

TiL  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  leed  me  with  delmja. 
11  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below. 
»nd  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  lieels.^ 
f  arcus.  we  ere  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  vre ; 
To  big-Don'd  men,  framM  of  the  Cyclopa'  aiae : 
Sut  metal,  Mareus ;  steel  to  the  very  back ; 
et  wrung*  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  beeks  can 

Mar: 
.nd  sith*  there  is  no  justice  m  earth  nor  hdl, 
^e  will  solicit  heaven :  and  move  the  gods, 
'o  send  down  justice  for  to  wreak*  our  wrongs : 
!oaie,  to  this  gear.*  Yoo  are  a  good  archer,  Mar- 
cus. {HejHnet  them  the  errowt. 
\d  Jbrem,  that's  for  you  :^llere,  ad  J^teUSnem  .*— 
U  Mortem^  that*s  for  inysclf ;— ' 
lere,  boy,  to  Pallas ; — Here,  to  Mercury : 
'o  Saturn,  Caiu^  not  to  Saturnine,^ 
'ou  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind.— 
*o  it,  boy.    Marcos,  loose  when  t  bid : 
t*my  word,  I  have  written  to  effect ; 
'here*8  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 

.Afar.  Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts  into  the 

court: 
Ve  will  afflict  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 

TU.  Now.  masters,  draw.  [Tkcy  sJbsst.]  O,  vreO 
saio,  Lucius ! 
f ood  boy.  in  Virgo*s  lap  ;  give  it  Pallas. 

M«r,  My  lord,  I  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon ; 
Toitr  letter  is  vrith  Jupiter  by  thk 

TU,  Hat  PubKus.  Publius,  what  haat  thou  done  7 
>ec,  see,  thou  hast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus*  horns. 

.Vor.  This  was  the  sport,  my  lord :  wbenPublios 

shot, 
rhe  bull  beinz  sall'd,  gave  Aries  such  a  knock 
rtiat  down  feu  both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  court ; 
Vnd  who  should  find  them  but  the  empress'  villain  7 
>be  laugh'd  and  told  the  Moor,  be  should  not 

choose 
3ul  ifive  Ihem  to  his  master  for  a  present 

TU.  Whr,  there  it  goes :  God  give  vour  lord- 
ship  joy. 

Bnter  m  Clown,  with  m  hadeet  and  two  figeeme, 

StiW9j  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  post  Is 
>irrah,  what  tidinprs?  have  you  any  letters? 
"^hill  1  have  justtre  ?  what  says  Jupiter  7 

Cto.  II9!  the  gibbet-malosr?  he  says,  that  be 
lalh  lak<»n  them  down  a^in,  fbr  the  man  must  not 
le  handed  till  the  next  week. 

Tit.  But  what  sa vs  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee  7 

Clo.  Alas,  sir,  1  know  not  Jupiter;  I  new 
Iraiik  HQih  him  in  all  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 

Clo.  A  V,  of  my  pieeons,  air ;  nothing  else. 

Tit.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  ? 

Cto,  From  heaven  7  alas,  sir,  I  never  came  there ; 
Ood  forbid,  I  should  be  so  bold  to  praaa  to ' 

(1)  Strafaied.       (t)  Since.       (S) 
(4)  Dress,  furniture. 


in  my  young  dars.  Why,  I  am  gofaig  with  my 
pigeons  to  the  tribunal  plebs,*  to  take  iip  a  matter 
of^brawl,  betvt ist  my  uncle  and  one  of^  the  empe- 
rial's  men. 

Jtfor.  Wh^,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be,  to  serve 
fbr  your  oration ;  and  let  him  delivgr  the  pigeons  lo 
the  emperor  from  you. 

Tlil.  Tell  me,  can  vou  deliver  an  oration  to  the 
emperor  with  a  grace  r 

CUk  Najr,  truly,  tir,  I  could  never  say  grace  io 
all  mv  life. 

TiL  Sirrah,  come  hither:  make  no  more  ado, 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
Bv  me  thou  shalt  have  justice  at  his  hands. 
Hold,  hold  i~meanvf mle,  here's  money  fbr  thy 

charges. 
Gire  me  a  pen  and  Ink.*— 
Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  supplication? 

Cle.  Av,  sir. 

Tit,  Toen  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.  And 
when  you  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach,  you 
must  Imeel;  then  kirn  his  foot;  then  deliver  up 
vour  nigeons ;  and  then  look  for  your  reward.  PU 
be  at  hand:  see  that  you  do  it  bravely. 

Cto,  I  warrant  yoiil  sir ;  let  me  alone. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  hast  thou  a  knife?  Come,  let  mo 
see  it. 
Here.  Mareus,  foM  it  In  the  oration : 
For  laon  hast  made  it  like  an  humbfe  suppHuit:— 
And  when  thou  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor, 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 

Clo.  Ood  be  with  you,  air;  I  will. 

7Vr.  Come,  Mareus,  let's  go:— Pubtfais,  fbllow 

(ExemL 


SCEJ^  IV.^The  Mmc  Befere  the  pataee. 
Enter  Satuminua,  TamoriL  C&ron.  Deaaetriai, 
lerdf,  and  ethers:  SaturniiiuB,  wtAthe  mrewe 
<i» Ms  AmMl,  (WTitus sAsf . 

SoC  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these?  Was 
overseen 
An  emperor  of  Rome  thus  overirame, 
Troubled,  confronted  thus :  and,  fbr  the  otent 
Of  end*  justidL  us'd  in  such  contempt  ? 
My  fords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mlghtful  gods, 
However  tnese  disturtien  of  our  peace 
Busz  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nouriit  hath  paas'd 
But  even  vritn  law,  against  the  wilfbi  sons 
Of  oU  Andronicos.    And  what  an  If 
His  sorrows  have  so  overwhelm'd  Us  witi^ 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflicted  m  his  wreaks. 
His  fits,  his  flenay,  and  his  bittemeas? 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress : 
See,  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mereury ; 
This  to  Apollo ;  tms  to  the  god  of  war : 
Sweet  scrolls  to  flv  about  the  streets  of  Rome ! 
What's  this^  but  libelling  agauist  the  senate. 
And  blasonmg  our  iiyustioe  every  where? 
A  goodly  humour,  is  ft  not,  my  lords? 
As  who  would  say,  in  Rome  no  justice  vrere. 
But.  if  I  live,  his  leign'd  ecstasies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  tu  these  outrages : 
But  he  and  his  shall  know,  that  jiMtice  lives 
In  Saturainus'  health ;  whom,  u  she  sleep, 
He'll  so  awake,  as  she  fai  fbry  shall 
Cut  off  the  proud'st  conspirator  that  Uvea. 

Tmn,  My  flnracious  lorn,  my  lovdv  Satunriae, 
Lord  of  my  hre,  commander  of  my  tnougfalB^ 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Tititt*  age, 
The  effects  of  sorrow  fbr  bb  valiant  aooa, 

(5)  The  ekywn  means  to  ny  yielriaw  Mime; 
i  e.  tribune  of  the  peoole. 
(f )  Eqval.         ^^ 
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Whon  low  bath  piereMhiiii  deem  and  iewr'd  hv 

lieut: 
And  rmther  comlbri  his  distretaed  plight, 
Than  proaf«ate  the  meaoMt,  or  the  beat. 
For  then  conieDpta.— Whj,  thus  H  ahaU  become 
Higb-wiCted  Tamora  to  rio^e*  with  all :       \Md€, 
But,  Titua,  I  hare  touch^  thee  to  the  quick. 
Thy  life>blood  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wiae, 
Then  ii  all  aafe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.^ 

J5iiler  Clown. 

How  now,  ffood  fellow  7  would*at  thou  speak  with  us? 

CU.  Ytt»  forsooth,  an  your  mistership  be  im- 
periaL 

7«ai.  fimprasa  I  am,  but  yonder  sits  the  emperor. 

Gb.  Tis  he.— Ood,  and  Saint  Stephen,  give  you 
good  den :— 1  have  broutcht  you  a  letter,  and  a  couple 
of  pigeons  here.  [Satuminus  remdM  the  UUer. 

StSL  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  presently. 

do.  How  much  money  must  I  have  7 

Tom.  Come,  sirrah,  you  must  be  hangM. 

CU,  Hang*d !  By*r  lady,  then  1  have  brought  up 
a  neck  to  a  lUr  end.  [ExUf  guarded, 

8ai.  Despiteftil  and  intolerable  wrongs ! 
Shall  I  endure  this  monstrous  villany  7 
I  knew  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds ; 
May  this  be  borne  7— as  if  hb  traitorous  sons, 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother, 
HaTo  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrongfully.— 
Go,  drag  the  TilJain  hither  b?  the  hair : 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege : — 
For  this  proud  mock.  I'll  be  thy  slaughter^man ; 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp'st  to  make  me  great, 
In  hope  thyself  diould  govern  Rome  and  me. 

£R/er  JEmilius. 

What  news  with  thee,  AmUhis  7 

JEmU,  Arm,  arm,  my  lords;  Rome  nerer  had 
more  cause ! 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  head ;  and,  with  a  power 
Of  hiffh-resoWed  men,  bent  to  the  spoil, 
They  nither  march  amaim  under  conduct 
Of  Lucius,  son  to  old  Andronicus ; 
Who  threats,  in  course  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did. 

Sttt,  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  7 
These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with 

storms* 
A^,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach : 
'Tis  he  the  common  people  love  so  much  ; 
Myself  hath  often  overheard  them  say 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man,) 
That  Lucius'  banishment  was  wrongfully, 
And  they  have  wish'd  that  Lucius  were  their  em- 
peror. 

Tom.  Why  should  you  fear  7   is  not  your  city 
strong  7 

Sat,  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius ; 
Aiid  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  him. 

Tom,  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,*  like  thy 
name. 
Is  the  sun  dimm'd.  that  pats  do  fly  in  it  7 
The  eagle  sufiers  httle  birds  to  sing, 
And  is  not  careful  what  thev  mean  thereby ; 
Knowing  that  with  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint'  their  melody : 
Even  so  may'st  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus, 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous, 
Than  baits  to  fish,  or  honey-«talks  to  sheep ; 

(1)  Flatter.     («)  Imperial.     (5)  Stop.    (4)  Ham.' 


When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait. 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

SaL  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Turn.  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  will  ; 
For  I  can  smooth,  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promises  ^  that,  were  his  heart 
Almost  impr^i^ble,  his  old  ears  deai^ 
Yet  should  both  ear  and  heart  obey  onj  tosme.— 
Go  thou  before,  be  our  embassador ;  [7^  Ajail* 
Sa^,  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parley 
Ofwaiiika  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  meetiw. 
Even  at  hb  father's  house,  the  old  AndroBinis. 

Sat.  iEmtlius,  do  this  message  bonovrably : 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  ms  safety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  please  him 

JEnUL  Your  bidding  shall  I  do  eflectuaUy. 

[ExitJEi 

Tarn.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Androniena ; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have, 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  wariike 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again. 
And  burv  aU  thy  fear  in  m  v  devices. 

SoL  Then  go  successfully,  and  pkad  to  him. 

{ExewL 


ACT  V. 

SCEMS  /.—Plains  nesr  Rome.    Emter 
mut  Croths,  Ufitk  drum  and  edoun. 

Lot.  Apj^roved  warriors,  and  mv  (aithful  friends, 
I  have  received  letters  from  great  Rome, 
Which  signify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor. 
And  how  desirous  of  our  sight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witness, 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
And.  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  acatfa,* 
Let  him  make  treble  satisfaction. 

1  Goth,  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  An* 

dronicus. 
Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comlbit ; 
Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeda, 
IngratefuiRome  reouites  with  foul  contemi^ 
Be  bold  in  us :  we'll  follow  where  thou  lead'at,— 
Like  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day. 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  fields, — 
And  be  aveng'd  on  cursed  Tamora. 

GotA«.  And,  as  he  saith,  so  say  we  all  with  fain. 

Lue,  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  aD. 
But  who  comes  here,  led  by  a  lusty  Goth  r 

Enter  a  Goth,  leading  Aaron,  with  ku  okSd  la 

ku  arms, 

2  Ooth.  Renowned  Lucius,   from  our  troops  I 

stray'd. 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monastery ; 
And  as  I  earnestly  did  fix  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
I  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 
I  made  unto  the  noise ;  when  soon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controll'd  with  this  discourse  : 
PeacCf  tawny  dace ;  half  me,  and  ha{f  thy  dm^  ! 
Did  w)t  thy  me  bewray  toAose  brat  tkoH  oH, 
Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother*a  look^ 
ViUain,  thou  might* st  have  tteen  an  emptor  : 
But  where  the  bvtt  and  cow  are  both  mUk'White^ 
They  never  do  beget  a  eotd-black  calf, 
Peaee^   villain,  peace ! — even   thus   he  rates  the 

babe, — 
For  imuot  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth  ; 
Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  empress*  babe^ 
Will  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  sake. 
With  this  my  weapon  drawn,  I  rush'd  upon  himi 


eene  /. 
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urpriaM  him  suddenly ;  and  brought  him  hither, 
'o  use  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 
£mc.  O  worthy  Goth !  thia  is  the  incarnate  devil, 
.'*h«,t  robbed  Anaronicns  of  his  good  hand : 
This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas*d  ^our  empren'  eye;* 
knd  here's  the  beie  firiiit  of  his  burning  lust. — 
iAjTt  wall-ey'd  slave,  whither  would*st  thou  contey 
rhis  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face  T 
Vhy  dost  not  speak?  What!  deaf?  No;  not  a 

word? 
k  halter,  soldiers ;  hang  him  on  this  tree, 
ind  by  his  aide  his  fruit  of  bastardr. 
•4 or.  Touch  not  the  bor,  he  is  or  royal  blood. 
Lue.  Too  like  the  sire  ror  ever  bein^  good. — 
i'irst,  hang  the  child,  that  he  majr  see  it  sprawl  i 
i  sight  to  Tex  the  father's  soul  withal. 
vet  me  a  ladder. 

[^  ladder  hrtughi,  wkiek  Aaron  is  ebUged  to 
atcend. 
AwTn,  Lucius,  save  the  child ; 

ind  bear  it  firom  me  to  the  empress. 
f  thou  do  this,  1*11  show  thee  wondrous  things, 
That  highly  may  advantafle  thee  to  hear : 
r  thou  win  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
'11  spMdc  no  more ;  Bat  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 
JLuc.  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  iHease  me  which  thou 
speak'sL 
rhy  child  shall  live,  and  I  will  see  it  nourish'd. 
•aor.  An  if  it  please  thee  7  why,  assure  thee, 
Lucius, 
Twill  rex  thy  soul  to  bear  what  I  shall  speak : 
?or  I  must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  mateacrea, 
%cts  or  bladi  night,  abommable  deeds, 
[}omplots  of  miscliiet  treason ;  villanies 
Aatluul  to  hear,  yet  mteouslv  perlbrmM : 
\nd  this  shall  all  be  Duried  by  mv  death. 
Unless  thou  swear  to  me,  my  child  shall  live. 
Imc*  Tell  on  thy  mind ;  I  say,  thy  child  shall  live. 
Awr»  Swear,  that  he  shall,  and  then  1  wHl  begin. 
Jjue.  Who  should  I  swear  by  ?  thou  beUev*st  no 
god ; 
That  granted,  how  canst  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 
Jimr,  What  if  I  do  not?  as.  indeed,  I  do  not : 
Tet,^  for  I  Imow  thou  art  religious. 
And  hast  a  thing  within  thee,  called  conscience ; 
With  twenty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonies. 
Which  1  have  seen  thee  coreAil  to  observe,— 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath :— For  that,  I  know, 
An  idiot  hoUs  his  bauble  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  swears  ; 
To  that  I'll  urge  him :— Therefore,  thou  shalt  vow 
By  that  same  god,  what  god  soe'er  it  be, 
That  thou  adorst  and  hast  in  reverence, — 
To  save  my^  boy',  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up ; 
Or  else  I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 
Lmc.  Even  by  my  god,  iswear  to  thee,  I  will. 
•^or.  First,  (now  thou,  1  begot  him  on  the  em- 
press. 
Hue.  O  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman! 
•for.  Tuty  Lucius  ?  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity. 
To  that  which  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
'Twas  her  two  sons  that  murder'd  Bassianus : 
They  cut  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  ravish'd  her, 
And    cut   her  hands;    and  trimm'd  her  as  thou 
saw'st 
Liic.  0,det«sUblevahun!  call'st  thou  that  trim- 
ming? 
Aar,  Why,  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  trimmM ; 
and  'twas 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 
Lue.  O,  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thyself! 

(1]  Alhiding  to  the  proverb,  'A  black  man  if  a 
pean  in  a  fair  woman's  eye.' 


Am.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  instruct  them ; 
That  codding  spirit  had  they  m>m  their  mother, 
As  sure  a  calrd  as  ever  won  the  set : — 
Thai  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  leam'd  of  me. 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head.— 
Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  worth. 
1  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  gutlenil  hole 
IVhere  the  dead  corpse  of  Bassianus  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mention'd. 
Confederate  with  the  queen  and  her  two  sons ; 
And  what  not  done,  that  thou  bast  cause  to  rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it? 
I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand ; 
And,  when  1  had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 
And  almost  broke  mv  heart  with  extreme  laughter. 
I  pry'd  me  through  toe  crevice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  his  hand  he  had  his  two  sons'  heads : 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  so  heartily. 


That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his ; 
And  when  1  toM  the  empress  of  this  sport. 
She  swounded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale. 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 

OolA.  What!  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  never 
blush? 

Jlmt,  Ay,  like  a  black  doe,  as  the  sajring  is. 

Luc.  Art  thou  not  sorry  Tor  these  hunous  deeds  ? 

Amt.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  do^  a  thousand  more. 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day  f  and  yet,  I  thinly 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  mv  curse,) 
Wherein  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill : 
As  kfll  a  man,  or  else  devise  his  death ; 
Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself: 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends : 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  haystacks  in  the  nfeht. 
And  bkl  the  owners  ouench  them  with  their  tears. 
Oft  have  1  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  set  them  uprignt  at  their  dear  friends'  doors. 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters, 
hd  nsl  Y^i'f  sorrvw  die,  tkeugh  I  am  dead. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things, 
As  willinffly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly ; 
And  notmg  grieves  me  heartily  indeed, 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 

Lue,  Bring  down  the  devil ;  for  he  must  not  die 
So  sweet  a  death,  as  hanging  presently. 

Aar.  If  there  be  devils,  would  I  were  a  devil, 
To  live  and  bum  In  everlasting  fire ; 
So  I  might  have  your  compan^r  in  hell. 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  toncue ! 

Liic.  Sirs,  stop  his  mouth,  and  let  nim  speak  no 
more. 

Enter  a  Goth. 

Goth,  My  lord,  there  is  a  messenger  from  Rome, 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence. 
lue.  Let  him  come  near.— 

Enter  Amilius. 

Welcome,  Amilius,  what's  the  news  firom  Rome? 

^ndL   Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the 
Goths, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me : 
And,  for  he  understaiMu  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  house ; 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hostajjes^ 
And  tMv  shall  be  immediately  dehver'd. 

I  GotL  What  says  our  general? 

Lne.  Amilius,  let  the  emperor  give  his  pleclges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Mareus, 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 
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SCEMV  U.--RoBie.    S€kre  Titi»*8  kmu€.    £»- 
tfr  Tanora*  ChiroQ,  m/Demctrius,  ditgmMed. 

T«M.  Tbaa,  in  Ifafe  atraiige  and  aad  habilimant, 
I  win  «DCoiMtar  with  AndranieiM ; 
And  say,  I  am  BevoiM,  tent  from  below. 
To  join  with  hha.  ano  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 
Knoek  at  his  study,  where,  they  say,  be  koepa, 
To  mmhiate  strange  plots  of  dire  rerenn ; 
Ten  Urn.  Revenge  h  coom  to  join  with  nim. 
And  wort  conlnsion  on  his  enemiea.    [Tyyieneefc. 

£nlcr  Titus,  oksre. 

Tit.  Who dott  molest  my  contemplation? 
U  it  yomr  trielL  to  make  me  ope  the  ooor ; 
That  BO  my  sad  deeress  may  iy  away, 
And  all  my  study  be  to  no  efleet? 
Yon  are  daeeiv'd :  for  wlnt  I  mean  to  do. 
See  hem,  hi  bloody  lines  I  haye  set  down; 
And  what  is  written  shall  beeiecuted. 

Thnk  Titos,  I  am  eome  to  taUi  with  thee. 

TM.  No ;  not  a  word :  How  eao  I  grace  my  talk. 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  action  7 
ThoQ  hast  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

TVmi.  If  thou  didst  know  me,  thou  would*st  taft 
with  me. 

7YI.  I  am  not  mad :  I  know  thee  well  enough : 
Witnem  this  wretched  stump,  these  crimson  fines ; 
Witness  theee  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  care ; 
Witnem  tin  tiring  day,  and  beaTy  night : 
WitncM  an  sorrow,  tnat  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  emprass,  mighty  Taroora : 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  7 

Tmu  Know  t&ra,  sad  man,  I  am  not  Tamora ; 
She  b  thy  enemy,  and  1  thy  friend : 
I  am  RcTcnge ;   sent  from  the  infernal  kingdom. 
To  oaee  the  gnawing  YulUure  of  thy  mmd, 
By  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
Come  down,  and  wdeome  me  to  this  world's  light : 
Coofor  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death: 
There^  not  a  hollow  cavc»  or  lurking-plaee» 
No  Test  obacurity,  or  mbfy  vale. 
Where  bloody  murder,  or  detested  rape, 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out ; 
And  hi  their  ears  teU  them  my  dreadful  name, 
I^«v«8^  which  malms  the  foul  offender  quake. 

TU.  Art  thou  Revenge  f  and  art  thou  sent  to  me. 
To  be  a  torment  to  mfaie  enemies? 

Tom.  I  am ;  therefore  come  down,  and  welcome 


711.  Good  lord,  how  Uka  the 


■Mm   W  • 
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AndyoOytheemiiremt  But  we  weridly  mia 
Have  miserable,  mad,  mbtaking  cyan. 

0  sweet  Revenge,  now  do  1  come  to  thee : 
And,  if  one  arm's  embraccment  witt  coment  thee^ 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

r£xttTiUis.>em« 
Tern.  Thb  closing  with  him  fits  hb  lunacy ; 
Whate*er  1  fom,  to  feed  hb  brain-sick  fits. 
Do  you  ujpholCaod  maintain  in  your  spee( 
For  now  he  Ifainly  takes  me  for  Revenge ; 
Andf  being  credulous  in  thb  mad  thought, 
Vl\  make  mm  send  for  Ludns,  hb  enn ; 
And,  whilst  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  sure, . 
I*lf  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand. 
To  scatter  and  disperse  the  nddy  Goths, 


Ttt.  Do  me  some  serriee,  ere  I  come  to  thee. 
Lo,  by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Murder,  stand ; 
Now  give  some  'suranoe  that  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  neai.  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheeb ; 
And  then  I'll  come,  and  be  thy  wasrgoner, 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  fdolies. 
Provide  thee  proper  palflies,  black  as  jet. 
To  hale  thy  Tcngeful  wagfron  swif\  away, 
And  find  out  murderers  m  their  guilty  caves : 
And.  when  thy  car  b  loaden  with  their  heads, 
I  will  dismount,  and  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  servile  footman,  aliday  long ; 
Eveu  from  Hyperion's  risuig  m  the  eaft. 
Until  hb  very  downfall  in  the  sea. 
And  day  by  oay  I'U  do  thb  heavy  task. 
So  thou  destroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

TmiL  Thme  are  my  mmisters,  and  come  with  me. 

ra.  Are  they  thy  ministen  7  what  are  thmr  caU'd  7 

TuM.  Rapine,  and  Murder ;  therefore  called  so, 
^Oansa  tbqr  take  vengeance  of  such  kind  of  men. 

(l)Pariiaps  thb  b  a  stage-direction,  crept  mto 
tnetest. 


Or,  nt  the  least,  make  them 

See,  here  he  comes,  and  I  must  ply  my  theae. 

JSntsr  Titus. 

Tit.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  aU  for  thae : 
Welcome,  oread  (Viry,  to  my  woAil  house;— 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  ere  welcome  too  :— 
How  IQke  the  emprew  and  her  sons  you  are ! 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor : — 
Could  not  aU  hell  afford  yon  such  a  devil  7 — 
For,  vrett  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wags. 
But  in  her  company  there  b  a  Moor ; 
And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  such  a  deru: 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.    WhatshaU  wedo? 

Tom,  What  would'st  thou  have  us  do,  AudroBi- 
cus? 

Dem.  Show  me  a  murderer,  I'U  deal  with  him. 

CkL  Show  me  a  vittaiB,  that  hath  dona  n  rape, 
And  1  am  sent  to  he  reveng'd  on  him. 

TuM.  Show  me  a  thousand,  that  bath  done  thee 
wrong. 
And  1  vriD  be  revenged  on  them  aU. 

TU.  Look  rouna  about  the  wicked  atreeti  of 
Rome; 
And  when  thou  find'st  a  man  that* s 
Good  Murder,  stab  him ;  he's  a  murderer.- 
Go  thou  with  him:  and  when  it  b  thy  hap» 
To  find  another  that  b  like  to  thee, 
GoodRapine,  stab  him;  hebanvuher. — 
Go  thou  with  them ;  and  in  the  emperor's  court 
There  b  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 
WeU  may'st  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportba, 
For  op  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee ; 
1  prey  thee,  do  on  them  some  vmlcnt  death, 
Tney'have  been  riolent  to  me  and  mine. 

TW  WeU  hast  thou  lesson'd  us :  thb  shaU  ire  do. 
But  would  it  pleaae  thee,  vood  Andronicus, 
To  send  for  Lncius,  thy  thrice  valiant  son. 
Who  bads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Gothi, 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house: 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 
I  will  bring  in  the  emprem,  and  her  sons. 
The  emperor  himself,  and  aH  thy  foes : 
And  at  thy  merev  shaU  they  stoop  ana  kneel. 
And  on  tbem  shah  thou  ease  thy  angir  heart. 
What  savs  Androuicus  to  thb  device  7 

7^.  Mareus,  my  brother !— 'tb  sad  Titus  calb. 

£nlcr  Marcus. 

Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius : 
Thou  Mix  inquire  tihn  out  among  the  Goths : 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bruig  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefest  princes  of  the  Goths ; 
Bid  him  encamp  hb  soldiers  where  they  are : 
TeU  him,  the  emperor  and  the  emprem  too 
I  Feast  at  my  house:  and  he  sbaU  wast  with  then. 
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lis  do  Umw  for  m7  lore ;  and  fo  let  him, 
he  nMfdi  hit  ajnd  Ihther's  lift. 
M«r.  Thia  will  I  ao,  and  soon  return  again. 

[ExU. 
Tmm.  Now  wUI  I  heiiee  about  thy  buainest, 
Dd  tako  Ukj  ninistere  alonff  with  me. 
T%L  Nav,  nav,  let  Rape  and  Murder  stay  with  me ; 
'  elae  I'll  call  my  brother  back  affain, 
id  cleave  to  no  rereage  but  Luciua. 
7*oM.  What  lay  you,  boys  7  will  you  abide  with 


biiea  I  go  teB  my  lord  the  emperor, 

I w  I  hare  govem'd  our  determin'd  jest  7 

lid  to  faia  hummir,  smooth  and  speakhim  iur, 

[Mde. 
d  tarry  with  him,  till  I  come  again. 
*^*'    I  know  them  all,  though  they  rappoae  me 


d  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  own  derices, 
|Mur  oC  curaed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam. 

[Jiside, 
Dewi.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leare  ua  here. 
rmn.  Farewell,  Andronkus :  Rerenge  now  goes 
» lay  a  eomplot  to  betray  thy  foes.  T^ExU  Tam. 
TU,  I  know,  thou  dost;  and,  sweet  ReTenge, 

ChL  TM  us,  old  man,  bow  shall  we  be  employ*d  ? 
2^  Tut,  I  nave  work  enough  for  you  to  do.— 
ibttna,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine ! 

Bnier  Publius,  and  oihtrt, 

Pufr.  Whal'iyourwill? 

TUm  Know  you  these  two  7 

Pub.  Th*  empress' sooi, 

aire  them,  Chiron  and  Demetriui • 

7^    Fie,  Publius,  fie !  thou  art  too  much  de- 

eelT'd; 
le  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  the  other's  name: 
ad  theiefore  buvd  them,  gentle  Publius : 
liua,  and  Valentine,  lay  nands  on  them : 
(1  have  TOu  heard  me  wish  lor  such  an  hour, 
ad  now'I  ted  it;  therefore  bind  them  sure ; 
Bd  stop  tbair  mouths,  if  they  benn  to  cry. 

[Exit  Titus.— Publius,  ^.  hy  hold  an  Chiron 
ami  Demetrius. 
CkL  Villains,  forbear ;  we  are  the  empreaa'  sons. 
J>iilu    Aod  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  com- 
manded.— 
yop  doae  their  RMmlhs,  let  them  not  speak  a  word: 
heswebottiid?  look,  that  you  bind  them  fast 


ICi^nfer  Titus  Andronieus,  irifA  Lavinia ;  $hi  hetar^ 

ing  a  bMOUf  and  he  a  kn^fe. 

TIL  Come,  come,  Lavinia;  look,  thy  foes  are 

bound ;^ 
irs,  stop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to  me ; 
at  let  them  hear  what  feaiiU  words  I  utter.— 
>  TiUaina,  Chiron  and  Demetrius ! 
lere  stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  stain'd  with 

mud ; 
"his  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  mix'd. 
ou  fiord  her  husband  ;  and,  for  that  rile  fault, 
'wo  of  her  brothers  wers  condemn'd  to  death : 
ly  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  jest : 
(eth  her  sweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  more 

dear 
"han  hands  or  tongue,  her  qwUem  chastihr. 
nfaaoMB  traitors,  you  constram'd  and  forcM. 
mmt  would  you  say,  if  I  should  let  you  speak7 
riUatos,  for  sluune  you  could  not  beg  for  grace, 
lark,  wretchM,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
fhb  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats ; 


▼oIm  n* 


(1)  Crust  of  a  raised  pye. 


Whilst  that  Lavmia  Hween  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  bason,  that  receires  your  guOtr  uood. 
You  know,  your  mother  means  to  wast  with  me. 
And  calls  herself  ReTenge,  and  thinks  me  mad,— 
Hark,  villains ;  1  will  gnnd  your  bones  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  I'll  make  a  paste, 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin*  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallowed  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  is  the  least  that  I  havebkl  her  to, 
And  this  the  banouet  she  shall  surfeit  on ; 
For  worse  than  Pnilomel  you  us*d  my  daughter. 
And  worse  than  Progne  I  will  be  reveng'd : 
And  now  prepare  your  throats.— Larima,  come, 

[He  009  their  tkrUf. 
Receive  the  blood:  and,  when  that  they  are  dead. 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  small, 
And  with  this  hatefhl  liquor  temper  it ; 
And  m  that  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wuh  may  nrovtt 
More  stem  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs'  feast. 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  play  the  cook. 
And  see  them  ready  *gainst  their  mother  comes. 

[Exeuntf  hearing  the  dead  hodUt. 

SCEJfE  IIL^The  eanu.  A  pcsitton,  toiU  taNe^ 
d«.  Enter  Ludus,  Marcus,  end  Goths,  letA 
Aaron,  prieaner. 

Lue.  Uncle  Marcus,  sfaice  'tis  my  Ikther'ft  mind. 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  1  am  content 

1  OoUl  And  ours,  with  thine,  belUI  what  for- 
tune will. 

tue.   Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarois 
Moor, 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  aceursed  devH  | 
Let  him  receive  no  sustenance,  ISstter  him. 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  emprem'  fime^ 
For  testimony  of  her. foul  prooeedings: 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  IViends  oe  strong : 
I  fbar,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Jiar,  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear* 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  fonb 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  swelling  heart  I 

Lue.  Away,  inhuman  dog !  unhallow'd  slave  !— 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in.— 

[ExemU  Goths,  wUh  Aaron.    Komiell. 
The  trumpets  show,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

£R<er  Satuminus  and  Tamora,  wiik  Tribaoa^ 

fiwmtm^andaihera* 

SaL  What  hath  the  firmament  more  suns  than 

one/ 
Isie.  What  booto*  it  thee,  to  call  thyself  a  sun  7 

JIfsr.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break"  the 

These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
The  (bast  is  ready,  whkh  the  careAiJ  Titus 
Hath  ordain'd  to  an  honoureble  end, 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
PleajMyou,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 
places. 
SaL  Mareus,  we  wifl.  ,^  ,        ^ 

[Hmdboyt  sound.    ThecomfanyeUdewnta 

Bnier  Titus,  dreeted  Hke  a  ceefcJLarinla,  veiled, 
aamg  Ludus,  and  oihere.  Titus  plmee  the 
TiakuonthelakU. 

TU.  Weleone,  my  gracious  tord :   wekome, 
dread  queen; 

(2)  Advantage,  benefit    (S)  i  e.  Begin  the  paiter* 
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Welcome,  ye  wtrlibe  Golhs ;  wekflne.  Lueim ; 
And  weleome,  eU ;  rithough  the  cheer  be  po«r, 
Twffl fiHyour stomacto ;  pleaae m »* oTIt 

Sef .  Why  ert  Uioa  thus  attir'd.  AndronkM  ? 

TU,  Becaiwe  I  would  be  rare  to  have  all  well, 
To  entertain  yoar  hWineaa,  and  your  empreaa. 

T«iii.  Wc  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronlciia. 

Ttt.  An  if  your  higfaneaa  knew  my  heart,  you 

were. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  lesolfe  me  thia ; 
Wa«  it  weU  done  of  raah  Vlrgimua, 
To  alay  Ma  daogfater  with  Ma  own  njnl  httid, 
Becauae  ahe  waa  enforc'd,  atain'd,  and  deflmir'd  ? 

SaL  It  waa,  Andronkua. 

TIL  Your  reaaon,  mighty  lord  ?  .      ^ 

Sirt.   Becaoae  the  gui  ahould  not  aurnfe  her 
ahame. 
And  by  her  proenee  atill  renew  Ma  aorrows. 

Til.  A  reaaon  mighty,  atrong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  Bfely  warnmt. 
For  me,  moat  wretched,  to  perform  the  like :— 
Die.  die,  L.Ti„l.. -kJ  Ay  ^1^  *«^^ 

And,  with  thy  ahame,  thy  fathcrt  aoirow  die ! 
8aL  What  hast  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  unkind  7 
TU,  KilPd  her,  for  whom  my  teaia  have  made 
mebl^id. 

1  am  aa  woftil  aa  VBginiaa  waa : 

And  have  a  thousand  timea  more  caoae  than  m 

To  do  this  outrage ; — and  it  ia  now  done. 
Sol.  WhaL  waa  ahe  ravlahM  7  teU,  who  did  the 

TU,  Wai't  pleaae  you  eat;  wiH»t  pleaae  your 

hi^neaafeed?  ,     .      ^ 

Tmn,  Why  hast  thou  alaln  thme  only  daughter 

thua7  ,_ 

TU.  Not  I:  twas  Chiron,  and  Demetnua: 
They  raTiah'd  her,  and  eut  away  her  tongue, 
And  they,  *twaa  tbey,  that  did  her  all  thia  wrong. 
Sal.  Qo,  fetch  them  Mtber  to.ua  preaently. 
TU.  Why,  theie  they  are  both,  baked  in  thai 
pye; 
Whereof  their  mother  daintfly  hath  fed. 
Eating  the  fleah  that  ahe  heraelf  hath  bred. 
'Tia true, 'tia true;  witneaa my knife'a aharp pomt 

Sat.  Die,  firantic  wretch,  ibrthia  accurMd  deed. 
'  [yatei*  Titua. 

Luc,  Can  the  aon^a  eye  behold  Ma  father  nleed  ? 
There*B  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadlydeed. 

[ATlttff  Satuminua.    JigreMimmuU.    The  people 
m  eo^ftuwn  di^^ene,    Mareua,  Luciua, 
wnd  their  pmrtUmu,  aaemd  the  step§  he- 
fore  Titu8*8  house. 

Mer,  You  aad-fac'd  men,  people  and  aona  of 
Rome, 
By  uproar  scTerd.  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scattered  by  winds  and  high  tempestnoos  gusia, 
O.  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
Thia  acatter'd  com  into  one  mntnal  sheaf. 
These  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Sen.  LeatRomeheraelfbe  bane  unto  heraelf; 
And  ahe,  whom  raishty  kingdoma  conrt'sy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  oesperate  cast-away, 
Do  shameful  eieeution  on  heraelf. 
But  if  m?  fl'osty  aigna  and  chapa  of  age, 
Grave  witnessea  of  true  eaperience, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  worda.— 
Speak,  Rome'a  dear  (iriend;  [To  Lumua.]  aa  erst 
^^        our  anoeator, 
When  with  Ma  solemn  tongue  he  did  di 

Troy; 


TeU  ua,  what  Sinon  bath  bewitdi'd  om*  ears, 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  Iktal  engine  in. 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil  wevnd.— 
My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint,  nor  steel ; 
^Tor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief, 
^ut  floods  of  tears  will  drown  ray  oratory,^ 
And  break  my  very  utterance ;  even  i*tfae  time 
When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  moat, 
Loading  your  kind  commiseration : 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale ; 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  mm  speak. 
tjuc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  It  known  to  yea. 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demietiina 
Were  tbej  that  murdered  our  emperor^  nrolfaer; 
And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  sister : 
For  their  fell  Ikults  our  brothers  were  bche>ded ; 
Our  other's  tears  despis*d ;  and  basely  coien^d 
Of  that  true  hand,  that  fought  Rome's  qnacrel  out. 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Lastly,  myself  unkindly  banished,     ^^ 
The  gates  shut  on  me,  and  tumM  weepiog*  oat, 
To  beg  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend : 
And  I  am  the  tumM-forth,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  have  preserved  her  welfare  in  my  Uood ; 
And  ftom  her  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas !  you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I ; 
My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  allhough  they  are. 
That  my  report  is  just,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  aoit ;  methinks,  I  do  digress  too  mocht 
dting  my  wortMess  praise:  1),  pardon  roe ; 
For  when  no  ftiends  are  by,  men  praise  themsalvef. 
Jlfor.    Now  ia  my  turn  to  speak ;   Behold  thii 
eMM. 

[Pointing  to  the  ckOdm  the  orms^m 
AttendnU. 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered ; 
The  issue  of  an  irrdigioas  Moor, 
Chief  arehHect  and  plotter  of  these  woes ; 
The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus'  house, 
Damn'd  aa  he  ia,  to  witneaa  this  ia  true. 
Now  judge,  what  canae  had  THoa  to  revenge 
Tbeae  wrongs,  unspeakable,  past  natieQea, 
Or  more  than  any  uving  man  eouia  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  trath«  what  aay  yoa,  Ro- 

mana7 
Have  we  done  anght  unias?  Shew  na  wkmain, 
Abd,  Ihm  the  plaee  where  von  betwld  na  now, 
The  poor  remainder  of  Anorooici 
Will,  hand  m  band,  all  headlong  cast  ns  down. 
And  on  the  ragged  stones  beat  forth  our  brains. 
And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
SpeakTRomana,  apeak ;  and,  if  you  sav,  we  afaall, 
Lo^and  in  hand,  Luciua  and  1  will  fUl. 

•iBmil.  Come,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 
And  bring  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, 
Luciua  our  emperor:  for,  well  I  know, 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  it  ahall  be  so. 
Rom.  [Several  epeok.]  Lucius,  all  hail ;  Bmae» 
royal  emperor ! 


Lmnus,  4^.  deacend* 

Mar,  Go,  go  into  old  Titus' sorrowAd  house ; 
^  [Te  an  Mendoel. 

And  hither  hale  that  miabdievuig  Moor, 
To  be  adjudg'd  aome  direlhl  slaughtering  death, 
Aapunianment  for  his  most  wicked  Kfo. 

Rom.  [Seeeroi  speak.]  Lodus,  all  hail ;  Rome's 
gracious  governor ! 

Luc.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans ;  May  I  fpfnm  so, 
I  To  heal  Rome's  nanus,  and  wipe  away  her  wo ! 
iBut,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  — "^^ 
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Or  mttare  puU  bm  to  &  heavy  task  ;^ 
J»na,  an  aJooT:— but,  unele,  draw  you  near, 
o  shed  obaeqmoua  tean  upon  this  tnink : — 
^»  take  this  wann  kin  oo  ttay  pale  cold  lips, 

[Kiues  Titus. 
*heflr  ^orrowAil  drops  upon  thy  blooa-stam*d  lace, 
^he  hc«t  tme  duties  of  thy  noble  sod  ! 

Jlfor.   Tear  for  tear,  ana  lonnff  kiss  for  kiss, 
lijr  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lios : 
U  'vrere  the  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
?ottiitleas  and  infinite,  yet  wouk!  I  pay  them ! 

lAtc*  Come  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  team 
of  us 
*o  melt  in  showers :  Thy  grandsire  loT*d  thee  well : 
if  any  a  time  he  dancM  thee  on  his  knee, 
»uiig  thee  asleep,  his  lovinjr  breast  thy  pillow ; 
Aany  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee, 
iteety  auad  agreeing  with  thine  bfancy: 
o  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  chud, 
»hed  yet  bobm  small  drops  from  thy  tender  apring, 
leeauae  kind  nature  dotn  require  it  so : 
friends  ahonld  associate  friends  in  grief  and  wo: 
kid  him  Ikrewell ;  commit  him  to  the  grare ; 
>o  him  that  Idndoeas,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

JIay.   O  grandsire,  grandsire !  cTen  with  all  my 
heart 
iV«Mald  1  were  dead,  so  you  dM  live  again  !* 
>  loflidv  I  cannot  speak  to  him  lor  weeping : 
My  tean  will  choke  me,  if  1  ope  my  mouth. 

Elder  Attendants,  leifA  Aaron. 

JRmn.  Tott  sad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes ; 
■eetrnge  on  this  eaecrahle  wretch, 
hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 
Set  him  breaetnleep  hi  earth,  and  fiuniah 
faun; 


There  let  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  tne  ofience  he  dies.    This  is  our  doom : 
Some  stay,  to  see  him  fasten*d  in  the  earth. 

Jiar,  0,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,   and  Airy 
dumb? 
I  am  no  baby,  I,  that,  vrith  base  prayers, 
I  should  repent  the  evils  I  have  done : 
Ten  thousand,  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  wUl ; 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  Kfe  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  fltim  my  very  soul. 

Luc.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 
hence, 
And  give  him  burial  m  his  father's  gr«ve : 
My  lather,  and  Lavinia,  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  our  household's  monumeoL 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 
No  funeral  rite»  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds. 
No  moumAil  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts,  and  birds  of  prey : 
Her  life  wss  beaat-like,  and  devoid  of  pit/ ; 
And.  being  so,  shaU  have  like  want  of  pitv. 
Seejustice  done  to  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 
By  whom  our  heavy  haM  had  Umr  beginmng : 
Then,  afterwards,  fo  oijer  well.the  sUle ;  .-,^^^. 
ThatUke  evenU  may  ne'er  it  rumate.        [ExennU 


U  the  editofi  and  critiee  agree  in  supposing 
olav  iooiiona.  I  see  no  reason  for  dtflering 
I  tliemrfor  the  colour  of  the  style  is  wholly 


AU  the  editors  and  critiee 

th» 

front' 

differenTftwlhaTof  t^  other  plays.' 

JOHNSON. 
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Pi:RICl4i:S,   PRINCE   OF   TYRE. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


ABtioelMit,  Hm;  9f  AfOioeh. 
Pericles,  prinet  of  T^e, 

Sfanonides,  kbug  qf  PaU^peHi. 

eieon,  gowmor  ^  Thmws. 

Lyaimachtts,  gwtmor  qf  Jmi^eni. 

eerimon, « lord  ^  Ephtna. 

Tbdiurd,  o  lord  of  JhMocK 

PkilemoD,  MrMmf  to  Ctrimaii, 

lieonine,  tarvonf  to  Dum^xo.    Mar$haL 

Jt  PtrndoTy  and  kU  W\f9,    Boidt,  tkehr  semoil. 

Oower,  00  eiboruf . 

Tftf  Danghter  e/  jfnftodhyf . 
BioDyM,  w^c  to  Ctooii. 
Tbaiaa,  M^Mir  to  Simontiies. 


Marina^  dmghttr  to  Perwto*  ami  Thmaa. ' 

Lf  chonda,  nurse  to  Jtfortna. 

Diana. 

I/vdf,  Lcdiet,  Kiii^ikto,  ChnOomm^  StOmn^ 
roUt,  Fuhermen,  and  Missongen,  ^ 


Scene,  iHipersedly  tn  earioitt 

(1)  TlHit  the  reader  may  know  Ihraogh  hey 
many  regtom  the  scene  of  Uiis  drama  is  diapened, 
it  is  necessary  to  observe,  that  AnHotk  was  tke 
metropolis  of  Syria ;  7ye  a  city  of  Phcenida,  in 
Asia :  7arsu«,  the  metropolis  of  Cilicia,  a  comrtry 
of  Asia  Minor :  ^lytone,  the  capilol  of  Leaboa, 
an  island  in  the  Agean  sea :  and  Ephtmu^  the 
capilol  of  Ionia,  a  country  of  die  Lesser  Asia. 


ACT  I. 
iBuder  Gower.  >    Btfort  tht  polau  pf  Antioch. 

To  sing  a  song  of  old*  was  sung. 
From  ams  aneient  Qower  is  come ; 
Assuming  man*8  infirmities, 
To  glad  your  ear,  and  please  your  eyes. 
It  hath  been  sung  at  festivals. 
On  ember-eyes,  and  holy  ales  :* 
And  lords  and  ladies  of  their  hvea 
Have  read  it  for  restoratJTes : 
'Pur^bse  to  make  men  glorious ; 
Bl  fuo  ontifuitts,  to  monies.  ^ 
If  you,  bom  in  these  latter  times. 
When  wit^s  more  ripe,  «ccept  im  rhymes 
And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  siij^, 
Mav  to  your  wishes  pleasure  fa^ng, 
I  lire  would  wish,  and  that  I  might 
Waste  it  for  you,  like  taper-%ht.— • 
This  ci^  then,  Antioch  the  great 
Built  up  for  his  chiefest  seat  a 
The  fairest  in  all  Sjria ;        ? 
n  tell  you  what  mme  authon  say :) 
This  kmg  unto  him  took  a  pneere,* 

Who  died  and  left  a  female  IteiPf^ 

So  buxom,  blithe,  and  Aill  of  face. 
As  heaven  had  lent  her  all  his  grace ; 
With  whom  the  father  liking  took. 
And  her  to  incest  did  provote  : 
Bad  father !  to  entice  his  own 
To  evil,  should  be  done  bv  none. 
Bv  custom,  what  they  did  begin,    ^ 
Was,  with  long  use,  account*  no  suu 

0)  Chorus,  m  the  character  of  Gower,  an  an- 
cient English  poet,  who  has  related  the  story  of  this 
play  in  ms  Coi^essio  JhnmtlU, 

a)  L  t.  That  of  old.         (S)  Whitstfn-alea,  &c. 

(4)  Wifov  the  word  signifies  a  mate  or  companion. 


The  beauty  of  this  sinful  dame 

Made  many  prinees  thither  frame, 

To  seek  her  as  a  bed-fellow. 

In  marriage-pleasutes  play-fellow: 

Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law 

(To  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe^) 

That  whoso  ask'df  her  for  his  wife. 

His  riddle  told  not,  lost  his  life  : 

So  for  her  many  a  vright  did  die, « 

As  yon  grim  looks  do  testify.* 
What  now  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  your  eye 
I  give,  my  cause  who  best  can  justify.         [£n(. 


SCEJiE   J.— AnUoch.    A  room  m  tte 
Enter  Antiochus,  Pericles,  ond  Mmdamtt, 

JhiU,  Younjg  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  larjc 
received 
The  danger  oflhe  task  you  undertake. 

Per.  Ihave,  Antiochus,  and  with  a  soul 
EmboJden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praise. 
Think  death  no  hazard,  in  this  enterprise.   [Mom, 

jffit.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  bride, 
For  the  embracements  even  of  Jove  himtalf; 
At  whose  conception  (till  Luciaawgtra,) 
Nature  this  dowryffaj%t(r  glad  her  jprescaee, 
Timsenali'  liUTiaJErof  planets  all  did  sit. 
To  knit  in  her  their  best  perfections. 

Enter  the  Daughter  of  Antiodius. 

Per.  See,  where  she  comes,  apparattM  Die  the 
spring, 
Graces  her  subjects,  and  her  thoughts  the  king 
Of  everv  virtue  gives  renown  to  men ! 
Her  face,  the  book  of  praises,  whftre  is  read 
Nothing  but  curious  pleasures,  as  from  thence 

(5)  Accounted.  .        _  ^     ^ 

(6)  Pointing  to  the  seene  of  the  palaee  gate  tt 
Antioch,  on  which  the  heads  of  those  oifbilnattf 
vrights  were  fixed. 


Scene  /. 
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borrow  woe  ever  ns*d.  and  teaty  wrath 

Could  nefttr  be  her  mild  companion. 

Ye  gods  that  mnde  me  man,  and  sway  in  lore, 

Thet  have  inflamM  desire  in  my  breast. 

To  taste  the  fruit  ofyon  eelestial  tree, 

Or  die  in  the  adveBture,  be  my  bel|ML 

As  I  am  son  and  serrant  to  your  wOl, 

To  compass  such  a  boundless  happine« ! 

•All.  Prinoe  Pericles, 

Per.  That  irould  be  son  to  great  Antiochus. 

jfni.  Before  thee  stands  this  fair  Hesperides. 
With  golden  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  be  touch'd ; 
For  de«lb-like  dragons  here  aifrigfat  thee  bard : 
Her  face,  like  heaven,  entieeth  thee  to  Weir 
A  countless  glory,  whieh  desert  must  oain : 
And  which,  without  desert,  because  thine  eye 
Presumes  to  reach,  all  thr  whole  heap  must  die. 
Yon  sometime  famous  pnnoes,  like  thyself 
Drawn  by  report,  adventurous  by  desire. 
Tell  thee  with  speechless  tongues,  and  semblance 

That,  without  covering,  save  yon  field  of  stars. 
They  here  stand  raartyn.  slain  in  Cupid's  wars ; 
Ana  with  dead  ebeeka  advise  tliee  to  desist. 
For  going  on  death's  act,  whom  none  resist. 

Per.  Antiochus,  I  thank  the&  who  hath  taught 
My  frail  mortality  to  know  itseo^ 
And  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 
This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  must : 
For  death  remember'd,  should  be  likaa  mirror. 
Who  tells  us,  life's  but  breath ;  to  trust  it.  error. 
I'll  make  my  will  then ;  and  as  sick  men  do. 
Who  know  the  world,  see  heaven,  but  feelii^  wo. 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  Joys,  as  erst  they  did ; 
So  I  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  you. 
And  all  good  men,  as  every  prince  should  do ; 
My  riches  t^he  earth,  from  whence  they  came ; 
But  my  unspotted  fire  of  love  to  you. 

[To  the  Daughter  of  Antiochus. 
Thus  ready  Ibr  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  wait  the  sharpest  blow,  Antiochus, 
Scorning  advice. 

JinL  Read  the  conclusion  then ; 

Which  read  and  not  expounded,  tis  decreed. 
As  these  before  thee  thou  thyself  shah  Meed. 

Dmtgh,  In  alL  save  that,  may'st  thou  prove  proe- 


In  all,  save  that,  I  wish  thee  happniess ! 

Per.  Like  a  bold  champion,  I  assume  the  lists, 
Nor  ask  adviee  of  any  other  thought 
But  faithfulness,  and  courage. 

[He  reads  the  riddle.] 

/  am  no  viper,  yei  I  feed 
On  modker^e  flesh,  whieh  did  me  breed : 
J  MUf  At  a  kutband,  in  which  labour^ 
Ifetmd  thai  kindness  m  afother. 
H^sfsiher,  son,  and  AusMmd  imM, 
Inunker,  wife,  and  y«l  his  ehilai 
How  ihey  may  be,  and  yel  in  two, 
Jis  you  wiU  iioe,  resUoe  it  you. 

Sharp  physic  is  the  last :  btft  O  you  powers ! 
That  give  heaven  countless  eves  to  view  men's  acts. 
Why  cloud  they  not  their  sights  pecpetually, 
If  this  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  read  it? 
Fair  glass  of  ttght,  1  Iov>d  vou,  and  couM  stfll, 

[Takes  hold  of  the  hand  ^theprimeess. 
Were  not  this  glorious  casVet  stor'd  with  ill : 
But  I  must  ten  you,— now,  my  thoughts  revolt ; 
For  he's  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait, 
Tlttt  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You're  a  Air  viol,  and  your  sense  the  stn^gs : 


(t)  Rising  to  a  top  or  head.    (S>Flatter,i 


Who.  finger'd  to  make  man  his  lawful  uniie, 
Wom|  draw  heaven  down,  and  all  the  gods  to 

■r    hearken ; 
Bu  Aeing  play'd  upon  before  your  time, 
Hell  only  daoceth  at  so  hsrsh  a  chime : 
Goal  sooth,  1  care  not  for  you. 

Am,  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  tk^  life. 
For  that's  an  article  within  our  law, 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.    Your  time's  expif*d  | 
Either  expound  now,  or  receive  yoilr  sentence* 

Per.  Great  king. 
Few  love  to  hear  ine  sins  they  love  to  act ; 
'T  would  'braid  yourself  too  near  for  me  to  tell  it. 
Who  has  a  book  of  all  that  monarchs  do, 
He^  more  secure  to  keep  it  shut,  than  shown ; 
For  vice  repeated,  is  like  the  wan^Ving  wind. 
Blows  dust  in  others'  e^es,  to  spread  itself; 
And  vet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear. 
The  oreath  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eyes  see  clear : 
To  stop  the  air  would  hurt  them.    The  blind  moif 

casts 
Copp«d>  hills  towards  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  is 

wrong'd 
By  man's  oppression ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth  4b 

Kings  are  earth's  gods :  in  vice  their  law's  thev  wiU ; 
Ana  if  Jove  stray,  who  dares  say,  Jove  doth  Bit 
It  is  enough  you  know ;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  being  more  known  grows  worse,  to  smother  it 
All  love  tto  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred. 
Then  give  my  tonffue  like  leave  to  love  my  head. 
Ant.  Heaven,  that  I  had  thy  head !  he  has  found 

the  meaning ; — 
ButIwitlffloze>wittihim.  [JSMdi.]  Yoaggprinaa 

of  Tyre, 
Though  by  the  tenor  of  our  strict  edict, 
Your  exposition  misinterpreting. 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  of  your  days ;' 
Yet  hope,  succeeding  from  so  fair  a  tree 
As  your  fair  self,  doto  tune  us  otherwise: 
Forty  days  longer  we  do  respite  you ; 
if  by  which  time  our  secret  be  undone. 
This  mercy  shows,  we'll  joy  in  sudi  a  son: 
And  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be, 
As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth. 

[Exeunf  Antiochus,  his  Daughter,  and  Mend, 
Per.  How  courtesy  would  seem  io  cover  sin! 
When  what  is  done  is  like  a  hypocrite. 
The  which  is  good  in  nothing  out  in  sight. 
If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  fdse^ 
Then  were  it  certain,  you  were  not  so  bad, 
As  with  foul  incest  to  abuse  your  soul; 
Where*  now  you're  both  a  father  and  a  son. 
By  your  untimely  claspings  with  your  child 
^Which  pleasure  fits  a  husband,  not  a  father ;) 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother's  flesh, 
By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 
On  sweetest  flowers,  yet  they  poison  oreed. 
Antioch,  farewell!  for  wisdom  sees,  those  meo 
Blush  not  in  actions  blacker  than  the  night. 
Will  shun  no  course  to  keep  them  fromlbe  light. 
One  sin,  I  know,  another  doth  provoke ; 
Murder's  as  near  to  lust,  as  flame  to  smoke. 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin, 
A  V,  and  the  targets,  to  put  oiT  the  shaoie : 
Then,  lest  my  life  be  cropp'd  to  keep  yon  elear. 
By  flight  I'll  shun  the  danger  whieh  I  fear.    [Atti. 

Re-sBler  Antiochus. 

JhU.  He  hath  found  the  meaning,  for  the  whieh 
we  mean 

(9)  To  the  destnidion  of  yoor  life.    (4)  Where**- 


PERICLKS  PRINCE  OF  TTRE. 


.icfi. 


1%  havi  1^  hMd. 

Bs  ttiiit  DOt  Ihe  to  trumpet  forth  m^  mfiuny. 

Nor  tell  the  worid,  Antaoehiu  doth  am 

In  nich  a  loelhed  Daooer : 

And  thenfore imtantly  Ihia  prince  muit  die; 

For  by  his  611  mjr  honour  must  keep  high. 

Who  atliiMli  on  uft  there  7 

£M<«r  Theliard. 

TktL  Doth  your  highneu  coll  7 

JitU.  Theliard,  you*re  of  our  chamber,  and  our 
nund 

Partakai  her  prirate  actions  to  rour  secresy ; 

And  fi>r  jour  Aithfulness  we  will  advance  you. 

Thiliani,  behold,  here's  poison,  and  here's  eold ; 

We  hate  the  prince  of  Tyre,  and  thou  most  1ml  him ; 

It  flta  thee  not  to  ask  the  reason  whr, 

Because  we  bid  iL    Say,  is  it  done  7 
Thd.  My  lord, 

Tbdooe. 


Enter  a  Meaaenger. 

Jht  Eooqgh; 
Leat  your  breath  cool  youraell^  tellinc  your  haste. 

•West.  My  lord,  prinee  Pericles  is  fled. 

[EsU  Meaaenser. 

•All.  Aa  uou 

WMt  lire,  flr  after :  an^  aa  an  arrow,  shot 
From  a  well-ezperienc'a  archer,  hita  the  mark 
Hiaeye  doth  lerel  at,  ao  ne'er  return, 
Uttleaa  thou  aay,  prince  Periclea  ia  dead. 

TkaL  My  lord,  Ifl 
Ota  getliim  onee  wlthm  my  piatol's  lencth, 
PU  make  him  sure :  so  farewell  to  your  nighness. 

[ExU. 

•Alt  Thaliard,  adieu!  till  Peridea  be  dead. 
My  heart  ean  lend  no  succour  to  my  head.     [£cll. 

SCEJfE    //.— Tvre.      Ji  room  in   the  pofaee. 
EnUr  Pericles,  Helicanus,  and  other  horde. 

Per,  Let  none  disturb  ua :  Why  thia  charge  of 

lliOttghU7 
Hie  aad  companion,  dull-ey'd  melancholy, 
By  me  ao  ua'd  a  puest  ia.  not  an  hour. 
Is  the  day*8  glonoua  walk,  or  peaceAil  night 
(The  tomb  where  grief  ahould  aieep,)  can  breed 

me  quiet! 
Hen  pleasures  court  mine  eyea,  and  mine  eyes 

shun  them. 
And  danger,  which  I  feared,  is  at  Antiocfa, 
Whose  arm  seems  far  too  short  to  hit  me  here : 
Yet  neither  pleasure's  art  can  joy  my  spirits, 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me. 
Then  It  ia  thus :  the  passions  of  the  mind. 
That  have  their  first  conceptton  by  mis-dread, 
Have  after-nourishment  and  life  by  eare; 
And  what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be  done, 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done. 
And  80  with  me :— 4he  great  Antiochua 
( 'Gainat  whom  I  am  too  little  to  contend, 
Sinee  he^  ao  great,  can  make  hia  will  hiaact^) 
Will  think  me  apeaking,  though  I  awear  to  alienee ; 
Nor  boota  it  oie  to  aapr,  I  honour  him. 
If  he  auapeet  I  may  dishonour  him : 
And  what  may  make  him  Uush  in  being  known, 
HeU  atop  the  come  bv  which  it  might  be  known ; 
With  hoatlle  foroea  he'll  o'erspread  the  land, 
And  with  the  ostent  of  war  will  look  so  huse, 
Amasement  shall  drive  courage  ftrom  the  sUte ; 
Owmen  be  vanquMiM,  ere  tbpydo  resist, 
iffi  sul^ecU  punish'd,  that  ne'er  thought  oflenee: 
Which  oars  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself 
iWm  am  no  mora  but  aa  the  tope  of  trees, 


o'eriook 


Which  fence  the  roota  they  grow  by,  and  defend 

them,) 
Makea  both  my  bod^  pine,  and  soul  to  t^Mg^jrtr^ 
And  punish  that  before,  that  he  would  pmuafa. 

1  Lord,  Joy  and  all  comfortin  vour  aacred  breast! 

2  Lord.  And  keep  your  miud,  till  jrou  rwtiira  to  o^ 
Peaceful  and  comlortable ! 

HtL  Peace,  peace,  my  lords,  and  give  czperkaK 
tongue. 
They  do  abuae  the  king,  that  flatter  him: 
For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  ain ; 
The  thing  the  which  is  fiatler'd,  but  a  spark. 
To  wluch  that  breath  gives  beat  and  sboi^w  gipv- 

ing; 
Whereas  reprooi^  obedient,  and  in  order. 
Fits  kin^  as  they  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
When  stgnior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a 
He  flatters  vou,  makes  war  upon^our  life 
Prince,  pardon  me.  or  strike  me,  ifyouf' 
I  cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 
Per,  AU  leave  us  else ;  but  let  vour  csa 
What  shipping,  and  what  lading's  in  our 
And  then  reUini  to  us.  [ExemU  Lords.]  MHriitfTt 

thou 
Hast  moved  us :  what  see'st  thou  in  our  looks  7 
Hel,  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 
Per,  If  there  be  such  a  dart  in  p 
How  durst  thv  tongue  move  anaper  to  our  &ee  7 
HeL  HowoareueplantalooKuptofaeavcOyfroB 
whence 
They  have  their  nouriahment  7 

Per,  Thou  know'at  I  have  power 

To  take  th/  life. 

Hel.  f^fieeMag.]  I  have  ground  the  aae  myielf; 
Doyou  out atrike  the  blow. 

Per.  Riae,pr*ythee,riK; 

Sit  down,  ait  down ;  thou  art  no  flatlm«r : 
I  thank  thee  for  it :  and  high  heaven  forbid. 
That  Unga  ahouM  let  their  cart  hear  their  feulta  hid! 
Fit  counMllor,  and  aervant  for  a  prince, 
Who  by  thv  wiadom  mak'st  a  prinee  t^ 
What  wouid'st  thou  have  medfo? 

Hd,  Whh  pal 

Such  grieft  as  you  do  lav  upon  yourself. 
Per,  Thou  speak'st  like  a  physician,  J 
Who  miniater'st  a  potion  unto  me. 
That  thou  would'at  tremble  to  receive  thyadC 
Attend  me  then :  I  went  to  Antioch, 
Where,  as  thou  know'st,  aninst  the  face  of  death, 
I  sought  the  purchase  of  a  glorious  beauty. 
From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propagate. 
Bring  arms  to  princes,  and  to  subjects  joys. 
Her  face  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder; 
The  rest  (hark  in  thine  ear,)  as  blaek  as  ineeat; 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  ainftil  fether 
Seem'd  not  to  strike,  but  amooth :  but  thou  know'it 

thia. 
Tis  time  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  to  Idaa. 
Which  fear  ao  grew  in  me^  I  hither  fled; 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  night. 
Who  aeem'd  my  good  protector ;  and  being  here, 
Bethooffht  me  what  waa  past,  what  might  aueeeed. 
1  knew  him  tyrannous ;  and  tyrants'  fean 
Decrease  not,  but  srow  fester  than  their  vean : 
And  should  ha  doubt  it  (as  no  doubt  he  ooth,) 
That  I  should  open  to  the  listening  air. 
How  manv  worthy  princes'  bloods  were  shed, 
To  keep  his  bed  of  blackness  unlaid  ope,^ 
To  lop  that  doubt,  he'll  fill  this  land  with  a 
And  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  I  have  done 
When  all,  for  mine,  ifl  may  callt  oflenee. 
Must  feel  war's  blow,  who  spares  not  innocence 
Whkh  love  to  all  (of  which  thyself  art  one. 
I  Who  now  reprov'st  me  for  it)— 


kaumir. 
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HeL  Alas,  sir! 

Per,  Drew  ikep  out  ofmine  eyes,  blood  from  my 

f  ttsings  into  my  mmd,  •  thomtiMi  douMt 
low  iinjghi  stop  UiM  tempeit,  ere  it  came ; 
itid  finding  little  comfort  to  reliere  them, 
thought  it  princely  charity  to  griere  them. 
HeL  Well,  my  lord,  sinee  you  have  given  me  leave 

to  apeak, 
reely  I'll  apeak.    Aotiochusyou  fear, 
nd  justly  too,  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant, 
ir'ho  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treaaon, 
i^ill  lake  sway  your  lile. 
heielbre,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while, 
in  that  hia  rage  ana  anger  be  forgo^ 
r  destinies  do  cut  his  thread  of  lile. 


our  rule  direct  to  any ;  iftomcb 

ay  serves  not  light  more  faithflii  than  IH  be. 

Per.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith ; 

ut  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence— 

HeL  We'U  mingle bloodstogetherintheearth, 

rom  whence  we  nad  our  behig  and  our  birth. 

Per,  T>Te,  I  now  look  from  thee  then,  and  to 

Thanus 
itend  my  InTcl,  where  I'll  hear  from  thee  j 
nd  by  whote  letten  Til  dispose  myself, 
"he  care  I  had  and  have  of  sul^ts'  good, 
•n  thee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  it 
U  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  ttiine  oath ; 
^o  shuns  not  to  bresk  one,  will  sure  crack  both : 
lut  in  our  orbs*  we'll  live  so  round  and  tafe, 
"hat  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  convinee,* 
*hott  ahow'dst  a  sulgect's  shine,  I  a  true  prince. 

[ExeiM. 

'CRNV  JZf.— Tyre.      Jin  mU-thmmher  in  the 
palaee,    Enier  ThaUaid. 

TkeL  So,  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  is  the  court. 
lere  must  I  kill  king  Pendes ;  and,  If  I  do  not,  I 
m  sure  to  be  haog'd  at  home :  'Us  dangerous. — 
Veil,  I  perceive  be  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  had 
ood  discretion,  that  being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would 
f  the  kte >  desired  he  might  know  none  of  his 
eereta.  Now  do  I  see  he  lud  some  reason  for  it : 
or  if  a  king  bid  a  man  be  a  villian,  he  is  bound  by 
be  indenture  of  his  oath  to  be  one.— Hush,  here 
ome  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

Enier  Helicanus,  Escanes,  and  eUier  LardM, 

HeL  Tou  ahall  not  need,  mv  fellow  peers  of  Tyie, 
further  to  question  of  your  bug's  departure, 
rlis  seal'd  commission,  left  in  trust  with  me. 
Doth  speak  suiBeiently,  he's  gone  to  IraveL 

Thai.  How!  the  king  gone!  iJhide. 

HeL  If  ftirtheryet  you  will  be  satisfied, 
iVhy,  as  it  were  unlioens'd  of  your  loves, 
^e  would  depart,  III  give  some  light  unto  you. 
Being  at  Antaocb— 

Thai.  What  from  Antioch?     [Jltide. 

HeL  Royal  Antiochus  (on  what  cau&e  1  know 
not.) 
Took  some^displeasore  at  him :  at  least  be  judg'd  so : 
hnd  doubting  lett  that  he  had  err'd  or  slnn'o. 
To  show  lUs  sorrow,  would  correct  himself; 
So  puts  himself  unto  the  shipman's  toil. 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

ThaL  WelL  I  perceive  [Mde. 

I  shall  not  be  hang'd  now^  although  I  would ; 
But  aince  he's  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please, 
He  aeap'd  the  mod,  to  perish  on  the  seas.— 
But  111  present  me.    Peace  to  the  kvds  of  Tyre  I 

(1)  In  our  different  spheres.    (8)  Overcome. 
(3)  To  jef  is  to  strut,  to  walk  proudly. 


HeL  Lord  ThaUard  from  Antiochus  is  welcome* 

9M*  From  him  I  come 
Wnh  message  unto  princel  v  Pericles ; 
But,  since  my  landing,  as  i  have  understood 
Your  lord  bss  took  hunself  to  unknown  travels, 
My  message  must  return  from  whence  it  came. 

Hd.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  since 
Commended  to  our  master,  not  to  us : 
Yet,  ere  vou  shall  depart,  this  we  deslnv— 
As  friends  to  Antioch,  we  may  feast  in  Tyre. 

[ExewnL 


y, 


SCEJfE  /K.— Tharsus.  A  room  in  the  6s»- 
emef*e  haiue.  Enter  Cleon,  Dionysa,  end  ^ 
Cflidanls. 

de.  My  Dionysa,  shall  we  rest  us  herei 
And  bv  relating  tales  of  others'  griefs. 
Bee  if 'twill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own  7 

Dio.  That  were  to   blow  at  fire,  in  hope  to 
oueochit: 
For  who  digs  hilb  because  they  do  aspire. 
Throws  down  one  mountain,  to  cast  np  a  higher. 
O  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  our  griefe : 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  seen  viith  mistful  eyes. 
But  like  to  groves,  being  topp'd,  they  higher  rise. 

Ge.  O  Dionyza, 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  sav  he  wants  it, 
Or  can  conceal  his  hunger,  till  be  ramish  7 
Our  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  our  woee 
Into  the  air :  our  eyes  do  weep,  till  lungs 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proclaim  them  louder ;  that. 
If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  creatures  want, 
Thqr  may  awake  their  helps  to  comfort  them. 
Ill  then  dimourae  our  woes,  felt  several  yMrSf 
And  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  teank 

Dio.  Ill  00  my  best,  sir. 

Cle.  This  Tharsus,  o'er  which  I  have  govemmeat 
A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand,) 
'or  richn,  strew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets : 
Vhoea  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss'd  the 
clouds. 
And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wonder'd  atr 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted*  and  adom'd. 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim*  them  bjr : 
Their  tables  were  stor'd  full,  to  clad  the  sight. 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  delight ; 
All  poverty  was  scom'd,  snd  pride  so  great, 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat 

Dio.  O, 'tis  too  true. 

Cle.  But  see  what  heaven  can  do !  By  this  oar 
change. 
These  mouths,  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  and  air, 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please, 
Although  they  gave  their  creatures  in  abundance, 
As  houses  are  defil'd  for  want  of  use. 
They  are  now  starv'd  for  want  of  exercise : 
Those  palates,  who,  not  yet  two  summers  younger. 
Must  have  inventions  to  delight  the  taste. 
Would  now  be  ^lad  of  bread,  snd  beg  for  it; 
Those  mothers  who,  to  nousle'  up  their  babes. 
Thought  nought  too  curious,  are  resdy  now. 
To  eat  those  little  darlings  whom  they  lov'd. 
So  sharp  are  hunger's  teeth,  that  man  and  wife 
Draw  lots,  who  first  shall  die  to  lengthen  life : 
Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  weepiiw : 
Here  many  sink,  yet  those  which  see  thein  tall. 
Have  scarce  strength  left  to  give  them  burial. 
Is  not  this  true  7 

Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  do  witaesa  iL 

CU.  O,  let  those  cities,  that  ofTlenty's  cup 
And  her  prosperities  so  largely  taste. 
With  their  superfluous  rioU,  hear  these  tears! 

(4)  To  dress  them  by.  (5)  None  fondly. 
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of  Thtnoi  fluij  be  thein. 
AileraLoriL 


LonL  Wlwra'stheloidgoTeraor? 

8p6ak  out  thy  ionrowB  which  thou  bring'st,  in  haste, 
fSrcoinrortii  too  Cur  for  us  to  expect.  , 

iMi,  Wt  hsve  descried,  upou  our  neighbouring 

A  poitl/  s2^  ships  make  hitberward* 
K.  I  thoi^t  as  much.  . 

Om  sorroar  aerer  comes,  but  brings  an  heir, . 

That  maj  su^eed  as  his  inheritor ; 

Aoi  so  in  ours :  some  neighbouring  nation, 

Takiac  adrantage  of  our  misery, 

HOhsUilPd  these boUow  vessels  with  thefr power,* 

To  beat  us  down,  the  which  are  down  already ; 

Ani  make  a  conquest  oT  unhappy  me, 

Whereaa  no  glory's  got  to  oTcrcome. 

Itff^  Thars  the  least  fear:  for,  by  the  semblance 

Of  their  white  flags  displayM,  they  bring  us  peace, 

/kfA  cone  to  tts  as  farourers,  not  as  foes. 
dc.  Thou  speak'st  like  him*s  untutor*d  to  repeat, 

Who  makes  the  fairest  show,  means-most  deceit 

Bet  bring  they  what  they  will,  what  need  we  fear? 

The  ground's  the  low'st,  «nd  we  are  half  way  there. 

0o  tdl  their  general,  we  attend  him  here, 

To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  he  comes. 

And  what  he  craves. 
Lord,  I  go,  my  lord.  [Eiu, 

CU,  Welcome  is  peace,  if  he  on  peace  consist  ;* 

If  wais,  we  are  unable  to  resist 

EnUr  Perides,  wUh  JittendmOs, 

Ptr.  Lord  governor,  for  so  we  bear  yow  are, 
Let  not  ^ur  amps  and  number  of  our  men, 
Be,  like  a  beaoon  fir>d,  to  amaze  vour  ^es. 
We  have  heard  your  miseries  as  far  as  Tyre, 
Aad  Been  the  desolation  of  your  streets : 
Nor  eoine  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears. 
Bat  to  relieve  them  oftheir  heavy  load: 

And  these  our  ships  you  happ«y»  »*?>»»«. 
Aw,  Uke  the  Trqjan  horae,  war-stoflPd  withm, 
With  bloody  vtews,  expecting  overthrow, 
An  stor»d  with  com,  to  make  your  needy  bread, 
And  give  them  life,  who  are  hunger-starv'd,  half 
dead. 

JUL  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  you ! 
And  we'll  pray  for  you. 

Per.  Rise,  I  pray  you,  nse ; 

We  do  not  look  for  reverence,  but  for  love. 
And  harbourue  for  ourself,  our  ships,  and  men. 

etc.  The  which  when  any  shall  not  Ratify, 
Or  pay  you  with  unthankftiiness  in  thought. 
Be  It  our  whres,  our  children,  or  ourselves,^ 
The  eurse  of  Heaven  and  men  succeed  their  evils ! 
Till  when  (the  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne'er  be  seen,) 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  us. 

Per.   Whteh  welcome  we'll  accept;  feast  here 
a  while,  ■ 

Untfl  our  stars  that  frown,  lend  us  a  smile.     [Lxe. 


ACT  II. 

EtUer  (sower. 

Gow.  Here  have  you  seen  a  mighty  king 
His  child,  I  wis,*  to  incest  bring ; 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lord, 

Cl)  Forees.        (£)  If  he  stands  on  peace* 
dS)  Perhap*.  (4)  Know. 


Prove  awftd  both  in  deed  and  word. 

Be  quiet  then,  as  men  should  be, 

Tiilhe  hath  pass'd  necessity. 

I'll  show  you  those  in  trouble's  reigDy 

Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 

The  good  Uk  conversation^ 

(To  whom  I  give  my  benizoo.*) 

Is  stm  at  Tharsus.  where  each  nuun 

Thinks  all  is  writ  Ik  spoken  can : 

And,  to  remember  what  he  does. 

Gild  his  statue  gloriouft:   . 

But  tidings  to  the  contrary 

Are  brought  your  eyeii;  what  QMd 


I? 


Dumb  tkmo.  Enter  el  one  dser  Perictea,  leftiBf 
foUh  Cleon;  etf  the  tram  wUk  them,  Enter  d 
another  door,  a  Otnttemm  wUha  tettet  fsPett- 
cles;  Pericla  tiboiot  CAe  leUer  to  Cleon;  tkm 

gioet  the  Meesenger  a  reioord,  mU  k 
£zeiml  Pericles,  Cleon,  4«.  teoemf^. 

GO10.  Good  Helkane  hath  staid  alt  home. 
Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone. 
From  others*  labours ;  forth  he  strive 
To  kitten  bad,  keep  good  alive; 
And,  to  fiilfil  bis  prince'  deshe. 
Sends  word  of  all  that  haps  in  Tjra: 
How  Thaliard  came  full  bent  with  ain. 
And  hid  intent,  to  murder  him; 
And  that  in  Tharsus  was  not  best 
Longer  for  him  to  make  his  rest : 
He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas, 
Where  when  men  been,  there's  aeUon  ease ; 
For  now  the  wind  begins  to  Wow; 
Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 
Make  such  unouiet,  that  the  ship 
Should  house  him  safe,  is  wreck*d  end  ogm. ; 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  aU  lost. 
By  waves  from  coast  to  coast  is  tost: 
All  perishen  of  man,  of  pelQ 
Ne  aught  escapen  but  himself; 
Till  fortune,  Ur'd  with  doing  bad. 
Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  himjKlad : 
And  here  he  comes :  what  shallbe  nest. 
Pardon  old  Gower :  this  long's  the  text.  (£ce. 

SCEJfE  J.— Pentapolis.    Jhi  opm  pfaes  h^  tkt 
aea-ride,    JEnter  Pericles,  twt 


Per.  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry  stsrs  ofheaveo ! 
Wind,  ram,  and  thunder,  remember,  earthly  man 
Is  but  a  substance  that  must  yield  to  jon ; 
And  I,  as  ftU  my  nature,  do  obey  you; 

Alas,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks.         

WasVd  me  from  shore  to  shore,  and  left  ok  breath 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death: 
Let  it  suffice  the  greatness  of  your  powera. 
To  have  bereft  a  prince  of  all  his  fortunes  ; 
And  havuig  thrown  him  from  jour  wat»ry  grave, 
Here  to  have  death  m  peace,  is  all  he'U  crave. 

Enter  thru  Fishermen. 

1  fUh.  What,  ho,  PUchc  !, 

2  FUh.  Ho !  come,  and  bnng  away  the  nets. 
1  fish.  What,  Patch-breech,  I  say! 

3  Pith,  What  say  you,  master? 

1  f\th.  Look  how  thou  stinest  now!  eoeseaway, 
or  ril  fetch  thee  with  a  wannion.  

S  FUk  'Faith,  master,  I  am  thinking  or  the  peer 
men  that  were  cast  away  before  ua,even  now- 

1  Fish.  Alas,  ooor  soub,  it  grievM  my  bewj^ 
hear  what  pittfu^  cries  they  »««•  ^  «>>to  bdp 
them,  when,  well-a-day,  we  could  scarce  help  oir- 
selves. 

(6)  i.  i.  CoDdtt^  behaviour.       (6) 


iu  L 
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FUkm  Nay,  master,  said  not  I  as  much,  Wken 
iw  the  porpns.  hoir  he  boanced  and  tumbled  7 
f  ear,  toej  are  half  fish,  half  flesh ;  a  plague  on 
HI,  tnej  ne'er  come,  but  I  look  to  be  irash*d. 
«ter.  I  marvel  how  the  fishes  Ihre  in  the  sea. 
Fuk.  Whj,  as  men  da  a-land :  the  great  ones 
op  the  Btue  ones :  I  can  compare  our  rich  mi- 
I  to  nothinff  so  fitlj  as  to  a  whale ;  'a  plays  uid 
iblea,  diiroig  the  poor  fry  before  him,  and  at 
:  deroun  thrai  all  at  a  mouthful.    Such  whales 
«  I  heard  on  a*the  land,  whonever  leave  gaping, 
they've  swaUow'd  Iha  whole  parish,  cburcb, 
sple,  twlla  and  all. . 
'sr«  A  prslty  moraL 

fiBk.  But,  master,  if  I  had  been  the  sexton,  I 
tild  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfry. 
fUlL  Wliy,manT 

FUh.  Because  he  should  have  swallow'd  me 
:  and  when  I  had  been  in  his  beUy,  I  would 
'e  kept  such  a  jangling  of  the  bells,  that  be 
•old  never  have  left,  till  he  cast  bells,  steeple, 
irclu  and  parish,  up  again.    But  if  the  good 

ff  Snnonides  were  or  my  mind 

'er.  Simonides! 

;  /IsA.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  these  drones, 
t  rob  the  liee  of  her  honey, 
"er.  How  fltmi  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
ese  ibhers  tell  the  infirmities  of  men ; 
d  from  their  wat'ry  empire  recollect 
that  may'men  approve,  or  men  detect ! 
ice  be  to  your  labour,  honest  fishennen. 
tftsA.  Honest!  good  feltow,  what's  that  7  if  it 
a  day  fits  you.  scratch  it  out  of  the  calendar, 
1  nobody  will  look  after  it 
?er,  Nav,  see,  the  sea  hath  cast  upon  yom  coasts 
t  FUh,  what  a  drunken  knave  was  the  sea,  to 
>t  thee  in  our  way ! 

Per,  A  man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the  wind, 
that  vast  tennis-court,  hatii  made  the  ball 
r  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  you  pity  him ; 
)  asks  of  you,  that  never  us'd  to  beg. 
t  ftsA.  No,  fl^nd,  cannot  you  beg  7  here's  them 
our  countrv  of  Greece,  gets  more  with  begging, 
tn  we  can  do  with  woraing. 
(  FUh,  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then  7 
Per.  I  never  praetii'd  it. 

I  FUk,  Nay,  then  thou  wilt  starve  sure;  for 
re's  nothing  to  be  got  now  a-days,  unless  thou 
nstfishfdrC 

Per.  What  I  have  been.  I  have  forsrot  to  know ; 
It  what  I  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 
man  shrunk  up  with  cold ;  my  veins  are  chill, 
id  have  no  more  of  life,  than  may  suffice 
>  five  my  tongue  that  heat,  to  asic  your  help ; 
hieh  if  you  shall  reftise,  wnen  I  am  dead, 
N"  I  am  a  msn,  prey  see  me  buried. 
I  FUk  Die,  quoth-a  7  Now  gods  forbid !  I  have 
TOwn  here ;  come,  put  it  on :  keep  thee  worm. 
ow,  aflme  me,  a  handsome  fellow !  Come,  thou 
alt  go  home,  and  we'll  have  fle^i  for  holidaysL 
h  for  fasting  days,  and  moreo'er  puddings  and 
i^jacks,*  and  thou  shall  be  welcome. 
Per*  I  thank  yon,  sir. 

S  Fuk.  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  said  you  could 
rtbeg. 

Per,  I  did  but  crave. 

S  FUk  But  crave  7  Then  111  turn  cnver  too, 
id  so  I  shall  'scape  whipping. 
Per.  Whr,  are  all  your  b^gan  whipp'd  then  7 
3  FUk  0,  not  all  my  friend,  not  all;  Ibr  if  all 
>ur  beggars  were  wnipp'd.  I  wouM  wish  no  bet- 
f  ofice,  than  to  be  beadle.    But,  master,  I'll  go 

(0  FancakM.  (2)  To  tilt,  meek-fight. 

VOL.  It. 


dnnr  up  the  net        [ExemU  Iwo  of  the  Fishermen. 
Per,  How  well  this  honest  mirth  becomes  their 
labour ! 

1  Fif*.  Hark  you,  sir ;  do  you  know  where  you 
are  7 

Per.  Not  well. 

1  FUk  Why,  ril  tell  you :  this  iscalled  PenUpo. 
lis,  and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per,  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him  7 

1  FUk  Ay,  sir ;  and  he  deserves  to  be  so  call'd, 
for  his  peaceable  reign,  and  good  government 

Per.* He  is  a  happy  kin^  since  iVom  his  sul(iectB 
He  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  his  government 
How  far  is  his  court  distant  from  tms  shore  7 

1  FUk  Marrv,  sir,  half  a  day's  journey ;  and  I'll 
tell  you,  he  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  to-morrow  is 
her  birth-day ;  and  there  are  princes  and  knights 
come  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  to  just  and  louiw 
ney*  for  her  love. 

Per,  Did  but  my  f.irtunes  equal  my  desires, 
I'd  wish  to  make  one  there. 

1  FUk  O,  sir,  things  must  be  as  they  may ;  and 
what  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  lawfully  deal  for*-> 
his  wife's  soul. 

Re-enUr  the  (too  Fnhermen,  drawing  up  a  nei. 

%  FUk  Help,  master,  help;  here's  a  fish  hangs 
in  tho  net,  like  a  poor  man's  right  in  the  law ;  twill 
hardljr  coroo  out.  Ha !  hots  on't,  *tii  come  at  last, 
and  'tis  turn'd  to  a  rust^  armour. 

Per.  An  armour,  friends!  I  prey  you,  let  me 
sreit 
ThankSf  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses, 
Thou  eiv'st  me  somewhat  to  repair  myself: 
And,  tBough  it  was  mine  own,  partof  mine  neritage, 
Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me. 
With  this  strict  charge  {even  as  he  l^ft  his  liib,) 

Whitk  gods  proteci'thee'from  !  it  may  dj^en£iht$» 
It  kept  where  I  kept,  I  so  dearly  lov'd  it ; 
Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man. 
Took  it  in  rage,  though,  calm'd,  they  gtvet  again  i 
I  thank  thee  for't;  my  shipwreck's  now  no  ill, 
Since  I  have  here  my  father's  gift  by  will* 

1  FUk  What  mean  you,  sir  7 

Per,  To  beg  of  yon,  kind  friends,  this  coat  of 
worth, 
For  it  was  sometime  target  to  a  king; 
I  know  it  by  this  mark.    He  lov'd  me  dearly, 
And  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  yon'd  guide  me  to  your  sovereign's  court. 
Where  with't  I  may  appear  a  gentleman ; 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortunes  better, 
I'll  pay  vour  bounties :  till  then,  rest  your  debtor. 

1  PUk  Whv,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady  7 

Per.  I'll  show  the  virtue  I  have  borne  fan  arms. 

1  Fiek  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  gods  give 
thee  TOod  ont'f 

f  FUk  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend ;  Hwas  we 
that  made  up  this  garment  through  the  rough  seams 
of  the  watera :  there  are  certain  condolements,  oer* 
tain  vails.  I  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive,  you'll  remem- 
ber from  whence  you  had  it 

Per.  Believe% twin. 
Now,  by  your  ftirtherance,  I  am  cloth'd  in  steel ; 
And  spite  of  all  the  rupture  of  the  sea. 
This  jewel  holds  his  Mding^  on  my  arm ; 
Unto  thy  value  will  I  mount  mvself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightftil  steps 
Shall  make  the  gaser  joy  to  see  him  tread.-* 


(S)  Armour  for  the  arm. 

SK 


(4)  Keeping. 
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Onijf  my  fiimd,  I  vvt  am  mproTided 
Ofa  Mir  of  bases/  .   .   ^ 

t  fUk.  WVJl  rare  pronde:  tiioa  ilwlt  bate  ny 
best  gown  to  make  thee  a  pair;  and  III  bring  thee 

to  the  court  myaeif. 

Per.  Then  honour  be  but  a  gaol  to  my  wiU ; 
This  d^  111  rise,  or  else  sdd  iU  to  ilk        [£xeual. 

SCRyE  IL-^TkM  MSM.  A  wuUk  way,  or  plst- 
ibnn, /Mdinf  lo  Us  liite.  A  ptnUimbythe  tide 
lirii  fir  ike  ree^Om  ^  the  King.  Pfmeest, 
Lerdtj  4«.  Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Lorde, 
medJumdmU. 

Sim.  Are  the  knights  ready  to  begin  the  triumph  7 

1  Ltrd,  They  are,  my  liege ; 
And  stay  your  coming  to  present  themselves. 

Sim.   Return  them,*  we  are  rea4y ;   and  our 
daorhlor, 
In  honour  or  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are, 
Slls  here,  like  beauty's  child,  vhom  nature  gat 
For  me  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at 

[ExUuhord. 

TheL  Itpleaaethyou,myflUher,  to  express 
My  commendations  greaL  whose  merit's  leis. 

Ml.  *TiM  fit  it  should  be  so ;  fbr  prinees  are 
A  model,  which  hea?en  makes  like  to  itself; 
As  jewels  loae  their  glory,  if  neglected. 
So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  respected. 
Tis  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  device.* 

7M.  Which,  to  preserTe  mine  honour,  111  per- 
fonn. 

£nlera  Knight;  he  mmcs  ever  the  stage,  md  kit 
Squire  prteetdt  Ait  Mdd  to  tke  Prmeett. 

Sim.  Who  Is  the  first  that  doth  prefer*  himself  7 

TkaL  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  father  j 
And  the  device  ne  bears  upon  hiis  shield 
Is  a  Mack  Athiop,  reaching  at  the  sun ; 
The  word,*  Lux  tua  vita  mud. 

Sim,  He  lovca  you  welLthat  holds  his  life  of  you. 

[The  second  Kidgkt  jnussi. 
Who  is  the  ieeond,  that  presents  himselir 

Tkm.  A  |»rinee  of  Macedon,  my  royal  father ; 
And  the  derice  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  an  arm'd  knight,  that's  conauer'd  by  a  lady ' 
The  motto  thus,  ui  SpanishfJ^  oer  drnfura  que  per 
Jiurfa.^  (TkeikirdKnigktpteiet. 

Sim.  And  what's  the  thntl  7 

TkaL  The  third,  of  Antioch ; 

And  his  deviee,  a  wreath  of  chlralry : 
The  word,  Me  potnpa  pnmxU  apex. 

«,      -^     .    ^   ^    {TkefiMrtkKnigklpuie*. 
Stin.  Whatisthelburth?  ^^ 

Thai.  A  burning  toreh,  that's  tivned  upside  down : 
The  word,  ^uod  me  oiit,  me  exttngvif. 
Sim.  Which  shows  that  beauty  hath  his  power 
and  win. 
Which  can  aa  weU  inflame,  as  it  can  kill. 

[Tke  fifth  Knight  pateet, 
ThaL  The  ilfth,  a  hand  environed  with  clouds ; 
Holding  out  gold,  that's  by  the  touchstone  tried; 
The  motto  thus.  Sic  tputandafidet. 

[Tke  eixtk  Knight  pattet. 
Sim.  And  what's  the  i&h  and  last,  whjchthe 
knight  hunself 
With  such  a  graceflil  courtesy  deliver'd  7 

TkeL  He  seems  a  stranger ;  but  his  present  is 
A  wither'd  branch,  that's  only  green  at  top ; 

[l\  A  kfaid  of  kiose  breeches, 
[fi  i.  s.  Return  them  notice. 

81  ftaJSiSf  "•*"•    <*'<'"^- 


The  motto,  M  Aoespe  oiBo. 

Sim.  A  pretty  moral ; 
From  tiie  oiyected  state  wherein  he  is, 
He  hopes  bv  you  his  fortunes  yet  may  flovriah. 

1  lard,  lie  had  need  mean  better  than  hia 

ward  show 
Can  any  way  speak  in  his  iust  commend: 
For,  by  his  rusty  outsMie,  ne  appears 
To  have  practis'd  more  the  whipolock,*  tlwn  the 

isince. 

2  Lerd.  He  well  may  be  a  strenger,  for  he  eoaes 
To  an  honour'd  triumph,  stranffcW  furniabed. 

8  Lord.  And  on  set  purpose  let  his  armour  rual. 
Until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dost. 

Snri.  Opiiuon's  but  a  fool,  that  makea  na  scan 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  man. 
But  stay,  the  knights  are  coming ;  we'll  withdrew 
Into  thekallery-  [ExemU. 

[^leolsAoiits,  end  00  cry.  The  mean  kni^! 


SCEJ^E  m.'-Tke  tame,    A  kM  <^ etatt,- 
mttt  mrepared.    Enter  Simonidco,  Thaisa,  Lords* 
Knignts,  oid  dftlsiuianls. 

Sim.  Knights, 
To  say  you  are  welcome,  were  superfluous. 
To  place  upon  the  Tolome  of  your  deeds. 
As  m  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arma, 
Were  more  Inan  tou  expect,  or  more  thaa*a  fit, 
Siiice  every  worth  in  show  eonunends  ilselil 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast : 
You  are  my  guests. 

Tim.  But  you,  my  kn|ght  and  guest  ; 

To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  I  give. 
And  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  bappineaa. 

Per.  Tis  more  by  fortune,  lady,  than  by  merit 

Stm.   Call   it  by  what  you   wiB,  the   day  if 
yours ; 
And  here,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 
In  framing  artists,  art  hath  thus  decreed. 
To  make  some  good,  but  othen  to  exceed ; 
And  you're  her  labour'd  scholar.    Come,  ^neen 

oHhe  feast 
(For,  daughter,  so  you  are,)  here  take  your  plaee : 
Maruial  the  rest,  as  they  deserve  their  grace. 

Knigktt.  We  are  honour'd  much  by  good  Simo- 
nides. 

Shn.  Your  pretence  glads  our  days ;  hgnour  we 
love. 
For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  above. 

JtffsrtA.  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  ia  more  it 

1  Knigkt.  Contend  not,  au-;  fer  we  are  gcnik- 
men. 
That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  ovtvrard  eyes, 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  despise. 

Per.  You  are  right  courteous  knights. 

Sim.  ^t,  sit,  sir;  dt 

Per.  By  Jove.  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of  thougblf, 
These  cafes  resut  me,*  she  not  thought  upon. 

Tkei.  By  Juno,  that  ii  queen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  viands  that  I  eat 
Do  seem  unsavoury,  wishing  him  my  meat; 
Sure  he's  a  gallant  gentleman. 

Sim.  He's  but 

A  country  gentleman : 

He  has  done  no  more  than  other  knighta  have  done, 
Broken  a  staff,  or  so ;  so  let  it  nass. 

Tkm.  To  me  he  seems  like  diamond  to  glasi. 

Per.  Yon  Ung's  to  me,  like  to  my  father't  pi^ 
ture, 

thanbyferoe. 
go  against  my 


[6)  i  s.  More  by 

[7)  Handle  of  a  whip. 
&U  e.  These  deUei    ' 
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Vbieh  teUi  ms,  in  that  gionr  once  he  wai ; 
ltd  princet  lit,  18»  f  Un,  aoout  hit  throne, 
ind  ne  the  sun,  for  Ihem  to  itTereoce. 
^one  thttt  beiwld  him,  but^  like  leawr  lights, 
>id  Tail*  their  crowiiB  to  hia  suiireiiuicy ; 
Vbere  now  hie  eoo'e  a  ffiow-worm  in  tbB  night, 
rhe  which  hath  fire  in  dariniesS|  none  in  light ; 
rVherebj  I  see  that  time**  the  king  of  men, 
•*or  he's  their  parent,  and  he  is  their  grave, 
Ind  gives  them  what  he  wSl,  not  what  they  crave. 
Sim,  What,  are  you  merry,  knights  7 
1  KnigkL  Who  can  be  other,  u  this  royal  pre- 


Stm.  Here,  with  a  eup  that's  stor'd  unto  the  brim 
As  you  do  love,  fill  to  your  mistress'  lips,) 
Ve  drink  this  health  to  you. 

KnighU,  We  thank  your  grace. 

Sim.  Yet  pause  a  while ; 
f  on  knight,  methinks,  doth  ait  too  melancholy, 
is  if  the  entertainment  in  our  court 
iad  not  a  show  might  countenrail  his  worth. 
>7ote  it  net  yoo,  Thaisa? 

7M.  What  is  U 

rome,myfhtber7 

Sim.  O,  attend,  my  daughter ; 

Princes,  in  this,  should  live  like  gods  above, 
^Tbo  freely  ciTe  to  eveiy  one  that  comes 
To  honour  oem :  and  princes,  not  doing  so. 
Ire  like  to  gnats,  which  make  a  sound,  but  kili'd 
ire  wonderd  aL 

Therefore  to  make's  entrance  more  sweety  here  say, 
»Ve  drink  this  standing  bowl  of  wine  to  ban. 

ThaL  Alas,  mv  father,  it  beliu  not  me, 
Into  a  stranger  imight  to  be  so  bold ; 
ie  may  my  proller  take  for  an  offence, 
>inoe  men  take  women's  gifts  for  impudence. 

Sim.  Howl 
>o  as  I  bid  you,  or  you'll  move  me  else. 

ThaL  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  please  me 
better.  [Jitide, 

Sim.  And  farther  tall  him,  we  desire  to  know, 
Df  whence  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 

Tka.  The  king,  my  father,  sir,  has  drunk  to  you. 

Per,  I  thank  him. 

ThaL  Wishing  it  so  much  blood  unto  your  lifb. 

Per.  I  thank  Mth  him  and  you,  and  pledge  him 
freely. 

Th&L  And  foilfaer  he  desires  to  know  of  you, 
>f  whence  yon  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 

Per.  A  gentleman  of  Tyre*(my  name,  Pericles ; 
Vf  y  education  being  in  arts  snd  arms ;) — 
^Vho,  looking  for  sdventures  in  the  world, 
IVas  by  the  rou|{h  seas  reft  of  ships  and  men, 
hn^i  after  shipwreck,  driven  upon  this  shore. 

ThaL   He  thanks  your  grace;   names  himself 
Pericles, 
K  fentknian  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 
Misfortune  of  the  seas  has  been  bereft 
Of  ships  and  men,  and  cast  u|>on  this  shore. 

Sim.  Now  by  the  vods,  I  pity  his  minfortune, 
And  wtU  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
L^ome,  gentlemen,  we  sit  too  long  on  trifles, 
Knd  waste  the  time,  which  looks  for  other  revels. 
Cven  in  your  armours,  as  you  are  address'd,* 
Will  very  well  become  a  soldier's  dance. 
I  will  not  have  excuse,  with  raying,  this 
r^oud  music  is  too  harsh  for  ladies*  heads; 
Since  they  love  men  in  arms,  as  well  as  beds. 

[The  KMghti  donee. 
So,  this  waa  well  ask'd,  'twas  so  well  perform'd. 
Come,  sir; 


fl)  Lower. 

(2)  Prepared  for  combat 


(S)  Dances. 


Here  is  a  lady  that  wants  breathing  too : 
And  I  have  often  heard,  you  knigbis  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladies  tnp ; 
And  that  their  measures'  are  as  excellent. 

Per.  In  those  that  practice  them,  they  are,  my 
lord. 

Sim.  O,  that's  as  much,  as  you  would  be  deny'd 
[The  KrUghte  and  LadUa  dmee. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy.— Unclasp,  unclasp ; 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  have  done  welL 
But  you  Uie  best   [7o  Pericles.]  Pages  and  UgfaU, 

conduct 
These  knighu  unto  their  several  lodgings :  Yours, 

sir. 
We  have  given  orders  to  be  next  our  own. 

Per.  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 

Sim,  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  love. 
For  that's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at: 
Therefore  each  one  betake  mm  to  his  rest ; 
To-morrow,  all  for  speedn^  do  their  best      (£m. 

SCEJ^TE  /F.—Tyre.    ^  room  in  the  Owemta't 
Aottse.    Enter  Helicanus  and  Escanes. 

Hd,  No,  no,  my  Escanes ;  know  this  of  me, — 
Antiochus  from  incest  liv'd  not  (hee ; 
For  which,  the  most  higli  gods  not  mindmg  longer 
To  withhold  the  vengeance  that  they  had  in  store. 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence. 
Even  in  the  height  and  pride  of  all  his  glory. 
When  he  was  seated,  and  his  daughter  with  him, 
In  a  chariot  of  inestimable  value, 
A  fire  from  heaven  came,  and  shrivell'd  up 
Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing ;  for  they  so  stunk. 
That  all  those  eyea  ador'd  them,*  ere  tKeir  fall,-. 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  burial. 

Eaea,  'Twas  very  strange. 

Hel.  And  yet  but  Just ;  forthougn 

This  king  were  great,  his  gifcatneas  was  no  guard 
To  bar  Iwaven's  shaft,  but  sin  had  his  rewaitl. 

Eeea,  'Tis  very  true. 

Enter  three  Lords. 

1  Lord.  See,  not  a  man  in  private  conference. 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  mm  but  he. 

3  Lord.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve  without  reprooC 

8  Lord.  Follow  me  then :  Lord  Helicsae,  a  word. 

HeL  With  me?  and  welcome:  Happy  day,  my 
lords. 

1  Lord.  Know  that  our  griefs  are  risen  to  the  top. 
And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banks. 

Hd.  Your  grmfb,  fbr  what?  wrong  not  the  prinee 
you  love. 


If  in  his  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  him  there ; 
And  be  resolv'd,'  he  lives  to  govern  us. 
Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  mourn  his  fUnera]» 
And  leaves  us  to  our  IVee  election. 

2  Lorcf.  Whose  death's,  indeed,  the  strongest  in 
our  censure  :* 
And  knowing  this  Idngdomy  if  without  a  head 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof,) 
Will  soon  to  ruin  fall,  your  noble  self. 
That  best  know'st  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  reign. 
We  thus  submit  unto,— our  sovereign. 

wfff.  Live,  noble  Helicane ! 

Hd.  Try  nooour's  causi^  forbear  your  adTragea  * 
If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 
Take  I  your  wish,  I  leap  into  the  aeaa, 


(4)  Which  adored  them. 
(6)  Judgment,  opinion. 


(5)  Satisfied. 
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Vfhtn^  hoorir  trouble  for  a  mioiite'a  ease. 

A  IwelToiBOiiUi  longer,  let  me  then  entreat  you 

To  fcrbeu-  choice  inhe  abaence  of  jour  king  ; 

If  in  ^Yaeh  tima  expir'd,  he  not  return, 

I  ahaU  with  a^  patieoce  bear  vour  yoke. 

Bat  if  1  cannot  win  you  to  ttA  Iotc  ; 

Go  aeareh  like  noblemeo.  like  noble  aubjecta, 

And  in  tout  aeareh  apend^our  ad  venturous  worth ; 

vVhos  if  70a  find,  and  wm  unto  return. 

You  ahall  lice  diamonda  ait  about  hia  crown. 

1  Lard,  Towiadom he*aafool that wiU notjieM ; 
And,  aanoe  lord  Helicane  emoioeth  ua, 
We  *tth  our  travela  will  enoeaTour  iL 

jEML  Then  jou  love  ua,  we  you,  and  we^  claap 
handa; 
When  petn  thus  knit,  a  kingdom  erer  atanda. 

[ExamL 


SCENTS  F.~Haitapoiia.    A  room  in  the  vtdmee. 
EmUr  Shnonidea,  readmg  a  UUer,  the  Kulghta 


1  KnML  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonidea. 

fijin.  Knigfatai  Irom  my  daughter  thia  I  let  you 
know, 
That  for  thia  twdvemonth,  ahc^U  not  undertake 
A  married  lift. 

Her  reaaon  to  heraelf  la  only  known, 
Which  fttim  heraelf  by  no  meana  can  I  get. 

i  Knight,  May  we  not  get  acceaa  to  her,  my  lord  7 

Skn,  'Faith,  by  no  meana;  ahe  hath  ao  atrictly 

To  her  chamber,  that  it  ia  impoaaible. 
One  twelve  moona  moreahe'U  wear  Diana'a  lirery ; 
Thia  by  the  ere  of  Cyntiua  hath  ahe  row'd, 
And  on  her  Tirgin  honour  will  not  break  it. 

9  Knight.  Though  loath  to  bid  farewell,  we  take 
our  learea.  lExeunt. 

onn.  So 
They're  well  deapatch'd;   now  to  my  daughter's 

letter: 
She  tella  me  here,  ahe'U  wed  the  atranzer  knight, 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  Ugnt. 
Miatreea,  tia  well,  your  choice  affrcea  with  mine ; 
1  Uke  that  well : — nay,  how  abaolute  ahe's  int, 
Not  minding  whether  I  dialikc  or  no ! 
^  ell,  I  commend  her  choice ; 
And  will  no  longer  have  it  be  delay'd. 
Son,  here  he  comea :— I  muat  diaaemble  it 

Enter  Periclea. 

Per,  All  fortune  to  the  good  Simonidea ! 

StiJt.  To  you  aa  much,  air !  i  am  beholden  to  vou, 
I  or  your  aweet  muaic  thia  laat  night :  my  care,' 
I  do  proteat.  were  never  better  fed 
With  auch  delightAil  pleaaing  hannony. 

Per,  It  ia  your  grace'a  pleasure  to  commend ; 
Not  my  deaert 

5iifi.  Sir,  you  are  moaic'a  maater. 

Per,  The  worat  of  all  her  acholars,  my  good  lord.  \ 

Sim,  Let  me  aak  one  thing.  What  do  you  think, ; 
air,  of 
Mv  daqghter? 

Per.  Aa  of  a  moat  virtuoua  princeaa. 

Sim,  And  ahe  ia  fair  too,  ia  ahe  not  7 

Per,  Aa  a  fair  day  in  summer ;  wond'roua  fair. 

Sfm.  My  daughter,  air,  thinks  very  weU  of  you ; 
Ay,  ao  well,  air,  that  you  muat  be  her  maater. 
And  she'll  your  acholar  be ;  therefore,  look  to  it 

Per,  Unworthy  1  to  be  her  achoolmaater. 

Sitn,  She  thinks  not  ao :  peniae  tliia  writing  elae. 

Per.  What'a  here ! 
A  letter,  that  ahe  lovea  the  knight  of  Tyre  7 

(I)  ^uenchedi 


'Tb  the  king*k  aubtilty,  to  have  my  Ufo.       (« 

O,  aeek  not  to  intrap,  my  gradoua  lord, 

A  stranger  and  distressed  gentleman, 

'Hiat  never  aim*d  so  high,  to  love  your  dan^tfer, 

But  bent  all  offioea  to  lumour  her. 

Sim.  Thou  liast  bcwitchM  my  daogfater,  aai  dna 
art 
A  villain* 

Per,       By  the  goda,  I  have  ncrt,  air. 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  oflenoe ; 
Nor  never  did  my  actiona  yet  commenee 
A  deed  might  gam  her  love,  or  your  '^*    ' 

Sim,  Traitor,  thou  lieat 

Per,  Traitor! 

Sim,  Ay, 

Per.  Even  in  hia  throat  (unleaa  it  be  the  king,) 
That  calla  me  traitor,  I  return  the  lie. 

Sim.  Now,  by  the  goda,  I  do  applaud  hii 
age. 

Per,  My  actiona  are  aa  noble  as  my 
That  never  reliahM  of  a  baae  deaeent 


tho^^ 


1  came  unto  your  court,  for  honoiir'a 
And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  atate ; 
And  he  that  otherwise  accounta  of  m 
Thia  aword  ahall  prove  hc'a  honoiir'a 

Sim.  No!— 
Uere  comea  my  daughter,  ahe  can  witneaa  it 

£al«rThaiaa. 

Per,  Then,  aa  you  are  aa  virtuoua  as  lair. 
Resolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tonsoe 
Did  e'er  aolicit,  or  my  baiul  subscribe 
To  any  syllable  that  made  love  to  you  7 

That.  Why,  air,  aay  if  you  had. 
Who  tnkea  oflence  at  that  would  make  me  glad  7 

Sim.  Vea,  mistrcas,  are  you  ao  perrnipionr  7 — 
I  am  glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart  [jUide,]  nl 

you; 
I'll  brhig  you  in  aubjection.—  * 
Wni  vou,  not  haviiijr  u«y  consent*  beatow 
Your  lo\e  and  vour  aiiectiona  on  a  stranger  7 
(Who,  for  augfiL  1  know  to  the  contrarv. 
Or  Uuiik,  may  be  aa  great  in  blood  aa  I ) 
Hca  r,  tJaerefore,  miatreas :  frame  vour  will  to  mine,-^ 
And  you,  sir.  hear  you. — Either  be  ml'd  fay  nc. 
Or  1  will  make  you — man  and  wife.— 
Nay,  come ;  your  handa  and  lipa  muat  aeal  it  too.— 
And  bdnpjoui'd.  Til  thuavour  hopes  destroy;— 
And  for  a  uirther  griel^— God  give  you  joy  ! 
\\  hat,  are  you  both  pleaa*d7 

ThaL  Yea,  if  you  love  m^  air. 

Per,  Even  aa  my  life,  my  blood  that  fosters  tt 

Sim.  What,  are  you  both  agreed  7 

Both.  Yea^  'please  your  m^ieaty. 

Sitn.  It  pleaaeth  me  ao  well,  I'll  aee  yon  wed ; 
Then,  with  what  haste  you  can,  get  you  to  bed. 

lExemiL 


ACT  III. 

Enter  Gower. 

Cow.  Now  sleep  valaked'  hath  the  rout; 
No  din  but  anorea,  the  hooae  about. 
Made  louder  by  the  o>r-fcd  breaat 
Of  thia  moat  pompous  marriage-feast 
The  cat,  with  evue  of  burning  coaL 
Now  couchea  *fore  the  mouse's  hole ; 
And  crickets  aing  at  the  oven'a  mouth, 
As  the  Uither  for  their  drouth. 
Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bed. 
Where,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead, 
A  babe  ia  moulded ;— Be  attent. 
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And  Ume  thai  k  so  biiefiy  spent, 
With  rowr  fine  ftndes  quaintly  eche  ;* 
What's  dumb  In  sboir,  rll  plain  with  speech. 

Dumb  ihow. 

nter  Pericles  and  Simonides  at  one  dooTr  VfUh 
^lUndantt;  a  Messenrer  nueU  Jktm,  lenedi,  and 
gives  Pericles  ahUer,  Pericles  shows  U  to  Solon- 
wdea :  the  Lords  kneel  to  the  former.  Then  enter 
Thaisa  with  ehUd,  and  Lychorida.  Simonides 
shows  his  dmrhter  the  letter;  she  rejoices:  she 
and  Pericles  take  lease  qf  her  fsther^  and  depart. 
Then  Simonides,  4^.  retire. 

Gow.  By  many  a  dearn*  and  painful  perch,* 
Of  Pericles  the  careftil  search. 
By  the  Ibur  oppoaing  coignes,* 
Which  the  world  together  joins, 
Is  made,  with  all  due  diliirence. 
That  horse,  and  sail,  and  high  expense. 
Can  stead  the  quest'    At  last  flrom  Tyre 
(Fame  answering  the  most  strong  inquire,) 
To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 
Are  letters  brou^t ;  the  tenor  these : 
Antiochiis  and  his  daughter's  dead ; 
The  men  of  Tymi.  on  the  head 
Of  Helicamis  would  set  on 
The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none : 
The  mutiny  there  he  hastes  t'appease  : 
Says  to  them,  if  kinfr  Pericles 
Come  not,  in  twice  uz  moons,  home. 
He  obedient  to  their  doom, 
Will  take  the  crown.    The  sum  of  this, 
Brought  hither  to  PenUpolis, 
Y-raTished  the'reoions  round. 
And  every  one  wnh  cla|M  'gan  sound, 
Our  heir  apparent  is  a  king; 
fVhodrtanCd,  who  thangM  of  sueh a  thing ! 
Brie^  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre : 
His  queen,  with  child,  makes  her  desire 
(Which  who  shall  cross  7)  along  to  go ; 

iOmit  we  all  their  dole  and  wo ;) 
^yehorida,  her  nurse,  she  takes, 
And  so  to  sea.    Their  Teasel  shakes 
On  Neptune's  billow :  half  thr  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cot ;  but  fortune's  mood* 
Varies  again ;  the  giizsled  north 
Disgofges  such  a  tempest  forth. 
That,  as  a  duck  for  life  that  dires. 
So  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives 
The  ladT  shrieks,  ana,  weU-Srnear ! 
Doth  (all  in  trarail  with  her  fear : 
And  what  ensues  in  this  fell  storm. 
Shall,  for  itself,  itself  peribrm. 
I  oill*  relate ;  action  may 
ConTenienUy  the  rest  conrey : 
Which  might  not  what  by  me  is  told. 
In  your  imagination  hold 
This  stage,  ue  ship,  upon  whose  deck 
The  sea-tost  prince  appears  to  speak.  [Exit, 

SCBJiE  £—£nlcr  Pericles,  on  a  sMp  «f  tso. 

Per.  Thou  god  of  this  gieat  vast,*  rebuke  these 

surges, 
Hiich  wash  both  heaTen  and  hell ;  and  thou,  that 

hast 
Jpoo  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brass, 

(1)  Eke  oat 

(4)  Comers. 

^6)  Disposition. 

(7)  An  exclamation  equivalent  to  well-a-day. 

(6)  I  shall  not       (9)  This  wide  expanse. 

(ifr  ■ 


(t)  Lonely.        (S)  A  measure. 
(6)  "  " 


Help,  or  assist  the  search. 


>)  MaliciouslT. 


Having  call'd  them  from  the  deep!  O  stiU  tky 

deaf'ning, 
Thv  dreadful  thunders ;  gently  quench  thy  nimble. 
Sulphureous  flashes ! — O  how,  Lychorida, 
How  does  my  queen  ?— Thou  storm,  thou !  venom- 
ously'' 
Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself  7— The  8eaman>  whistle 
Is  as  a  whisper  in  the  ears  of  death. 
Unheard.— Lychurida ! — ^Lucina,"  O 
Divinest  patroness,  and  midwifis,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  boat;  make  swiil  the  pangs 
Of  my  queen's  travails  !-*Now,  Lychorida— ^ 

Enter  Lychorida,  wUh  an  ii{fant. 

Lye.  Here  it  a  thing 
Too  young  for  such  a  place,  who  if  it  had 
Conceit  would  die  as  I  am  like  to  do. 
Take  in  your  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead  queen. 

Per.  How !  how,  Lychorida ! 

Lye.  Patience,  good  sir ;  do  not  assist  the  storm. 
Here's  all  that  is  teft  living  of  your  queen,^ 
A  little  daughter :  for  the  sake  of  it. 
Be  manly,  imd  tan  comfort 

Per.  O  you  gods! 

Why  do  you  make  us  love  your  goody  gtfksu 
And  snatch  them  straight  away  f  We,  here  below, 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Vie  honour*' with  yourselfcs. 

Lye.  Palienee,  good  tJTf 

Even  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now.  mild  may  be  thy  life ! 

For  a  more  blust'rous  birth  had  never  babe: 
i^uiet  and  gentle  thy  cooditioiis ! 
For  thou'rt  the  rudeliest  welcomed  to  tlus  worid, 
That  e'er  was  prince's  child.    Happy  what  follows ! 
Thou  hast  as  duding**  a  nativity. 
As  fire,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make, 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb :  even  at  the  first, 
Thy  loss  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit,** 
With  all  thou  canst  find  here.~Now  the  good  gods 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it ! 

Enter  Iwo  Sailors. 

1  Sail.  What  courage,  snr  7  God  save  rou. 

Per.  Courage  enough :  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw ;" 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst    Yet,  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  Infant,  this  fresh-new  sea-farer, 
I  would,  it  would  be  quiet 

1  8aU.  Slack  the  bolins**  there ;  thou  wilt  not, 
wilt  thou  7  Blow,  and  split  thvself. 

f  Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  clondy 
billow  Idas  the  moon,  I  care  not 

1  SsJL  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard ;  the  sea 
works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not  lie,  till 
the  ship  he  cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per,  That's  your  superstition. 

1  SaU.  Paidonusjau-;  with  us  at  sea  it  stfll  halh 
been  observed;  and  we  are  strong  in  earnest 
Therefore  nriefly  yield  her ;  for  she  must  overboard 
straight 

Per.  Be  it  as  you  think  meet*-Most  wretched 
oueen! 

Lye.  Here  she  Ues,  sir. 

Per.  A  terrible  child-bed  hast  thou  had,  my  dear, 
No  light  no  fire :  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forgot  tnee  utterlv ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  hatlfliw'd  to  thy  grave,  but  straight 

(II)  The  goddess  of  child-bearing. 

[IS)  Thought     (IS)  Contend  with  you  in  honomy 

[14)  *As  noisy  a  one. 


15)  Than  thy  entrance  into  life  can  requite. 
[16)  Blast       (IT)  Bowlines,  ropes  of  the  I 


sails. 
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Mvil  CttH  Ibeei  wiredj  eoffin'd,  in  the  ooie ; 

Whttv,  for  •  iMpnuiBent  upon  tht  bones, 

Aad  aje-reaMfnutf*  lajnpB,  the  belehinf  whale. 

And  niimniiiK  water  muat  o'erwhefan  thy  eorpte, 

Ljtefr wiUiMiiple sheUa.    L/chorida, 

Bid  Mealor  bring  me  spices,  ink,  and  paper : 

My  earikni^  and  mj  jeniels ;  and  bid  Nicander 

Bnof  me  the  satin  coffer :  lay  the  babe 

Upoo  the  pillow ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 

A  priestly  frrewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

[Exit  Lychorida. 

t  Soil.  Sir,  we  hare  a  chest  beneath  the  batches, 
caidkV  and  bitiim'd  read?. 

Ptr,  I  thank  thee.    Mariner,  say,  what  coaat  is 
this? 

fSotf.  WearenearTharsus. 

Per.  'niither,ffentle  mariner, 
Alter  thy  coiuie  ior  IVre.  V\  hen  canst  thou  rtoch  it  7 

S  8ml  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease. 

PiT.  O  make  for  ThariNis. 
There  will  I  fisK  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
CaimotholdouttoTynis:  there  Til  leave  it 
At  eareAd  nursinGr.    Go  thy  ways,  good  mariner ; 
III  bring  the  body  presently.  [Exeunt, 


8CRNE  ^.— Ephettts.  Ji  rsom  in  Cerimon*s 
kmMh  Enter  Cerimon,  a  Servant,  mU  some 
Psrssns  wm  mps  ossn  sMpiorseftM* 

Cer.  Phileiiion,ho! 

EAter  Philemon. 

PMi.  Dolh  my  lord  caU  7 
Cer.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
It  has  been  a  turbulent  and  st<irmy  night. 
Sen,  I  haTe  been  in  many ;  but  such  a  night  as 
this. 
Till  now  I  ne'er  enduFd. 

Cir,  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  return ; 
Hiere^i  nothing  can  be  ministcr'd  to  nature. 
That  can  reeover  him.    Give  this  to  the  *pothecary, 
And  teU  me  how  it  works.  [To  Philemon. 

[EmwU  Philemon^  Serrant,  md  thoee  who 
had  been  thtpwreeked. 

Bnier  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent  Good-morrow,  sir. 

S  OenL  Good-morrow  to  your  lordship. 

Csr.  Gentlemen, 

Why  do  you  stir  so  eariy7 

1  OenL  Sfr, 
fhar  lodgings,  standing  Ueak  upon  the  sea, 
Shook,  as  the  earth  dia  quake ; 
The  very  principals*  did  seem  to  rend. 
And  all  to  topple  ;*  nure  surprise  and  ftar 
Made  me  to  quit  the  nouse. 

t  OenL  That  is  the  cause  we  trouble  yoa  so 
earijr; 
Tia  not  our  husbandly.^ 

Cer,  O.  you  say  well. 

I  Oeni,  Bat  I  miltii  martel  that  your  lordship, 
baring 
Rich  tire^  about  you,  should  at  these  early  hours 
Shake  oiTthe  golden  slumber  of  repose. 
It  is  most  strange, 

Nature  sbouki  be  so  conversant  with  pain, 
Being  thereto  not  compell'd. 

Cer,  I  held  it  ever. 

Virtue  and  cunning'  were  endowments  ipreater 
Than  nobleness  and  riches:  careless  hevs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expetid ; 

(1)  Ev«r>baniing. 

(t)  ThejurineipaU  are  the  strupgest  rafters  in  the 
roof  of  a  boiUttng.  * 


But  immortality  attends  the  former. 
Making  a  man  a  gjid.    lis  known,  leva 
Hare  studied  physic,  throu|rh  which  aeerel  art. 
By  turning  o'er  authorities,  1  hare 
(Together  with  my  practice,)  made  Ihmiiar 
To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  blest  faifasSona 
That  dwell  in  vegetires,  in  metals,  stooea ; 
And  1  can  speak  of  the  disturtnnces 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  corea;  iriach 

me 
A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 
Than  to  be  thirsty  alter  tottering  hooour. 
Or  tie  my  treasure  up  in  silken  oaga. 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 
2  Gent.  Tour  honour  has  through  EphcaiiB  pnrM 

forth 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselvea 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  been  reilorM . 
And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  nain,  hot  en 
Your  purse,  still  open  hath  built  lora  r<  iiimiMi, 
Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall 


Enier  f«o  Serrants  taiCk*  eftesf. 


8erv.  So;  lift  there. 


Cer, 

8erv» 
Did  the 


What  is  that? 


our  shore  this 


IU»     JfilJL  L_l_ 


oasupon 
Tis  of  some  wreck 

Cer,  SetHdown,l«l«BlookoBiL 

S  Genl.  'TIS  like  a  coffin,  sir. 

Cer.  Whate*crHbe, 

Tht  wondrous  heavy.    Wrench  it  open  atrakbt ; 
If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o^oKharg'd  vrith  gqli 
It  is  a  good  constraint  of  fortoae,  that 
It  belches  upon  us. 

t  Gent,  'Tis  so,  my  lord. 

Cer.  How  dose 'tis  caolk*d  and  bttoB'd!— 
Did  the  sea  cast  it  up  7 

Ssrv.  I  never  sair  so  huge  a  fallow,  air, 
As  tossed  it  vpon  stiare. 

Cer,  Cons,  wrench  il 

Soft,  soft!— it  smells  moat  sweetly  hi  my 

t  OenL  A  delieata  odour. 

Cer,  As  ever  hit  my  nostril :  oo,— up  wilb  il. 
O  you  most  potent  god !  what's  hero?  a  cone? 

1  Gent,  Most  strange! 

Cer.  Shrouded  in  dothofsteti;  hatat^mdm- 
treasur'd 
With  bags  of  spkses  full !  A  passport  too! 
Apollo,  perftct  me  ithe  characters  1 

[UH^kUia 


) 


H«r«/giwlotmdcfsla«d;  [Basdk 

Ufe^er  thie  eeffin  drwe  a- 

Mtidng  Pertdes^  kxoe  lesf 

TkU  tnuau¥Knh  e&  snr 

Whofinie  ker,  t^  her  kMrainf ,' 

She  woe  the  dmtghter  qf  a  imif  : 

Betidsf  tkti  treasure  fir  a /ks. 

Tke  goda  reqtdU  Ms  chmUtf  ! 

If  thou  liv'st,  Perkles,  thou  hast  a  heart 

That  even  cracka  for  wo !— This  chanc'd  to-aigy. 

S  Gsnt.  Most  likdy,  an-. 

Cer,  NaT,  certainly  to-oighl: 

For  look,  how  firedi  ahe  looka !— lliey  were  to* 

rough, 
That  threw  her  in  the  sea.    Make  Urt  within ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  dooet. 
Death  may  usurp  on  nature  man^  houis. 
And  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  again. 

(3)  Tumble. 

(4)  L  e.  Economical  pnidcncti  ear^  "*<%. 

(5)  AtUre.      (6)  Knowledge.      (7)  WoiWiT. 
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rbe  ovOTpraHed  ipirita  I  hafe  baard 
>f  an  £s7pliaii,  bad  oina  houra  tten  daad, 
I  J  gooaappttaoce  was  reco?ered. 

Enter  m  Sarrant,  wUk  kcM,  n§pkintf  mtdfan. 

¥all  said,  trail  >aid :  the  fire  and  4be  cloths.— 
fhe  rou^h  and  woTuI  miuic  that  we  hare, 
/aase  it  to  aoand,  'beseech  you. 
The  Tial  ooee  more;— How  thou  stiir'st,   thou 

block!- 
lie  mnaie  there.— I  pray  you,  give  her  air  :— 


liis  aueen  will  tire:  nature  awakes ;  a  warmth 
traataes  out  of  her :  she  hath  not  been  entrancM 
ibore  fire  hoora.    Bee,  how  she  'gins  to  blow 
Dto  life's  flower  again  1 

1  Qeni*  The  hearens,  sir, 

lirouffh  jou,  mcrease  our  wonder,  and  set  up 
'eor  fune  feir  erer. 

Cet.^  She  is  alire  ;  behold, 

ler  eydida,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 
IThich  Pemles  bath  lost, 
i^llin  to  part  their  fringes  oTbrigfat  gold ; 
"he  diamonds  of  a  moil  nraised  water 
.ppear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rich.    O  tire, 
M  make  us  weep  to  hear  your  fate,  (bir  creature, 
tare  aa  yoa  seem  to  be !  [She  moves. 

TknL  O  dear  Diana, 

There  am  1 7  Where's  my  lord  7  What  world  is  this7 

%OenL,  Is  nat  this  strange  7 

I  OenL  Most  rare. 

Ctr,  Hush,  gentle  neighbours ; 

«nd  me  your  hands :  to  the  next  chamber  near  her. 
Set  linen ;  now  this  maMcr  must  be  look'd  to, 
'gpr  her  relapse  is  mortaL    Come,  come,  come ; 
Liid  JEaeokpias  guide  us ! 

[Evfiml,  carryfRg  Tbaisa  aieay. 


\CBJ^fB  UL-'Thaimu.  A  room  M  Cleon's 
Jheaae.  JBnIsr  Pericles,  Cleon,  Dionyza,  Lycbo- 
rida,  ami  Marina. 

Par.  Meet  honouHd  Cleon.  I  must  needs  be  gone ; 
Ay  twelve  months  aie  azpird,  and  Trrus  stsjids 
n  a  litigious  peaee.    Tou,  and  your  ladr, 
HalPB  firom  my  heart  all  thankAilness  !  The  gods 
fake  np  tiia  rest  upon  you ! 

CUm  Yonr  sbaAs  of  ibrtune,  though  they  hurt 
you  mnrtally, 
Tet  glance  tbll  wano'ringly  on  us. 

IHon.  O  your  sweet  queen  t 

rbat  the  atrict  fates  had  pleaa^l  you  had  brought 

bar  hither, 
^'o  have  bless'd  mine  eyes ! 
J^^'  We  cannot  but  obey 

fha  powcra  abora  us.    CouM  I  rage  and  roar 
La  doth  the  sea  she  Um  In,  yet  the  end 
dust  be  aa 'tis.    My  babe  Marina  (whom, 
J'or  she  was  bom  at  sea,  I  hare  nam'd  so,)  here 
charce  your  charity  withal,  and  leare  her 
[he  infbnt  of  your  care :  beseeching  vou 
rp  (rive  her  princely  training,  that  she  jnay  be 
nanoer'd  aa  she  is  bom. 

CU.  Pear  not,  my  lord : 

[oiir  graee,!  that  fed  my  country  with  your  com 
'For  which  the  people's prayerfstiU  fall  upon  you,) 
Uust  in  vour  child  be  thought  on.    If  negfectlon 
MMuld  therein  make  me  vile,  Iheaommon  body,* 
By  you  rettev'd,  would  force  roe  to  my  duty: 
But  if  to  that  my  nature  need  a  spur, 
rhe  rods  revenge  it  upon  me  ana  mme, 
To  tba  end  of  ganeration ! 


\ 


IJ  Favour.  (f )  The  common  people. 

.9)  Appear  wilfifl,  perverse  l^  such  conduct 


Per.  I  believe  you  i 

I  our  honour  and  your  goodness  teach  me  credit. 
Without  your  rows.    Till  she  be  married,  madam, 
By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  aH, 
Unscisaar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain. 
Though  I  show  will'  in't    So  I  take  my  ieare. 
Good  madam,  make  me  blcesed  in  your  caro 
in  bringing  up  my  child. 

Dion,  I  have  one  myself^ 

Who  shall  not  be  mora  dear  to  my  respect, 
Than  yours,  my  lord. 

Pf»  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers. 

CU,  We'll  bring  your  grace  eren  to  the  edge 
o'the  shore ; 
Then  gire  you  up  to  the  mask'd  Neptune,^  and 
The  gentlest  winids  of  haaren. 
_.  i***^*  ^  I  will  embrace 

Tour  oner.    Come,  dear^t  madam.— O,  no  tears» 
Lychorida,  no  tears : 

Look  to  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  graco 
Tou  may  depend  hereafler.— Come,  my  lord. 

[jEmwiI. 

SCEJfE  /F,— Ephesus.    A  room  M  Cerimon's 
haute.    Enter  Cerimon  and  Thaisa. 

Cer,  Madam,  this  letter,  and  somocertainjewels. 
Lay  with  you  in  your  cofier  .Which  are  now 
Atjrour  commapd.    Know  yAthe  character  ? 

TM.  It  is  my  lord's. 
That  I  was  shipp'd  at  sea,  I  well  remember, 
Even  on  my  yearning*  time ;  but  whether  there 
Delirered  or  no^  by  tiie  holjr  gods, 
I  cannot  riahtly  say:  But  since  king  Pericles, 
My  wedded  lora,  I  ne'er  shall  see  again, 
A  restal  livery  will  I  take  me  to. 
And  never  more  have  joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  ifthis  jou  aurpoae  as  you  speak^ 
Diana's  temple  is  not  distant  far, 
Where  you  may  'bide  until  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  atteud  you. 

Tkoi.  My  recompense  is  thanks,  that's  all: 
Tet  my  good  will  is  great,  though  the  gift  small. 

[Exnmi. 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Gower. 

Chw.  bnagine  Pericles  at  Tyrp, 
Weleom'o  to  his  own  desire. 
His  woful  queen  leave  at  Ephess, 
To  Dian  there  a  votaress. 
Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind. 
Whom  our  fast  crowing  scene  must  find 
AtTharsus,  ano  by  Clcon  train'd 
In  music,  letters;  who  hath  gain'd 
Of  education  all  the  grsce, 
Which  makes  her  both  the  teart  and  place 
Of  general  wonder.    But  alack ! 
That  monster  enw,  oft  the  wrack 
Of  earned  praise.  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  off  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kind  hath  our  Cleon 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  ^rown. 
Even  ripe  for  marriage  fight :  this    ~'^ 
Hight*  Philoten :  imd  it  is  said 
For  certain  in  our  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be ; 
Be't  when  she  weav'd  the  sleided* 


[4)  Insidious  wavealhat  wear  a  treacharoua  mile* 

[5)  Groaning.    (f>  Called.    (7)  Gntwiited. 
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WHh  Ciificn  long.  mmII,  white  m  milk; 

Or  mhen  ahe  wonld  with  sharp  nedd^  wound 

The  eambrie,  whkfa  the  nede  more  touod 

Bj  hurting  il :  or  when  to  the  lute 

Soe  eomr,  and  made  the  nighubud  mote, 

Thai  atifi  reeords*  with  moan ;  or  when 

She  wouM  wUh  rich  and  conalant  pen 

Vail  to  her  mirtreas  Dian ;  atiU 

TMi  PhOoten  contenda  in  akill 

WMhahaoliite*  Marina:  ao 

With  the  dove  oTPaphoa  might  the  crow 

Vie  feathera  white.    M&rine  seta 

AH  pruaea,  which  are  paid  aa  dehta, 

not  as  given.    Thia  ao  darin 
la  Phttatea  aU  craoefui  marks, 
lliat  Cleoa*8  Mb,  with  euwy  rare, 
A  present  morderer  doea  prepare 
For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 
Bffignt  atand  peeneaa  bj  this  slaughter. 
The  sooner  her  rile  thoughts  to  stead ; 
LydMMfida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 
And  coraed  DiooYza  hath 
The  pregnant*  instrument  of  wrath 
Prest*  for  this  blow.    The  unborn  erent 
I  do  commend  to  your  content : 
Onlj  I  carry  winced  time 
Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  lyhme ; 
Which  never  could  I  so  conve^, 
Unless  your  thoughts  went  on  my  way.» 
Dionyza  does  appear, 
WUfa  Leonine,  a  murderer.  [ExU. 


JVar.  No,  I  pr«y  yoa ; 
III  not  bereave  you  of  your  servant. 

Dion. 
I  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself 
With  more  than  fimsn  heart.    Wo 


Expect  him  here :  wfiien  he  shall  cone,  aind  mod 
Our  paragon  to  all  reporfi,  thus  Uasteo, 
He  wfil  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyMe; 
Blame  botn  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  taW 
No  care  to  your  best  courses.    Go,  I  pray  yoo. 
Walk,  and  oe  cheerfiil  once  again ;  reserve 
That  eloeilent  complexion,  which  did  ateal 
The  eyes  of  young  and  oM.    Care  anl  Ibr  ne  ; 
I  can  go  home  alone. 

JUmr.  We&ilwingo; 

But  jet  I  have  no  desire  to  it 

Jhtn,  Come,  come,  I  know  tb  good  Ibr  yon. 
Walk  half  an  hour.  Leonine,  at  tte  least  ; 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

I  warrant  yon,  madao. 


8CEXR  /•— Tharsos.     Jin  open  place  nemr  tke 
iiaifcere.    JBnter  Dionyza  and  Leonine. 

Disn.  Thj  oath  remember ;  thou  hast  sworn  to 
do  It: 
'Tb  but  a  blow,  which  never  shall  be  known. 
Then  canst  not  do  a  thing  Pthe  world  so  aoon. 
To  yirid  thee  so  much  profit.    Let  not  conscience, 
Wneh  is  but  cold.  Inflame  love  in  th  j  bosom. 
Inflame  too  nicely ;  nor  let  pity,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  00",  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Z.eon.  I'll  do*t ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodlv  creature. 

Dion.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  dmula  have  her. 
Here  J 

Weeping  she  comes  Ibr  her  oUf  nurai^s  death. 
Thou  art  resolv'd  7 

I  am  resoh'd. 


Emier  Marina,  wUh  a  batkei  offtowen. 

Mar.  No,  no,  I  xrill  rob  Tellus*  of  her  weed. 
To  strew  thy  green  with  flowers :  the  yellows,  Uues, 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds, 
Shall,  as  a  cbaplct,  hang  upon  thy  grave, 
Whiie  summer  days  do  last.    An  me !  poor 
Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died. 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm. 
Whirring  me  from  mv  friends. 

Dion.  How  now,<^ Marina!  why  do 
alone? 

How  chance  mv  daughter  is  not  with  you  7  Do  not 
Consume  Tour  blood  with  sorrowing :  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.   Lord]  how  your  favourV  changM 
With  this  unprofitable  wo !  Come,  come ; 
Give  me  your  vrreath  of  flowers.  Ere  the  sea  mar  it, 
Walk  foith  with  Leonine  ;*  the  air  is  quick  there. 
Piercing,  and  sharpens  well  the  stomach.  Gome  ;^- 
Leonine,  take  her  oy  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 


Disn.  Ill  leave  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a  whik  i 
Pray  you  walk  so(tly,  do  not  heat  your  blood : 
What !  I  must  have  a  care  of  yon. 

Jtfisr.  Thanks^  aweet  OMdan.— 

[fitsiDioBrzi. 
Is  this  wind  westeriy  that  blows  f 


born 


you  keep 


fl)  Needle.  {t^  Sings. 

S)  Accomplished,  perfect 
ft)  Ready.  "^ 

[«J  The  earth.         (7)  Countenanee,  k>ok. 


(4)  Prepared. 


Jtfor.  When  I  was  bom,  the  irind  waa  Dorth. 

Lean,  Was*tso? 

Jtfisr.  My  fother,  as  nurse  said,  did  never  fear. 
But  cry'd,  rod  «eem«n  /  to  thpaailors,  galling 
His  kingly  hands  with  haulins  of  the  ropes ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  enonr'd  a  sea 
That  ahnost  burst  the  deck,  and  Ihxn  the  ladikr- 

tackle 
Wash'd  olTa  canvas-dimber  :*  flis  /  aays  one^ 
fTttt  oiif  ?  and,  with  a  dropping  industry. 
They  skip  from  stem  tostmi:  tbeboatswasa 

ties, 
The  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  eonfinaon. 

Loon.  And  when  was  this? 

JWsr.  It  was  wheni 

Never  was  vmvea  nor  wind  more  violent 

Leon.  Come,  any  your  prayere  speedily. 

Jtfer.  Whatm 

Lean,  Ifyon  require  a  little  spaoe  for  prayer, 
1  grant  It:  Prey ;  nut  be  not  teuious, 
For  the  gods  are  quick  of  ear,  and  I  am  sworn 
To  do  my  woik  with  haste. 

Jlfor.  Why,  will  yon  kiH  aic  T 

Leon.  To  satisfy  my  hdy. 

JIf  or.  Why  would  she  have  me  kfllM ! 
Now,  as  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 
I  never  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  life : 
I  never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  turn 
To  any  living  ersature:  believe  me,  la, 
I  never  kflra  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  fiv : 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  wit^ 
But  I  wept  for  it    How  have  I  oflcaded, 
Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  prafit,  or 
My  life  imply  her  danger? 

Leon.  My  commissioa 

Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  hut  do  iL 

Mar,  You  will  not  do*t  for  all  the  worid,  I  hope. 
Yon  are  well-lavour'd,  and  your  look*  ibresbow 
You  have  a  gentle  heart.    I  saw  you  lately, 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought . 
Good  sooth,  it  showM  well  in  you;  do  so  now: 
Your  lady  sedcs  my  lifo ;  come  you  between, 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

(8){.e.  Ere  the  sea,  hy  the  coming  In  of  tlietid^ 
mar  your  walk. 
(0)  A  shjp-boy. 
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I  am  sworOy 
Lod  will  dcf  patch. 

KnUr  Pirates,  vohUst  Marina  is  struggling. 

1  MHnUe,  Hold,  Tillain !       [Leonine  naw  atony. 
S  FiraU,  A  prize !  a  prize ! 
S  MHraU,  Half-part,  mates,  halT-part.      Come, 
tt's  haTe  her  aboard  suddenly. 

[£x<tml  Pirates  with  Marina. 

SCEJfE  n.^The  tame.    Re-enter  Leonine. 

Lton.  These  roring  tbieTos  serve  the  great  pi- 

late  Valdes ; 
jid  thej  have  seiz'd  Marina.    Let  her  go : 
IwMv's  no  hope  she'U  return.  PU  swear  she's  dead, 
.nd  thrown  into  the  sea. — But  Pll  see  further ; 
erhape  they  will^ut  please  themselves  upon  her, 
f  ot  carry  her  aboard.    If  she  remain, 
i^hom  tney  have  ravish'd,  must  by  me  be  slain. 

[ExU, 

CE^fE  /7/.— Mitylene.    wf  room  in  a  hnthel, 
Enier  Pander,  Bawd,  mid  Boult 

Pond,  Boult 

BifulL  Sir. 

PaneL  Search  the  market  narrowly;  Mitylene 

full  of  sallants.  We  lost  too  mucn  money  this 
larty  bv  being  too  wenehless. 

BmoeL  We  were  never  so  much  out  of  creatures. 
iTe  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more 
lan  they  ean  do ;  and  with  continual  action  are 
reo  as  good  as  rotten. 

Pond.  Therefore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  whatever 
e  par  for  them.  If  there  be  not  a  conscience  to 
»  osM  in  every  trade,  wc  shall  never  prosper. 

BawtL  Thou  say'st  true:  'tiv.not  the  bringing 
p  of  poor  baatwds,  as  I  thinlc  I  have  brought  up 
yme  oleven 

R&uU,  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down 
^ain.     But  shall  I  search  the  market  7 

Bawd.  What  else,  man?  The  stuff  we  have^  a 
Tong  wind  will  blow  it  lo  pieces,  they  are  so  piti- 
tllv  sodden. 

Pmnd,  Thou  say'st  true ;  they  are  too  uowbole- 
me  o'conseience.  The  poor  Transiltanian  Is  dead, 
uii  lay  with  the  little  baggage. 

BauiL  Ay,  she  quickly  poop'd  him;  she  made 
im  roast  meat  for  worms  :«but  I'll  go  seareh  the 
uirket.  [Ent  BMit 

Pmnd,  Tliree  or  four  thousand  chequins  were  as 
retty  a  proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give  over. 

Bawd.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  you  7  is  it  a 
hame  to  ret  when  we  are  oM  7 

Pand,  O,  bur  credit  cot^es  not  in  like  the  com- 
lodity;  nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the 
anger;  therefore,  if  in  our  youUis  we  could  pick 
p  some  pretty  esute,  'twere  not  amiss  to  keep  our 
oor  hatdied.*  Beskles.  the  sore  terms  we  stand 
tpon  with  the  gods,  wiU  be  strong  with  us  (br  giving 
ver. 

Bawd,  Come,  other  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 

Ptmd,  As  well  as  we !  ay,  and  better  too ;  we 
tfleod  worse.  Neither  is  our  profession  any  trade; 
t's  no  calKng  -* — but  here  comes  Boult. 

SiOer  the  Pirates,  onJ  Boult,  ilraggiiig  in  Marina. 

BouU.  Gome  your  wm.  [To  Marina.]~My 
mnters,  you  say  she's  a  vtrgm  ? 

1  IHrvte.  O,  8U-,  we  doubt  it  not 

BohU.  Matter,  I  have  gone  thorough*  for  (his 
i»ieee,  yon  see :  if  you  like^  her,  so ;  if  not,  I  have 
lost  my  earnest 

n )  i  «.  Half-open.        (2)  Bid  a  high  price  Ibr  her. 

VOL.   H. 


Bawd.  Boult,  has  she  any  qualities? 
Boult.  She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and 
has  excellent  ^ood  cloihes ;  there's  no  further  ne- 
cessity of  qualities  can  make  her  be  refused. 
Bawd.  What's  her  price,  Boult? 
BouU.  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thousand 
pieces. 

Pand.  Well,  follow  me,  my  masters ;  you  shall 
have  your  money  presently.  Wife,  take  her  in: 
instruct  her  what  she  has  to  do,  that  she  may  not 
be  raw  in  her  entertainment 

[Exeunt  Pander  and  Piretos, 
Bawd.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  of  her ;  the 
colour  of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  with 
warrant  of  her  virginity;  and  cry.  He  that  tpitt 
give  mott  skaU  havener  first.  Such  a  maidenhead 
were  no  cheap  thing,  if  men  were  as  they  have  been. 
Get  this  done  as  I  command  you. 

Boidt,  Performance  shall  follow.       [Etxit  Boult 

Jlfor.  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so  slow ! 
(He  should  have  struck,  not  spoke ;)  or  that  these 

piratfis 
(Not  enough  barbarous,)  had  not  overboard 
Thrown  me,  to  seek  my  mother ! 

Bawd.  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one  ? 

Mar.  That  I  am  prcttv. 

Bawd  Come,  the  gods  have  done  their  part  in 
you. 

Mar.  I  aocuse  them  not 

Bawd.  You  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  you  are 
like  to  live. 

Mar.  The  more  my  fault. 
To  'scape  his  hands,  where  I  was  like  to  die. 

Bmoa.  Ay,  and  you  shall  live  in  pleasure. 

Jlfor.  No. 

Bawd  Yes.  indeed,  shall  you,  and  taste  gentle* 
men  of  all  fashions.  You  shall  fare  weU ;  you  shall 
have  the  difference  of  all  complexions.  What!  do 
you  stop  vour  ean  7 

Mar.  Are  you  a  woman? 

Bawd  What  would  you  have  me  be,  an  I  be 
not  a  woman  ? 

Mar.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd  Many,  whip  thee,  goslin :  I  think  I  shall 
have  something  to  do  with  you.    Come,  you  are  a 

Souiig  foolish sapUns,  andnuistbebowedas  Iwoukl 
aveyou. 
'    Mar.  The  gods  defend  me ! 

Bawd  If  It  iriease  the  gods  to  defond  you  by . 
men,  then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  must  feed 
you,  men  must  stir  you  up.-- Boult's  returned* 

Enter  Boidt 

Now,  sir,  hast  thou  cried  her  through  the  market? 

Bmdt.  I  have  cried  her  almost  to  the  number  of 
her  hairs ;  I  have  drawn  her  picture  with  my  voice. 

Bawd  And  I  pr'ylhee  tell  me,  how  dost  thou 
find  the  inclination  of  the  people,  especially  of  the 
younger  sort  7  ,  ..  . - 

Bmdt.  'Faith,  they  listeneclto  me,  as  they  would 
have  heaikened  to  their  father's  testament  There 
was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  watered,  that  he  went 
to  bed  to  her  very  description. 

Bawd  We  shall  have  him  here  to-morrow  with 
his  best  ruff  on.  .  ^         . 

BauU.  To-night,  to-night  But,  mistrws,  do  you 
know  the  French  knight  that  cowers'  I'the  hams? 

Bawd  Who  7  monsieur  Veroles  7 

BmOt.  Ay)  he  ofiered  to  cut  a  caper  uj>^  Pro- 
clamation ;  but  he  made  a  groan  at  it,  and  swore 
he  would  see  her  to-morrow.  y^,.  ». 

Baud.  Well,  well ;  as  fdP  him,  he  brought  his  dis- 

(t)  R(>ndff. 
3  I, 
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hither:  htrt he  does  but  repeir  it  I  know, 
he  will  come  in  our  ihedow,  to  eeettcr  hit  crowns 
in  the  Min. 

BmtU.  Well,  if  we  hadoreversr  nation  atrmveUer, 
we  should  lodge  them  with  this  sign. 

JBoied.  Prar  yott,  come  hither  a  while.  You  have 
Tortunes  commg  upon  you.  Mark  me;  you  must 
seem  to  do  that  fearfufly,  which  you  commit  wil- 
lingly ;  (o  despise  profit,  where  you  have  most  gain. 
To  weep  that  you  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in  your 
lovers :  Seldom,  but  that  pity  begeU  you  a  good 
opinion,  and  thai  opinion  a  mere'  profit 

Jiar.  1  understand  you  not 

BattU.  O,  take  her  home,  mutresa,  take  her 
home :  these  blushes  of  hers  must  be  quenched  with 
some  present  practice. 

Bawd,  Thou  say'st  true,  i'failh.  so  they  must: 
flbr  your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  which  is 
her  war  to  so  with  warrant 

BsMii.  'Faith  some  do^  and  some  do  not  But, 
mistress,  if  t  have  bargamed  for  the  joint^ 

Bawd,  Thou  may'st  cut  a  morsel  off  tne  spit 

BoiJl.  I  may  so. 

Bawd,  Who  should  deny  it?  Comeu  young  one, 
I  like  the  manner  of  vour  garments  well. 

BouU,  Ay,  by  my  fkith,  they  shall  not  be  changed 
yet 

Bawd,  Boult,  spend  thou  that  in  the  town :  re- 
port what  a  sojourner  we  have ;  youMl  lose  nothing 
by  custom.  When  nature  framed  thu  piece,  she 
meant  thee  a  good  turn ;  therefore  >ay  what  a  para- 
gon she  is,  and  thou  hast  tlie  harvest  out  of  thine 
ownrepoci. 

BaaU.  I  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  shall  not 
so  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out  her 
beauty  stir  up  the  lewdly  inclined.  Pll  bring  hone 
some  to-niffht 

Bawd,  Come  your  wars ;  follow  me. 

Jlfor.  If  6res  be  hot,  kmves  sharp,  or  waters  deep. 
Untied  I  still  my  virgin  knot  wiU  Imep. 
Diana,  aid  my  purpose! 

Bawd,  What  have  we  to  do  with  Diana !  Prav 
you,  will  you  go  with  us  ?  [Examu, 

&'C£A'*£  /F.—Tharsus.     A   rwm    in   Cleon's 
htnut.    Enter  Cleon  and  Dionyza. 

Dion,  Why,  are  you  foolish?  Can  it  be  undone  7 

CU,  O  Dionyza,  such  a  piece  of  slaughter 
The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upon ! 

Dion.  I  think 

You'll  turn  a  child  affain. 

.,/^'f-  ^**** '  chief  lord  of  all  Uie  spacious  world, 
I'd  give  It  to  undo  the  deed.    O  lady; 
Much  less  inblood  than  virtue,  yet  a  princess 
To  ei^ual  any  single  crown  o'the  earth, 
I'the  justice  of  comimre!  O  villain  Leonine, 
Whom  thou  hast  potson'd  too ! 
If  thou  had'st  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a'kindness 
Becominff  well  thy  feet  :*  what  canst  thou  say, 
When  noble  Pericles  shall  demand  his  child? 

Dion,  That  she  is  dead.  Nurses  are  not  the  fates, 
To  foster  it,  nor  ever  to  preserve. 
She  died  by  night ;  111  say  so.    >Vho  ean  croai  it? 
Unless  you  play  the  impious  innocent,' 
And  forUn  honest  attribute,  cry  out 
Skedioihyfiftdphv. 

r^Pt:  .   .   ,  O.  «)  to.    WeU,  weH, 

Of  an  the  faults  beneath  the  hea 
Do  like  this  worst 


ivens,  the  gods 


1}  An  absolute,  a  certain  profit 

«)  t «.  Of  a  piece  wilhthc  rest  of  thy  exploit 

S)  An  innoeent  was  iMnH  a  common  aDoel- 


UUon  for  an  idiot. 


Dioii,  Be  oneof  tltose,  thai 

The  petty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  flv  hence. 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.    I  do  shame 
To  thmk  of  what  a  noble  strain  you  are. 
And  of  how  cow'd  a  spirit 

Cie,  To  such 

Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added, 
Thoueh  not  his  pren^onsent,  he  did  not  flov 
From  nonourable  courses. 

Dion*  Be  it  so  then  : 

Yet  none  does  know,  but  you,  how  she  came  dead ; 
Nor  none  can  know.  Leonine  being  cone. 
She  did  disdain  my  child,  and  stood  oetwreen 
Her  and  her  fortunes :  None  would  look  on  her. 
But  cast  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face ; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  amaftun,* 
Not  worth  the  lime  of  day.  It  pierc'd  me  thorough; 
And  though  you  caU  mp  course  unnatural, 
You  not  your  child  wen  loving,  yet  I  find. 
It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprize  of  kindness, 
Perform'd  to  your  sole*  daughter. 

CU,  Ucavoos  fcrglve  it! 

Dion.  And  as  for  Pericles, 
What  should  he  say  7    We  wept  aRer  her  hesEK, 
And  even  vet  we  mourn :  her  monument 
Is  almost  ^nlsh'd,  and  licr  epitarVs 
In  glittering  golden  characters  express 
A  general  praise  to  her.  and  care  in  us 
At  whose  expense  'lis  done. 

CU,  Thou  art  like  the  harpf. 

Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  angel's  face. 
Seize  with  an  eagle's  talons. 

Dton.  lou  are  like  one,  that  supcrstitiously 
Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kiUs  the  flies ; 
But  yet  I  know  yoirli  do  as  I  advise.  [ExeanL 

Enter  Gower,  brfort  the  monument  of  Marina  ei 

Tharsus. 

Gaw,  Thus  tine  we  waste,  and  longest  leagues 

make  short : 
Sail  seas  in  cockles,  have,  and  wish  but  lbr*t ; 
Making*  (to  take  your  imagination,) 
From  bourn  to  bourn,''  region  to  region. 
By  you  being  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crime 
To  use  one  lai^iULge  in  each  several  clime. 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.    I  do  beseech  yov. 
To  learn  of  me,  who  stand  ithe  gap  to  teach  yon 
The  stages  of  our  story.    Pericles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas 
( AttendM  on  by  many  a  lord  and  kniskt,) 
To  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  deUgbt 
OM  Escanes,  whom  Helicanus  late 
Advanc'd  in  lime  to  great  and  high  estate. 
Is  led  to  govern.    Besr  you  it  in  mind. 
Old  Helicanus  goes  along  behind. 
Well-sailing  ships,  and  bounteous  winds,   haie 

brought 
This  kinff  to  Tharsus,  (thmk  hb  pilot  thought ; 
So  with  his  steerage  ahall  your  tnoophts  grow  oa,) 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,  who  first  is  gone. 
Like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  move  a  wbde ; 
Your  ears  unto  your  eyes  I'll  reconcile. 

Dum6  show.  Enter  at  one  door,  Pericles,  with 
Ha  train;  Cleon  and  Dionyza  of  lAe  ether. 
Cleon  sAows  Pericles lAc  tontb  i^f  Marina ;  where 
at  Pericles  moires  lomentoiion,  puts  onsodletolAi 
and  in  a  mighty  passion  deparU,  Then  Ckoa 
and  Dionyza  rettre. 

Ccfw,  See  how  bdiefjnay  suffer  by  foul  ahow! 


(4)  A  coarse  wench,  ndt  worth  a  good-monrow. 
<5S  Only^  (6)  Travelfing. 

(7)  From  one  boundary  to  another. 
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'his  borrow*d  purion  stendf  for  trne  old  wo ; 

Lnd  Pcriclety  io  sorroir  all  derotir'd, 

Vith  sighs  shot  through,  and  higyeft  teart  o*er- 

sboireHd, 
^e&TCfl  Thanus,  and  again  embario.    He  swears 
•fever  to  wash  his  face,  nor  cut  his  havs ; 
le  puts  on  sackcloth,  and  to  sea.    He  hears 
L  tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel'  tears, 
kod  yet  he  rides  it  out.     Now  please  you  wit* 
^he  epitaoh  is  for  Marina  writ 
(y  wiclcea  Dionrza. 

{Re.ada  the  inacriptwn  on  Marina's  momimcni. 
'^/atrest,  gwteVit,  mui  best,  lies  here^ 
Vho  wUher'd  in  her  spring  ojyear. 
Ihe  was  of  Tunis,  the  lein^s  daughUr, 
M  whomJML  death  hath  made  thds  sURighter, 
\faTinm  was  she  calPd ;  and  at  her  birth, 
rhetiSf*    being  proud,   swidlfiw^d  some  port  o*the 

earth: 
rherefcre  the  earth,  fearing  to  be  o*erflow% 
lath  Thetis?  biHh^hUd  on  the  hetntnsbestom^d  : 
Vherefart  she  does,  (end  swears  ihtfit  i^etor  sfinl*) 
Make  raging  battery  upon  shores  ofJUnt, 
^o  visor  does  beeome  blade  villany, 
>o  well  as  soft  and  tender  flattery. 
.«et  Periclee.  believe  his  daughter's  dead, 
ind  bear  his  courses  to  be  ordered 
3y  lady  Fortune ;  while  our  scenes  display 
iua  daughter's  wo  and  heavy  well-a-day. 
In  her  unholy  service.    Patience  then, 
Vnd  think  you  now  are  all  in  Mitylen.  [Exit. 

SCEJfB  r.-.Mit|rlene.  Jl  street  bffore  the 
brotheL  ,  Enter,  fhom  the  brothel,  two  Gen- 
tlemen. 

1  Oent,  Did  yon  ever  hear  the  like  ? 
8  OenL  No,  nor  never  shall  do  kk  such  a  place  as 
Ihis,  she  being  once  gone. 

1  Oent,  But  to  have  divinity  preached  there !  did 
f  Ott  ever  dream  of  such  a  thing  ? 

2  Oent.  No,  no.  Come,  I  am  for  no  more  bawdy- 
bouses  :  shall  we  go  hear  the  vestals  sing  7 

I  Oent.  I'U  do  any  thing  now  that  is  virtuous ; 
but  I  am  out  of  the  road  of  rutting,  for  ever. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^  VL^The  same.    A  room  in  the  brotheL 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Boult.  * 

Pond.  Well.  I  had  rather  than  twice  the  worth 
of  her,  she  haa  ne*er  come  hen. 

Bawd.  Fie,  fia  upon  her ;  she  is  able  to  freeze 
the  (^  Priapus,  and  undo  a  whole  generation.  We 
mn3t  either  get  her  ravished,  or  be  rid  of  her. 
When  she  should  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do 
me  the  kindness  of  her  profession,  she  has  me  her 
quirks,  her  reasons,  her  master-reasons,  her  pray- 
f-rs,  her  knees ;  that  she  would  make  a  puritan  of 
the  devil,  if  he  should  cheapen  a  kiss  of  her. 

BwU,  Taith.  I  must  rarish  her,  or  she'll  dis- 
furnish  us  of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  our 
•wearers  priests. 

Pond.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-sickness 
for  roe ! 

Baud.  'Faith,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't  but 
bv  the  way  to  the  oox.  Here  conies  the  lord  Ly- 
simaebus,dis|;ui^. 

BouU.  we  should  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if 
the  peerisb  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  eus- 
toners. 

£nlsr  Lysimachus. 
Ijgi.  How  now  7  How'adozenofvirgfaiitievf 


(1)  His  Mlir. 

(3)The«R. 


[3)  To  know. 

[4)  Never  cease. 


Baled.  Now,  the  gods  bless  your  honour ! 

Bmdt.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  hoMour  in  good 
health. 

Lya.  Tou  may  so;  'tis  the  better  for  you  that 
your  resorters  stand  upon  sound  legs.  How  now, 
wholesome  iniouity  7  Have  you  that  a  man  may 
deal  withal,  ana  deiy  the  surgeon  ? 

Bawd.  We  hare  here  one,  sir,  if  she  would 

but  there  never  came  her  like  in  Mitvlene. 

Lys.  If  she'd  do  the  deeds  of  darkness,  thou 
would'st  «>ay; 

Bated.  Your  honour  knows  what  'tis  to  say,  well 
enough. 

Lys.  Well ;  call  forth,  call  forth. 

Boult.  For  flesh  and  blood,  sir,  white  and  red, 
^ou  shall  see  arose;  and  she  were  a  rose  indeed, 
if  she  had  but 

Lys.  What,pr'ythee7 

Boult.  O,  sir  J I  can  be  modest. 

Lys.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no 
less  than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  number  to  be 
chaste. 

Enter  Marina. 

Bawd.  Hereeomes  that  which  grows  to  the  stalk ; 
— never  plucked  yet,  I  can  assure  you.  Is  she  not 
a  fair  creature? 

Lys.  'Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a  long  voy- 
age at  sea.    Well,  there's  for  yon ; — leave  us. 

Bawd,  I  beseech  your  honour,  give  me  leave ;  a 
word,  and  I'll  have  done  presently. 

Lys.  I  beseech  you,  do. 

Bawd.  First,  I  would  have  you  note,  this  is  an 
honourable  man. 

[To  Marina,  whom  she  taikes  aside. 

Mar.  I  dealer  to  find  him  so,  that  I  may  worthily 
note  him. 

Bawd,  Next,  he  is  the  governor  of  this  countiy, 
and  a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

Mar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound 
to  him  indeed ;  but  how  honourable  he  is  in  that, 
I  know  not. 

Bawd.  'Pray  you,  without  any  more  virginsl 
fencing,  will  you  use  him  kindly  7  He  willUne  your 
apron  witii  gold. 

3far.  What  he  will  do  graciooaly,  I  will  thank- 
ftilly  receive. 

Lys.  Have  you  done  7 

Bawd,  My  lord,  she's  not  paced  yet ;  you  must 
take  some  pains  to  work  her  to  vour  manage. 
Come,  we  will  leave  his  honour  and  ner  together. 
[Exeunt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  Boult. 

Lys.  Go  thy  wavs— Now,  pretty  one,  how  long ' 
hsve  you  been  at  this  trade ! 

SIfhr.  What  trade,  sir  7 

Lys.  What  I  cannot  name  but  I  shall  offend. 

Mar.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade.  Please 

you  to  name  it.  .  . .        i.  ^«*«   « 

Lya,  How  long  have  you  been  or  this  profession  7 
Mar.  Ever  since  1  can  remember. 
Lys.  Did  you  go  to  it  so  voung?  Were  you  a 

gamester"  at'five,  or  at  seven/ 
Jlfor.  Earlier  too,  sir,  if  now  I  be  one.  ^ 

Jjys,  Why,  the  house  vou  dweU  in,  proclauns 

you  to  be  a  creature  of  sale. 
.Afar.  Do  yon  know  this  house  io  be  a  piace  of 

such  resort,  and  will  come  into  it?  1  hear  say,  you 

are  of  honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of 

thiKfrtace.  .  .    .    ,        .     . 

Lys.   Whv,  hath  your  principal  made  knorwn 

Bate  yott^ho  I  am? 
Mar.  Who  is  my  prineipal? 

(5)  Howmnch?  what  price?  (6)  A  wanton. 
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Lys.  Wl)?,  your  herb- woman ;  she  UiatscU  seeds 
and  roots  of  abamc  and  iniquity.  0,  vou  have  heard 
something  of  my  power,  and  so  stand  aloof  for  more 
serious  woolnff.  But  I  protest  to  thee,  pretty  one, 
my  authority  shall  not  see  thee,  or  else  look  friendiy 
upon  thee.  Cone,  bring  me  to  some  privalo  place. 
Come,  come. 

Jtfer.  If  ye  were  bom  to  honour,  show  it 
If  put  upon  you,  make  the  judgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it 

Lyf.  How's  this?  how*s  this?— Some 
be  sage* 

Mar.  Form& 
That  am  a  maid,  though  moal  ungentle  Ibctane 
Hath  plac'd  me  nere  within  thte  toathsome  str, 
Where,  sinee  I  came,  diaeases  hare  been  sold 
Dearer  than  phvac^---0  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  uee  tnm  this  utthulow*d  place. 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 
That  lies  Tthe  purer  air ! 

i^.  I  did  not  think 

Thou  cou1d*8t  have  spoke  so  well ;  ne V  dream'd 

thou  could^st 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind. 
Thy  speech  had  alter'd  it    Hold,  here*8  gold  for 

thee: 
Pers^rer  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest, 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee ! 

Jlfor.  The  gods  preserre  you ! 

Lys.  For  me,  bo  you  thoughten 

That  t  came  with  no  ill  intent ;  for  to  me 
The  Terr  doors  and  windows  savour  vilely. 
FarewefL    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  boon  noble.—- 
Hold ;  liere's  more  gold  for  thee. — 
A  eurie  upon  him,  ate  he  like  a  thief. 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness !   If  thou  hear'st 

(Vom  me, 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[Jis  Lysimachus  U  puUing  19  ku  purse, 
Boult  enterM, 

Boutt.  t  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Ly$.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper!    Your 
house. 
But  for  tills  virdn  that  doth  prop  it  up, 
WouM  sink,  and  overwhelm  you  all.    Away ! 

[Exit  Lysimachus. 

BouU.  How's  this  7  Wemust  take  another  course 
trith  yoo.  If  your  peevish  chastity,  which  is  not 
worth  a  breakfast  in  the  cheapest  country  under 
the  cope.'  shall  undo  a  whole  household,  let  me  be 
gelded  like  a  spaniel.     Come  your  ways. 

.Misr.  Whither  would  you  have  mc  ? 

BouU,  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  qS, 
or  the  common  hKn<rman  shall  execute  iU  Come 
your  way.  We'll  have  no  more  geiitJemen  driven 
away.    Come  your  ways,  I  say. 

Re-enter  Bawd. 

Bawd,  How  now!  what's  the  matter? 

Boutt.  Worse  and  worse,  mistress ;  ahe  has  here 
apoken  holv  words  to  the  lord  Lysimachus. 

Bawd,  0  abominable ! 

BwU,  She  makes  our  profession  as  it  were  to 
stink  afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bawd.  Marry,  hang  her  up  forever ! 

BouU,  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with  her 
like  a  nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  as  cold  as 
a  snowball ;  saying  his  prayers  too. 

Bawd,  Boult,  take  her  away;  use  her  at  thy 
L-tl"<S?'  «™«»^  the  glass  ofW  virginity,  and 
make  the  rest  malleable. 

(I)  Cope  or  canopy  of  heaven.      (8)  Paltiy  fellow. 


Bottk.  An  if  aha  were  a  tfaomiBr 
than  she  ia,  she  aball  be  pioughed. 

Jlfor.  Hark,  hark,  you  gods ! 

Baw±  Shecoigurea:  away  with  her.  Would  she 
had  never  come  within  my  doors!  Many  bang 
you !  She*i  bom  to  undo  us.  Will  you  not  ^  ths 
way  of  woaian4dnd7  Mary  come  up,  ny  dnh  of 
chaalitv  with  roaonary  and  bays !        [ExU  Band. 

BoHtt.  Cone,  miatrrss ;  come  your  way  with  me. 

Jlffer.  Whither  would  you  have  me  7 

Boutt.  To  take  from  you  the  jewel  yon  bold  at 


Mar.  Pr'ythee,  tell  me  one  thing  first. 

Boutt.  Come  now,  your  one  thmg. 

Mar,  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to  be  ? 

Boutt.  Why,  I  could  wish  him  to  be  my  maater, 
or  rather,  m^  mistress. 

Jlfor.  Neither  of  theae  are  vet  so  bad  aa  thou  art. 
Since  thi^do  better  thee  in  tneir  commnnd. 
Thou  homt  a  place,  for  which  the  peinedat  Aead 
Of  hell  would  not  in  reputation  ehange : 
Thou'rt  the  damn'd  door-keeper  to  every  eoyatrd* 
That  hither  comes  inquirmg  (or  his  t£b ; 
To  the  choleric  fisting  4^  each  rogue  thy  car 
Is  liable :  thy  very  food  is  such 
As  hath  peen  belch'd  on  by  infected  lungs. 

Boi|tt.  What  would  you  have  me  7  go  to  Us 
wars,  would  you ;  where  a  man  nmy  aerve  aeivcn 
years  for  the  loss  of  a  1^,  and  have  not  moBey 
enoughin  the  end  to  buy  him  a  woodan  one  7 

Jlfor.  Do  any  thing  but  this  thou  doest.    Empty 
Old  receptacles,  common  sewera,  of  filth ; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hansman ; 
Any  of  these  ways  are  better  yet  than  ttia : 
For  that  which  thou  profeasest,  a  baboon. 
Could  he  but  speak,  would  own  a  name  too  dear: 

0  that  the  Mis  woldd  safely  from  this  place 
Deliver  meT  Here,  here  is  gold  for  thee. 

If  that  thy  master  would  gain  aught  by  me. 
Proclaim  that  I  can  sing,  weave,  sew,  and  dimce. 
With  other  virtues,  which  Til  keep  from  boast ; 
And  I  will  undertdce  all  these  to  teadL 

1  doubt  not  but  this  populooacity  will 
Yield  many  scholars. 

Boutt.  But  can  you  teach  all  this  yoo  speak  of  7 

Jlfar.  Pro^jS  mt  I  cannot,  take  me  home  again. 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  g^room 
That  doth  frequent  your  house. 

Boutt.  Well.  I  will  see  what  I  can  do  for  thee: 
if  I  can  place  tfiee,  I  will. 

Mar.  But,  amongst  honest  womtti  7 

Boutt.  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  Ites  little  amongst 
them.  But  since  my  master  and  nustress  hkve 
bought  you,  there's  no  going  but  by  their  oonsent; 
therefore  1  will  make  them  acouainted  with  your 
purpose,  and  I  doubt  not  but  I  snail  find  them  tr»r« 
table  enough.  Come,  I'll  do  for  thee  what  I  can ; 
come  your  ways.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 

w 

Enter  Grower. 

Goto.  Marina  thus  the  brothel  'scapes,  and  chances 
Into  an  honest  house,  our  story  says. 
She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admired  lavs : 
Deep  clerks*  she  dumbs ;  and  with  her  necld*  com* 

poses 
Nature's  own  shape,  of  bud,  bird,  branch,  or  berry ; 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  roses : 


(S)  Learned  men. 


(4)  Needle. 
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[er  mUe,  >ilk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry : 

'hat  puput  kcki  she  oone  of  noble  race, 

^ho  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  end  her  gafai 

he  gives  the  curaed  bawd.    Here  we  her  place ; 

nd  to  her  Ather  turn  our  thous  hts  again. 

inhere  we  ieAhim,  on  the  eea.  vV'e  there  nim  lost ; 

k'henoe,  driven  before  the  winds,  he  is  arriv'd 

lereTvlierB  his  daughter  dweUs:  and  on  this  coast 

uppose  him  now  at  anchor.    The  city  strivM 

od  Neptune's  annual  feast  to  keep ;  Vrom  whence 

f  limachus  our  Tynan  ship  espies, 

IS  banners  sable,  trimmM  wiih  rich  expense  ; 

nd  to  him  in  liis  barge  with  fervour  hies. 

I  your  suppoeiiig  once  more  put  vour  sight ; 

r  heavy  Pericles  think  this  the  bark : 

^here,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might, 

liall  be  diseover'd  ;  please  you,  sit,  and  hark. 

[ExU. 

CEJfE  l—Om  Umrd  Pericles'  •%  ojf  Mity- 
lene.  Jt  dote  mnUien  on  dick,  vnlk  a  emriahi 
befare  U  ;  Pericles  wUkm  U,  reclined  on  a  couch, 
A  barge  If/tng  beside  the  Tyrian  vessd.  Enter 
two  Sailors,  one  belonging  to  the  Tyrian  vesael^ 
tht  oihar  fo  the  barge  ;  to  them  HcUcanus. 

2y.  ML  Where's  the  lord  Helicanus  7  He  can 
resolve  you.     [To  the  Sailor  of  Mitjdene. 
,  here  he  is.— ^ 

r,  there's  a  baige  put  off  fiiom  Mitylene ; 
nd  in  it  i#-Lysimachui  the  governor, 
lio  craves  to  come  aboard.    What  is  your  will  7 
HeL  That  he  have  his.  Call  up  some  gentlemen. 
7y.  SaiL  Ho,  gentlemen !  my  lord  calls. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  Doth  your  lordship  call  7  ' 

HeL  Gentlemen, 

bere  isaomeof  worth  would  come  aboard ;  I  pray 

0  greet  them  fairly. 

[Tke  Gentlemen  and  the  two  Sailoes  deeeend, 
and  go  on  board  the  barge. 

nUr.  fiom  thenee,  Lysimachus  and  Lords ;  the 
Tyrian  Gentlemen,  and  the  two  Sailors. 

Tyr,  SaiL  Sir, 

hb  b  the  man  that  can,  in  aught  you  would, 
Rsolve  you. 

Jm,  Hail,  reverend  sir !  The  (rods  preserve  you ! 
HeL  And  you,  sir.  (o  out-live  Uie  age  I  am, 
nd  die  as  Twoutddo. 
Lyt,  You  wish  me  well, 

ring  on  shore,  honouring  of  Neptune's  triumphs, 
*jtinv[  this  goodly  vtsscl  ride  before  us, 
made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  vou  ore. 
Ilel,  First,  sir,  what  is  vour  place? 
r.t/t.  I  am  governor  of  Uiis  place  you  lie  befbre. 
//*/.  Sir, 

or  vessel  is  of  Tvrc,  in  it  the  king : 
man,  who  for  iiiis  three  moiilhs  nath  not  spoken 
o  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance, 
Qt  to  prorogue*  his  grief. 
Im.  Upon  what,  ground  is  his  distemperature  7 
Met.  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat; 
ut  the  main  grief  of  all  spring  from  the  k«8 
fa  beloved  daughter  and  n  wife. 
Lys.  May  we  not  see  him,  then  7 
HeL  tou  may,  indeed,  sir, 

ut  bootless  is  your  sight;  he  will  not  speak 
oany. 
Lye,       Yet,  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 

(t>  To  kogthen  or  proioog  his  grief. 


Hel.  BchoU  him,  sir :  [Pericles  diseovered]  this 
was  a  goodly  person, 
Till  the  disaster,  tiiat,  one  mortal'  night. 
Drove  him  to  this. 
Lys.  Sir,  king,  all  hail!  the  gods  preserve  you ! 
Hail, 
Hail,  rovai  sir ! 
Ha,  It  is  in  vain ;  he  will  not  speak  to  you. 
1  Lord,  Sir,  wc  have  a  maid  in  Mitylene,  I  durst 
wager, 
Would  win  some  words  of  him. 

Lye.  'TIS  well  bethoogfaiy 

She.  questionless,  with  her  sweet  harmony 
Ana  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure, 
And  make  a  battery  through  hb  deafeii'd  puts,* 
Which  now  arc  midway  stoppM ; 
She,  all  as^appy  as  ofall  the  fau«st. 
Is.  with  her  fellow  maidens,  now  within 
The  leafy  shelter  that  abuts  against 
The  island's  side. 

[He  whiapert  one  of  the  attendant  Lerde,— 

ExU  Lord,  in  the  barge  of  Lysimachua. 

Sure,  all's  efTeetless ;  yet  nothing  we'll  omit 

sar's  recovery's  name.  But,  since  your  kind* 


HeL 
That  bear's  recovery 


We  have  stretch'd  thus  far,  let  us  beseech  you  (hr- 

ther, 
That  for  our  gold  we  may  provision  have. 
Wherein  we  are  not  destitute  for  want. 
But  weary  for  the  stalenev. 

L^s.  O,  sir,  a  courtesy, 

Whu:h  if  we  should  deny,  the  most  just  God 
For  every  graff  would  send  a  caterpillar. 
And  so  inflict  our  pr'tvince. — Yet  once  more 
Ix:t  me  entreat  to  snow  at  large  the  cause 
Of  your  king's  sorrow. 

HeL  Sit,  sir,  I  wiU  recount  it;— 

But  see,  I  am  prevented. 

Eater,  from  the  barge,  Lord,  Marina,  ondafoim^ 

Lady. 

Lye,  O,  here  is 

The  lady  thai  I  sent  for.    Welcome,  fair  one ! 
1st  not  a  goodly  presence  7 

HeL  A  gallant  hidy. 

Lifs.  She's  sueh,  that  were  I  well  assur'd  she  came 
Ofientle  kind,  and  nobfe  stock,  I'd  wish 
No  oetter  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed.    . 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  consists  in  bounty 
Expect  even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  patient : 
If  that  thy  prosperous  artificial  (eat 
Can  draw  him  out  to  answer  thee  in  aught, 
Thy  saered  pbyiic  shall  receive  such  pay 
As  Ihf  desires  can  wbh. 

JIfir.  Sir,  1  will  use 

My  utmoet  skill  in  his  recovery. 
Provided  none  but  I  and  my  companion 
Be  suffer'd  to  come  near  him. 

Im.  Come,  let  us  leave  her, 

Asotbe  gods  make  her  prosperous !     [Mar.  stnrs. 

Lye.  Mark'd  he  your  music  7 

Mar.  No,  nor  look'd  on  us. 

Lya.  See,  she  will  speak  to  him. 

Mat,  Hail,  sir!  my  lord,  lend  ear  :— 

Per.  Hum!  ha! 

Mar.  I  am  a  maid. 

My  lond,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes. 
But  have  been  gaz'd  on.  comet-like :  she  speakS| 
Mv  loid,  that,  may  be,  hath  endured  a  grief 
Might  equal  youis,  if  both  were  justly  weigh'd. 
Thotigh  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  state, 
My  derivation  was  from  ancestors. 


(S)  Destructive* 


(S) «.  e. 


d52 


PERICLES,  PRINCE  OP  TTRE. 


AAf. 


Who  stood  e<{uiva]eiit  with  mighty  kings : 
Bat  time  hath  rooled  oat  my  pareDtafe, 
And  to  the  worM  and  awkward  casualties 
Bound  me  in  serviiude. — I  wilJ  desbt ; 
But  there  is  MMoethmg  glows  upon  my  cheek. 
And  whispen  la  mine  ear,  GowAtiUkt  speak. 

Inside, 

Ptr.  My  fortunes— parentage— good  parenUge— 
To  equal  mine  {-•was  it  not  thus  ?  what  say  you  ? 

Mar.  I  said,  my  lord,  if  you  did  know  my  parentr 

Ton  woula  not  do  me  violence. 

Per,  I  do  think  so. 

I  pray  you,  turn  ]^our  efts  again  upon  me. — 
You  are  like  something  uat^- VVhatcouotrywoman  ? 
Here  of  these  shores? 

Jtfisr.  No,  nor  of  an  v  aboits : 

Yet  1  was  mortally  brought  forth,  ana  am 
No  other  than  I  app^r. 

Per,  1  am  great  with  wo,  and  shall  delirer  weep- 
ing. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a  one 
My  dau^ter  might  have  been :  my  queen's  square 

DfOWS  { 

Her  stature  to  an  Inch ;  as  wand-like  straight } 
As  silTer*Toic*d  :  her  eyts  as  jewel-like, 
And  casM  as  ricnly :  in  pace  another  Juno ; 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them 

hungry, 
The  more  she  gives  them  speech.— Where  do  you 
live? 
Jtfdr.  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger ;  from  the  deck 
You  may  discern  tlie  place. 

Per.  Where  were  you  bred  ? 

And  how  aehicvM  you  these  endowments,  which 
You  make  more  rich  to  owe  ?' 

Afar.  Should  I  tell  my  history, 

*Twould  seem  like  lies  disdain*d  in  the  reporting. 

Per,  Pr'ythee  speak ; 
Falseness  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look'st 
Modest  as  justice,  and  thou  seem'st  a  palace 
For  the  crown'd  truth  to  dwell  in :  I'll  believe  thee. 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation. 
To  points  tha't  seem  impossible ;  for  thou  look'st 
LUce  one  I  lov*d  indeed.     What  were  thy  (riends  ? 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when  I  perceivM  thee,)  that   thou 

cam'st 
From  good  descending? 

Mar.  So  indeed  I  did. 

mi:  **"•!.  "^'P®*^  ^hy  parentage.     I  think  thou  said'st 
Thou  hadst  been  tossM  from  wrong  to  injury. 
And  that  thou  thought'st  thy  griefs  might  equal 

mine, 
If  both  were  openM. 

Mar,  Some  such  thing  indeed 

1j\id,  and  said  no  more  but  what  my  thoughts 
Hid  warrant  me  was  likclv. 

Per.  Tell  Ihv  story ; 

If  thine  considered  prove  the  thousandth  part 
or  my  endurance,  tnou  art  a  inuii,  and  I 
Have  sufTor'd  like  a  girl  :  yot  thou  dost  look 
Like  Patience,  gazing  on  kin^:s*  graves,  and  smiling 
Extremity  out  of  act     What  vvere  thy  friends  ? 
How  lost  thou  them?  Thy  name,  my  most  kind 

virff  in  7 
Recount,  I  do  beseech  thee ;  come,  sit  by  me. 
Afar.  My  name,  sir,  is  Marina. 
Per.  O,  I  am  mock*d, 

And  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hither 
Tojisake  the  world  laugh  at  me. 

Patience,  good  sir, 

(1)  Possess. 


Jnttr, 


Or  here  m  cease. 

Per.  Nay,  im  be  pntkat : 

Thou  little  know'st  how  tboo  dosi  startle  me^ 
To  call  thyself  Marina. 

Mar.  The  name  Marina, 

Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power ; 
My  father,  and  a  king. 

Per.  How!  akJag^dauAtfr? 

And  call'd  Marina  ? 

Mar.  You  said  yon  wooM  believe  ate  j 

Bu^  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peaee, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  yon  feah  aad  blood  ? 

Have  yoQ  a  working  pulse  7  and  are  no  Ihiry  7 
No  motion  ?*— WeU ;  speak  on.  Where  were  ?oa 

bom? 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  ? 

Mar.  CallM 

For  I  was  bom  at  sea. 
Per,  At  sea?  tliy  mother? 

Afar.  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  king ; 
Who  died  the  very  minute  I  was  ooro. 
As  my  good  nurse  Lychorida  hath  oft 
DeliveiM  weeping. 

Per.  O,  stonthereafittfe' 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e^  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  sad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  be^ 
My  daughter's   buried.    [Mde.}    WeUi-vkm 

were  yon  bred? 
Ill  hear  you  more,  to  flie  bottom  of  joer  atoiy, 
And  never  interrupt  you. 
Afar.  You'll  scarce  bdieve  me;  twere  best  I  did 

give  o*er. 
Per.  I  will  believe  vou  by  the  syllable 
Of  what  you  shall  deliver.    Yet.  give  me  leave  :— 
Howcame  you  in  these  parts?  woone  were  you  bred  f 
Afar.  The  king,  my  utber,  did  in  Thanns  leare 
me  J 
Till  cruel  Cleon»  vnth  his  wicked  wife. 
Did  seek  to  muxw  me :  and  having  woo'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  having  drawn* 
A  crew  of  pirates  came  and  rescued  me ; 
Brought  me  to  Mitylene.    But  now,  good  sv. 
Whither  will  vou  have  me?  Why  do  joa  vseep  7  It 

may  be. 
You  think  me  an  impostor :  no,  good  faith ; 
1  am  the  daimhter  to  long  Perkles, 
If  ffood  king  Pericles  be. 
Per.  lio,  Helicanus ! 

HeL  Calls  my  grado«s  lord? 

Per.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  counsellor. 
Moat  wbe  in  |peneral :  Tell  me,  if  thou  caas^ 
NVhat  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be, 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep  7 

HeL  I  know  not ;  bat 

Here  is  the  regent,  sb,  of  Mitylene, 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Lys.  She  would  never  leD 

Her  parentapre;  being  demanded  that. 
She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per,  O  Helicanus,  strike  me,  honoured  sir ; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  pr»ent  pain ; 
r^est  this  great  sea  of  joys  rushing  upon  me, 
O'prbear  the  shores  or  my  mortahty. 
And  drown  me  with  their  sweetnen.  O,  eome  hither, 
Thou  that  beget'st  him  that  did  thee  bmt : 
Thou  that  wast  bora  at  sea,  buried  at  Tiiarsai^ 
And  found  at  sea  again!  O  Helieanos, 
Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  gods,  as  loud 
Ah  thunder  threatens  us.   This  is  Manna.— 
What  was  thy  mother's  name  7  tell  me  but  that. 
For  truth  can  never  be  confirm'd  enough, 

(2)  t.  r.  No  puppet  drets'd  op  to  deceive  me. 


Firtt,  nr,  I  pray, 


SemtHUi. 

Though  4oaMi  aid  crar  fbep 

IVbatbjronrtide? 

Per.  f«B  Pericles  oTTyre:  but  tell  me  now 
lAs  fo  the  real  thoo  bMt  haen godlike  peifeet,) 
Mj  drown'd  <|iimii»b  iuum,  tJuMi  art  the  heir  at 

kugdoflUy 
And  another  lift  to  Perielee  thy  lather. 

Jtfer.  b  it  BO  oMire  to  he  your  daughter,  than 
To  say,  my  oiother'a  naaM  was  ThaiNi? 
^aisa  was  my  mother,  who  did  cmL 
The  minute  I  began. 

-'^»  Wow.blMriBgoa  thee,  rise;  thoa  art  my 

Jfe9*5*!'VJP™*'^    Mme  oim,  HeUeanns, 
(Not  dead  at  Tharsus,  as  she  shonldhate  been, 

a^'Jige  Cleej,2she ihaU  ten  thee  all ; 
V(^  ttoo  Shalt  Imed  and  Jwti^4n  ta^ 
She  IS  thr  verv  pnneesB.-.Who  li  this  t 

AU.  Stf,  >t»  the  governor  of  Mitylen& 
whf^  hearing  of  your  melandwly  state. 
Did  come  to  see  you. 

_.'*«••  _    I  embrace  you,  sir. 

Give  me  my  robes;  I  am  wiM  ui  my  behotding. 

Tell  HeUeanus,  my  Marina,  tell  hnn 

O  cr,  pomt  by  point,  Ibr  yet  he  seems  to  doubt, 

H^  sure  you  are  my  daughlcr.— But  what  musk  7 

MeL  My  lord,  I  hear  none.  ^ 

Per.  None? 
The  musk,  of  the  spheres :  list,  my  Marina. 

^:  telo^V'^^'  ^'  »^»  ^^r- 

Do  ye  not  hear  ? 

rer.  Most  heavenly,  music ; 
It  nipa  me  unto  list'ning,  and  thick  slumber 

[The  eiirfam  before  the  poKtien  of  Pericles 
it  eioaed, 
wrJS^  ^  all.— Well,  my  compankm-fiiends, 

K?"  S"'  "^*'  ^  ^y  i^  behei;  ^ 

111  wen  remember  you. 

[ExewU  Lysimachus,  Helkanus,  Marma. 
muiuUendanTLad^r^^ 


PEIUCLBS,  PRINCE  OF  TYHE. 


SCKfiTE  n,^The  same.    Pericles  on  liU  deck 
•tutp:  Diana  appearing  tohmntna  titUm. 

'^  'SSthc™'*'*  "^"^  ""  Ephesos ;   hie  thee 
Anddo  mon  mine  altar  sacrifice. 

SS'ISiiSTi?***"  '*  *•  ^^."^ '««  %  ^tfe  • 
ro  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  call 

vlliSZ^  them  repeUtion  to  th^  MfS^       ^  "^'^ 
re™»n»  mj  bidding,  or  thou  liv'at  hi  wo  : 
Do't.  and  he  happy,  by  my  sOver  bow. 

v    •«  •JE*'^*'l  "£nt.ir«WM»  argcnUne,'  ^^ 
I  will  obey  tbeel—Heiicanusl  * 

Bnier  Lysunachns,  HeUeanus,  entf  Marina. 
HeL  glf^ 

^^'  ^ik'*"*^**^   ''"  ^*  Thaiios,  there  to 
The  mhoispitable  Cleon ;  but  I  am 
For  other  servke  first :  towant  Ephetus 


S58 

Turn  our  btown*  sails ;  eftsoons*  m  tell  thee  why.~ 

Shall  we  refresh  ua,  sir,  upon  your  shore. 
And  give  you  gold  for  such  provision 
As  our  intenls  will  need  7 
Lye,  With  all  my  heart,  sir;  and  when  you  come 
ashore, 
I  have  another  suit 

xj*^'-, .  ,  You  s))aU  prevail^ 

Were  It  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  seems 
You  have  been  nobk  towards  her. 

&■  r««.     AM  '        ^""^  ^^  y^^  «"»• 

rer.  oome,  my  Maruia.  [Exeunt. 

Emer  Gbwer,   btfm/e   the  iempU  of  Diana  el 

Ephems. 

Gow.  Now  our  sands  are  almost  run : 
More  a  httle.  and  then  done. 
TOs,  as  mv  last  boon,  give  me 
j^or  sOch  kindness  must  relkve  me,) 
That  you  apUy  will  suppose 
What  paireanu-y,  what  feats,  what  shows. 
What  mmstrelsy,  and  pretty  din. 
The  regent  made  in  Mitvli^      * 
To  pjMt  the  Wn^.    So  he  was  tbriv'd, 
ThOt  he  u  p^pmis'd  to  be  wiv»d 
Tj/air  Manna ;  but  in  no  wise, 
TUI  he*  had  done  his  sacrifice, 
AsDIanbade:  whereto  being  bound, 
Ibeinter.m,  prav  you,  all  confound.^ 
In  feathcr'd  bneAiess  sails  are  fill'd, 
And  wishes  fat!  out  as  they're  wUPd. 
At  Ephesus,  the  temple  see. 
Our  Idng,  and  all  his  company. 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon. 
Is  by  your  fancy's  thankful  boon.  [Exit 


'.3)  Swollen. 


(4)  Soon. 


T?T^  {"rJ^  tempUo/Biui^  at  Ephesus: 
Thaisa  ttandmg  near  the'' altar,  ae  high^^^SC 
tee:  a  nuniAer  of  tirgin^  on  each  S3e;^C^ 
S°rj^"ff?'  «»^*"«»«/f  of  Ephesus  attending. 

Who,  fnghted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
The  fan-  Thaisa,  at  Pentapolis. 

A  .II!li!;Kn?'*^,J^ijf '^*' '  but  brought  forth 
A  maid-chfld  ca  I'd  Marina ;  who,  O  |oddes8, 

w2n«^!^i*2s,?*K'*^"*"y-:    She'atfhar^ 
Was  nurs'd  witli  Cleon ;  whom  at  fourteen  years 
He  sought  to  munkr :  but  her  better  sUra 

rSJIST  K     r*i'^*^>!?"^  5  against  whose  shore 
Hiding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboaitl  as, 
Whero,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 
Maje  kno  w  n  herself  ray  daughter. 
vJ^'  ^  Voice  and  favour  !— 

p^^^I°V  "^-O  foy*'  Pericles  !-[S4e  fiifnl*. 

rer,  Whaf  means  the  woman  ?  shft  dies  f  heln. 

^        gentkmrn !  "^ 

Cer,  Noble  air, 
If  yoa  have  told  Diana's  altar  true. 
This  IS  your  wife.  ^ 

I .  L  ***'  •-       .   .  Reverend  appearer.  no : 

I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  v^yarS. 
Cw.  Upon  this  coast,  I  warrant  you. 

rZ'  T  A«ir  ♦«  .u  1  J       «    ."''*•  "><«*  certain, 
oer.  Look  to  the  lady ;— 0,  she'k  hut  o'miovM 

Early,  one  blust'ring  moi^,  tllis  h^y  wu    ^^ 

[5)  I.  e.  Pericks. 

iB)  Confound  here  signifies  to  consmne. 

[7>  I.  e.  Her  white  robe  of  mnocence. 
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JrfT. 


Thrown  on  this  shore.    I  op'd  the  coffin,  and 
Found  there  rich  ieireb;  iiecoTer'd  her,  end  plac'd 

her 
Here  m  Diana's  templi^ 
Pfr.  May  we  see  them? 

Ccr.  Great  sir,  they  shall  lie  brought  fou  to  my 
hdosB, 
Whither  I  inrlte  yoo.    Looli !  Thaisa  is 
Recorer'd. 

Tktd,  O,  let  me  look  f 
Ifhe  be  none  of  mine,  my  sanctity 
Wyi  to  mr  sense*  bend  no  licentious  ear, 
Bni  curb  it,  spite  oTseeiiiff.    O,  my  lord. 
Are  you  not  Pericles  ?  Like  him  you  speak, 
Like  him  you  are :  Did  you  m|  name  a  telBliest, 
A  birtii,  and  death  7 
Per.  The  roice  of  dead  Thaisa ! 

7M.  That  Thaisa  am  I,  supposed  dead. 
And  drownM. 
Ptr,  Immortal  Dian ! 
Tktd,  Now  1  know  you  hnHmr  — 

When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
The  king,  my  father,  gave  you  such  a  ring. 

[SAeiof  a  rmg. 
Fir,  This,  this :  no  more,  yon  gods  1  ymir  pre- 
sent Madness 
Makes  mr  past  misories  spoil:  You  shall  do  well. 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lips  I  va*y 
Melt,  and  fio  more  be  seen.  0  come,  be  buried 
A  second  time  within  these  arms. 

Mv,  My  heait 

Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bosom. 

r/Tnscb  f e  Thaisa. 
Per.  Look,  who  kneeb  henl  Flesh  of  thy  ileah, 
Thaisa ; 
Thy  burden  at  the  sea,  and  call'd  Marina, 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 
TkaL  Bleas'd  and  mine  own! 

Hd*  Hail,  madam,  and  my  qoeen ! 
TktL  I  know  roQ  not 

Per.  Yon  have  heard  me  say,  when  I  did  fly 
fWmiTyre, 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  subotttute. 
Can  you  remember  what  I  eall'd  the  man  7 
1  btte  nam'd  him  olt 
TktL  'Twii  Helicaous  then. 

Per.  Still  confiimataon: 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisa ;  iMsishe. 
Now  do  I  long  to  hear  how  you  were  found : 
How  possibly  presarr'd ;  and  whom  to  thank, 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

TkaL  Loi^Cerimoo.mrlord:  this  man 
Tbnmgh  whom  the  gods  bavo  shown  their  power; 

that  can 
FhMn  firit  to  last  resolve  you. 

Pier.  Reverend  sir. 

The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  officer 
More  Ifte  a  god  than  you.    Will  you  deliver 
How  ttib  dead  queen  re-^Hves  7 

Cer,  I  win,  my  lord. 

Beseech  yoo,  first  go  with  me  to  my  house, 

(1)  Sensual  passion.       {t)  v  c  His  beard. 


Where  shall  be  abown  rott  all 

llmr  fhr  nsmr  plsrtil  tiiirr  witliin  thfi  tnwiik  , 

No  needful  thing  omitted. 

Per.  Pore  Diana! 

I  bless  thee  ibr  thy  vWon,  and  wiU  oAr 
M^  night  oblatieoit^  thee.    Thaisa, 
This  pcuoe,  the  (kir-betrothed  oijoar  daughter. 
Shall  many  her  at  Pentapolis.    And  now. 
This  ornament*  that  makes  me  look  so  dismal. 
Will  I,  my  kw'd  Marina,  clip  to  fonn ; 
And  wliat  this  fourteen  Tears  no  raaor  toodiPd, 
To  grsee  thy  marriage  day,  111  beautiiy. 

T%aL  Lord  Cerimenh«Hiletten  of  good  cieiL 

J-.  that  i^y  lather's  dead. 

Fsr.  Heavens  make  a  star  of  him !  Tek  thve. 


aiy  queen, 
Well  eelebrate  their  mptials,  and  oonel 
Wn  In  that  IdngdoB  spend  our  following  days ; 
Ov  son  and  danjghter  shall  in  Tyras  reqpn. 
Lord  Cerimon,  vredo  our  longing  stay. 
To  hear  the  reBtiuilold.*^ir,  lead  the  way.    [£a. 

AilsrGower. 

Goto,  In  Antioeb,*  and  his  dangiilar,  jam  Imve 
heard 
Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  just  reward : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  seen 
(AUhough  aesaiPd  with  fortune  fietee  and  keen,), 
virtue  pi^lerv'd  flvm  fell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  OB  by  heaven,  and  crown'd  with  joy  at  last. 
In  Helieaniw  may  vou  well  descry 
A  figure  of  truUi,  oc  fiiith,  of  Iqvaity  : 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears, 
The  worth  that  learned  chariK  aye*  wears. 
For  wielnd  Cleon  and  his  wile,  when  fanm 
Had  spread  their  cursed  deed,  and  honowM  name 
Of  Pericles,  to  rage  the  cit^  turn ; 
That  him  and  his  tliey  in  his  palace  bum. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ;  although  not  done,  bot  iManL 
So  on  your  patience  evermore  attending. 
New  joy  wait  on  you  !  Here  oor  play  ran  ending. 

lEvdQower. 


That  this  tragedy  has  some  merit,  it  were  vain 
to  deny ;  but  tlwt  it  is  the  entire  comporition  of 
Bhakspeare,  is  more  than  can  be  hastirf  granted. 
I  shall  not  venture,  with  Dr.  Farmer,  to  detennine 
that  the  hand  of  our  sreat  poet  is  only  visible  in 
the  last  act,  for  I  thinl  it  appears  in  several  pas- 
sases  dispersed  over  each  of  these  divisions.  I 
find  it  difficult,  however|  to  persuade  myself  that 
he  was  the  original  fabncator  of  the  plot,  or  the 
author  of  eveiy  dialogue,  chorus,  fiic 

STEEVENS. 

The  story  is  of  great  antiquity  j  and  is  rdatrd 
by  various  ancient  authors  in  Latin,  Frencl^  and 
English. 

(S)  L  e.  The  king  of  Antioch.         (4)  Ever. 


(  355  ) 


KING   L.EAR. 


PERSONS  BEPBESENTED. 


Bufgundr. 
XMw  ^  Cornwall 


sx^- 


'^nuiee. 


£vi^Gloitor. 
Edgar,  mm  to  CUmUt, 
Bdmoiid,  htutwtd  am  to  dottof . 
Ciirui.  a  courHiTf 
OldMm,  tenmU  to  Gtotfar. 

Oiwald,  iUmmd  to  C?oii«rtf. 


AHeroUL 

Servmii$,  to  Comso  A  * 

Goneifl,  ) 

Regan.     >  dkagMov  I*  £<tr. 

Conlena,3 

KmgkU  altomKng  an  l*«  JEfagt  O0lMri^ 
#efv.  ABUicra.  amT^ltendaite. 


ACT  I. 

SCAYC  /.-^  room  m  «f ato  #i  JTiiMr  Utfr^'  p^ 
mee.    Enter  Kent,  floater,  wnd  Edmuod. 

KfnL 

I  THOUGHT,  the  king  had  mazt  afieettd  the 
duka  of  Albany,  than  Comwall. 

GMo.  It  did  alwavaseem  aoto  ua:  but  now,  in 
the  divinon  of  the  Iringdoip,  it  appears  not  wluch 
of  the  dukea  he  ▼aloes  moat ;  for  equalities  are  so 
wcUh'd,  that  corioaitj'  in  neither  ean  make  choice 
of  either'a  moiety.* 

Jtsnl.  Is  not  this  yoor  son^  m?  lord  7 

Gto.  His  breeding,  sir,  hath  Seen  at  my  eharae : 
I  have  ao  often  bliiabed  to  acknowledge  him,  that 
now  I  am  brazed  to  it. 

jtsni.  I  cannot  conoeiTC  you. 

Oto.  Sir,  this  young  iellow's  mothar  could: 
whereupon  she  grew  round-wqpibed :  and  had.  in- 
deed, ar,  a  son  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  had  a  nua- 
bandforher  bed.    Doyousmellafknit? 

Jtasl.  I  cannot  wish  the  fault  undone,  the  issue 
of  it  being  so  proper.* 

Gto.  But  I  bave,  sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law,  acne 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  ac- 
count :  though  this  knave  came  somewhat  saucily 
into  the  world  before  he  was  sent  for, /et  was  his 
aother  fiiir ;  there  was  good  sport  at  his  making, 
and  the  whoreson  must  be  acknowledged.— Do  you 
know  thia  noble  sentleman,  EdmunoT 

Edm,  No,  mj  lord. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Kent :  remember  him  hcreafler 
as  mj  honourable  fliend. 

BmiL  My  services  to  your  lordship. 

Kent,  I  must  lore  you,  and  sue  to  know  you 
better. 

£dai.  Sir.  I  shall  study  deserving. 

Gto.  He  nath  been  out  nine  yean,  and  away  he 
shall  again :— The  king  ia  coming. 

(I)  Most  scrupulous  nicety. 

<t)  Part  or  division.  (S)  Handsome. 

▼Ot.  II. 


Baier  Lear,  Cornwall,  Albany.  GkMMvfl,  Bflgan^ 
•  Cordelia,  aiul  Jhiifuhmh. 

Lemr,  Attend  t£e  lords  of  Franee  and  Burgnndy. 

Oloster. 

Glo.  I  shall,  my  Beg^        [Exe,  Glo.  mul  Edm. 

Lisr,  Mean-tinw  'ire  ahall  ezpreaa  our  daitor* 

purpqee; 

Give  me  the  map.  there.— *Know,  that  wa  ham  di* 

▼ided. 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  and  'tis  oar  (aat  intent* 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  whue  we 
Unburdeird  crawl  towara  death.— Our  son  of  Corn- 
wall, 
And  yon,  our  no  less  loving  aoo  of  Albanr, 
We  nave  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  oubnab 
Our  danghten'  several  dowers,  tfiat  mture  strife 
May  be  mevented  now.    The  prineeBi  IVaace  and 

Burgundy,  « 
Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughtei's  love, 
Long  in  our  court  have  made  their  aaumma  ao- 

joum, 
Andhere  are  to  be  answer'd.— Tefl  me,  my  dangbf 

(Since  nowwe  will  divest  us,  both  of  rule, 
interest  of  territory,  cares  of  state.) 
Which  of  yoiL  ahsil  we  sav,  doth  love  us  most? 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  may  dztdid 
Where  merit  doUi  most  challenge  it.— Goneril, 
Our  eldest-bom,  speak  firat. 

Oon.  Sir,  I 

Do  love  vou  mora  than  words  can  wield  the  matter, 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  less  than  Kfe.  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour  : 
As  much  aa^iMl  e'er lov'd,  or  fhtber  found. 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  mable ; 
Bmnd  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 

vor.  What  ahaO  Cordelia  do7  Uove^  and  be  si- 
lent. J[«dU&. 

Ltar,  Of  an  then  bounds,  even  ftom  tmi  Hue 
tothih 

(4)  More  aaeiet.    (5)  DetafmiQed  ctfolntiop. 
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With  ihadowy  forasto  and  with  ehumiiif>  nehM, 
With  pleDteoiM  mera  and  wide-ikirtea  meadi, 
We  mmke  thee  ladj :  To  thine  and  Albany**  iMue 
Be  thia  perpetuaL— What  aars  ouraeoond  daugfater, 
Oar  deareat  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  7  Speak. 

Heg.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  aa  my  sifter, 
And  nrbe  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart 
I  iind,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  lore : 
Only  she  conies  too  short,— That  I  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  jo  vs, 
Wiiich  the  most  precious  square"  of  sense  posset  ■ ; 
And  6nd.  I  am  alone  felicitate' 
In  your  dear  highness'  love. 

Cor,  Then  poor  Cordelia  1  [jfside. 

And  yet  not  so ;  aine^  I  am  awe,  my  lore's 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 

Lsar.  To  thee,  and  thine,  heredHaiy  ever. 
Remain  this  ample  thud  of  our  feir  Ungdom ; 
No4eaa  in  space,  validity,*  and  |4eaawe. 
Than  that  confirmM  on  Gonerit.-^Now,  oar  jon 
Although  the  last,  not  least :  to  whose  yoong  love 
The  vines  oTFrance,  and  milk  of  Buignndy. 
Strive  to  be  interessM :  what  can  you  aay.  to  draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisters?  Speak. 

Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Lewr.  Nothing? 

Ccr.  NotluH. 

Lear.  Nothing  can  come  oTnothingt  speu  again. 

Car.  Unhappy  that  1  am.  I  cannot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth :  I  love  your  m^iesty 
According  to  my  bond;  nor  more,  nor  l^aa. 

lAar,  How,  now,  Cordelia  7  mend  your  speech 
a  little, 
Lest'it  may  mar  your  fortunea. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord. 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 
Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  At, 
Obey  voo,  love  vou,  and  most  h6nour  you. 
^Vhy  Save  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  say, 
They  love  you,  all?  Haply,*  when  I  shall  wed, 
That  lord,  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight,  shall 

carry 
Half  ray  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty : 
Sure,  I  shall  never  many  like  my  sisters, 
To  love  my  father  all. 

Imw,  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart  7 

Cor.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

MAmr,  So  yoang,  and  so  untender  7 

Cor,  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 

Lewr,  Let  It  be  bo.— Thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun  : 
The  mystwries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night : 
By  aU  the  operations  of  the  orb*, 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  lto| 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  eare, 
Pnminquity*  and  property  of  blood, 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,*  Ibr  ever.     The  barbarous 

Scythian. 
Or  he  thatmakea  his  generation"  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  as  well  neighbourd,  pitied,  and  reUev'd, 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 

KnU,  Good  my  liege,—* 

Lear,  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  hot  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath : 
I  lov'd  hcr'most,  and  thoupit  to  set  m/  rest 
On  her  kind  nurnsiy.— Hence,  and  avoid  my  sight  !— 
^.   ^        •  [To  Cordelia. 

c>o  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 

U)  Open  plains.        (S)  Comprehension. 
(5)  Perhaps.  (6)  Rla^d. 


Her  fethei's  heart  ftmn  her  !-49b11  Fkmee  ;~Who 

stira? 
Call  Burgundy.— Cornwall,  and  Albaoy, 
With  m  two  daughters'  dowers  digest  lus  third: 
Let  pride,  whidi  she  calb  piainBCSs,  many  faff. 
I  do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  eflceu 
That  troop  with   m^iesty.^OurseU;  by  Bonttdy 


With  reservation  of  a  hundred  knigbta. 

By  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  our  abode 

Make  with  you  by  due  tnras.    Only  we  still  retaia 

The  name,  and  all  the  additions' to  a  Uag ; 

The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  noU** 

Beloved  sons,  be  yours :  whicn  to  eooAmk 

Thb  coronet  part  between  you.  [GMng  Me  cramn. 

Kmd,  RoTai  Lear, 

Whom  1  have  ever  honoar*d  as  my  king, 
Lov'd  as  my  father,  as  my  masler  fellovrd. 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prafan,— 

Lsor.  The  bow  ia  bent  and  drawn,  make  firmi 
the  shaft. 

KenL  Let  it  fell  rather,  though  the  fbik  kvadi 
The  regioir  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmaoneriy. 
When  Lear  is  mad.    What  wouldSt  llimi  da.  eli 


thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  s|Ksk, 
When  power  to  (lattery  bows  7  To  pli' 

our'&bound, 
Wheo  majesty  sioope  to  felly.    Reverse  thy  d4 
And,  inSy  best  cQBskleration,  cheek 
This  hideous  rashness :  answer  my  life  my  judg- 
ment, 
Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whoea  low 
Reverbs"  no  hollownesa. 

Lear.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  ao 

Keni.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies;  nor  fear  to  lone  it, 
Thy  safety  Doing  the  motive. 

Lear.  OvtoTmysi^! 

Kent,  See  better.  Lear ;  and  let  me  atfll  lemaii 
The  true  blank>*  of  thine  eye. 

Lear,  Now,  by  Apollo,— 

Acnf.  Now,  by  ApoHo^  I'^^'t 

Thou  swear^st  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lear.  Oj  vassal!  aisereaat! 

[Laabug  ku  hand  on  kit  swtrd. 

•Att.  Com.  Dear  sr,  Ibibear. 

Keni.  Do; 
Kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upoii  the  feul  disease.  '  Revoke  thy  gift : 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamour  from  my  omiat, 
rir  tell  thee,  thou  dost  evD. 

Lear,  Hear  me,  recreiat! 

On  thine  allegiance  hear  me ! — 
Since  thon  hast  sought  to  make  us  break  our  vow 
(Which  we  durst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strain'd 

pride. 
To  come  betwixt  oar  sentence  and  our  power 

i Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  |daoe  can  bear ;) 
^or  potency  make  aood,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  altot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world ; 
And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  bad[ 
Upon  our  kingdom :  if,  on  liie  tenth  day  following, 
Thy  banished  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions^ 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away  t  By  Jupiter, 
Thb  shall  not  be  revok*d. 

[7}  From  this  tune.  (8)  His  diildren. 

[9)  Titles.  (10)  An  otlier  subjecU. 

[U)  Reverberates.    (IS)  The  mark  V  rfa«ioC  at 


iCMUi. 
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JCffil.  Pare  thee  W0ll,kbff:  linee  thai  thoa  wilt 

appear, 
*reedom  lites  heoee,  and  Iwiiishiiient  ii  here.— 
lie  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

jl^Coidelia. 
"bat  juati/  think'st,  and  hast  moet  nghtly  said  1—- 
^  your  large  speecbee  may  vour  dMde  approve, 

[To  Began  md  Goneril. 
^hat  rood  effects  may  flpruifpfrom  wordi  of  love.— 
Iiu8  iCent,  O  princes,  bids  ^ou  all  adieu ; 
le'll  shape  his  old  course*  m  a  country  new.   (£r. 

{e-enfer  Gloster;   wUh  France,   Buigun4f»  «id 

t^UendmUt, 

Glo,  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble 
lord. 

Lem:  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
Ve  first  address  towards  you,  who  with  this 
lath  riTall'd  for  our  daughter ;  What,  in  the  least 
Vill  you  require  In  present  dower  with  her, 
^r  cease  your  quest  of  love  T' 

Bur.  Most  royal  nuuesty, 

crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  oferd, 
lor  will  you  tender  lees. 

Lemr.  Hif  ht  noble  Burgundy, 

Vhen  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so ; 
lut  now  her  price  is  fall'n :  Sir.  tliere  she  stands ; 
f  aught  wiUun  thatiitUci  seemmg'  substance, 
>r  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  piec'd, 
Lnd  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
ibe's  therci  and  she  is  yours. 

Bur»  I  know  no  answer. 

Lemr.  6ir^ 
Vill  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes,* 
JnlKended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
>owerM  with  our  curse,  and  stranger'd  with  our 

oath. 
Tahe  her,  or  leave  her  T 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir ; 

•Election  makes  not  up*  on  such  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leave  her,  sir ;  for  by  the  power  that 
made  me, 

teU  you  all  her  wealth.— For  you,  gveat  king, 

[To  France. 

would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate ;  therefore  beseech  you 
?o  avert*  your  liking  a  more  worthier  wav. 
rhan  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asham'd 
Llmost  to  admowledge  hers. 

Frmue.  This  is  most  strange ! 

That  she,  that  even  but  now  was  your  J)e8t  object, 
Phe  argument  of  your  praise,  baloi  of  your  age, 
^ost  best,  most  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
\o  many  folds  of  favour !  Sure,  her  oflence 
^lust  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  forc-vouchM*  affection 
'all  into  Uint  :*  which  to  believe  of  her, 
^lust  be  a  faith,  that  reason  witliout  muscle 
Jould  never  plant  in  me. 

Ccr.  1  yet  beseech  your  msjesty 

If  for*  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  speak  and  purpose  not ;  since  what  1  well 

intend, 
*n  doH  before  I  speak,)  that  you  make  known 
t  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness, 
Ho  unchaste  action,  or  dishonourM  step, 
riiat  hath  depriv'd  roe  of  your  grace  and  favour: 
But  even  ibr  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richer ; 

il)  Follow  his  old  mode  of  life, 
t)  Amorous  expedition.         (3)  Specious. 
4}  Owns,  is  possessed  of.      (5)  Concludes  not. 
(6)  Turn.  (7)  Former  acclaration  of. 


A  BtiU-aoUeiting  eye,  and  such  a  tongue  ■ 

That  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  it. 

Hath  lost  me  in  your  Uking. 

Lear,  Better  thou 

Hadst  not  been  bom,  than  not  to  have  pleaa*d  me 
beUer. 

Pranee.  Is  it  but  this  7  a  tardiness  in  nature. 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  uospoke, 
That  it  intends  to  do?— Mv  lord  of  Burgundy, 
What  sa^  you  to  tlie  lady  7  Love  is  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  stsnd 
Aloof  from  the  entire  pomt.^*    Will  you  have  her  7 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  poftion  which  yourself  propos*d. 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hano. 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear,  Nothing:  I  nave  sworn;  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I  am  sorry  then  you  have  so  lost  a  fatiiei; 
That  you  must  lose  a  husband.  ' 

Car.  Peace  be  with  Burgun^f ! 

Since  that  respeeta  of  foKune  are  hie  love, 
I  shall  not  be  Us  wife. 

Framee,  Fairest  Cordelia,  thou  art  mMt  rich, 
being  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken;  and  most  lov*d,  despis'd! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seise  upon : 
Be  it  lawAil,  I  take  up  what*s  cast  away. 
Gods,  gods!  tis  sinuige,  that  from  their  cold*st 

negleet 
My  love  should  kindle  to  infiam'd  respect— 
Thy  dowerless  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance. 
Is  queen  of  us.  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France : 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat'rish  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unpriz*d  precious  maid  of  me.— 
Bid  them  tarewell,  Cordelia,  thourh  unkind : 
Thou  kMest  here,  a  better  where' ^  to  find. 

Lear.  Thou  hast  her,  Franee :  let  her  be  tUne ; 
for  we 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
That  (ace  of  hers  again :— Therefore  be  gone, 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  beniaon.'*— > 
Come,  noMe  Burgundy. 

[Houritk.    £Muni  Lear,  Burgundy,  Cornwall, 
Albanv.  Gloster.  aid  wfttcnSonlf . 

Franee.  Bid  farewell  to  TOur  sisters. 

Cor.  The  jewels  of  our  father,  witH  washM  eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  you :  I  know  you  what  you  are ; 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  moet  loath  to  call 
Your  fiiulta,  as  they  are  nam'd.  Use  widl  our  flUher : 
To  your  professed  oosoms  I  commit  hlnrt 
But  yet  alas !  stood  1  within  lus  grace, 
I  woulo  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewqtf  to  rou  boft. 

Oen.  Prescribe  not  us  our  duties. 

Reg.  Let  your  study 

Be,  to  content  your  lord  :  who  hath  receivM  you 
At  fortune's  alms.  You  nave  obedience  scanted, 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 

Cor.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plaited* >  cunning 
hides; 
Who  cover  (kults,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper! 

Franee.  Come,  my  lUr  Cordelia. 

[Exeunt  France  and  Cordelia. 

Gon.  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  I  think, 
our  ftther  will  hence  to-nisht  . 

Rex.  That^s  most  certain,  and  vrith  you ;  nest 
month  with  us. 

(6)  Reproach  or  censure.  {p)  Because. 

(10)  <  Who  seeks  fir  aught  in  lore  ha  Uwe  alone  .'* 

(11)  Place,    (12)  Blessing.    (19)  Folded,  doubled. 


KINO  LEAR. 


Am.  Tm  Mft  iMnr  fiiH  oT  cliwiw  hto  age  i.;|for»o»ueh  wlhafe  f«wed,I  find 


Unotfilfin' 


Kllb:  he  alwayf  loted  our  iwter  most;  and  with 
what  poor  JudnwDt  be  hath  now  caat  her  ofl,  ap- 

ISr.  »JE°Sle'hifirinit7 of  *"■■«••  yet  hehath 

Gm.  The  beat  and  aoondeat  of  hia  time  hath 
Wen  hutraih;  then  mwt  we  look  to  receive  from 
Ua  ase.  not  alone  the  nnperfiKtions  of  long-engrafl- 
•d  eoSlitloo,*  bnt  theiywittol,  the  unruly  wajr- 
waidnew  that  mArm  and  cholenc  years  bnng  with 

then. 
MBg,  Sneh  weoDitant  ataiti  are  we  like  to  have 

fttm  bim,  as  thk  oTKent's  banbhment 

GaiuTbeie  ai  further  compliment  of  Igre- 
ttUng  belweeB  Fnnce  and  Urn.  Pray  yw,  Irt  us 
hit  tocetlwr:  If  our  &ther  cany  antbonty  with 
aoeh  dUpoaitiona  as  he  bears,  thv  last  surrender  of 
biawiU  but  offend  us. 
Jisf  .  We  sfaaU  ftirther  tWnk  of  it 
emk.  We  omit  do  somethmg,  and  I'the  heat* 

[Extwid* 

SCEJfB  H'-Ji  AflB  in  l&«  Eori  of  Oloster's 
ecifls.    EmUr  Edmund,  wilh  a  UUer. 

Edm.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy  law 
My  serrioea  are  bound :  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague*  of  custom;  and  permit 
The  curiosity*  or  nations  to  deprive  me, 
For  that  I  am  aooM  twelve  or  fourteen  moon-shtnes 
LMofa  brother?  Why  bastard?  wherefore  base  ? 
WSen  my  dhnensionB  are  as  well  oompact. 
My  mhid  as  generous,  and  my  shape  aa  true, 
As  honeat  madam's  issue?  Why  brand  Uiey  us 
With  base?  withbaseness?  bastardy?  base,  base? 
Wbo^  In  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality. 
Than  doth,  within  a  duIL  stale,  tired  bed, 
Go  to  the  creating  n  whcrie  tribe  of  (ops. 
Got  *tween  asleep  and  wake  ?— Well  then, 
l^egitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land : 
Our  father's  love  b  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
Astothelegltinate:  Fine  word,— legitimate ! 
Well,  my  Intimate,  if  this  letter  speed. 
And  my  inventioD  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
8haU  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow ;  I  prosper  :— 
Now,  gods,  staid  up  Ibr  banards  I 

£nlsr  Gloster. 

62s.  Kent  banished  thus!  And  France  In  choler 
narted! 
And  the  uns  gone  to-night  I  subscrib*d'  hii  power ! 
Confin'd  to  edibiaon !"  All  this  done 
Wpon  the  gad  !*— Edmund !  How  now  ?  whatnews  ? 

Mn.  DO  please  your  lordship,  none. 

[PuUing  up  ike  Uiter. 

Cf2o.  Why  so  earnestly  seek  you  to  put  up  thai 
Ibtter? 

JEdm.  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Olo.  Whatnaper  were  vou  reading  7 

Abn.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo,  No?  What  needed  then  that  terrible  des- 

Kleh  of  it  into  your  pocket  ?  the  mialitv  of  nothing 
th  not  such  need  to  hide  itself.   Let's 'see :  Come, 
if  it  be  nothing,  I  shaU  not  need  spectacles. 

Bdm.  I  boMech  you,  sir,  pardon  me :  it  is  a  let- 
Ihr  fltim  my  brother,  that  I  nave  not  all  o'cr-read ; 

!1)  aualitiesofmfaid. 
t)  airikewkaetkeinHislud, 
Si  The  ii^ustlce. 
4}  The  nicety  of  dvH  institution. 
6>  Yielded,  surrendered.      («)  AUowanoe. 


Gfo.  Give  me  the  letter,  snr.  . 

JSdm.  I  shall  offend,  either  to  dctam  or  give  it 

The  contents,  as  in  part  I  undeivtand  them,  are  to 

blame. 

G(o.  Let's  see,  let's  see. 

£dm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  be 
wrote  this  but  as  an  esiny'  or  taste  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  [Reads.]  ThU  policy  and  reverence  tj  ^e, 
meAes  Ms  leorU  6tl(er  to  the  best  of  ow  Umts; 
keept  our  fortunes  from  us,  HO  our  oldtuss  f«- 
nOreUshAem.  I  begin  to  find  on  tOe  and  fomf 
bondage  in  the  oppression  nf  aged  iyrramf:  who 
sways,  not  as  U  halk  ptnoer,  but  as  tl  %t  - 


Come  to  me,  that  of  Ihts  I  may  speak  snare.  H 
our  father  would  deep  till  I  waked  Mm.  jysii  skesdd 
emoy  half  his  revenue  far  ever,  and  lire  the  be- 
loved qf  your  brother,  Edgar.— Humph— Conspi. 
racy!— S/ecp  titt  /  tcofc<a  him,  you  Onadd  earn 
halfhU  rerenue,— My  son  Edgar  f  Had  be  m  haad 
to  write  this?  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  m?^ 
Whoi  came  this  to  you  ?  Who  brought  it  7 

Edm,  It  was  not  brought  me,  m^r  lord,  there's 
the  cunning  of  it;  1  founa  it  thrown  m  ai  the  case- 
ment of  my  closet 

Glo.  You  know  the  ohameler  to  be  your  bro 

ther's? 

Edtn.  If  the  matter  were  good,  mv  lord,  I  durA 
swear  iX  were  his  {  but,  in  respect  of  that,  I  would 
fain  think  it  were  not 

Glo.  Itishis. 

Edm,  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but,  I  hope,  his 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo.  Hath  he  never  heretofore  sounded  yon  ui 
this  business  ? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  have  oaen  beani 
him  maintain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons  at  perfect  ag^ 
and  fathers  declining,  the  father  should  be  as  ward 

in  the 
detested, 
brutish  villain!  worse  than  brutish!— Go,  sirrah, 
seek  hifn;  I'll  apprehend  him ;— Abominable  vil- 
lain !— Where  is  be  7 
Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.    If  It  shall 

E lease  you  to  suspend  your  indignation  against  my 
rother,  till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  testi- 
mony of  lus  intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  course ; 
where,  1"  if  you  violenUy  proceed  against  him,  mis- 
tddng  his  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in 
vour  own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of 
his  obedience.  I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him, 
that  he  hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your 
honour,"  and  to  no  other  pretence^*  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  you  so  ? 

J5dm.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place 
you  where  you  shall  hear  us  confer  of  thw,  and  by 
an  auricular  assurance  have  your  satisfaction ;  and 
that  without  any  further  delay  than  thb  very 
evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster. 

JSdm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

GZo.  To  his  father,  that  so  tcnderlv  and  entlreir 
loves  hiro.-^Heaven  and  earth! — ludmund,  srek 
him  out ;  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  vou :  frame  the 
business  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would  unstale 
myseli^  to  be  in  a  due  resolution.** 


[7)  Suddenly.  (8) 

9)  Weak  and  foolish. 


Trial. 

(10)  Whereas, 
li)  The  usual  address  to  a  lord.    (12)  Design. 
IS)  Give  all  that  1  am  possessed  of,  to  be  cer- 
tain of  the  truth. 


9CeMtji];ir. 
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I  win  mk  kn^  tky  presentij ;  convey* 

he  hiirinciM  w  I  ihall  fiiM  means,  and  acquaint  you 
iritliaL 

OU.  Tbaie  late  eeUoiea  in  the  lun  and  moon  por- 
mad  BO  good  to  Of :  Though  the  wiadom  of  nature 
mn  peasoQ  it.  tfaoi  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itself 
leouraed  by  tlie  seiiuent'^eiiects :  lore  cools,  frieod- 
ihip  faHs  ofe  brothers  diride :  in  cities,  mutinies ;  in 
'ooatries,  dilseord;  in  |>alaees,  treason:  and  the 
ood  cracked  between  son  and  father.  This  Tillain 
if  mine  eoraes  under  the  prediction ;  there's  son 
igatnst  lather :  the  king  falls  from  bias  of  nature ; 
here's  Ikther  aninst  cniid.  We  have  seen  Uie  best 
if  our  time :  Machinations,  hollow  oess,  treachery, 
tnd  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow  us  quietly  to  our 
^ves!-^hid  out  this  Tillain,  Edmund,  it  shall 
Qse  thee  nothinx;  do  it  carefuUv : — And  the  noble 
ind  tme-hewted  Kent  banished!  his  offence,  lion- 
iaty! — Strange!  strange!  [Exii, 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world  f 
haty  when  we  are  siek  in  fortune  (often  the  surfeit 
»f  our  behaTiour,)  we  make  guilty  of  our  disasters, 
he  aun,  the  moon,  and  the  surs :  as  if  we  werOTiU 
akif  by  neeecaity ;  fools,  br  heaTenly  compulsion ; 
aiavea,  thicfot,  and  treacoers,*  by  spherical  pre- 
lominanee ;  drankards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by 
JD  enlbreed  obedienee  of  planetary  influence ;  and 
il  that  we  are  evil  in.  by  a  divine  thrusting  on : 
In  admirable  erasion  ot  ivhoremaster  man,  to  lay 
lis  goatish  dispoeitkm  to  the  charge  of  a  star !  My 
ather  compounded  with  my  mother  under  the 
lra|pon's  tail ;  and  my  nativity  was  under  ursa 
najorf  so  that  it  follows,  I  am  rouzh  and  leclie- 
oos. — ^Tot,  I  shoohl  have  been  that  I  am,  had  the 
laldenliest  star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my 
aatardizing.    Edgar— 

£nf€r  Edgar. 

nd  pat  he  cornea,  Hke  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
omedv :  My  cue  b  rillanous  melancholy,  with  a 
igh  Use  Tom  o'Bedlam. — O,  these  eclipses  do  por- 
md  these  dirisioos!  fa,  sol,  la,  ml^ 

Edg.  How  now,  brother  Edmund  7  What  serious 
oniemplatlon  are  you  in  7 

Edm,  I  am  thfaucing,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I 
ead  this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these 
clipaes. 

Edg.  Do  yoQ  busy  yourself  with  that  7 

Em.  I  promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of 
occeed  unnappily ;  as  of  unnaturalness  between 
he  child  and  the  parent  j  death,  dearth,  dissolu- 
ions  of  ancient  amities;  divisions  in  state,  menaces 
ind  maledktioos  aninst  kin^  and  nobles ;  need- 
ess  diffidences,  banishment  or  friends,  dissipation 
if  cohorts,*  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what 

Edg,  How  long  bare  you  been  a  sectary  astro- 
lomical  7 

Edoi,  Come,  come:  when  saw  you  my  father 
ast7 

£df.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 

Edm,  Spake  you  wiUi  him  ? 

Edg,  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

EJm,  Parted  you  in  g<xid  terms !  Found  you  no 
lispleaanre  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  r 

Ed^.  NoneatalL 

EdnL  Bethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may  have 
>fleoded  him :  and  at  my  entreaty,  forbear  His  pre- 
lence,  till  some  little  time  hath  c^ualified  the  neat 
>f  his  displeaaara ;  which  at  tliis  instant  so  regeth 


Mantin,    (t)  Foltowing.    (S)  Traitors. 
€h«at  Bear, 


i4)  €h«at  Bear,  the  constellation  so  named. 
¥i  Theae  foaiidt  are  annatural  and  ofieasife  hi 
toosie. 


ui  him,  that  with  the  mischief -of  your  person  it 
would  scarcely  allay. 

Edg,  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Edm,  That's  my  fear.  I  pray  you,  have  a  conti- 
nent^ forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  his  rage  goe$ 
slower :  and,  as  I  say,  retire  with  me  to  my  lodgmg. 
from  whence  I  will  fitly  brins  you  to  hear  my  lom 
speak:  Pray  you,  go ;  there's  my  key  : — If  you  do 
stir  abroad,  go  armed. 

Edg,  Armed,  brother  7 

Edm.  Brotiier,  I  advise  you  to  the  best:  go 
armed ;  I  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  sood 
meaninff  towards  you :  I  have  told  you  what  1  nave 
seen  and  heard  but  faintly ;  nothing  like  the  image 
and  horror  of  it :  Prav  you,  away. 

Edg,  Shall  I  hear  Rom  you  anon  7 

Em,  1  do  serve  you  in  this  business.-* 

fficit  Edgar. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble. 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  firom  d6ing  harms. 
That  he  suspects  none  ;  on  whose  foolish  honesty 
My  practices  ride  easy  !-^I  see  the  business.— 
Let  me.  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit: 
All  with  me*s  meet,  that  I  can  fashion  fiL       [Estt. 

SCEJfE  ni^A  fwm  in  l&s  duke  uf  Albany'a 
paiace.    Enter  Goneril  and  Steward. 

Ocn,  Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for 
chiding  ofhis  fool  7 

Stew,  Ay.nuidam. 

Gon.  By  day  and  nightt  he  wrongs  me;  every 
hour 
He  flashes  mlo  «ne  groos  crime  or  other. 
That  sets  u»  all  at  odds :  I'll  not  endure  It : 
His  knights  rrow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 
On  every  triSe :— When  he  returns  from  nnnting, 
I  will  not  speak  with  him ;  eay,  I  am  sick  :— 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  servieesL 
Tou  shall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I'll  answer. 

Stew*  He's  coming,  madam ;  I  hear  him. 

[Horns  wUkm. 

Gen,  Put  on  what  weary  nei^enoe  you  please* 
Tou  and  voor  fellows ;  Pd  nave  it  come  to  question ; 
If  he  dishke  it,  let  him  to  my  sister. 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  Imow,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  over-rul'd.    Idle  old  man. 
That  still  would  manage  those  authorities. 
That  he  hath  given  awi^ !— Now,  by  my  liict 
Old  fools  are  babes  agam ;  and  must  be  us'd 
VVith  checks,  as  flatteries,— when  they  are  Men 

abus'd. 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Stew,  Very  well,  madam* 

Gen.  And  let  his  knigfatB  have  colder  looks  among 
you; 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter ;  adviw  your  fellows  so : 
I  would  breed  fttim  hence  occasions,  and  I  shall. 
That  I  may  speak :— Pll  write  straight  to  my  sastcTy 
To  hold  my  very  course  : — Prepare  for  dinner. 

[Ereunl. 

SCEME  tf.—A  kali  in  the  emu.    Enter  Kent, 

disguifed. 

Kent.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,*  my  good  uitent 
May  carrv  throuiHi  itself  to  that  uill  issue 
For  which  I  raz'd*  my  likeness.    Now,  banish'd 

Kent, 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  thoa  doat  stand eondemn*d 
(So  may  it  come ! )  thy  master,  whom  thoa  lov'at 

For  eeiharie  some  editors  read  coiiii«. 

Temperate. 

Disorder,  disguise.  (9)  Effaced. 
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fihdl  find  ttee  ftiU  oflabottrs. 

BmuwiOmL    EmUr  L&u,  Kxdi^ md  Mend- 

Lemr,  Let  me  not  stair  a  jot  for  dinner;  go^  set 
it  ready.  [EjU  m  jiUendaU.]  How  now,  what 
artthoa? 

JTcnf*  A  Dian,  air* 

Letw,  What  dost  thou  profeaa?  WhatwouMest 
thou  with  us  7 

KemL  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem  :  to 
serve  htm  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  trust ;  to  loTe 
him  that  is  hooest :  to  eonrerse*  with  him  that  is 
wise*  and  says  little ;  to  fear  judgment ;  to  fight, 
whan  1  cannot  choose ;  and  to  eat  no  fish. 

Lear.  Whatartthou? 

'  Kent,  A  irtsry  honestphearted  fellow,  and  as  poor 
asthekinf. 

Lear.  It  thou  be  m  poor  for  a  subieet,  as  he  is 
for  a  king,  thou  art  poor  enough.  What  wouldest 
thouT 

JCcnl.  Service. 

Lear.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve? 

Keni,  You. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellosr  7 

Kent.  fiOf  sir ;  but  you  bkve  that  in  your  coun- 
tenance, which  I  would  fain  call  master. 

Lear.  What's  that  7 

JCenl.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  canst  thou  do  7 

JTsiif.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run,  uar 
a  curious  tale  In  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  mes- 
sage bluntly :  that  which  ordinanr  men  are  fit  for, 
I  am  qualified  in ;  and  (he  best  of  me  is  diUgenee. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thou  7 

Keni.  Not  so  young,  sir,  to  love  a  woman  for 
singing ;  nor  so  old,  to  dote  on  her  for  any  thing : 
I  have  years  on  my  back  forty-eight 

Lear.  Follow  me :  thou  shalt  serve  me;  If  I  like 
thee  no  worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  firom  thee 
yet^Dkiner,  ho,  dinner !-- Where's  my  knave? 
my  fool  7  Oo  you,  and  call  my  fool  hither  :— 

Enier  Steward. 

Yon,  you,  sirrah,  where's  my  daughter  7 

filteio.  So  please  you, —  [Exii. 

Lear.  What  says  the  fellow  there  7  Call  the  clot- 
poll  back.— Where*k  my  fool,  ho  7— I  think  the 
world's  asleep.— How  now  7  where's  that  mongrel  7 

KnigM.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughter  h  not 
well. 

Lear.  Whv  came  not  the  slave  baek  to  me,  when 
I  call'd  him  7 

Knight.  Sir,  he  answer'd  me  in  the  roundest 
manner,  he  would  not 

Jjear.  He  would  not! 

Knight.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter 
is;  btit,  to  mv  judgment,  ynur  highness  is  not  en- 
tertained with  that  ceremonious  afTection  as  you 
were  wont ;  there's  a  great  abatement  of  kindness 
appears,  as  well  in  tm  general  depeoiants,  as  in 
the  duke  himself  also,  and  your  daughter. 

Lear,  Ha !  sayest  thou  so  ? 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I 
be  mistaken  j  for  mjr  duty  cannot  be  silent,  when  I 
think  your  highness  is  wronged. 

Lear.  Thou  but  reinemberest  me  of  mine  own 
conception ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  feint  neglect 
of  late;  which  1  have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own 


forther  into't— 


Jealous  curiositv  •  than  as  a  very  pretenee*  and 
purpose  of  unkindness;  I  will  look  f     ' 

(1)  Keep  company. 


But  whore's  ny  fool?  I  have  aot  aai 
two  days. 

Knight.  Sinee  my  young  lady's  going  inloF^aMi^ 
sir,  the  fool  halh  much  pined  away. 

Lsor.  NoBore  of  that;  I  have  noted  it 
Go  yoa.  and  tell  mv  daughter.  I  would 
her. — Go  you,  call  hither  my  boI.— 

J2e-enlcr  Steward. 

O,  you  ah",  you  sir,  come  you  hither:  Who  am  I, 
sir? 

Sleio.  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  Mv  lady's  Ather!  my  lord's  knave:  yoa 
whoreson  dog !  you  sfave !  you  cur ! 

Stew.  I  am  none  of  this,  ray  lord ;  I  beseech  yos^ 
pardon  me. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  rascal? 

(SMkingkttL 

Slew.  111  not  be  struck,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither ;  you  base  foot-M 
player.  [Trtpping  up  Ur  kaJk 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow ;  thou  servest  me^  and 
111  love  thte. 

JTenf.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away :  III  teach  yon  W 
ferences ;  awav,  away :  If  you  will  measure  your 
lubber's  length  again,  tannr^  but  away :  go  to. 
Have  you  wisdom  7  so.     [Pughee  the  Steward  stf. 

Lear,  Now,  my  fiiendly  knave,  I  thank  thee: 
there's  earnest  of  thy  service. 

[Giving  Kent  mantf* 

JEnterFooL 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him  too ; — ^Here's  my  eoxeomb. 

(Girtag  Kent  Au  e^ 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  how  dost 
thou? 

Fad.  Sirrah,  you  were  best  take  my  eozeomb. 

Kent.  Why.  fool  7 

FooL  Why  7  For  taking  one's  part  (hat  is  out  of 
favour  :  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind 
sits,  thon'lt  catch  cold  shortly:  There,  take  mv 
coicomb :  Why,  tlds  fellow  has  banlBhed  two  or 
his  daughters,  and  did  the  third  a  biesaiag  agaaist 
his  will ;  if  thou  follow  hun,  thou  must  needs  wear 
my  coxcomb— How  now,  nuncle?  'Would  I  had 
two  coxcombs,  and  two  daughters ! 

Lear.  Why,  my  boy  7 

fbol.  If  I  gave  them  all  my  Ihrbg,*  Fd  keep  bt 
coxcombs  myself:  There's  mine ;  oeg  anoOKr  of 
thv  daughters. 

'Lear,  Take  heed,  sirrah ;  the  whip. 

Foot.  Truth's  a  dog  that  must  to  kennd ;  he 
must  be  whipped  out,  when  Lady,  the  bradi,*  nay 
stand  by  the  fire,  and  stink. 

Lear,  A  pestilent  gall  to  me ! 

Foot.  Sirrah,  111  teach  thee  a  speech. 

Lear,  Do. 

FooL  Mark  it,  nuncle:— 

Have  more  than  thou  showest. 
Speak  less  than  thou  knowest, 
L^nd  less  than  thou  owest,* 
Ride  more  than  thou  goest, 
I^eam  more  than  thou  trowest,* 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore. 
And  keep  in-a-door. 
And  thou  shalt  have  mora 
Than  two  tens  to  a  score. 

Lear.  This  is  nothing,  fool.        ,      ^  ^  ,^ 

FM.  Then  'tis  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee'd 


Punctilious  jealous  v. 


(S)  Deeign. 


(4)  Estate  or  property. 
(6)  Ownest,  possessest. 


(6)  Bileh  hound. 

(7)  BeKevest. 
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Lmt.  W1v>  no»  boj  ;  nolhing  can  be  made  out 

jSSlKr'jtIiee,  teUhim,  so  mueh  the  ml  ^  hit 
leate;  iaawiUnotbcliefeaAioL  [TVKent 
JLmt.  A  biUer  Ibol ! 
Arf.  Dost  thQ«  know  Um  dilEpranoa^  wnj  boy, 
between  a  Utter  fool  aod  a  siveet  fool  7 

Lmt.  No,  lad :  teach  me. 
'  JH  That  lord,  that  counsel'd  thee 
To  gire  away  thy  land. 
Come  jplace  him  here  by  mer— 

Or  do  Umu  for  him  stand : 
Tbs  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
Will  piesentlT  appear; 
Hie  one  In  motley  here, 
The  other  found  out  there. 
Ltar.  Doet  thou  can  me  fool,  boy  1 
JW.  AU  thy  other  titles  thou  hail  g^fcn  aw^; 
thel  then  wast  Mm  with. 
KmU  This  b  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
JW.  No.  *foith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let 
warn  i  if  I  hao  a  monopoly  out.  they  would  have  pari 
Q^:  and  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all 
Ibol  to  myselT;  dier*!!  be  snatching.— Gire  me  an 
cfe.  and  ru  give  thee  two  crowns. 
What  two  crowns  shaH  they  be? 
IbsL  Whor,  after  I  bete  cut  the  egg  ithe  middK 
andeat  op  the  meat,  the  two  crovus  of  the  egg. 
WhsB  thou  elovest  tlqr  erown  rihe  middle^  and 
nvest  away  both  parts,  thou  borest  thine  ass  on  thy 
Cek  over  the  dirt:  TlKm  ha^  little  wit  m  thy 
bald  crown,  when  thoa  gavest  thy  gohlea  one  away. 
V  Ineak  liJ^  myself  b  th»,  let  him  be  wh^d 
IhgtAntlladsitso. 

JMt  iked  ne'er  Zest  greet*  in  a  Mcr;     (Singing. 

For  iHet  mm  ere  (trownfmbk  ; 
AtiA  kmm»  not  kaw  tkdr  wt$  to  leeer, 

Thdr  wiennere  ere  to  yitJL 

Lmr,  When  were  you  wont  tobe  so  fall  of  songs, 
sirrah? 

AsL  I  have  used  It,  nunde,  ever  smce  thou 
■Mbdest  thy  daughters  thy  mother:  for  when  thou 

ivest  them  the  rod,  and  pnt'st  down  thine  own 


nvest  UM 
oneehes, 


[Singing. 


7%m  thtftfar  nMmj99  Md  wmp, 

Jbid  ink  eorrow  fuar , 
net  SUM  e  Mag  eAoMMTptay  6e-fMiy^ 

dfad  go  tkijlma  omeag. 

PlMhse,  ttuncla,  beep  a  sebool-masler  thai 
MbllV  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  foin  learn  to  Ue. 
Ltmr,  If  you  lie,  sirrah,  well  have  too  whiaoM. 
FmL  I  aiarvel,  what  kin  thou  and  tay  daugbters 
a:  tfaeyil  have  me  whipped  for  spnUng  true, 
tfaoalt  have  me vrbippfd  for  lying;  aa^ sometimes, 

a.    I  had  rather 
and  yet  I  would 


I  am  whfa^  for  holding  my  peace,    t  had  rather 

be  any  kind  of  thing,  than  a  fool ;  and  yet  I  would  ^ 

lUavand  wAn^T'iBC  »'»•  m>Wle :  Here  comes  ^^  ^^^  themselves  and  you. 

aaa  ai  lae  pavmgs.  r  ^„  napimAM  an 


no  need  to  care  for  her  frowning :  now  thou  art  an 
O*  withoat  a  igure :  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now: 
I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing.-- Yes,  forsooth.  1  will 
hold  my  tongue ;  so  your  lace  [To  Gon.]  bUs  ma, 
though  you  say  nothing.  Mum,  mum. 
He  that  keepe  nor  crust  nor  crumb, 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some.— 

That's  a  theaPd  peascod.*  [Poinfiar  fo  Lear. 

Goa.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-licens'd  fool, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  notpto-be-endured  riots.    Sir, 
1  had  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  unto  you^ 
TohaTc  found  a  safe  redress ;  but  now  grow  fottfhli 
Bit  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done,    . 
Tbat  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance  ;*  which  if  you  should,  the  foalt 
would  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  deep : 
Whkh.  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,* 
Migbt  In  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  tliat  then  necessity 
W91  call  discreet  proceeding. 

Fhei,  For  you  trow,  nuncw. 

The  hedga-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long. 
That  it  had  its  bead  bU  off  by  his  young. 

So  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darUing. 

Lupr.  Are  you  our  daughter  7 

Gon.  Come,  sir,  I  would,  you  would  make  use 
of  that  good  wisdom  whereof  I  know  you  are 
fraught  ;*  and  put  away  these  dbpositlons,  which 
of  late  transform  you  frem  what  vou  rightly  are. 

IW.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws 
the  horse?— Whoop,  Jug  1  I  love  thee. 

Ltmr,  Does  any  here  know  me?— Why  this  ia 
not  Lear:  does  Lear  walk  thus  7  speak  thus? 
Where  are  his  eyes  ?  Either  his  notion  weakens,  or 
his  discernings  are  lethargied.~Sleeping  or  waking  7 
—Hal  sure  nis  not  so.— Who  is  it  that  can  tell  ma 
who  I  am?— Lear's  shadow?  I  would  learn  that: 
for  l»y  the  marks  of  sovereignty,  knowledge,  ana 
I  should  be  false  persuaded  I  had  daugh* 
ters.^ 

f\Mtl.  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  fotfaer. 

Imbt.  Your  name,  fob  gentlewoman  ? 

Goa.  Come,  sir ; 
This  admiration  is  much  o^the  favour* 
or  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  you 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  you  should  be  wise : 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires ; 
Men  so  disofder'd,  so  debauch'd.  and  bold, 
That  this  our  court,  infected  witn  their  mannenj 
Shows  like  a  riotous  inn :  epicurism  and  lust 
Make  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel, 
Than  a  gree'd  palace.    The  shame  itoelf  doth  speak 
For  ins&nt  remedy :  Be  then  desired 
By  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs» 
A  little  to  disquantlty  your  train ; 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend,* 


BHUr  Goneiil. 


Mjsmr,  How  now.  daughter?  what  makes  that 
ftwitlet^  oa?  Methinks,  you  an  too  much  of  late 
rUie  frown. 

JM  Thoa  wiat  a  pretty  feDow,  when  thoa  badst 

(1)  Favoor. 

{%)  Part  ofa  woman's  head-dress,  to  whkh  Lear 

RMiat  her  frowning ' 

(8)  A  cypher. 


Lemr.  Darknesa  and  devils!— 

Saddle  my  horses ;  call  my  train  together.— 
Degenerate  bastard !  I'll  not  trouble  thee ; 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Om.  You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  disorder^ 
rabble, 
Make  servants  of  their  betters. 

(4)  A  mere  husk  which  eontahis  aothfaig. 

(5)  Approbation.       (6)  Well  governed  state. 
(7)  Stored. 

1    (8)  Compleiion.       (9)  Continue  in  lirviee. 
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Enter  Albany. 
Wo,  that  too  laie  repentB,-^,  ilr,  are 
▼OQCome?  ,     .  ' 

Is  a  youf  will  ?  [To  Alb.]  Speak,  air^Prepare  my 

Ingratitude!  thou  marble-hearted  fiend, 
More  hideoua,  when  thou  ihow^st  Uiee  »  a  ehdd, 
Than  the  aea-monater!  .    u^     ».    * 

jwk  Pray,  air,  be  patient 

Liar.  Detested  kite !  thou  iiest:       [To  GoneriL 
My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts, 
That  all  psrtieulars  of  duty  know ; 
And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 
The  worships  of  the'u*  name.— O  most  small  fault. 
How  wily  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  show ! 
Which,  like  an  engineS  wrenched  my  frame  or 

nature 
From  the  fixM  place  :  drew  from  my  heart  all  lo?e, 
And  added  to  the  gall.    O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear ! 
Beat  at  this  gate  iKat  let  UiyfoUjm^^^^^ 

And  thy  dear  judgment  out  !^Qo,  go,  my  people. 

Jitb,  My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  asl  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  moT'd  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  w>,  my  lQfd.^Hear,  natore,  hear ; 
Dear  goddess,  heart  Suspend  %  purpose,  if 
Itioa  didst  intend  to  make  this  creature  fruitful ! 
Into  her  womb  conrey  steilUty  1 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 
And  Xrom  her  derogate"  body  never  spnng 
A  babe  to  honour  her!  Ifshe  must  teem, 
Create  her  child  of  spleen :  that  it  may  live, 
And  be  a  thwart  disnatur*d  torment  to  her ! 
Let  it  sUmp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth; 
With  cedent'  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains,  and  benefits, 
"^  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feel 
ifow  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is  . 

To  have  a  thankless  child !— Away,  away !     [ExU, 

JSSb.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes 
this? 

Gon.  Neverafllictyourselfto  know  the  eause; 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  it 

Re'tnior  Lean 

Lear,  What,  fifty  of  mj  followers,  at  a  clap  I 
WiUimaforliught?     „^    .  ^.         ,.       .  , 

jlib.  What's  the  matter,  sir ! 

Lear.    I'll  tell   thee ;— Life  and  death!   I  am 
asham'd 
That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thus : 

[To  Goneril. 
That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
Should  make  thee  worth  them.— Blasts  and  fogs 

apon  thee ! 
The  ttDtented*  woundings  of  a  father's  curs 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee  I— Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  tfaJEs  cause  again,  I'U  pluck  you  put ; 
And  cut  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose, 
To  temper  clay  .—Hal  is  it  come  to  this? 
Let  it  be  so :— Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Who.  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable ; 
When  she  shallhear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
Shell  flay  thy  wolfish  vUage.    Thou  «hjH  find, 
That  I'll  iwime  the  shape  which  thou  dost  think 
I  hwe  cast  off  for  ever :  thou  shalt,  I  ?«2J»tth©e, 
^HPfv  -       [Bxeunt  Lear,  Kent,  and  4tt«w««<»- 
Gen.  Do  you  mark  that^mr  lord? 
dill.  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Gonenl, 

To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,  — 

(2)  Degraded.      (S)  FtlUng. 


GoA.  Pray  you,  eoDtant— What,  OnitU,  ka! 
Tou,  sir,  more  knave  than  Ibd,  afler  yoor  Barter. 
'  (T^OcrML 

FooL  Nuncle  Laar,  mmele  Lear,  tanj,  aai  tabs 
the  Ibol  with  thee. 

A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  her, 
And  such  a  daughter, 
Should  sure  to  me  slaQckter, 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  natter ; 
So  the  fool  follows  after. 


Gem.  This  man  hath  had  good 

dred  knightB ! 
*Tis  politic,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 
At  pomt,»  a  hundred  knights.    Yes,  thiiweicry 

dream. 
Each  buxx,  each  fancT,  eachcomplamt. 


their  powera, 
iwald,Ta^l- 


jUb,  Wdi,  you  may  fisar  too  (ar. 
Gon.  Saferdmtrost: 

Let  me  stfll  take  away  the  harms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  still  to  be  tsikeo.    I  know  his  heart; 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sister  s 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  knigfata, 
When  I  have  show'd  the  unfifoesa,— How  HBnr, 
Oswald? 

Enfcr  Steward. 

What,  have  you  vrrit  that  letter  to  vj  sistflr  7 

SUw.  Ay,  madam. 

Gon.  Take  you  some  eompany  umI  wwmj  to 
horse: 
Infonn  her  futt  of  my  partfenlar  Amt  ; 
And  thereto  add  sneb  reasons  of  your  owiii 
As  may  compact  it  more.    G«t  you  gooej 
And  hasten  Vour  return.  [Exii  Stew.]  N^,wo,mf 

lord,  

This  milky  gentlenMs,  and  course  of  yoors, 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardoiii  ^ 
You  are  much  more  attask'd'  for  want  or  wiadomi 
Than  prais'd  for  harmftil  mildoess. 

J«b,  How  far  your  eyes  may  pieiw,  Icunotldl; 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what's  welL 

Gon.  Nay,  then— 

J^.  WeU,weU;  the  event 


cn  The  rack. 


Undressed. 


5CJSATE    v.— Court    befire   the 
Lear,  Kent,  end  Foot 

Lear.  Go  you  belbre  to  Oloster  with  thge  let- 
ters: acquaint  my  daughter  no  ftDrlbw  *«»  my 
thing  you  know,  than  comes  from  bar  deaandmrt 
of  the  letter:  If  your  diligence  be  not  spee^,  1 
shall  be  tiiere  before  TOu.  ,  i^«.  a^ 

Kent,  I  wiUnot  sleep,  my  lord,tiU  I  hwa*- 

livered  your  letter.  .   ,..  w    ..  155 

FooLlCo,  man's  biahis  ware  mh»hBelB,weret 

not  in  danger  of  kibes  ? 
Lear,  Ay,  boy.  ^-     _^  _.  „ 

fW.  Then,  I  pr»ythee,  be  merry ;  fliy  wd  AaU 

not  go  slm>riiod. 
Leer.  Ha,  ha,  ha !             ^      .  *       m  — .  *%^ 
JfboL  ShStsee.  thy  other  damgterwmj» 
kindly:  forUtouglishp'sash^tfisajaenhislto 
an  apple,  yet  1  can  teU  what  I  can  teU.  ^ 

iMr,  Why,  what  canst^w  teU,  ^7^].^ 
FooL  She  wffl  taste  as  like  this,  asa  OW  «wtj 

a  trab.    Thou  canst  tell,  why  one^  noaa  staafls 

Pthe  middle  of  his  face  7 

FooL  Why,  to  keep  his  «y«  «i^^^^ 
nose;  that  what  a  man  cannot  ameU out, M m^ 

spy  into. 
(6)  Armed.        («)  LiaWe  to  repreheiMloo. 
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Ltar,  I  did  her  wrong  :— 

Fod,  CuMl  leil  how  an  oyiter  mdces  his  shell? 

Lmt.  No. 

FboL  Nor  I  neiUier ;  hut  I  can  tell  wh  j  a  snail 
hast  house. 

Lear,  Why? 

fWI.  Why,  to  put  his  head  In ;  not  to  ipve  it 
awaj  to  his  daui^ters^  and  leave  his  horns  without 
a  case. 

Lear.  I  will  fbrget  my  nature. — So  land  a  father ! 
—Be  my  horMS  ready  7 

FeeL  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  'en.  The  rea- 
■Dn  why  tfaie  seven  stars  are  no  more  than  sevens  is 
a  pretty  reason. 

Zicar.  Because  they  are  not  eight? 

FmL  Tes,  indeed :  Thou  would'st  make  a  good 

Lear,  To  take  it  again  perforce !— Monster  in- 
gratitude ! 

Fool.  If  thou  wertmr  fool,  nuncle,  Pd  have  thee 
beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

Lear.  How's  that? 

Fool.  Thou  sbould'st  not  have  been  old,  before 
thou  hadst  been  wise. 

Lear*  O  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
heaven ! 
Keep  me  in  temper ;  I  would  not  be  mad! — 

Enter  Gentleman. 

How  now!  Are  the  hones  ready  ? 

OenL  Ready,  my  lord. 

Lear.  Come,  boy. 

FooL  She  that  is  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my 


departure, 
t  be  a 


Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  unless  things  be  cut 
shorter.  [ExefmL 


ACT  II. 

SCEJ^B  /.— ^  eourl  wiMn  the  eatlU  of  the 
Earl  ^  Gloster.  £nler  Edmund  md  Curan, 
viuelkig* 

JSdbi.  Save  thee,  Curan. 

Car.  And  you.  sir.  1  have  been  with  your  fa- 
ther ;  and^ven  tiim  notice,  that  the  duke  of  Com- 
walL  and  Began  his  duchess,  will  be  here  with  him 
to-mght 

£c£n.  How  comes  that? 

Cw.  Nav,  I  know  not:  You  have  heard  of  the 
newsabroaa;  I  mean,  the  whispered  ones,  for  they 
areyet  but  ear-kissing  arguments? 

flofli.  Not  I ;  Pray  you^  what  are  they  ? 

CvBt,  Have  you  heard  m  no  Kkelv  wars  toward, 
'twist  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany? 

EdoL  Not  a  word.  / 

C^.  You  may  then,  in  time.  Fare  you  well,  sir. 

Edan.  The  duke  be  here  to-night?    The  better ! 
Best! 
This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business ! 
My  Ikther  hath  let  guard  to  take  my  brother ; 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  queazy*  question. 
Which  I  must  act  :--BrieAiess,  and  fortune,  work  !— 
Brother,  a  word ;  descend :— Brother,  I  say ; 

£nfer  Edgar. 

My  friher  witches  :—0  sir,  fly  this  plue ; 
Intelfjgence  is  given  where  you  are  hid ;    , 
Tott  iMve  now  the  good  advantage  of  Ifas  night:— 

(1)  Delicate,    it)  Consider,  recollect  yourself. 
(S)  Frighted.      (4)  Chief.      (5)  Pitched,  fixed. 

TOL.  H. 


Have  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ? 
He's  coming  hither ;  now,  i'the  night,  i'the  haste, 
And  Regan  with  him ;  Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany? 
Advise*  yourseuT 

£4g*  I  sm  sure  on't,-not  a  word. 

£(nn.^  I  hear  my  father  coming, — ^Pardon  me : — 
In  cunning,  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you : — 
Draw :  Seem  to  defend  yourielf :  Now  quit  you  well. 
Vield :— come  before  my  father ;— Light  ho,  here !-» 
Fly,  brother;— Torches!  torches t-SoJarewell. — 

[£«il  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  bwet  opinion 

[PTonmls  Ms  arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour :  1  have  seen  drttnk** 

ards 
Do  more  than  this  in  sport.— Father !  father  * 
Stop,  stop!  Nahelp? 

Enier  Gloster,  and  Servanii  with  torches. 

Gto.  Now,  Edmund,  where's  the  villain  ? 

£dfit.  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  his  sharp  sword 
out, 
Mumblinz  of  wicked  charms,  coi^juring  the  mooix 
To  stand  nis  au8|ncio«s  mistress: — 

Glo.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  Look,  sir,  1  bleed. 

Olo.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  ? 

Edm»  Fled  this  way,  sir.    When  by  no  means 
be  could — 

Glo.  Pursue  him,  ho !— Gro  after.— [£xtt.  Serv.) 
By  no  means,;-what  ? 

Edm.  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lord- 
ship; 
But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend  ; 
SjDolffi.  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
The  Inild  was  bound  to  the  father :— Sir,  in  fine. 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  1  stood 
To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion. 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  unprovioed  body,  lanc'd  mine  arm : 
But  when  he  saw  my  best  alarum'd  spirits, 
BoM  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  the  encounter^ 
Or  whether  sasted*  by  the  noise  I  madci 
Full  suddenly  he  fled. 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  far : 

Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncaujght : 
And   found— Despatch.— ^The  noble  duke  mi 

master. 
My  worthy  arch*  and  patron,  comes  to  night: 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it, 
Tnat  he,  which  finds  him,  shaO  deserve  oar  thanks, 
Brinsang  the  murtoDus  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He,  mat  conceals  nim,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  dissuaded  him  from  his  intent, 
And  found  lum  pight*  to  do  it,  with  curst*  speech 
I  threaten'd  to  discover  hhn :  He  replied, 
Thouunposeessinghaatard!  doet  thou  Unnk^ 
Iflicmad  eland  agaSnat  thee,  would  the  reposal 
ufamf  trust,  tMue.  or  worth,  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  fauh^d  7  M:  what  I  should  deny 
(jf  4  this  I  would ;  «y,  though  thou  didst  jrroduee 
My  tery  ck^aeter;')  Pd  ttam  it  all 
Tb  thy  suggestion,  plol^  and  damned  practice  : 
JInd  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  worlds 
ihkey  not  thought  the  profits  qf^my  death 
Wirt  tery  pregnant  and  potentiai  spurs 

To  make  thee  $eekU.  ^  ,  .    ,j  j«  .   . 

Olo.  Strong  and  fasten'd  vttlam ! 

Would  he  deny  his  letter  ?— fnever  got  him. 

[TVumpefsioitAin. 

(6)  Sevtre,  harsh.         <^)  Hand-writing. 
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Hail[,  Ibe  duk^s  tnimpeti!  I  know  not  whj  he 


All  porta  rUbv;  the  viUdn  ■ball  not 'aeape; 
The  dnkn  muat grant  ne  that:  beaides,  hu  pictiue 
I  will  aend  Or  and  near,  that  all  the  kugdom 
Majhav«diienoteofhim:  and  of  my  land, 
Lojal  and  natmral  boj,  l!ll  work  the  meana 
To  make  thee  eapable.' 

Aifcr  Cornwall,  Began,  «u{  .AtemtoOj. 
C^m.  How  now,  nor  noble  friend?  ainoe  I  eame 
hither, 
(Whieh  I  can  call  bvtnow,)  I  have  beard  atrange 


jAw,  If  it  be  true,  all  TenManee  cornea  too  abort, 
WUeb«an  puraue  the  oflender.  How  doat,  my  lord  7 


Olo.   O,  madaou  my  old  heart  ia  crtefc'd,  is 
cra«k*d ! 

Air.  What,  didmy  Ibther^  godson  aeek  your  life  7 
He  whom  my  fttlier  nam'd?  your  Edgar  r 

Oio.  O.  lady,  lady,  abame  would  haye  it  hid  7 

tUm,  Was  bB  not  companion  with  the  riotous 
knights 
That  lend  upon  my  Oither? 

Glo,  I  know  not,  madam : 

It  is  too  body  too  bad.— 

Edm,  Yea,  madam,  he  waa. 

SUe,  No  maryelthen,  though  he  were  ill  aliected ; 
'Tis  they  have  pnt  hhn  on  the  old  man's  death, 
To  haye  the  waste  and  spoil  of  bis  reyenues. 
I  haye  thb  preaaut  evemng  (rom  my  sister 
Been  wcU  inform'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cautions. 
That,  if  they  come  to  scgounl  at  my  houses 
in  not  be  there. 

GDm.  Nor  I.  assure  thee,  Regan.— 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  haye  shown  your  father 
A  child-like  office. 

jEAn.  Twasmy  dutT,sn'. 

Olo.  He  did  bewray> his practwe,^  andreceiy'd 
This  hurt  you  see,  striying  to  apprdiend  him. 

Oem.  ubepimed? 

Glo.  At,  my  good  lord,  he  iai 

.Coni.  If  he  be  taken,  he  auall  neyer  more 
Be  feaHd  of  doing  harm:  make  your  own  purpoae, 
How  in  my  strengthyou  please.— For  you,  Edmund, 
Whoee  yfartoe  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  you  shall  be  oon ; 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need  ; 
You  we  first  seite  on. 

£iini.  I  shall  senre  you,  aur. 

Truly,  howeyerelse. 

Glo.    For  him  I  thank  your  grace. 

Com.  You  know  not  wny  we  came  to  yisH  you, — 

Jteg.  Thus  out  of  season ;  threading  dark-ey'd 
night. 
Oocaahma,  noble  Glostar,  of  some  poise,* 
Wherein  we  must  have  use  of  your  adyioe  :— 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister. 
Of  difiei«ncea,  which  I  best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home :  the  seyeral  messengers 
From  hence  attend  despatch.   Our  good  old  fliend, 
Lay  comlbrts  to  your  bosom  ;  and  bestow 
Yoar  needAil  counsel  to  our  business, 
Which  crayes  the  instant  use. 

Olo.  I  ■erm.you,  madam : 

Your  graeea  are  right  welcome.  (fiareiml. 

SCEJfB    IL^Befm    Gkwter'a    emUt.     EnUr 
Kent  and  Steward,  t eeeraOjy. 

Sum.  Good  dawnlDf  to  thee,  firiend:  Artof  the 
house? 

(t)  Betray.    (S)  WlcfcadpufpSae.    (4)  WelghL 


Kent.  Ay. 

Slew.  Where  may  we  set  our  bones  7 

Ktni,  Itheaure. 

SUw.  Pr*ythee,  if  ihon  love  me,  tdl  aOb 

KenL  I  love  thee  noL 

Sfeto.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

KnU,  If  I'had  thee  in  Upabury  pinfold,  I  wodd 
make  thee  care  for  me- 

8tew»  Why  doat  thou  use  me  thus  7  I  kMw  thet 
not. 

KenL  Fellow.  I  know  thee. 

8Uw.  What  dost  thou  know  me  for? 

KtnL  A  knave ;  a  rascaL  an  eater  of  bralm 
meats;  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  bcggaily,  thnc- 
suited,  hundred-pound,  filthy  worated-^ochiag 
knave :  a  lily-liver'd,  action-takinff  knave ;  awbece- 
son,  glass-gaxing^  superservieeabte,  finical  rosae; 
one>-trunk-mheritmg  slave ;  one  that  wooldesi  m  t 
bawd,  in  way  of  good  service,  and  art  noCkdoff  bat 


oawd,  m  wa^r  or  good  serviccL  and  art  notas^ 
the  composition  of  a  knave,  beggar,  coward, 
der,  and  the  son  and  heir  of  a  mooffrel  bitek:      . 
whom  I  will  beat  into  daffloronswhiniiig,  if  Ihea 
denv*st  the  least  syllable  of  thy  addition.* 

Siew.  Why,  what  a  monstroua  fellow  art  thou, 
thua  to  rail  on  one,  that  b  neither  known  of  thee, 
nor  knows  thee ! 

Keni,  What  a  brasen-faced  varlei  art  tfaoa,  to 
deny  thou  know'st  me !  Is  it  two  days  ago^  aince  1 
tripped  up  thy  heelL  and  beat  thee  belbre  tiie  king? 
Draw,  you  rogue :  mr,  tfaonch  it  be  niffht,  the  mooa 
shines;  I'll  make  a  sop  o'the  moonanine  of  yoa: 
Draw,  you  whoreson  ciulionly  barbermonnr,  oaw. 

[Drawing  ms  strord. 

Slew.  Away ;  I  have  nothing  lo  do  with  thee. 

Kent,  Draw,  you  rascal :  you  come  with  ietlert 
against  the  king;  and  take  Vanity*  the  pappel^ 
part,  against  tlw  royalty  of  her  father :  Dnw,  yoa 
rogue,  or  I'll  ao  carbonado  your  ahanka :— 4raw, 
you  rascal ;  come  your  ways. 

Steto.  Help,  ho  f  murder !  help ! 

KenL  Strike,  you  slave ;  stand,  rocue,  stand ; 
you  neat  slave,  strike.  [Beating  km. 

SUw*  Help,  ho!  murder!  murder! 

£nf<r  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloster,  end 

Servanls. 

Bdm,  How  now?  what's  the  matter?  Part. 

KenL  With  you,  goodmau  boy,  if  you  pleace ; 
come,  rn  flesh  you ;  come  on,  young  master. 

Glo.  Weapons!  arms!  What's  the  matter  here? 

Com.  Keep  [peace,  upon  your  lives : 
He  dies  that  strikes  agam :  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Reg.  The  measengers  from  our  sister  and  the 
kuig. 

Com.  What  is  your  difference  ?  speak. 

Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirred  year 
valour.  You  cowardly  rascal,  nature  diackima  in 
thee ;  a  tailor  made  thee. 

Com.  Thou  art  a  strange  fellow :  a  tailor  make 
a  man? 

Kent.  Ay,  a  taihir,  sir :  a  stone-cutter,  or  a  paint- 
er, could  not  have  made  blm  so  ill,  though  they 
had  been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Com.  Speak  yet,  how jrrew  your  quarrel  ? 

Steto.  TtoB  ancient  ruffian,  air^  whoae  life  I  have 


At  suit  of  nis  grey  beard,— 

Kent.  Thou  whoreson  aedf  thou  ^_ 

letter !— My  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I 
tread  this  unbolted*  villain  into  morter,  and  daiib 

^Titles.  (6)  A  charaeter  Id  the  old  monfilics. 
(7)  Unrefined. 
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tlie  wall  of  a  Jakes*  with  hiih.— Spare  my  grey 
baard,  you  wagtail? 

CTom.  Peace,  eirrah  t 
Tou  beastly  knate,  kaow  yoo  no  reverenoe  t 

KtnL  Yesy  air :  W  anger  has  a  privilege. 

Corn.  Why  art  thou  angry  7 

KinL  That  soch  a  slave  as  this  should  wear  a 
sword. 
Who  wears  no  honesty.    Sueh  smiling  rogues  as 

these. 
Like  rats,  oft  mte  the  holy  cords  atwain, 
Which  are  too  intrinse*  ^unloose:  smooth  every 

paaalon 
That  in  Uie  natures  oTtlieir  lords  rebels ; 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods : 
llen%e,'  affirai,  and  turn  their  halcyon*  beaas 
With  erery  gale  and  vary  of  their  masterS| 
As  knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  foUowmg.^ 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage ! 
Smile  yon  my  speechn,  as  I  were  s  fool  ? 
Gooee,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum  plain^ 
I'd  drive  ye  cactling  home  to  Cametot* 

Cora.  What,  artlhou  mad,  old  fellow  1 

OU.  How  fell  you  out  7 

Say  that. 

Acnl.  No  contraries  bold  more  antipathy, 
Than  I  and  auch  a  knave. 

Gem.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  knave?  What's 
his  ofienee  7 

JTenf.  His  countenance  likes  me  not* 

Com.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his,  or 
hers. 

JPsnl.  Sir.  tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain ; 
I  have  seen  Setter  (aces  in  my  time. 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see 
Before  me  at  this  instant 

Cons.  This  is  some  Mow, 

Who^  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntness,  doth  afbct 
A  saner  roughness ;  and  constrains  the  garb. 
Quite  from  his  nature :  He  cannot  flatter,  he  !— 
An  honest  mind  and  plain,— he  must  speak  truth : 
An  they  wHI  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he's  plaui. 
These  Idnd  of  knaves  I  know,  which  hi  this  plain- 


Harboar  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends, 
Than  twenty  siUy*  docking  observants, 
That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

KnU.  Sir.  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  verity, 
Under  the  alloirance  of  your  grand  asp^t, 
Whose  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phoebus'  front,— 
Com.  What  mean'st  by  thb  7 

KttiL  To  go  out  of  my  dialect  which  vou  dis- 
commend so  much.  I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  flatterer: 
he  that  bei^iled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain 
knave ;  which,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  oe,  though  I 
should  win  vour  displeasure  to  entreat  roe  to  it 
Cem,  What  was  the  oflfence  you  gave  him  7 
Sttw,  Never  any : 

It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstruction  ; 
When  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  his  displeasure, 
Tripp'd  me  bemnd ;  being  down,  insulled,  rail'd. 
Ana  put  upon  falm  such  a  deal  or  man. 
That  worthy'd  him,  got  praises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  was  ■elf-subduM ; 
And,  m  the  fleshment  of  this  dread  exploit. 


(I)  Frivy.       (f)  Perplexed.       (»)  Dlsowi 

(4)  The  bird  called  the  kinff-fisher,  which,  v 

tried  and  hung  up  by  a  thread,  b  supposed  to 


Disown, 
when 
driBd  and  hung  up  by  a  thread,  b  supposed  to  turn 
his  bai  to  the  point  from  whence  the  wfaid  blows. 

(6)  In  SomerieUhire,  where  are  bred  great  qoan- 
tittes  of  geese. 


Drew  on  me  here. 

Kent.  None  ofthese  rogues,  and  cowards, 

But  Ajax  is  their  fbd.* 

Cam.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks,  ho! 

You  stubborn  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  ong- 

gvt. 
We'll  teach  you— 

Jfenf.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn : 

Call  not  your  stocln  for  me :  I  serve  the  king. 
On  whose  employment  1  was  sent  to  you : 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold  malice 
Against  the  grace  and  penon  of  my  master. 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Cora.  Fetch  Avth  the  stocks : 

As  I've  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  sit  till  noon. 

Reg,  Tin  noon !  till  night,  my  lord ;  and  all  night 
too. 

KaU,  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  lathei*s  dog, 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 

JEsg.  Sir,  beinff  Ms  knave,  I  wflt 

^tocki  hrmxht  wt. 

Cam.  Tlus  is  a  fellow  of  the  sdfeame  colour 
Our  sbter  speaks  of :— Come,  bring  awav  the  stocks. 

Gfo.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  kkig  hit  master 
Will  check  him  for't :  your  purpos'a  low  correction 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  contemned'st  wretches. 
For  pUrerings,  and  most  common  trespasses. 
Are  punish'd  with :  the  kin  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he's  so  slightly  valued  hi  his  messenger, 
Should  hare  him  thus  restnUn'd. 

Cvm,  PU  answer  that 

Rig.  My  sistermay  receive  it  much  more  worse. 
To  hare  her  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted. 
For  following  her  affaire.— Put  hi  his  legs.— 

(KentttjmttiitAeifodb. 
Come,  my  good  lord :  away. 

[fiMwil  Regan  and  CorowalL 

Gfe.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  firiend ;  'tis  the  duke's 
pleasure. 
Whose  disposition,  all  the  worid  well  knows, 
Will  not  be  rub^d,  nor  stopp'd :  I'U  entreat  fiir 
thee. 

Kent,  Fnj  do  not,  sir:  I  hare  watch'd,  and 
trevell'd  hard ; 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I'll  whislle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 
Give  you  good  morrow ! 

Glo.  The  duke's  to  Uame  in  this;  'twill  be  111 
taken.  [EsU. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  muftapprore  the  common 
saw!* 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benedidkMi  eon'st 
To  the  warm  sun ! 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe, 
That  by  tny  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter  I— Nothhig  almost  sees  miracles. 
But  misery ;— I  know  'tis  from  Cordelia : 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  mform'd 
Of  my  obscured  eourse;  and  shall  find  time 
From  this  enormous  stat^— seeking  to  i^ 
Losses  then-  remedies :— All  weary  and  ^erwatcVd, 
Take  vantam^  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shamerol  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night ;  smile  once  more ;  turn  thy 
wheel!  [HesUeps. 

SCEJfE  III.— A   part  of  tU  kewtk.      BnUr 

Edgar. 

Edg.  I  heard  myself  proclaua'd ; 

i6>  t.  e.  Pleases  me  not    (7)  Sonple  or  rastie. 
8)  L  e.  Ajax  b  a  fool  to  them. 
9)  Saying  or  proreri). 
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\t£b  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape, 

t  ever  penunr,  in  cootempt  pf 'nan, 

U7ht  near  to  beast :  my  face  I'U  grime  with  filth  ; 

nfet  my  loins ;  elP  •«  my  hair  in  knots ; 


And,  bvtheliappy  hollow  of  a  tree, 

Escip'a  Ite  hunt    No  port  b  free;  no  place, 

That  iruard,  and  most  unusaal  Ti^iiancc, 

DoSSSt  attend  my ^Uking.    WlSlelmay^ 

I  will  prcsenr©  myself:  and  am  bethought 

To  talre  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape, 

That 

Brouj 

Blanker «./  -w~-r ,  — ,  -,     -       ,i.  ^„ 

And  wlih  presented  nakedness  outface 

The  winds,  and  persecutions  of  the  eky. 

The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 

Of  Bedlam  iKsgga"^  who,  with  roaruiB  voices. 

Strike  in  their  ntimbM  and  mortified  bare  arms 

Pins,  wooden  pricks  «  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary ; 

And  with  th»  horrible  object,  from  low  farms, 

Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep-cotes  and  mills, 

Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,*  sometime  with  pray- 

Bnferce  Sicharity.— Poor  Turlygood!  poorToin ! 
That's  something  yet ;— Edgar  I  nothing  am.  [fcx. 


SCEXE  ir.—Btfare    Gloster's    easUt.     EnUr 
Lear,  Fool,  ami  Gentleman. 
Liar,  'Tis  strange,  that  they  should  so  depart 
from  home. 
And  not  send  back  my  messenger. 

Oent,  ^*  '  leam'd, 

The  night  before  there  was  no  purpose  in  them 
Of thu remove.  ^  ,,         .     , 

KetU.  Hail  to  tbee,1ioble  master ! 

Leor.  How!  . 

Mak'st  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime? 

Kent,  N®?  ^J  *°™* 

Fool.* Ha,  ha:  look!  he  wears  cruel*  garters! 
Horses  are  tied  by  ths  heads  j  dogs,  and  bears,  by 
the  neck;  monkeys  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  the 
legs:  when  a  man  is  oveMusty  at  legs,  then  he 
wears  wooden  nether-stocks.* 

tear.  What's  he,  that  hath  so  much  thy  place 
mistook 
To  set  thee  here  7  .  , 

Kent,  It  b  both  he  and  sbe^ 

Your  son  and  daughter. 

Lear,  No. 

Kent,  Yes. 

Lear,  No,  I  say. 

Kent  1  say,  yea. 

Lear,  No,  no ;  they  would  not 

Kent.  Yes,  they  have. 

Lear,  By  Jupiter,  I  swear  no. 

Kent,  BV  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 

Ltor.  Tney  durst  not  do*t ; 
They  could  not,  would  not  doH;  *Us  worse  than 

murder, 
To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage  : 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
Thou  miffht*st  deserve,  or  they  impose,  thb  usage. 
Coming  from  us. 

Kent,  M^  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  vour  highness*  letters  to  them, 
Ere  I  was  risen' from  the  place  that  showM 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  post 
StewM  in  his  haste,  half  breathless,  panting  fc 
From  Goneril  hb  mbtress,  salutations ; 
Beliver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
Which  presentlv  they  read :  on  whose  contents, 
They  summonVl  up  their  meiny,*  straight  took 
horse ; 

(1)  Hair  thus  knotted,  was  supposed  to  be  the 
work  of  elves  and  fairies  in  the  night 

(2)  Skewers.  (3)  Curses. 
(4)  A  quiWble  an  crewel,  tcarttedt 


Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  altend 
The  lebure  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 
And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger,  , 

Whose  wekorae,  I  perceiv'd,  had  poison'd  mine, 
(Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Display*dso  saucily  against  your  highness,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew ; 
He  rab'd  the  house  Willi  loud  and  coward  cnes: 
Your  son  and  daughter  found  thb  trespass  worth 

The  shame  which  here  it  suffers.  

Fod.  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geese 

that  way. 

Fathers,  that  wear  razs. 

Do  make  their  children  bund ; 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bags, 

Shall  see  their  children  kind. 
Fortune,  that  ah-ant  whore, 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor.— 
But,  for  all  this,  Ihou  shalt  have  as  many  doloon* 
for  thy  daughters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  year. 
Lear,  O,  how  thb  mother'  sweUs  up  toward  my 
heart!  ,.   ^. 

Hysterica  patrio !  down,  thou  clunbinc  soitow. 
Thy  element's  below !— Where  b  thb  daughter  ? 
Kent,  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  wil^. 
Lear.  FoUowraenot; 

Stav  here.  {Exwtm 

OtnL  Made  you  no  more  ofience  than  what  yoa 

speak  of? 
Kent,  None.  „     *    .  - 

How  chance  the  king  comes  vnth  so  small  a  trim  7 
FooL  An  thou  hadst  been  set  Tthe  stocks  for 
that  question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  it 
Kent.  Why,  fool  7  ,  .   .      ^ 

Jbol.  We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach 


forth 


thee  there's  no  labourin*  in  the  winter.  All  that 
follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  bUnd 
men:  and  there's  not  a  nose  ampn^  twenty,  but 
can  smell  him  thaVs  stinking.  Let  go  thy  hoW, 
when  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest  it  break 
thv  neck  with  following  it;  but  the  great  onethai 
goes  up  the  hill,  let  hun  draw  thee  after.  When 
a  wise  nan  gives  thee  better  counsel,  give  me  mine 
again :  I  would  have  none  but  knaves  fcdiow  it, 
since  a  fool  gives  it  ,      .    -        . 

That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain. 

And  follows  but  for  form. 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain, 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  I  will  tarry,  the  tool  will  stay, 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly  : 
The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  away  ; 
The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 
Kent,  Where  learn'd  you  tiib,  fool  7 
Fool,  Not  i'the  stocks,  fool. 

Re-enter  Lear,  with  Gloster. 

Lear,  Deny  to  speak  with  me 7  They  are  sick? 
they  are  weary  7 
They  have  travell'd  hard  to-night  7  Mere  fetches ; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off! 
Fetch  roe  a  better  answer. 

Glo,  My  dear  lord. 

You  know  the  ficrv  quality  of  the  duke ; 
How  um'emovcabfe  and  fik'd  he  b 
In  his  own  course.  ... 

Lear,  Vengeance !  plague  I  death !  confusion  !— 
Fiery  7  what  quality  7  Why,  Gloster,  Gloster, 
I'd  speak  with  the  duke  of  ComwaU,  and  hb  wife. 

(6)  The  old  word  for  stockings. 

(6)  People,  train,  or  retinue. 

[7)  A  quibble  between  doHwn  and  dollars, 
fS)  The  disease  caUed  the  mother. 
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fwlo.  ^PVell,  my  good  lord.  I  have  infonnM  them  so. 
Inform*a  them !  dost  thou  undentand  me, 
man? 


Cornwill;  the 


GIo.    Ay*  mr  good  lord. 
JLeor.    Tne  king  would  speak  with 

dear  father 
Tould    with  his  daughter  speak^  commands  her 

■enrice: 
re  they  informed  of  this  ?— My  hreath  and  bkNid!— 
iery  ?  the  fiery  duke?~TeU  the  hot  duke,  that— 
t  Oy'but  not  yet :— may  be,  he  is  not  well : 
It  firm  ity  dotn  still  nenect  all  office, 
V  he  re  to  our  health  is  hound :  we  are  not  ourselTeiL 
S  Iv^n  nature,  being  oppress*a,  command^  the  mind 
To  KufTer  with  the  body:  Til  forbear: 
ir.d  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 
'o  tnke  the  indisposM  ana  sickly  fit 
'or  Vhe  sound  man. — Death  on  my  state!  wherefore 

\Lodtmg  on  Kent 
Should  he  sit  here  7  This  act  persuades  me, 
I  WaI  this  remotion*  of  the  duke  and  her 
( :«  practice*  only.    Give  me  my  senrant  forth : 
( » t>,  tell  the  duke  and  Ms  wife,  I'd  speak  with  them, 
N  o;v,  presently :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me, 
<  V  at  their  chamber  door  1*11  beat  the  drum, 
Till  it  cry— Skep  to  death, 

aio.  Fd  hare  aU  well  betwixt  yon.  [ExU. 

Lear.  O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart!— but, 

down. 
Fool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to 
the  eels,  when  she  put  them  i*the  paste'  aliYe ;  she 
nippM  Vm  oHfae  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cry*d, 
Doton,  wantcns,  down :  *Twas  her  brother,  that  in 
pure  kindness  to  his  hofse,  buttered  the  hay. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gtoster,  and  Senmti, 

I^ar.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 
Ccm,  Hail  to  your  graee ! 

rKeotuselaffi6sH9. 
Reg,  I  am  glad  to  see  your  highness. 
Lear,  Regan,  I  think  you  are;  I  know  what 
reason 
I  hare  to  think  so :  if  thou  shoukTst  not  be  glad, 
I  would  divorce  thee  from  thy  mother*^  tomb, 
Sepulchring  an  adultress.— O,  are  you  free  ? 

[To  Kent 
Some  other  time  for  that— BeloYed  Regan, 
Thy  sister's  naught :  O  Regan,  she  hath  tied 
Sharp-toothM  unkmdness,  like  a  ruhure,  here,— 

[PohfUs  tohU  heart, 
I  can  scarce  speak  to  thee ;  thou*lt  not  believe. 

Of  how  deprav'd  aquility 0  Regan  ! 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  nr,  take  patience ;  I  hare  hqpe, 
You  Ic58  know  now  to  value  her  desert, 
Than  she  to  scant^  her  duty. 
Lear.  Say,  how  is  that  7 

Reg.  I  cannot  think^  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  fail  her  obligation :  If,  sir,  perchance, 
Stie  have  rcatrainGiVthe  riots  of  your  followers, 
^Tis  on  such  ground,  snd  to  such  wholesome  end. 
As  clears  tier  from  all  blame. 
Lear.  Mv  curses  on  her ! 
Reg.  O,  sir,  you  are  old ; 

Nature  in  vou  stands  on  the  very  verge 
or  her  confine:  you  should  be  rul*d,  and  led 
By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
Better  than  you  yourself:  Therefore,  I  pray  you, 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return ; 
Say,  you  have  wrong'd  her,  sir. 
Lmt.  Ask  her  forgireneaB  7 

(1)  Removing  fifom  their  own  house. 
it)  Artifice.  (3)  Crast  of  a  pye. 

(4)  Ve  wanting  in. 


Do  you  but  mark  how  this  beeomeathe  hooae  :* 
Dear  daughter,  1  confess  that  lamoid; 
^e  U  unnecessary  :  on  my  knees  1 6eg, 

(Kneeling. 
That  yoii'tt  vouchsafe  me  ralmenty  bed^  and  food, 

Reg.  Good  sir,  no  more:  tbiese  are  unaightly 
trieks; 
Return  you  to  my  sister. 

Lear.  Never|  Regan: 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  tram : 
LookM  black  upon  me ;  struck  me  with  her  toogney 
Most  serpent-hke,  upon  the  very  heart  :— 
All  the  stor'd  vengeanees  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  ingratefol  top !  Strike  her  young  bones, 
You  taking  airs,  with  lameness ! 

Com.  Pie,  fie,  fie! 

Lear.  Tou  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blindiDg 
flames 
Into  her  seomAil  eyes !  Infeet  her  beauty. 
You  fen-auckM  fogs,  drawn  by  the  poweiud  son, 
To  fall  and  blast  her  pride ! 

Reg,  O  the  blest  gods! 

So  wDl  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  moM's  on, 

Lear,  No,  Regan,  thou  ahah  nefer  have  mj 
curse: 
Thy  tender-hefted  nature  shall  not  give 
Thee  e*er  to  harshoeas ;  her  ajea  arellereet  buttfakie 
Do  comfort,  and  not  burn :  *T1a  not  in  thee 
To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  eat  off  my  Urain, 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  seant  my  sixes,* 
And,  in  cooehiakiti,  to  oppose  the  boH 
Agamst  my  coming  in  ;  Inoa  better  faiow'st 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 
Effects  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 
Thy  half  o>the  Uaigdom  hast  thou  not  fingot^ 
Wherein  I  thee  endow'd. 

JKeg.  Good  ab.  tothe  poipoae. 

[TVimifMff  lettMn. 

Lsor.  Who  put  my  man  Pthe  stocks  7 

Com.  What  trumpet's  thai? 

Enter  Steward. 

Reg,  I  kilow%  my  aister'a:  this  approvea  her 
letter, 
That  she  woaM  soon  be  here.— la  your  lady  come  7 
Lear.  This  is  a  slave,  whose  eaay-borrow'd  pride 
Dwelb  in  the  fickle  gniee  of  her  he  follows  :— 
OujL  varlet,  from  my  sight! 
Cam,  What  meana  your  grace  7 

Lear,  Who  stoek'd  my  servant?  R%an,  I  have 
good  hope 
Thott  di£t  not  know  oPt*— Who  comea  here !  O 
heavens. 

Enter  GonerO. 

If  TOU  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 

Allow*  obedience.  If  yourselves  are  old. 

Make  it  your  cause;  send  down,  and  take  my 

part! 
Art  not  ashamM  to  look  upon  this  beard  7 — 

[7o  Goneril. 
O,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand? 
Gon.  Why  not  by  the  hand,  air  7  How  have  I 
ofieoded? 
Alps  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  finds, 
And  dotage  terms  sg. 

Lear,  O,  sides,  you  are  too  tough ! 

Will  you  yet  hold?— >How  came  my  man  i'the  stocks? 
Corn.  I  set  him  there,  sir :  bot  hisown  disorders 
Deserv'd  much  less  advineemeot 

Yon !  did  you  7 


[6)  The  Older  offomiliea. 

[9)  Contract  my  allowances.        (7)  Approve* 


KING  LEAR. 


AaDL 


IC  tflithe  eipiratioB  of  your  noSth, 
Yoa  irW  return  and  Mgourn  with  n j  Mstor, 
DimiMiiif  half  jrour  train,  coma  Uwn  to  me ; 
1  am  nowntMB  I1D01&  and  out  oTthat  pronHon. 
WUeh  aball  be  oeednil  (br  vourenterHuniiient. 

Lcir.  Return  to  her,  aM  fiftj  men  diamiis'd? 
No,  ratfier  1  abjure  all  rooft,  and  ehooae 
To  wage*  agaiaat  the  enmity  o*the  air ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl,— 
Noeeaaitjr'a  iharp  pinch !— Return  with  her  ? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerlem  took 
Our  younmt  bom,  I  could  aa  woU  be  brought 
To  knee  liai  throne,  and,  aquire-lfln,  penaion  beg 
Tb  keep  base  life  afoot :— Ketum  with  Iter  7 
Pertuade  me  rather  to  be  alaTC  and  sampler 
To  thiidetoaled  groom.     [Locking  m  Uu  SUmmd. 

Gon.  At  your  choice,  air. 

lAmr,  I  pr*yt]iee,  daughter,  dio  not  make  me  mad ; 
1  win  not  troaUe  thee,  my  child ;  farewell: 
We^  no  more  meet,  no  more  aaa  one  anollier  :— 
Bat  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
Or  rather,  a  disease  that's  in  my  flmh, 
Which  I  most  needs  call  mine:  thoaaKaboii, 
A  plague-sore,  an  emboased*  carbuncle^ 
In  my  comipled  blood.    But  1*11  oot  chide  thee ; 
Let  ahtme  come  when  it  will,  i  do  not  caH  it: 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  tohigh^ttdging  Jova : 
Mend  when  thou  canst ;  be  better*  at  thy  lelsain: 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  ean  stay  with  Hegaa ; 
I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 

Reg,  Not  aHojreCher  00,  air ; 

I  loolrd  not  for  jrOb  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  Toor  fit  welcooie :  Otve  ear,  sir,  to  my  oister ; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passioHf 
Must  be  content  to  thmk  you  old,  and  so— 
Bot  she  knows  what  she  does. 

Letr.  Is  this  well  spoken  now  7 

Asg.  IdarBaTOacliit,sir:  What,  fifty  followen  7 
Is  it  not  well;  What  shouU  you  need  of  more  7 
Tea,  of  so  many  7  sith*  that  boih  ebam  and  danger 
Speak  Mnst  so  great  a  number?  HoWi  in  onei^ 
MQse, 


To  Mltir  hi  a  haoii^  wham  twiee  M  many 

Itare  a  CDonMiid  to  tend  you  7 
Beg.  What  need 

Lsiir.  O,  reason  not  themed:  ow 

Are  in  the  poorasl  thing  superfluous: 

Allow  not  naiare  more  than  uaUire  needs. 

Man's  life  ia  cheap  as  beast's:  thoa  aria  lady ; 

If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 


^SSSil 


,  naturaneeds  notwl 
iCBTcely  keeps  thee 


Ton  hea' 


--Bol,  for  trae 


I 


Shooid  many  people,  under  two  eommandsr^  •**^ 
HoUamity?  H^ishard;  almost  hnpossiblBlS^    ' 

Gen.  whv  might  not  you,  my  lord,  reeeive  at- 
tendance 
From  those  that  she  calls  serrants,  or  from  mine  7 

Meg.  Why  not,  my  lord  7  If  then  they  chaim'd 
to  stack  you. 
We  eoukl  control  them :  If  you  will  come  to  mn 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  fire  and  twenty ;  to  no  more 
WHl  I  give  place  or  notice 

Lear.  I  gave  you  all— 

Reg,  And  in  irood  time  you  cave  it 

Levr,  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositaries ; 
But  kept  a  reserration  to  he  follow'd 
With  such  a  number:  What,  must  I  come  to  yen 
With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  7  said  you  so  7 

JKeg.  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more 
with  me. 

iMor.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well- 
ikrour'd. 
When  others  are  more  wicked;  not befaig  the  worst. 
Stands  hi  some  rank  of  praise :— I'll  go  with  thee ; 

[ToGoneril. 
Thy  Ally  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty, 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Oen.  Here  me,  my  lord; 

What  need  yon  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 

(DWar.    (S)SwdUng.    (s)  Since.  (4)  Instigate. 


vans, 
need! 
Tou  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  hmu. 
As  ftdl  of  grief  as  age;  wretched  in  both! 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  thaae  dmi^hters'  hearU 
Against  their  Ibther,  fool  mt  not  so  nrach 
To  bear  It  tame^ ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger! 
O,  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-dropa, 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks !— No^  you  unnatnral  kags, 
I  win  have  such  revenMO  on  you  both, 
That  all  the  vrorid  shaB— I  wffl  do  sodi  thii«a.— 
What  they  are,  jet  I  know  not;  but  tluv  ahall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth*    Yonlhbii^I'uwoep; 
No,  ni  not  we^ :— 

I  havn  full  cause  of  weeping;  hot  thki  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundredlhousand  ftiwa. 
Or  ere  I'll  weep  :-4),  fool,  I  shall  go  mad ! 

[£aeemif  Lear,  GHoster,  Kent,  and  FooL 

Cbm.  Ul  M  withdraw,  twill  be  a  storaa. 

[Sisrm  kuard  M  m  rfisfanct. 

Rig.  This  honse 

Is  little:  the  oU  man  and  hie  people  cannot 
Be  well  beitow'd. 

Gsn.  "Tie  his  own  Uame ;  he  hath  pot 

HImselflhMn  reel,  and  most  needs  tasle  his  foilr. 

Reg.  For  Ml  particalar,  ra  reeeivn  han  gbdly. 
But  not  one  follower. 

Oen.  SoamI 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Gloeter7 

JU-«il«r  Gloster. 

VOom.  FoUowM  the  old  mv  Mk 

torn'd. 
OI0.  The  king  is  fai  high  ran. 
Com.  Whkherisheffoing? 

Glo.  He  calk  to  hone;  but  will  I  know  not 

whither. 
Com.  'Tb  best  to  give  hnn  way;  he  leada  hka- 

sdC 
Chm.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 
Gio.  Alack,  te  night  cmncs  on,  and  the  bleak 


a  rfr- 


Do  sorely  ruflfe ;  for  many  milee  about 
There's  scaree  a  bosh. 

JIf g.  O,  sir,  to  wflful  men, 

The  iniuiies  Uiat  they  themselves  procure. 
Must  be  then- schoolmasten :  Shut  npyonr  doors; 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  faicense*  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 

Csm.  Shut  up  your  doors^  my  lord  ;  tis  a  wild 
night; 
My  Regan  eonnids  well:  eome  out  othe  rtorm. 

(ostinil. 


ACT  IIL 

SCEJfE  l.^A  ki^A.  S  atom  ii  kemi,  with 
thunder  and  Ugktnkig.  Enier  Kent  and  s 
Gentleman,  atecmg • 

Keni.  Who's  here,  beside  foal  wealhcf  7 


//. 


GaO.  Om  nfaided  Ite  te 

JTaO.  nSmv  yW;  whm'sOielDiic? 

GaO.  CootondiBf  wilhniefiretfUlcleiiieiil< 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  evth  faito  the  na. 
Or  swell  the  curled  watere  iMHre  the  mam. 
That  thinge  might  cbange^reeaie:  leari  ha  while 

hur; 
Which  the  inpetnoui  Uaste,  with  ^deei  rage, 
Catch  in  tbofa'  ftirj,  and  makenothmg  of: 
StriTca  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  oalFscora 
The  to-and-fro-eonflidhig  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherem  the  cub-dnwn  bear*  woold 

coach. 
The  Hon  and  the  bdly^plnehed  wolf 
Keep  their  Anr  dry,  anoonneted  he  nmi, 
Andbids  what wiD take aU. 

KmL  But  who  b  with  M^  T 

OemL  None  bat  the  flwl;  who  laboun  to  out-jest 
Hisheart.stnicknQories. 

KenL  Sir^  I  do fawir  yon; 

And  bare  upon  the  warrant  of  my  art,* 
Commend  a  dear  thmg  tojrou.    There  ii  dirliion. 
Although  as  yet  the  Ace  orit  be  corer'd 
With  mutual  eunnmg,  Hwixt  Alban?  and  Cornwall  | 
Who  have  (as  who  nve  not,  that  their  gnat  slari 
Thron*d  and  set  high?)  servants,  who  Mem  no  lem; 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state ;  what  hath  been  iccn. 
Either  in  inufis  and  pacUnss*  of  the  dnkm ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  hare  borne 
Acainst  the  old  kind  king ;  or  somethbg  deeper, 
Wtiercol^  perchance,  thme  are  but  ftimiihings  ;*— 

IBut,  true  it  is,  from  Prance  there  cooms  a  power 
nto  this  scatler'd  kmgdom )  whoabieady; 
Witein  our  negligence,  haTc  secret  feet 
In  some  of  our  Dcit  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  ihow  their  open  lianner.— Now  to  yon : 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  tkr 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dofer./ou  shall  find 
Some  that  win  Uiank  Tou,  making  juit  report 
Of  how  unnatural  ana  bemadding  lorrow 
The  king  hath  caoflA  to  plain. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  bleeding ; 
And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  oler 
Thb  oflice  to  youj 

Ocnf.  IwiUtalkAirtherwUhyov. 

Keni.  No,  do  not 

For  confirmation  thati  am  much  more 
Than  n^  out  wall,  ooen  thii  purw,  and  take 
Whatitcontaini:  Ifyou  shall  we  Cordelia, 
(As  fear  not  but  you  fhall, )  show  her  thii  ring ; 
And  the  wiD  tell  you  who  your  fellow*  b 
That  yet  you  do  not  know,    fie  on  this  stom  f 
I  will  go  aeek  the  king. 

GmL  Gire  me  your  hind:  Have  yon  no  more 
to  my? 

KiiU,  Few  word^  but,  to  eflect.  more  than  all  yet; 
That,  when  we  have  flbimd  the  kmg  (In  which  your 
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Thet  way  rril  this ;)  he  thet  first  lighU  on  him. 
Holla  the  other.  [Banmi  seetrrfly. 


SCBXB  n.-^Jhtia^  9mi  of  tlu  Amlk.    Slorm 
tmUbmu,    Enuf  Lear  and  Fool. 

Uar.  Bhiw.  wmd,  and  eradc  you  cheeks  I  rage ! 
blow! 

(1)  Whoee  dugs  are  dravm  dry  by  its  young, 
(t)  Which  teaches  m  •  to  find  (he  mfaidl  i 


Tmi  cataracts,  and  horrieanoes,  spout  r 

TU  you  iMiye  drenchM  our  steeples,  drown*d  the    • 


Tou  sulphurous  and  teught«ieeuting*  fires, 
Vaunt  coufjera*  to  oak-cleaving  thdndeiwboltsy 
Sidge  my  white  head !     And   thou, 

thunder. 

Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o>the  world ! 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spills  once, 
That  make  ingratelfal  man  f 

IW.  O  nunele,  court  holy-water*  In  a  dry  house 
b  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o*door.— (3ood 
nund^  in  and  aek  thy  daughters*  blearing :  here's 
a  night  pities  neither  wiie  men  nor  fools. 

Utr,  Ramble  thy  bellyroll!  Spit,  fira!  spout, 
rain! 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  an  my  daughten : 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elcmenti,  with  unkindMis, 
I  never  gave  you  knigdem,  call'd  you  children. 
You  owe  me  no  ■abseiiption  ;*  why  then,  let  flul 
Your  horrible  pleasure ;  here  I  itand.  your  slave, 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despisM  oM  msn  :— 
But  yet  I  call  vou  servile  ministen, 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughlen  join'd 
Your  hfa(h-engender*d  battles,  'gafaist  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    O I  O ! 'tis  foul  I 

fW.  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  his  head  in,  has 
a  good  head-piece. 

Tk*  eoAffieci  that  will  kmutf 

Before  the  head  has  any. 
The  Mod  and  he  ihatt  louu;— 

80  h€gg9n  many  many. 
Tit  mmk  thai  omket  ktM  let 

What  hi  hia  heart  ehauld  make, 
8k^  of  a  com  erv  iso^ 

Jhidtmn  hit  tUep  to  wake. 

— 4br  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  slie 
made  moutfai  in  a  glass. 

£nlerKent. 

£,ssr.  No,  I  will  be  the  patten  of  all  petlBQte» 
1  will  say  nothing. 

KenL  Who's  there? 

IW.  Marry,  here's  grace,  and  a  cod-piece; 
thati  a  wise  onn,  and  a  root 

Keni.  Alee,  air,  are  you  here  7  things  that  love 

Love  not  sucS  nights  as  theee ;  the  wrathAd  lUea 
Gallowi*  the  wtxy  wanderari  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  cavee:  Since  1  was  man, 
Such  iheets  of  fire,  each  bunts  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  Mard:  man's  nature  cannot 

carry 
The  aflliction,  nor  the  fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  godv, 

That  keep  thb  dreadftil  pother*  *  o'er  our  heads. 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble,  thou  wretch, 
That  hast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  Justice :  Hide  ttee,  thou  blood  v  hand; 
Thou  poiur'd,  and  thou  timular'*  man  of  virtoe. 
That  art  Incestttoue:  Caitiff,  to  pieces  shake. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  eeeming'* 
Hast  practjs'd  on  msn's  life  f^CloeepentHip  guilts. 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  ana  cry 
llieee  dreadlhl  summonerB  grace.**—* 


struction  in  the  fece.' 

(S)  Smjfe  an  dlsUhm,  and  jmrHwgi,  undeihnnd 
contrivanaes. 

(4)  Samplei.  (ft) 


fS)  (Inickasthouriit    (7)  dfvanf Morioe,  Fnncfa. 
[81  A  proverbial  pbrase  for  Mr  msrdi. 
•)  Obedienee.       (10)  Scan  or  Mghten. 
11)  Blustering  noiw.  (If)  Coonlaiftit 

[19)  Appearanee.    (14)  Favour. 
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Aim, 


More  tiiui'd  agtiof t,  thn  MnBiog. 

tCtML  AliciL  bire-hetded ! 

Ondouf  mj  lord,  hard  by  hereiiahofel ; 
SoiM  IHeoUip  win  ft  teod  vou 'gdnstthe  teapMrt ; 
Rqpow  yon  them:  whflo  I  to  thii  hard  houM 
(Mm  hud  thu  H  the  sloDi  wheraof'tia  nii'd ; 
Whieh  eTen  hot  now,  demandmg'  after  you. 
Denied  no  tocooM  in,)  return,  and  foroe 
Their  aaaoted  courteqF. 

lMar»  My  wita  begin  to  turn.— 

Cone  oo.  my  boy :  How  doat,  my  boy  7  Art  cold  7 
I  am  eoU  myaeU:  — Where  IB  ttib  atraw,  my  fidlow  ? 
The  art  of  our  noeeentiea  ia  atnnge^ 
That  can  make  idtt  thinga  pwiiioua.    Como,yoar 

hovoL 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  in  my  heart 
Thafa  aorry  yet  Ibr  thee. 

FooL  HttkatkatamOeHnifwU^ 
WUk  hngk,  ko^  Uu  wind  mU  the  rtin,^ 

Mud  mdbf  €mUeni  with  hufortumaJUs 
1^  lAc  rahi  i<  rotnelik  awry  4%.* 

Lmt,  True,  m  good  boy.— Come,  bring  ua  to 
thtshoTel.  pSMiml  Lear  and  Kent 

fVaL  TUaieabrafenifldittocoolacouitexaa.— 
Vll  apeak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go : 

When  prieati  are  more  in  word  than  matter  | 

When  brewers  mar  their  maK  with  water ; 

When  nobles  are  their  tailors*  tutors ; 

No  heretics  btim*d,  but  wenches*  suitors : 

When  erery  case  in  law  is  right ; 

No  equire  in  debt,  nor  no  iwor  Imight ; 

When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 

Nor  eutpunes  come  not  to  throngs ; 

When  usurers  tell  theh*  gold  Pthe  field : 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  ;— 

Then  shell  the  realm  of  Albion 

Come  to  great  confiision. 

Then  cornea  the  time,  who  tires  to  8ee*t, 

That  going  shall  be  ua'd  with  feet 

This  prophecy  Merfin  dnll  make ;  for  I  live  before 
hi.  time/  Ifirit 

8CEXE  ItL^A  room  in  Gloater's  euUe.    EtiUr 
Gloster  end  Edmund. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  thia  un- 
natural deiMag :  When  I  desired  their  leave  that  I 
might  pity  him,  they  took  firom  me  the  use  of  mine 
own  house ;  charged  me,  on  pain  of  their  perpetual 
displeasure,  neither  to  speak  of*  him,  entreat  for 
hira,  nor  any  way  sustain  liim. 

£dm.  Most  savage,  and  unnatural ! 

G/o.  Go  to ;  say  you  nothing :  There  is  division 
between  the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter  than  tliat: 
I  have  received  a  letter  this  night :— ^tis  dangerous 
to  be  spoken:^!  have  locked  the  letter  in  my 
closet:  theee  usuries  the  king  now  bears  will  be 
revenged  home;  there  fe^  part  of  a  power  already 
footed;'  we  most  incline  to  tlie  king.  I  will  seek 
him,  and  privily  relieve  iiim :  go  you,  and  maintain 
talk  with  tlie  dulw,  that  my  charity  be  not  of  him 
perceived :  If  he  ask  for  me.  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to 
bed.  If  I  die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  threateiMd  me, 
the  king  my  old  master  must  be  relicTed.  There 
is  some  strsinge  thing  toward,  Edmund ;  pray  you, 
be  eareftil.  [Exii. 

Edm.  Thb  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know:  and  or  that  letter  too:— 
This  seeois  a  fiur  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  loaes ;  no  less  than  all: 


The  yomgarriiei,  when  the  oU  doth  iUL    [E«r. 

SCEJfE  /F.— yff  mH  of  the  Aeetk.  wOk  m  koctL 
Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  FooL 

Menl,  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord ;  goodmykfd, 
enter: 
The  tyranny  of  the  open  night's  too  roqrii 
For  nature  to  endure.  [aiann  iCO. 

Lear.  Letmeakme. 

KenL  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Leor,  Wilt  break  my  hesxt? 

Keni.  IM  rather  break  mine  own:  Gbodmylotd, 
eater. 

Uor.  Thou  think*at  lis  audit  thai  tide  codla- 
tioiis  storm 
Invades  us  to  the  skin :  80*6atothee; 
But  where  the  greater  mglady  is  iiz'd. 
The  leaser  ia  scaree  felt    Thnu'dat  obon  a  bear : 
But  if  thv  ffigbt  lay  toward  the  raging  aea, 
Thou'dst  meet  the  bear  Pthe  moulh.    when  the 


mind's  ftee, 


mind 


The  body*a  delicate :  ^  tempest  m  my  m 
Doth  firom  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else. 
Save  what  beats  there.— Filial  ingniitude ! 
Is  It  not  as  this  mouth  ahould  tear  thb  hand. 
For  hftinff  food  to*t?— But  I  will  punUi  home:- 
No,  I  wiu  weep  no  more.-^In  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out  l-^Pour  on  :  I  will  endure : — 
In  aiieh  a  night  as  this!  O  Regan,  Goneril!- 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  nnk  heart  gave  aO,— 
0,  that  way  madness  lies ;  let  me  shun  tut; 
No  more  of  that,— 

Kent,  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Leer.  Pr'ythee,  go  m  tfayftelf; 


TOU 


(1 J  Inqui 
(2)  Part  of 


Clown's  song  in  Tmdftk  J^ki. 


Thia  tempeat  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  woold  hurt  me  more.-«-But  I'll  go  in : 
In,  boy ;  go  ilnt- [To  ike  FoM.]  you  houseless 

poverty,— 
Nay,  get  thee  in.    Ill  pray,  and  then  HI  aleep.— 

[Foolgeet  n. 
Poor  naked  wretdies,  whereso'er  yon  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitileas  storm. 
How  shall  year  houseless  hnds,  and  onfed  asdes, 
Tour  loop'a  and  window'd  raggedaesa,  defend 
From  seasons  such  as  these  7  CL I  have  ta'ea 
Too  little  care  of  thia !    Take  physic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyaelf  to  feel  what  wretches  led : 
,That  thou  may'st  shake  the  superfluz  to  them, 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just 
Edg.  [FTit^.]  Fathom  and  hali;  fethom 
balf!  Poor  Tom! 

[The  Fool  rune  out  firom  the  horel. 
Fed*  Come  not  in  here,  nunde,  here'a  a  tptrit. 
Help  me,  help  me ! 
JEenl.  Give  me  thy  hand.- Who's  there  7 
FooL  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  saya  his  namels  pooi 

Tom. 
KenL  What  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there 
i'thestraw? 
Come  forth. 


a&J 


Enter  Edgar,  itepdeed  ae  a 

Edg.  Away!  the foalllMid Ibllowa me !— 
Through  theaharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind.-- 
Humpo!  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Leer,  Hast  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  daughters  ? 
And  art  thou  come  to  this7 

£d!g.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom  7  whom 
the  Ibul  fiend  hath  led  through  fire  and  throogh 
flame,  through  fbrd  and  whir^ool,  over  bo^  m, 
quagmire ;  that  hath  laid  knives  under  his  piDoir, 

(S)  A  force  aheady  landed. 


L  . 


suium. 


KINQ  LEAK. 
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and  halten  io  Mi  pew ;  let  ratsbane  by  hb  porridge  ; 
made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting- 
hone  over  four-ioehed  bridges,  to  course  his  own 
shadow  Ibr  a  traitor :— Bless  thy  fire  wits !  Tom's 
a-cold.— O,  dode.  do  de,  do  de.— Bless  thee  from 
wliirlwinds,  star-bUstiBg,  and  taking!*  Do  poor 
Tom  some  charity,  whom  the  foul  fiend  vexes: 
There  could  I  have  him  now, — and  there,— and 
there,'  -and  there  again,  and  there. 

[Stcrm  ctmHnuei, 

Lmr,  What,  hare  his  daughters  brought  him  to 
this  pass  ?— 
Coald*st  thou  sare  noUiing?  Didst  thou  gife  them 
aM? 

FoeL  Nay,  he  leswied  a  blanket,  else  we  had 
been  all  shamed. 

Lewr,  Now,  all  the  plagues  thtt  in  tlie  pendulous 
air 
Hang  fiited  oW  men's  faulls,  Kght  on  thy  daugbteia ! 

KtnL  He  hath  no  daugmers,  sir. 

Lear.  Deall^  traitor !  nothing  could  have  aub- 
dtt'doatnne 
To  moh  a  lowness,  bat  hie  unkind  daughter!.— 
Is  it  the  (ashioo,  tlwt  discarded  iathen 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  fleah  ? 
Jvdieiouapmiihmiot!  'twas  tliii  flesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  PiUicoek  nX  on  pillkock's-hill  ;— 
HclkKi,  hoSoo,  loo,  loo ! 

FhoL  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 


Edg.  Take  heed  of  the  foul  fiend :  Obey  thy 
paraolB:  heepthy  word  justly ;  swear  not:  commit 
not  with  man's  sworo  spouse ;  set  not  thy  sweet 
heart  on  proud  array :  Tom's  a-cold. 

Imt.  what  hast  thou  been  7 

Edg.  A  serving-man,  prchid  in  heart  and  mind : 
that  curled  my  hur ;  wore  gtovee  in  mv  eap^*  served 
the  luat  of  my  mistress's  heart,  and  did  Um  act  of 
darkness  with  her:  swore  as  many  oaths  as  I  spake 
words,  and  broke  them  in  the  sweet  faee  of  heaven: 
on^  that  slei4  m  the  contriving  of  lust,  and  waked 
to  do  it :  Wme  loved  I  deeply :  dioe  dearly ;  and  m 
oot-paramoored  the  Turk :  False  of  heart. 


Key.  JLet  not  tne  creanng  or  snoes,  nor  uw  rasi- 
ng of  sifts,  betray  thv  poor  heart  to  women :  Keep 
thy  foot  out  of  brothels,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets, 
tmr  pen  Omn  lenders'  books,  and  defy  the  foul  fiend. 
— %till  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind : 
Saya  suum,  mm,  ba  no  nonny,  dolphin,  my  boy, 
my  boy,  aessa;  let  him  trot  by. 

\8Uftm  tiiU  esnIviiMs 


him  well:  Thou  owest  the  worm  no  silk,  the  beast 
na  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool,  tlie  cat  no  perftime  :— 
Ha !  here's  three  of  us  are  unsophisticated !— Thou 
art  the  thing  itself:  unaeeommodated  man  is  no 
naore  butaocn a  poor,  bare,  forked  animal  as  thou 
art.— OC  otL  you  lendinffs  :->Conie ;  unbutton 
bef«.*  VTearing  iff  hU  clothes. 

FmI.  Pr'ythee,  nunde,  be  contentrd :  this  is  a 
naughty  night  to  swim  in.— Now  a  little  fire  in  a 


ini 


1)  To  faJbe  is  to  Uast,  or  strike  witii  malignant 


(t)  It  was  the  custom  to  wear  gloves  in  the  hat, 
as  tM  favour  of  a  mistress. 

(S)  The  words  tmhuttm  herf,  are  probably  only 
a  marnnal  direction  crept  faito  the  matter. 

(4)  Diseases  of  the  eye. 
VOL.  u. 


wild  field  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart :  a  amall 
spark,  all  the  rest  of  his  body  cold — ^Look,  here 
comes  a  walking  fire. 

Edg.  This  is  the  ftwl  fiend  rdbbertigibbet :  he 
begins  at  curfew,  and  walks  till  the  first  cock ;  he 
gives  the  web  and  the  pin,*  squints  the  eye,  and 
makes  the  hare-lip;  mildews  tte  white  wheat,  and 
hurts  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 

Saini  WUhoU^  footed tknce  the  wold* 
He  met  the  tdght-mare,  mid  htr  nitie-jold; 

Bid  her  Oighl, 

Jind  her  troth  plighi^ 
Aidf  arotiU^  lAc«,  wtteA,  aromi  thee ! 

Kent  How  fkres  your  graee  7 

Enter  Gloster,  with  a  torch. 

Leer.  What's  he  7 

Kent,  Who's  there  7    What  ist  you  seek  ? 

Glo.  What  are  you  there  7  Your  names  7 

Edg.  Poor  Tom ;  that  eats  the  swimming  frog, 
the  tMd,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water  ;■ 
that  in  the  fiuy  of  his  heart,  when  the  fool  fiend 
reges,  eats  cow-dung  for  sallets ;  swallows  the  old 
rat,  and  the  ditch-dog ;  drinln  the  green  mantle  of 
the  standing  pool ;  who  is  whippeafi'om  tythtog  to 
ty thing,*  and  stocked,  punishedF,  and  imprisoned ; 
who  oath  had  three  suits  to  his  back,  six  shirts  to 
his  bod^,  horse  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear,— 

Bid  ffiiee,  and  roUj  and  sucA  smotf  iiecr, 
Hme  hem  Tom^sjood^  teven  long  year. 

Beware  my  follower>— Peace,  Smolldn;**  peace, 
thou  fiend  ! 

Olo.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  company  7 

Edg'  The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman  ; 
Mode  he's  called,  and  Mahu.*' 

Gh.  Our  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  i3  grown  ao 
vile. 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 

Glo.  Go  in  with  me ;  my  duty  cannot  sufler 
To  obev  In  all  your  daughters'  hard  commands : 
Thougfi  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  doors. 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you ; 
Yet  have  I  ventur'd  to  come  seek  you  out. 
And  brinz  you  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 

Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher  :— 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder  7 

Kent  Good  my  lord,  take  his  offers 
Go  into  the  house. 

Lear.  I'll  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learned 
Theban: 
What  Is  your  study  7 

Bdg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kfll  vermm. 

Lear.  Lot  ma  askyou  one  word  in  private. 

Kent.  Imp6rtune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord. 

His  wiUbq^in  to  unsettle.  ^         ^     ,.,        ui    • 

Ob  Canst  thoa  blame  him  ? 

His   dautrhters  seek  his  death:— Ah,  that  good 

Kent!  ... 

He  said  it  would  be  thus :— Poor  bamsh'd  man ! 
Thou  say'st,  the  kmg  growa  mad ;  111  teU  thee, 

friend, 
I  am  almost  mad  myself:  I  had  a  son, 
Now  outlaw'd  fifom'my  blood ;  he  sought  my  uk, 

(5)  A  safait  said  to  protect  hia  devotees  firomtiw 
disease  called  the  nighUmare. 

{f^  Wild  downs,  so  called  in  variooa  parti  of 
England. 

7)  Av »  t 

9)  A  tything  is  a  division  of  a  county 

SO 


(7)  Avaunt.       (8)  i  e.  The  water-newt 

(9)  A  tything  is  a  division  of  a  county. 

(10)  Name  of  a  spirit    (U)  The  chief  devIL 
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Mir» 


Bat  Utrfy,  WT  Ute ;  I  tefM  hin,  frjf ndr- 
N«fiith.rhu .on dearer:  ^ ^ ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

TWb  grief  hath  crw'dBVwito,  Whatanighl'iUua! 

1  do  beseech  jrour  grace,— 
l^«..  0,  cry  jou  mercy,     < 

Noble  philoMipher,  tout  compaay. 
Ede,  Tom's  a-cold.  ' 

Gio.  Ib,  fellow,  there,  to  the  horcl:  keep  thee 

warm. 
Lear.  Come,  let'*  in  all. 
Kent.  TWa  w*y»  "J  iojd. 

^e^.  Mthhim; 

1  will  keep  stin  with  ray  pWoW*^.*-.  u-    .  w  *i^ 
KefU.  Good  my  lord,  sooth  hhn;  let  bun  take  the 

fellow. 
Glo,  Take  him  you  on. 
Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  fo -along  with  us. 
Lna',  Come,  good  Atheman. 
Qjo.  No  words,  no  words: 

Edff.  C^atf*  Rowlena  fo  f ^  rfori;  totocr  come, 
Hi5  worii  i0«  sUUj—FU^  fih,  andfian, 
I  smeU  the  Uood  of  a  Briluk  mm, 

[Exeunt 


I  Feel.  No;  htfaayeoiMn,  that  hm  i 
to  his  ton :  for  he's  a  nad  jeonaiiy  that 
a  gentleman  before  him. 

Lmbt*  To  have  a  tiwuaand  with  nd 
Come  hissing  in  upon  them : — 
Edg,  The  foul  &nid  lutes  mybadL 
J\)3.  He's  mad,  that  truaii  in  tiie' 
hoiac^a  health,  nboyli' 


oTa 


wou; 

oath. 


SCEJfE 


r.— .f  room  in  Gloster's  ea$iU,    Entw 
Cornwall  and  Edmund. 
Com.  I  will  have  my  revenge,  ere  I  depart  his 
house.  ,     . 

Edm,  How.  my  lord,  1  mav  be  censured,  that 
nature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears 
me  to  think  of. 

Com.  1   now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether 

Jour  brother's  evil  disposition  made  him  seek  his 
eath ;  but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a-work  by  a  re- 
proveable  badness  in  himself. 

£dm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  must 
repent  to  be  just!  This  is  the  letter  he  spoke  of, 
which  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the  ad- 
vantages of  France.  O  heavens  I  that  this  treason 
were  not,  or  not  I  the  detector ! 

Com.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm,  If  the  mattAr  of  this  paper  bo  eertau,  you 
have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Cifm^  True,  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of 
"^Gloster.   Seek  out  where  thy  fother  is,  that  he  may 
be  ready  for  our  apprehension. 

Edm.  [Aildi.]  If  I  6nd  liim  comforting  the  king, 
It  will  etuis' bia  suspicion  more  fully.— 1  will  perae- 
vere  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict  be 
sore  between  that  and  my  6lood. 

Com.  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee ;  and  thou  shalt 
find  a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [fixeunl. 

&CEyE  VL^Ji  chamber  \ 
ioming  the  ea»Ue»  Enter 
Tool,  end  Edgar. 

GUk  Here  ie  better  than  the  open  w;  take  it 
thankfuUv :  I  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what 
addition  i  can :  I  will  not  be  lonff  firom  you. 

Kent*  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  vtm 
to  his  impatience ;— The  gods  reward  your  kind- 
ness f  r£xil  Gloster. 

Edg.  Frateretto  calls  me;  and  telu  me,  Nero  is 
tn  angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  innocent,* 
and  beware  the  foul  fiend. 

FooL  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  tell  me,  whether  a  mad- 
man be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman? 

Lear»  A  king,  a  king! 


It  shall  be  done,  I  irill  aira^n 
strait:— 
Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  Jeamedjmtieiy"- 

Thou,  sapient  sir,  ait  here.    [Tb  1^  FoQL]--mw, 
yon  she  foscas  !-~*- 
Edg.  Lockt  where  he  standk  and  gtaiea  !— 
Wantest  t^  eyes  nt  triil»  madam? 

Come  t^er  the  heum,*  Bessy,  to  wu  :— 
FooL  Her  boat  haA  a  teak 
And  ehe  muet  net  epeak 
Wk§  ifce  daree  wA  eeme  eiver  to  Iter 

Edg,  The  foul  fiend  haunts  poor  Ton  in  te  voset 
of  a  nlgfatingale.  Hopden^  cries  in  T^ns^  bely. 
for  two  while  herrings.  Croak  not,  Mack  angel;  i 
have  no  food  for  thee. 

Kent.   How  do  yoo^  sv?    Stend  yon  Ml  so 
amaz*d : 
Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  npm  the  evsfaiaBB ! 

Lear.  lUl  see  their  trial  first  :^Briiig  In  tfaecvS- 
dence. — 
Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  tato  thy  place ; 


»'*u%J 


t  a  fem^-htmej^  ad' 
Gloster,  Lear,  Kent, 


(n  CAiZd  is  an  old  term  for  knight. 

J 2)  Addressed  to  the  fool,  who  n 
ted  an  innocent. 


was  anciently 


And  thou,  hii  yoke-follow  of  eqmty,  [TbiAf 
Bench  hy  his  side :— Tou  are  of  the  cnmnrierii 
Sityou  too.  [Te '. 

Edg,  Let  us  deal  justly. 

Skqieet^  or  wakeet  Osn,  joOy  diapherdT 

Thmeheep  hem  the  com: 
AndMone  6aet  mT  tha  mtn'^* 

T^  eheepeheal  take  no 

Pur!  the  cat  is  grey. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  first ;  tis  Gonerit  f  hen  take 
my  oath  before  this  honourable  asaenbly,j^    ^~^ 
eo  the  poor  king  her  father. 

Foof.   Come  hither,  mietrese;   ie 
Goneril? 

Lear,  She  cannot  deny  it 

Foot.  Cryyou  mercy,  I  took  you  for  n  jbint^iloot 

J^or.  Ana  here's  another,  whose  warpM  looks 
proclaim 
What  store  her  heart  is  made  of.— St^p  her  there ! 
\rmM,  arms^  sword,  fire !— Corruption  m  the  phee ! 
False  justKcr,  whv  hast  thou  let  her  'scape  ? 

Edg.  Bless  thy  five  wits  f 

Kent.  O  pity !— Sir,  where  v  the  . 
That  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain  t 

E^.  My  tears  befrin  to  take  hb  port  8»  much, 
ThevMl  mar  my  eounterfoiting.  '  *~^ 

tear.  The  little  dogs  and  all. 
Tray.  BiAnrh,  and  Sweetpheart,  i 

Edg.   Tom  will  throw   his 
Avaunt,  you  curs  f 

Be  ihy  mouth  or  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite  ; 
Ma^tiff^  grey-hound,  mongre?  gran, 
Hound,  or  sjianiel,  brach,  or  Inn  ;* 
Or  bobtiiil  tike,  or  trundle-tail : 
Tom  will  moke  them  weep  and  vrail : 

(S)  Edgar  is  speaking  in  the  character  of  a  mad- 
man, who  thinks  he  sees  the  fiend. 
(4)  Brook  or  rivulet.         (5)  A  bloodf-bonil 


tlieyhaikat 
head  at  ' 
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For,  with  ihrowinc  thus  my  head. 
Pogi  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled. 

Ovne.  march  to  wakes  and 
rns:— Poor  Tom,  tl^  hom 


Dode,dede. 

faira,  and  maifceUUmna' 

Jmkt,  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan ;  Me  what 
Vraeda  abou'  her  heart:  Is  there  an?  cause  in  na- 
ture, that  nuhes  tliese  bard  hearts/— You,  sir,  I 
•■iMlaIn  fou  Tor  one  of  n^  hundred ;  onlj,  1  do 
not  like  the  fashion  ot  your  garmenU:  jou  will 
aaj,  the/  are  Persian  mttive;  hut  let  them  be 
cbaiiged.  {To  Edgar. 

Kent,  Now.  good  my  lord,  \m  here,  and  rest 
awhile. 

Jjur.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  nofae ;  draw  the 
curtains :  So,  so,  so :  WeMl  goto  supper  i*lbe  mom- 
ingc  So,  so.  so. 

FocL  And  THgo  to  bed  at  noon. 

JSs-enler  Gloster. 

Gio.  Gome  hither,  friend:  Where  is  the  kuig  my 
matter? 

Xcfrt.  Here,  sir;  but  tiottble  him  not,  his  wits 
are  gone. 

Glo,  Good  friend,  I  pr*ytbee  take  hiln  in  thy  arms ; 
I  here  o^erheund  a  plot  of  death  upon  him : 
Tl»ere  is  a  litter  readv  ;  lay  him  in*t. 
And  drive  towards  Dover/ friend,  where  thou  shalt 

meet 
Both  wcleom*;  and  protection.  Take  up  thy  master : 
If  thou  shwild'st  dally  iialfan  hwkxAw  life, 
'Wilh  thine,  and  nil  that  offer  to  defend  him, 
fttand  in  asiMired  loss ;  Take  up,  t«ke«p; 
And  ftdlow  me,  that  will  to  some  pmvisaon 
Give  tiiee  quick  conduct. 

Ktid.  OpnressM  nature  sleeps i~- 

Tins -rest  might  yM  have  baImM  thy  broken  senses, 
Which,  if  convenience  will  not  allow, 
Stand  in  hard  cure.'-Come,  help  to  hear  thy  master ; 
Thou  must  not  sUy  behind.  {Tq  iht  Fool. 

Glc,  Come,  «ome,  awav. 

[Extiad  Kent,  'Gloster,  oiid  tkt  F'ool, 
bearing  off  the  King. 

"Edg,  When  we  our  betters  see  bearing  our  woes, 
Wt  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
^Vho  alone  suffers,  suffers  most  fthe  mind  \ 
lieavinjf  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behind : 
T^ttt  then  the  mind  much  suneranee  doth  o^rskip. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  hearing  fellowship. 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now. 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  kiog 

bow; 
He  childed,  as  I  father'dl— Tom,  away  : 
.^ark  tlte  high  noises  ;*  and  thyself  bewray,* 
When  (else  «piaion,  whose  wrong  thought  defiles 

thee. 
In  thy  just  mimC,  repeals^  and  reeoncfles  thee. 
What  win  hap  more  to-night,  safe  'scape  the  king ! 
J^rk,  lurk.  [E«tl. 


SCEJ^E  Vlh-JI  room  in  G1oster>s  eojlle.  En- 
ter Cornwall,  Began,  Goneril,  Edmund,  and  Ser- 
twiCs. 

Com.  Poet  speedfly  to  my  lord  your  husband ; 
Aoir  him  this  letter :— the  arm  v  of  France  is  landed : 
— 4Soek  out  the  villain  Gloftter. 

[fiarennf  tonuqfthe  Sertants, 

Reg.  Hang  him  instantly. 

4Son,  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Com.  Leave  him  to  my  displeasiire.— Edmund, 


•(1)  The  great  events  tfaut  are  ^iprotehfaig. 


Befray,  diacover. 


keep  you  our  sister  company :  the  rerenges  we  are 
bound  to  take  upon  your  traitorous  fatMr,  are  not 
fit  for  your  beholding.  Advise  the  duke,  where  yeu 
are  going,  to  a  most  festinate  preparation ;  we'are 
bound  to  the  like.  Our  posts'  shall  be  swifl  and  hi- 
telligent  betwixt  us.  FaKWoU,  dear  sister  ;~far»- 
weH,  my  lerd'of  Gloeler.* 

Enter  Steward. 

How  now?  Where's  the  king. 
Stew,  My  lord  of  Gluster  hath  convey'd  him 
hence: 
Some  &wet.  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  knights. 
Hot  questrists*  after  him.  met  him  at  gate ; 
Who,  with  some  otlier  oi  the  lord's  departments. 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover ;  where  they 

boast 
To  have  well-armed  fi-iends. 
Com.  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 

Gon,  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

[Exeunt  Goneril  and  Edmund. 
Com.  Edmund,  farewell.— Go,  seek  the  traitor 
Glostcr, 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  us. 

[Exeunt  other  Servants^ 
Though  well  we  may  not  pass  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  justice ;  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  courtesy^  to  our  wrath,  which  men 
May  Dlame,  but  not  coiitroL    Who^s  Uicre :    The 
traitor? 

£e-enX«r  Servants,  wilh  Gloster. 

Reg.  In^teful  fox !  'tis  he. 

Com.  Bmd  fast  his<;orky*  arms. 

Gto.  VAHiat  means>  our  graces? — Good  my  friends, 
eonsidcr 
VoM  arc  mv  {ruests :  do  me  no  foul  play,  friends. 

Corn.  Bind  him,  1  sav.  [Srrrtnfj  hind  him. 

Reg.  Hard,  hard :— O  filthy  traitor! 

Gh.  Unmerciful  lady  as  you  are,  I  am  none. 

Com.  To  this  chair  bind  hiro: — Villain,  thou 
shalt  find —  [Regan  j^ueks  his  beard. 

Glo,  By  the  kind  gods,  'tis  most  ignobly  done 
To  pluck  me  by  the  heard.. 

Re^,  So  white,  and  such  a  traitor! 

Glo.  Kaughfy  lady. 

These  hairs  which  thou  dost  ravisli  from  my  chin, 
Wni  qnicken,^  and  accuse  tliee :  I  am  your  host; 
With  robbers'  hands,  myhosnitable  favours* 
You  shoidd  not  ruffle  thus.    What  will  you  do  ? 

Com,  Come,  sir,  wliat  lettera  had  you  late  from 
France  7  • 

Reg.  Be  simple-answer'd,  for  we  know  the  truth. 

t^om.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  with  the 
traitors 
Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 

Reg.  To  whose  bands  have  you  sent  the  lunafk 
king? 
Speak. 

Gio.  1  have  a  letter  gnesaingly  set  down. 
Which  came  from  one  that's  or  a  neutral  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Com.  Cunning. 

Reg.  And  false. 

Com,  Where  hast  thou  sent  the  king? 

Glo.  To  Dorer. 

Rrg.  Wherefore 

To  Dover?   Wast  fhou  notcharg'd  at  thy  peril— 

(3)  Meaning  Edmund,  invested  with  his  fathei'e 

(4)  Inquirers. 
\i)  DecdtfuL       <7) 


i5)  Bend  to  our  wrath, 
.ive.        (8)  Featoref. 
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Com.  Wh«»lbretoD«?erl  LetliimfifBtaiMiror 

that. 
GUk  Iunliedtotbeatafce,aiidlDiiiit8Undthe 

eoune. 
Reg,  Wherefore  to  Dow  7 

Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eres;  nor  thy  fleree  luter 
In  hi»  wiototad  flc«h  alkk  bo«i»h  fangi. 
TbeteSfWith  such  aitorai  as  hu  bare  head 
In  bell-UladL  night  endur'd,  would  hafe  bupT*d  up, 
And  quencmlthestelled*  fires ;  jet,  poor  oldheart, 
He  holp  the'hcaTens  to  rain, 
ir  irolres  hftd  at  thy  gate  howIM  that  stem  Ume, 
Thou  should*st  hare  said.  Good  porter^  turn  the  key; 
All  crueb  elre  subocrib'd :— But  I  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  OTertaJce  such  children. 
Com/ISee  It  shalt  thou  nef er :— FeUows,  hold 
the  chair: 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  111  set  my  Jbot 

VGHoiteriiheU  down  in  the  chair,  whdeCom- 
wall  pMbr  auloneofhia  eye$,  and  tets 
hiiJMonU. 


Glo.  He,  that  will  think  to  lire  till  he  be  oM, 
Gire  me  some  help  :—0  cruel  1  O  ye  gods! 
Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too. 
Com,  If  you  see  fiangeance,— 
Sero.  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord. 

I  hare  soT'd  yoo  ever  since  I  was  a  child ; 
But  better  service  hare  1  never  done  you, 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 
Reg,  How  now,  you  dog! 
Sen.  If  you  dkl  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin, 
rd  shake  it  on  this  quarrel :  What  do  you  mean  7 
Com.  Myvillainl        [Drowi,  omf run*  el  A<m. 
Sent.  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance 
of  anger.  .  . 

[Droiot.    They  fight.    Cornwall  ie  wounded. 
Rog.  Gire  me  thy  sword.— [To  onoCAcr  Servant] 
A  peasant  stand  up  thus! 
[Snotehee  a  stoord,  come*  hehmd,  and  $iab$  him. 
Sen.  O,  I  am  slain!— My  lord,  you  hare  one 
eye  left 
To  see  some  mischief  on  him :— O !  [Dtes. 

Com.  Lest  it  see  more,  prevent  it :— Out,  vile 
jelly! 
Where  b  thy  lustre now7 

[Teare  out  Gloster's  olAer  eye,  and  throws 
it  on  the  ground. 
Glo.   All  dark  and  comfortless.— Where's  my 
son  Edmund  7 
Edmund,  enkindle  ail  the  iparks  of  natore, 
To  quit'  this  horrid  act. 

Reg,  Out,  treacherous  villain ! 

Thou  call'st  on  him  that  hates  thee :  it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture*  of  thy  treasons  to  us ; 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo.  O  my  follies ! 

Then  Edgar  was  abused.— 
Kind  gods,  fvgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him ! 

Reg.  Go,  thrust  hun  out  at  gates,  and  let  Jum  smell 
His  way  to  Dorer.— How  iso,  my  lord  7  How  look 
you? 
Com.   I   have  receivM  a  hurt :— Follow  me, 
lady. — 
Turn  out  that  eveless  villain ;— throw  this  slare 
l7pon  the  dungfiill.— Regan,  1  bleed  apace  : 
Untimely  comes  this  hurt :  Gire  me  your  arm. 

'{Bait  Cornwall,  ud  by  Rrgan ;— Servants 
miHnd  Gloster,  and  leod  him  out, 

II)  Starred. 

(t)  TieMMl,  submitted  to  the  necessity  of  the 

(g)  Requite.     (4)  Laid  open.      (5)  Madman. 


0» 


1  Sen,  riliwrerearewhalwickBdnealdo^ 
If  this  man  comes  to  good. 

2  Serv,  If  she  Ihre  kng;. 
And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  course  of  de«th^ 
Women  will  all  torn  monstere. 

1  Sen.  Let*8  follow  the  old  earl,  nnd  get 

Bedlam* 
To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  rognisli 
Allows  Itself  to  any  tfain^. 

2  Sen,  Go  thou ;  I'll  ftich  some  flai,  and 

To  apply  to  his  Meeding  ftce.'    Now,  l^^swi  bd^ 
him!  '" 


ACT  IV. 

8CE^^E  L^The  heath.    Enter  Edgar. 

£dlg.  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be 
temnM, 
Than  still  conteran'd,  and  flatter'd.*    To  ba  wont. 
The  lowest,  and  most  dqiscted  thin^  of  fintane. 
Stands  still  in  esperanciy  lives  not  m  fear: 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best; 
The  worst  returns  to  langhier.    Wekome  tfaen. 
Thou  unsubstantial  air.  Uiat  I'embrace  I 
The  wretol^  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  tiie  wont. 
Owes  nothing   to  thy   blasts.— But  who  combs 
here/ 

Enter  Gloster,  led  by  an  Old  Man. 

My  father,  poorly  led?— World,  worid,  O  worid! 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations*  make  us  hate  thee, 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  O  my  gooa  lord,  I  have  been  your 
tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant,  these  fimeeore 
years. 

Glo.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good iKend, begone : 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all^ 
Thee  they  mav  hurt. 

OldJIfan.  Alack,  sir,  yoo  cannot  see  your  way. 

Glo,  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes ; 
I  stumbled  when  I  saw :  Full  oft  tis  aeen^ 
Our  mean  secures  us ;  and  our  mere  defeete 
Prove  our  commodities — ^Ah,  dear  job  Edgar 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath! 
Might  I  but  live  tosee  thee  in  mj  touchf 
I*d  say,  I  had  eyes  again ! 

Old  Man,  How  now 7  Who^  there? 

Edg.  Inside.]  O  gods!  Who  UH  can  say,  /«n 
at  the  worst  / 
I  am  worse  than  e*er  I  was. 

Old  Man,  Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  i,Sside,]  And  worse  I  may  be  y«t:  The 
worst  is  not. 
So  long  as  we  can  say,  7!ltff  is  the  worst. 

Old  Man.  Fellow,  where  goest  7 

Glo.  Is  it  n  b^gar-ottn? 

Old  Man,  Madman  and  beggar  too. 

Glo.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
I*the  last  night's  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
Which  made  me  think,  a  man  a  wwm :  Mv 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  roina 
Was  then  scarce*  friends  with  him:  I  hare  heard 

more  since : 
As  Aies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods; 
They  kill  us  for  their  sport. 

(6)  i  e.  It  is  better  to  be  thus  contemned  and 
know  it,  than  to  be  flattered  by  those  who  secretly 
contemn  us. 

(7)  In  hope.  (S)  Clianges. 
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Edg,  How  thouU  this  be  7— 

lad  M  the  trade  mMt  nlaj  the  fool  to  sorrow, 
Vng'ring  itaeir  end  othen.    [.iflfMe.]— Bkas  Ihee, 
niMlerl 

Olew  l«  that  the  nakBd  fellow? 

OM  Jtfen.  Ay,  mr  lord. 

6I0.  Then,  pr^iiM^  get  thee  gone:  J(  formy 
eake, 
rtMm  wilt  ofertake  oe,  benee  e  nfle  or  twaiOf 
*tlie  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  eocieiit  love ; 
Vnd  bring  some  eoveriog:  for  this  naked  aeul, 
•Vhom  n  entreat  to  Iom  me. 

OMiMWi.  Aliek,  ifar,  he's  mad. 

Oio.  'Tu  the  time's  plague,  when  madmen  lead 
theUlnd. 
>oaflI  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure; 
kbove  the  rest,  be  gone. 

OU  Mm.  PD  bnng  him  the  best  'parel  that  I 
have, 
^omeonH  what  will.  [EadL 

Gto.  8inali|iiahed ADow. 

Edg,  Poor  Tom's  a-coU^I  eannot  danb*  It  finv 
tber.  [Mde, 

Gfa.  Come  hither,  follow. 

Edg.  {JlsUt,}  And  yet  I  most— Bless  thy  sweet 
eyes,  they  bleed. 

Gla.  Koow'st  thou  tte  way  to  Dover? 

Edg,  Both  stile  and jgate,  horse-way,  and  foot- 
>atb.  FoorTom  hath  Men  scared  oat  of  his  good 
vita :  Bless  the  good  man  from  the  foul  fiend ! 
^ive  fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  onee ;  of  lust. 


s,  OHdiad;  HsMtfbtaiee,  prinee  of 
VoAtc,  oTsteaHng;  iMWs,  of  mmrder;  and  FUh^ 
ertigtbbtt,  of  mopping  and  mowhig;  who  slnee 
•ossesseo  cbamber-maiias  and  vruling-women.  So^ 
less  tbe^  master! 

Gla,  Here,  take  this  pnrse^  thou  whom  the 
heaven's  plagosa 
IsTe  humbled  to  all  strohee:  that  I  am  wretched, 
4akes  the  hanpier :— HeavcBSi  deal  so  still ! 
-el  the  ooperiuous,  and  lustnaeled  man, 
^hat  slaves  voor  ordinaneiL*  that  will  not  see 
(ecanse  he  ooth  not  foel,  feel  your  power  quickly ; 
»o  distribotion  should  ondoeicess, 
kod  each  man  have  enough.— Dost  thou  know 
Dover? 

Edg.  Ay,  master. 

Gla,  Thsre  Is  a  clill^  whose  high  and  bending 

head 
.ooks  feaKbHy  in  the  eoofined  deep : 
trine  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 
Lnd  I'll  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear, 
Vith  somethinff  rich  about  me ;  firom  that  place 

shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Ghemethyarm: 

'oor  Tom  shaO  lead  thee.  [ExeunL 

WBME  IL-^S^/kre  the  IMfcs  sT  Albany's  psi- 
Off.  JBnlcr  Oonsril  ond  Edmund ;  Steward  meeU 
ingtktm. 

Gen.  Welcome,  my  lord:   I  marvel,  our  mild 

bnsband 
*(ot  met  us  on  the  wity:^Now,  Where's  your 


8iew,  Madam,  within :  but  never  man  so  ehang'd : 
told  Mm  of  the  anny  that  was  landed ; 
iesmfl'datit:  I  tou  hhn,  you  were  coming : 
Us  answer  Wis,  ^%cisonf.'  pf  Gloster^treaikhery, 
^nd  ofthe  l^yal 


(1)  Disguise. 

h)  i  «.-  To  unbe  it  suMset  to  us,   instead  of 
ictjnginobedteneetoit 


When  I  inform'd  him,  then  he  call'd  me  sot; 
And  told  roe,  1  had  tum'd  the  wrong  side  out  :— 
What  most  hie  should  dislike,  seems  pleasant  to  him ; 
What  like,  ofi*eosive. 

'  Gun.  Then  shall  you  go  no  further. 

iTo  £dmund. 
It  is  the  eowish  tenor  of  his  spirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he'U  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  Our  wishes,  on  the 

way. 
May  prove  eflects.'  Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother ; 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers : 
I  must  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distafi* 
Into  my  husband's  hands.    This  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  us :  ere  long  you  are  like  to  hear, 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  mistress's  command.    Wear  this:  spare  speech ; 

[Crinng  a  favour. 
Decline  your  head :  this  Uss^  if  it  durst  speak, 
Would  stretch  thy  surits  up  into  the  air  ;— 
Conoeive,  and  wt  thee  welL 

Edm.  xouis  in  the  caaks  of  death. 

Gm.  My  most  dear  Ghwter! 

[Exit  Edmund. 
O,  the  diflerence  of  man,  and  man  f    To  thee 
A  woman's  services  are  due ;  my  fool 
Usurps  my  bed. 

Sltw.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 

[ExU  Steward. 

£nler  Albany, 

Gen.  I  ha^  been  worth  the  whistle.' 

jUb.  O  Goneril ! 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  in  your  face.— I  fear  your  disposition : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin. 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver*  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither 
And  cense  to  deadly  use. 

Gen.  No  more ;  the  text  is  foolish. 

Alb,  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem  vile. 
FUlhs  saTOur  but  themselves.  What  have  y  ou  done  ? 
Tisers,  not  daughtera,  what  have  you  perform'd  ? 
A  lather,  and  a  gracious  aged  man. 
Whose  reverence  the  head-lugg'd  bear  would  lick, 
Most  barbarous,  most  degenerate  f  have  you  mad- 
ded. 
Could  my  good  brother  solier  you  to  do  it? 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  bcniefited  7 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  spirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vile  onences, 
'Twin  come, 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itsell^ 
Lite  Dumsters  01  tlie  deqi. 

Gon.  Milk-liver'd  roan ! 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suffering ;  that  not  know'st, 
FooU  do  th|>se  villains  pity,  who  are  punish'd 
Ere  they  have  done  thev  mischieC    Where's  thy 

drum? 
France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noiseless  land : 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats ; 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  Tool,  sit'st  stilly  and  cri^st, 
JOaekl  Wk9do€9he$o? 

M.  See  thyself,  deril ! 

Proper  deformity  seeaas  not  m  the  fiend 
So  horrid,  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  0  rain  fool ! 

(S)  t.  s.  Our  wishes  on  tiie  road  may  be 
pleled. 
(4)  Worth  callbig  for.  (5)  Tear  off. 
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t^a.  Thou  changed  *nd  iel^eoTei*d  lluDg,  for 
shame, 
Be-noDiter  not  thy  fbaftme.    Were  it  my  fitneM 
To  let  these  bands  obey  my  blood,' 
Tbey  are  apt  enough  to  disloeale  and  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  bones :— Howe'er  thou  aK  a  fieiuU 
A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

6m.  Marry,  your  manhood  now ! 

JBnIer  a  Messenger. 

JKh,  What  news  7 

Mes$.  O,  my  good  kfd,  the  duke  of  Cornwall's 
dead; 
Slain  by  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  Gloster. 


Sought  to  be  king  o*er  her. 

KetU.  O,  then  it  movM  her. 

GnU.  Not  to  a  rase ;  patience  and 'sorrow  sirofv 
Who  should  eipress  ner  goodliest    You  have  setii 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  odee ;  her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day :  Those  hanpy  smiles, 
That  piayM  on  her  ripe  Up^  seeni'd  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  eyes;  which  parted  thenee^ 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  drOpp'd.^ln  briel^  wouow 
Wouk)  be  a  rarity  most  belof'd,  if  all 
Could  so  become  it. 

Kent,  Made  she  no  ferbal  oneetion  T* 

OenL  'Faith,  once,  or  twKC,  she  heaT>dtbeBan 


Mess. 


Glostei^  eyes ! 
h  serrant  that  he  bred,  thrill^  with  re- 
morse, 
Oppos*d  against  the  act,  bending  his  sword 
To  his  great  master :  who,  thereat  enra|;*d. 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  fell'd  turn  dead: 
But  not  without  that  hlumfol  stroke,  which  rinee 
Hath  pluck'd  him  after. 

Mb,  Thb  shows  yon  are  above, 

Tou  justioers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge ! — ^But,  O  poor  Gloster! 
Lost  he  bis  other  eye  ? 

Mess.  Both,  both,  my  lofd.-^ 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  qieedy  answer  $ 
'Tis  from  your  sister. 

Gon.  [Jiaid€,]  One  way  I  like  this  well ; 
But  beins  widow,^  and  my  Gloeber  win  her, 
May  an  the  buildinv  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hatefVil  life :  Another  way. 
The  news  is  notso  tart^-IUl  read,  and  answer. 

Alb.  Where  was  bis  son,  when  they  did  take  his 

eyes? 
Mess.  Come  with  my  lady  luther. 
Atb.  He  is  not  here. 

Mess.  No,  Biygoodiord;  i  met  him  back  agrfn. 
Jllb.  Knows  he  the  wkskedness? 
Mess.  Ay,  my  good  lord;    'twas  he  inform'd 
against  iiim ; 
And  quit  the  bouse  on  purpose^  that  their  panish- 

ment 
Might  have  the  freer  course. 


M. 


To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show'dst  the  king, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes.— Come  hither,  IKend ; 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  knowesL  {Ewtmd. 

SCE^E  ni.—The  French  camp  iwor  Dover. 
^nUr  Kent,  and  a  GentHman. 

K€fiA.  Why  the  kinc  of  France  is  so  suddenly 
gone  bacic  know  you  the  reason  7 

Geni,  Something  he  left  im^ribet  in  the  statej 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of;  which 
Imports  to  Qie  kingdom  so  mndi  fear  and  danger. 
That  bis  personal  return  was  most  requii*d, 
And  necessary. 

Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  bebmd  him  general  7 

Geni.  TTbe  mareschal  of  France,  Moiwieur  Le  Fer. 

Ketd.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any 
demonstration  of  grief  7 

GtiU.  Ay,  sir;  she  took  them,  read  them  in  my 
presence ; 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trili'd  down 
1  ler  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd,  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passion ;  who,  most  rebel-like, 


Gloster,  I  live         And  leave  you  to  attend  bun;  some  dear  eause* 


(1)  Incfinatjon.     (2)  Discourse,  conversation. 
(3)  i.  e.  Let  not  pity  be  supposed  to  exist. 
Dispositions.  (5)  Foires. 


M> 


Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press'd  her  heart ; 
Cried,  Sifters/  sisters .'—SAoms of  todies .' 
Ketd!  fiUker!  sisUrsI  Wk^l  ftks  storm?  ^tkt 

nirkt? 
Let  pUy  not  be  beUeoed  .''—There  she  shook 
The  holy  water  (nun  her  heavenly  eyes. 
And  clamour  moisten'd :  then  away  she  starlad 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent  ItUthestaia, 

The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  eimdilions  :* 
Blse  one  self  male  sind  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  issues.  You  spoke  not  with  nerilBeel 

Gent.  No. 

Kent  Was  this  before  the  king  retomM  7 

Gent.  NoLsinee. 

Kent.  Wett,8ir;  The  poor  distressed  Uar  is  ithe 
town: 
Who  aomeUme,  in  his  better  tune,  remenbers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
WUI  yield  to  see  1^  daughter. 

GenL  Why,^oodsir? 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him :  his  own 
unkindnesi^ 
That  stripp*d  her  from  his  benediction,  tum'd  her 
To  fiireian  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters,— these  things  sting 
His  mind  so  venomotts&,  thsi  buniiqg  shuw 
Detains  lum  from  Cordelia. 

Ocnl.  Alaek,  poor  gentleman ! 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers^  yoii 
heard  not  r 

GenL  'Tisso;  they  are  afooL 

KenL  Well,  sir,  I'll  orin|5  you  to  our  i 


Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  a  while ; 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  siiall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  thia  acquaintance.    I  pray  you,  go 
Along  with  me.  [r- 

SCEJfE  IV.— The  same.    Ji  tenL    EnUr  Corde- 
lia, Physician,  and  Soldiers. 

Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he ;  wh]|r,  he  was  met  even  now 
Asmadasthevex'dsea:  singinc  aloud ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fumiter,*  andfurrow-weeds. 
With  harlockk*  hemlock,  nettles,  cocko<^owers^ 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  com.— A  century  send  ftrth ; 
Search  ever?  acre  in  the  high  grown  fiekU 
And  brin|mm  to  our  eycu    [£xilan  Q0tov]-« 

What  can  man's  wisdom  do, 
In  the  resterins  his  bereaved  sense  7 
He,  that  helps  him.  Cake  all  my  outward  worth* 

Pkw,  There  is  means,  madam : 
Our  roster-narse  of  nature  is  repose. 
The  which  he  Lacks ;  that  to  provoke  in  hin^ 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 


(8) 


Important  business. 

Chariocks. 


(7)  FumitofT. 
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Witt  doM  the  eye  of  aoguuh. 

C9t.  AU  bkwM  sacreU, 

All  Tomnmiibliih'd  Tirtaefl  of  theewth, 
Sprng  witb  my  tmn  I   be  tidant.  and  reiiiediate» 
In  the  jpod  men's  distress!— Seek,  seek  for  him;   > 
Lest  his  QDgOTom'd  rage  dissolfe  toe  life 
That  wants  the  meanslo  lead  it' 

EnUr  a  Messenger. 

Mt$9.  Madam,  news ; 

The  Briliah  powers  are  marebittg  hitherwanl. 

Cor.  His  blown  beforfc:  our  preparation  stands 
In  eapectation  of  tlwni.— O  dear  Ikther, 
It  is  thr  bushieas  that  I  go  about, 
ThereloTO  great  Franee 

My  monrmng,  and  important*  tears,  hath  pitied. 
No  blown*  ambition  doth  our  arms  meite, 
But  loi«,  dear  lofe»  and  our  ag'd  father^  right : 
Soon  may  I  bear,  sjid  see  him.  [Exeunt. 

SCB^fE  r. 


room  m  Gloeter's  cettfe.    EnUr 
Began  and  Steward. 

JUg,  But  art  my  brollwr's  powers  set  forth  7 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

Reg.  Hunself 

In  person  there? 

Siew.  Madam,  with  much  ado : 

Vour  sister  is  Uie  better  soldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  lord  it 
liome? 

Stew.  Np,  madam. 

Reg.  What  might  fanportmjeister's  letter  to  bun  7 

Bfeio.  I  know  not,  UMty. 

Reg.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious  matter. 
It  was  gre^  ignorance,  Gloster's  eves  being  out. 
To  let  him  lire;  where  he  arrives,  ne mores 
All  hearts  azamst  us :  £dmund|  i  thhik,  is  gone, 
In  ^tv  of  hS  misery,  to  despatdi 
His  nighted  life  z*  moreover,  to  descry 
The  stMngth  o'the  enemv. 

Stew*  Imust  needs  after  him,  madam,  wiUi  my 
letter. 

J^.  Our   troops   set   forth   UMnorrow;    stay 
with  us; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Stew.  I  may  not,  madam ; 

My  lady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  business. 

Reg.  Why  should  she  write  to  Edmund?  Might 
not  you 
^Transport  her  purposes  by  word?  Belike. 
Sometlung^l  know  not  what:— I'll  love  tneemoch, 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather — 

Reg.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  hus- 
band ; 
I  am  sure  of  that :  and  at  her  late  being  here, 

\  oeiliads,*  and  mostapealriDg  looks 


She  gave  strange 

To  noble  Edmund :  I  know,  yon  are  of  bee  Sbsom. 

Stew.  I,  madam? 

lUg.  I  speak  in   understanding;  you   are,   I 
know  it : 
Therefore,  I  do  adviie  you.  take  this  note  :* 
My  lord  b  dead ;  Edmuna  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  convenient  b  he  for  my  hand, 
Than  Ibr  your  lady^s ;— Ton  may  gather  more.* 
If  you  do  find  hunj  pray  tou,  give  nim  thb ; 
And  when  your  mistress  bears  thus  much  from  you, 
I  pravi  dcttre  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So,  (are  you  well. 

The  reason  which  should  guide  it 
Importunate.         (S)  Inflated,  swelling, 
i.  e.  Ub  life  made  dark  as  night 
(6)  A  east,  or  significant  gUnoe  of  the  eye. 


If  yon  do  chanoe  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  (aUs  on  him  that  euts  him  off. 

Stew.  'Would  I  couU  meet   him,   madam!   I 
would  show 
What  party  I  do  follow. 

Reg.  fare  thee  well.    [Exe. 

SCBJfE  ri^The  emmtry  nemr  Dorer.    Enter 
Gloster,  w%d  Edgar,  dretted  like  a  peauaU. 

Glo.  When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that  same 

ban 

Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now :  look,  how  we 
labour. 

Glo.  Meiiiiuks,  the  ground  b  eren. 

Edg.  Horrible  steep: 

Hark,  do  you  hear  the  sea? 

Glo.  No,  truly. 

Edg.  Why,  then  your  other  senses  grow  imper- 
fect 
By  your  eyes'  angubh. 

Glo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed : 

MetUnks,  thy  roice  b  alter'd ;  and  thou  spMk'st 
In  better  phrase,  and  matter,  than  thou  didst 

Edg.  You  are  much  deceiv'd ;  in  nothing  am  I 
chang'd. 
But  in  my  garments. 

Glo.  Methinks,  ron  are  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir ;  here's  toe  place :— Stand  still. 
—How  fearful 
And  disay  tis,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low ! 
The  crows,  tad  choughs,*  that  wimr  the  midway  air. 
Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles :  Half  war  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  sami^iire  ;*  dreadful  trade ! 
Methinka,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  hb  head : 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach, 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  you'  tall  anchoring  bark, 
Ihminish'd  to  her  cock ;  '*  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sicht :  The  murmuring  surge. 
That  on  the  nomber'd  iule  pebbles  chafes, 
Cannot  he  heard  so  high :— I'll  look  no  uore ; 
I^iCst  mv  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
Topple'*  down  headlong. 

62o.  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand:  You  are  now  within 
a  foot 
Of  the  extreme  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright 

Glo.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  firiend,  b  another  purse ;  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taldng :  Fairies,  and  gods, 
Prosper  it  wHb  thee!  Gothouftirtheroff; 
Bid  me  Ihrewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

£4g.  Now  %ire  you  well,  good  sir.  [Seeme  to  go, 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart. 

Edg.  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  hb  despair, 
Is  done  to  cure  it 

Glo.  O  you  mighty  gods ! 

Thb  world  I  do  renounce ;  and,  m  your  sights^ 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliction  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  opposeless  wills, 
My  snuff,  and  loathed  oart  of  nature|.  should 
Bum  itself  out    If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  him  !-* 
Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

[He  UapSf  end  MU  aiong. 
Edg.  Gone,  sir?  Farewell.— 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  traasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  thed :  Had  he  been  where  he  thought. 
By  thb,  had  thought  been  past— Alive,  or  deaot 


IS! 

(10 


Observe  what  I  am  saying.    (7}  Infer  more, 
paws.  (9)  A  regetablf  gathered  for  pickling. 


10)  Her  cock-boat       (li)  Tmnble. 
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Ho,  you  »lr !  firiend !— Hear  you,  rir  ?--9ptek ! 
Thus  might  he  pass  indeed :  *— Yet  he  revives : 
IVhat  are  you,  nr  ? 
Gto,  Away,  and  let  mt  die. 

Edg,  Hadat  thoa  been  aught  but  gdsaamer,  fea- 
thers, air. 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating, 
Thou  badst  shivered  lifie  an  egg :  but,  thou  dost 

breathe; 
Halt  heavy  mibstance ;  bleed'at  not ;  apeak'st;  art 

sound. 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude. 
Which  tliou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thy  life's  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 
Glo,  But  have  I  fallen,  or  no  7 
Edg.   From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 
bourn:* 
Look  up  a^height  ;^ihe  shrill-gorg'd'  lark  so  far 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  but  took  up. 

Glo,  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes. — ' 
Is  wretchedness  deprived  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death  7  Twas  yet  some  comfort, 
When  misery  could  beoutle  the  tyrant's  rage, 
And  flrustrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg,  Give  me  your  arm  : 

Up:— So;— How  isH?  Feel  you  your  fegs?  You 
stand. 
Glo,  Too  well,  too  well. 
Edg,  This  is  above  all  strangeness. 

I' pon  the  crown  o*the  cliff*,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  7 
Glo,  A  poor  unfortunatebeggar. 

Edg.  As  1  stood  here  below,  methought,  his  eyes 
Were  two  flill  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses. 
Horns  whelk'd,*  and  wav*d,  like  the  enridsed  ses; 
It  was  some  ffend ;  Therefore,  thou  happy  Tktber, 
Think  that  the  clearest^   gods,  who  make  them 

honours 
Of  men*s  impossibilities,  have  preserv'd  thee.. 

Glo,  I  do  remember  now  :  henceforth  Pll  bear 
AfflicUon,  till  it  do  cry  out  itseli; 
Enougkf  enough,  and,  die.  That  thing  you  speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man ;  often  Hwould  say, 
TheAefui,  the  fiend :  he  led  me  to  that  place. 
Edg,  Bear-  free  and  patient  thoughts.^But  who 
comes  here  7 

Enter  Lear,/cmlafHeat<y  dreaed  ^p  wUhJlowert. 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  Ibr  coining;  I 
am  the  king  himself.  "' 

Edg,  O  thou  stde-piereing  sight ! 

Lear,  Nature's  above  art  u  that  respect— There's 
vour  preas'^noney.  That  fbUow  handles  his  bow 
like  a  crow-keeper :  draw  me  a  dothiei^s  yard.'— 
Look,  look,  a  mouse ;  Peace,  peace  ;-^this  piece  of 
toasted  cheese  will  do't.— There's  ray  gauntlet :  I'll 
prove  it  on  a  giant— Bring  up  the  Dro#n  bills.*— 
O,  well  flown,  bird!— i'theSout,  i^the  elout:^  hewg^ ! 
—Give  the  word.* 

Edg,  Sweet  maijoram. 

Lear.  Pass. 

Glo.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear,  Ha!  Goneril !— with  a  white  beard!— 
They  flatter'd  me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me,  I  had 
white  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there.    To  say  oy*  and  tu^  to  every  thing  I  said!— 

rn  Thus  m^ht  he  die  in  reality. 
[2)  i.  e,  Tlus  chalky  boundary  of  England. 
S)  Shrill-lhroated. 

14)  Twisted,  convolved.  (6)  The  purest. 

(6)  An  arrow  of  a  cloth-yai4  bng. 


A^  and  no  too  was  no  good  divinity.  When  the 
rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  ta  nnke 
me  chatter ;  when  the  thunder  woaM  not  peaee  at 
my  bidding:  there  I  fomid  them,  there  I  smdt 
them  out  Oo  to^  they  are  not  men  o^tlienr  words: 
they  tok)  me  I  was  every  thing  $  Tis  a  lie ;  I  am 
not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  The  trick*<»of  that  voice  1  do  weD  raMnbcr: 
Is't  not  the  king? 

lAear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  Ung: 

Wlien  I  do  star^  see^  how  the  siityeet  qoans.— 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  what  was  thy  caose  7 


Thou  Shalt  not  die :  Die  for  aduHanr  1  No: 

The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  email  gildbd  fly 

Does  lecher  in  my  sight 

Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster's  bastafd 

Was  kmder  t«  his  (hther,  tha»my  dau|^ltera 

Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 

To't,  luzurv,  pell-mell,  for  I  lack  soldiers.— 

Behold  yon^  sunpering  dame, 

Whose  face  twtween  her  Ibrks  presigeth  snow ; 

That  minces  virtue,  and  does  afaahe  Jm  hetd 

To  hear  of  pleasure's  name ; 

The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  hone,  goes  to^ 

With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 

Down  from  the  waist  they  are' centaurs. 

Though  women  all  above: 

But>*  to  thesirdie  do  the  gods  Inherit  >* 

Beneath  is  all  the  fiends' ;  there's  hel(  tlwe^dtfk 

ness, 
There  is  the  salphunma  pit  bnming,  icaUing» 
stench,  consumption ;— Fie,  ne,  fie!    pah;   pah! 
Give  me  an  ounee  of  eivet,  good  apotheeaiyi  ta 
sweeten  mv  imagination :  there's  mooaj  for  fMie. 

Glo.  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand! 

Leia-.  Let  me  wipe  it  first:  it  smefls  of  oMirtali^. 

Glo,  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature !  This  great  wmi 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  noughU-Dost  thou  know  tea  T 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyes  wall  ODOuslib  Ooat 
thou  Bouiny'*  at  me  7  No,  do  thy  wora^oUad  Cu- 
pid ;  I'll  not  love. — Read  thou  thiscfailkiige ;  marie 
but  the  penning  of  it 

G/o.  Were  all  the  letlers  suns,  I  could  not 

Edg,  I  would  not  take  this  firam  reiport  j- 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it 

Lear,  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  the  ease  of  ayw7 

Lear.  O,  ho,  are  you  therewhhuM?  No 
in  your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  puna  7  Toa« 
eyes  are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  m  alight:  Tet 
you  see  how  this  worid  goes. 

Glo.  I  see  it  feelh^. 

J>ar,  What^  art  uMa  7  A  man  mty  eee  how  this 
worid  goes,  with  no  eyes.    Look  with  thine  ears: 
see  how  yon' Justice  rails  upon  yoo'  airanle  tliaell 
Hark,  in  thine  ear :  Change  places ;  ana,  handy 
dandy,  which  is  the  justice,  which  is  the  thief?— 
Thou  nast  seen  a  fiuiner's  aog  bark  at  a  ht§giu  7 

Glo.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the'eur?  There 
thou  mlght'st  behold  the  great  image  of  autfaofity : 
a  dog's  obeyed  in  office. 
Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloodv  hand : 
Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore?   atrip  thine  owrm 

back; 
Thou  hotly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 
For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.   TheusarerhangB^li* 
cozener. 

(7)  Battle-axes. 

(8i  The  white  mark  for  arehers  to  aim  at 

(9)  The  wateh-wordb    (10)  Likeneas^  manner. 

(11)  Only.    (12)  Poeseie.    (IS)  LoekiaqpanU 
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Through  Uttered  dothM  mall  vices  do  appear ; 
Bobea^  and  ftarHd  gowns,  hide  all.    Plate  sin  with 

gold, 
And  the  strong  lanee  of  justice  hurtless  breaks : 
Arm  H  in  rasi,  a  piguiy^s  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  ooend,  none,  I  say,  none ;  I'll  able  *em : 
Take  that  of  me,  mv  (Kend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accusers  lips.    Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurry  politician,  seem 
To  sea  the  things  taou  dost  not.— Now,  now,  now, 


PnU  off  my  boots :— harder,  harder ;  so. 

Ei§*  O,  matter  and  impertmency  mizM ! 
Bfatffp  in  madness! 

Lttr,  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my 
eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  Gloster : 
Thou  must  be  patient ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  know'st.  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air, 
Wo  wmwl,  and  cry :— I  will  preach  to  thee ;  mark 
me. 

Ols.  Alack,  alack  the  day! 

XMr.  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  we  are 
come 

To  this  great  stage  of  fools ; This  a  good  block  ?* 

It  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  1*11  put  it  m  proof; 
And  wnen  I  have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law, 
Then,  kill,  kiU,  kiU,  kill,  kill,  kfll. 

filler  a  Gentleman,  voUh  AttendmU. 


GifU.  0,  here  be  is,  lay  hand  upon  him.— Sir, 
Tour  most  dear  daughter-^ 

Lur.  No  rescue?  What,  a  prisoner?  I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune. — Use  me  well ; 
Ton  shall  have  ransom.    Let  me  have  a  surgeon, 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gsnf .  Tou  shall  have  any  thing. 

Letr.  No  seconds?  All  myself? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  salt,* 
To  use  his  eves  for  garden  water-pots, 
Ay.  and  ibr  laymg  autumn's  dust 

GenL  Good  su-,— 

Lcor.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  bridegroom: 
What? 
I  win  be  jovial ;  eome,  come ;  I  am  a  Ung, 
My  miners,  know  you  that  ? 

OcrI.  Ton  are  a  royal  one.  and  we  obey  jon. 

Lttr,  Then  there's  life  m  it    Nay,  an  you  get  it, 
JOQ  ahall  get  it  by  running.    Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa. 

[Exft,  rwmbng.    JiUmdanUfolUno, 

GmiL  A  sight  most  pitiAilm  the  meanest  wretch  : 
Past  speaUng  of  in  a  king !— Thou  hast  one  daugh- 
ter. 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  eune 
WUeh  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

Edg,  Hall,  gentle  sb. 

OsnI.  Sb,  speed  you :  What's  vour  will? 

Big.  Do  you  hear  auffht,  sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 

OmU,  Most  sure,  ana  vulgar :  every  one  hears 
that 
WUeh  can  cQitingQish  sound. 

£4g.  But,  by  your  favour, 

How  nair's  the  other  army  7 

Osnt  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot;  the  mam  descry 
Stands  oo  the  hourly  thought*  .    .    .. 

Big.  I^ank you, sir;  that's aO. 

n )  Bkek  aacientty  lignificd  the  kiad-pmrt  of  a 

\  La.  Amai 

body  If  expected  lo  be  deicried 


OetU.  Though  that  the  queen  on  special  cause  is 
here. 
Her  army  is  mov'd  On. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  sir.    [Ex,  Gent 

Glo.  Tou  ever-gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  from 
me; 
Let  not  my  worser  spirit*  tempt  me  again 
To  dk  before  you  please ! 

Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo,  Now,  good  sv,  what  are  you  7 

Edg,  A  most  poor  man,  made  tame  by  fortune's 
blows : 
Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  fisellng  sorrows. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  me  your  haod» 
I'll  load  you  to  some  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks: 

The  bounty  and  the  benizon*  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot!* 

Enter  Steward. 

8i€W,  A  oroclaim'd  prize  *  most  happy! 

That  eyeless  head  or  thine  was  first  fram'd  flesh 
To  raise  my  fortunes.— Thou  old  unhappy  traitor, 
Briefly*  thyself  remember :— The  swovd  is  out 
That  mast  destroy  thee. 

Glo,  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 

Put  strength  enough  to  it  lEdgar  opposes. 

Stew,  Wherefore,  bold  peasant, 

Dar'st  thou  support  a  publish'd  traitor  7  Hence ; 
Lest  that  the  inrection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  go  his  arm. 

Edg,  Ch*ill  not  let  go,  zir.  without  vurther'casion. 

Steio.  Let  go,  slave,  or  tnou  diest 

Edg,  Good  gentleman,  ffo  your  gait,*  and  let 
poor  volk  pass.  And  ch'ud  ha' heen  zwagger'd  out 
of  my^  life,  'twould  not  ha'  been  zo  Ions  as  'tis  by  a 
vortnight  Nay,  come  not  near  the  olcTman ;  keep 
out,  Che  vor'ye,  or  ise  trv  whether  your  costard*  or 
my  bat**  be  the  harder:  Ch'ill  be  plain  with  you- 

Stew,  Out.  dunghill ! 

Edg.  Ch'ill  pick  your  teeth,  or:  Come;  no 
matter  vorvour  foins.  * ' 

[Theyjight:  and  Ed^  knocks  him  down. 

Stew,  Slave,  thou  hast  slam  me :— Villain,  take 


my  purse; 
If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body ; 

ive  the  letters,  which  thou  fina'st  about 


me. 


(t)  i  a.  A  man  of  tean. 
<i)ThB 


^veiy  hour 
▼obn. 


Andnve 

To  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster ;  seek  him  out 

Upon  the  British  party  :^— O,  untimely  death ! 

iDUs. 

As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress. 
As  badness  wodd  desve. 
Glo.  What,  is  he  dead  7 

Edg.  Sit  you  down,  father  ;  rest  you.— 
Let's  see  his  pockeU :  these  letters,  that  he  speaks  of, 
May  be  my  (Viends.— He's  dead ;  I  am  only  sorry 
He  had  no  other  death's-man.— Let  us  see : 
Leave,  gentle  wax :  andt  manner^  blame  us  not : 
To  know  our  enemies^  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts ; 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawfiU.'* 

[Reads.1  Let  our  teciproeal  vows  he  remem- 
hered.  You  ha»e  tnmuf  opportunities  to  cut  htm 
off:  if  your  wiU  want  iisC,  time  and  place  wUl  he 
fivUfim  ^ered.  There  is  nUMng  done^  if  he 
refum  Me  conqueror:  Then  am  M  the  prisoner* 
and  kit  hed  my  gaol;  from  the  loathed  warmth 

(A)  Evil  genius.    (5)  Blessing.    (6)  Bewaid. 

(7)  Quickly  recollect  the  oflfencea  of  thy  life. 

(8)  Go  your  way.  _ 
M  Heiid.       (10)  Club.       (U)  Thrusts. 
hi)  To  rip  their  papers  is  more  lawful. 
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m$,  md  tmJ9  lk€  plaa  fir  ymr 

O  undUtinguiihM  space  »f  wodimi's  wiU  !— 
A  plot  upon  her  ▼irtttOUB  hMbjmd'a  life :        . 
And  theexchange,  my  brother !— Hera,  in  the 

•ends; 
Thee  I'U  rake  up  » the  poet  iniMiietified 
Of  murderoue  lecben :  and,  in  the  mature  time. 
With  thb  ungracious  paper  strike  the  swht 
Orthedeath-praetisMduke:  For  him 'tis  weO, 
That  of  thy  death  and  business  I  can  tell.    ,    ,   , 
[Exii  Edgar,  <2r^£{»ff  oul  CAe  My. 
w  suit  I 


O(o.  The  king  is  mad :  How  stiff  is  my  Tile 
That  I  stand  up,  and  hate  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  huge  sorrows!  Better!  were  distract:  , 
So  shoukT  my  thoughts  be  serei'd  fVom  my  grieis ; 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themselves. 

Jle-snlfr  Edgar. 

£if r.  GiTe  me  yo«r  hand. 

Far  off,  methinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  Okther,  I'U  bestow  yott  with  a  friend.    [Ext. 

SC£JV*£  VIL'-Jk  Utdinthe  French  cmnp,  Lear 
en  a  fred  aalup:  Physician,  GentlMsan,  end 
etilers,  oUciulin^:  £nl<r  Cordelia  end  Kent 

Cbr.  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  live,  and 

To  match  thy  goodness?  My  life  wUl  be  too  short. 
And  every  measure  foil  me.  ,        ,     , 

Kenl.  To  be  acknowledged,  madam,  is  o^er-paid. 
All  my  reports  pi  with  the  modest  truth ; 
Nor  more,  nor  clipp'd,  but  so.  .    ,  . 

Cor.  Be  better  suited:" 

These  WMds  are  memories*  of  those  woraer  hours ; 
I  pr^rthee,  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon  me,  dear  madam ; 

Tet -to  be  known,  shortens  mr  made  intent:* 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet  .    ,     „       , 

Cor.  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord.— How  does 
the  king ?  [Tutkt  Physician. 

PAyt.  Madam,  sleeps  still. 

Cw,  O  you  kind  gods. 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  hb  abused  nature ! 
The  untunM  and  jarring  senses,  O,  wind  up 
Of  this  child-changed  fether ! 

PAyt.  So  please  your  migestyi 

That  we  may  wake  the  king  7  be  hath  slept  long. 

Car.  Be  ffovemM  by  your  knowledge,  and  pro- 
ceed 
I  the  sway  of  your  own  wiU.    Is  he  arrayM  7 

Gent.  Ay.  madam ;  in  the  heavhiess  of  his  sleep, 
We  put  fresn  garments  on  him. 

Phyt.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake 
him: 
I  doubt  not  of  his  tempertace. 

Car.  Very  well. 

Pky$.  Please  you,  draw  near.— Louder  the  mu- 
sic there. 

Cw.  O  my  dear  fether !  Restoration,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  those  violent  harms,  that  my  two  sM«s 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made ! 

KnU,  Kind  and  dear  princess ! 

!l )  111  cover  thee  (the  dead  steward)  in  the  s«iids. 
2)  Dressed.  (3)  Memorials.  (4)  Intent  formed. 
6)  French,  enfans  perdus. 


Cor.  Had  you  not  been  their  ftOier,  ttMB  wlite 
flakes 

HadchaHengMpHrofthem.    WastfaiaafteB 
To  be  expoa'dagamst  the  warring  winds? 
To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-bolted  thondBr? 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,  cross  Ughtninc  7  to  watch  (poor  perda  V) 
With  this  thin  helm  7*  Mme  eneray^s  doc, 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stoodTthatnigfai 
Against  my  fire :  And  wast  thou  ftin,  poor  fetlier» 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  foriom^ 
In  short  and  musty  straw?  Alack,  alack! 
Tie  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wiU  at  once 
Had  not  concluded  aU.— He  wakes ;  speak  to  fafas. 

Pku9.  Madam,  do  you ;  tis  fittest 

Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lord  7  How  fans  ye«r 


Lear.  Tou  do  ipe  wrong  to  take  me  oat  o^tba 
grave : — . 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  bliss ;  but  I  am  boond 
Upon  a  wheel  offire,  that  mine  own  tears 
l>o  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  To«  know  me? 

hear.  Tou  are  wvplrit,  I  know ;  Whee  did  joa 
die? 

Cor.  Stai,  still,  far  wide! 

Pkue.  He*s  scarce  awake:  let  him  akne  awfaae. 

Lear.  Where  have  I  been?— Where  am  I?— Far 
day-light  7 
I  am  mightily  abus*d.— I  should  even  die  vrith  pity. 
To  see  mother  thus.— I  know  not  what  to  say. — 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  mj  hands:— let*s  rae, 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.    'Would  1  were  aasv'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir. 

And  hold  your  hands  in  benediction  o*er  me : 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Prey,  do  not  mock  ihe : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ;  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
t  fear.  I  am  not  m  my  perfect  mind. 
Methmks,  I  should  Imow  you,  and  know  this  man: 
Yet  I  am  doubtAil :  for  I  am  mainlv  jgnorant 
What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  skill  Inave 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  1  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night :  Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 
For.  as  I  am  a  man,  1  thmk  this  lady 
To  DC  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor.  And  so  1  am,  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet  7  Yes,  faitfi.    1  pre/, 
weep  not: 
If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sbtws 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  tiiey  have  not 

Cor,  No  canse,  no  canae. 

Lear.  Am  I  m  France  7 

Keni.  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir. 

Lear.  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Phyt.  Be  comforted,  good  madam:  the  great 
rage. 
You  see,  is  curM  in  him  :  and  yet  it  is  danffsr 
To  make  him  even*  o'er  the  time  he  has  Ion. 
Desire  him  to  go  in ;  trouble  him  no  more. 
Till  further  settUng. 

Cor.  Will't  please  your  highness  waBc? 

Lear.  You  roust  bear  with  me : 

Pray  now,  forget  and  forgive :  t  am  old,  and  fiMOHk 
[EfemU  Lear,  Cordelia,  Phyaktan,  end 
JIUeadanie. 

OerU.  Hold  it  true,  sir, 

(6)  Thin  CDvering  of  hair. 

(7)  To  reconcile  ft  to  his  apprehenriott. 
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That  the  duke  of  Cornwidl  was  to  slain? 

KnU.  Most  certain,  sir. 

OeaL  Wbob  conductor  of  his  people? 

KefU,  As  tis  said, 

The  bastard  son  of  Gloeter. 

GenL  They  sar,  Edgar, 

His  banished  son,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent,  Report  is  changeable. 

*1^  time  to  look  about ;  the  powers*  o*the  kingdom 
Approach  apace. 

Gent  The  arbitrement*  is  liJte  to  be  ^  bloody. 
Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Keni.  My  point  and  period  will  be  throughly 
wrought. 
Or  well,  or  ill,  as  thb  day's  battle's  (bught.    [ExU. 


ACT  V. 

SCE^TE  L^The  emnp  of  the  Sritiah  force$, 
near  Dorer.  £nl«r,  with  druma  and  colours, 
Edmund,  Regan,  Qfieen,  Soldiery,  xnd  oihera. 

Edm,  Know  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose  hold ; 
Or,  whether  since  he  is  ad?is'd  by  aught 
To  change  the  course :  He's  full  of  alteration, 
AndselA-reproving:— bring  his  constant  pleasure.' 

[to  an  officer^  who  goes  out, 

Reg,  Our  sister's  man  Is  certainly  miscarried. 

fcMi.  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Reg,  Now,  sweet  lord. 

You  faoow  the  roodness  I  intend  upon  vou : 
Tell  me,— but  mily, — but  then  speak  toe  truth, 
Doyou  not  \oit  my  sister  ? 

Edm,  In  honoui'd  love. 

Ueg,  But  hate  you  nefer  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  forefended*  place  ? 

Edm.  That  thought  abuses^  you. 

Reg,  I  am  doubtfhl  that  you  have  been  coi^junct 
And  boBom'd  with  her.  as  far  as  we  call  hers. 

Edm,  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Reg,  I  never  shall  endure  tier  :  Dear  my  lord, 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm,                               Fear  me  not : 
She,  and  the  duke  her  husband, 

Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  ond  SUdien, 

Gon,  1  had  rather  lose  the  battle,  than  that  sister 
Should  loosen  htm  and  me.  [Jiride, 

ASb,  Our  very  lovinff  sister,  well  be  met— 
Sir,  this  I  hear.— The  king  is  come  to  his  daughter. 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Fore'd  to  C17  out    Where  1  could  not  be  honest, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant:  for  this  business, 
it  touches  us  as  France  invades  our  land. 
Not  holds*  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
Most  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose.* 

Edm,  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Rtg,  Why  is  this  reason'd  ? 

Gen*  Combine  together 'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

M,  Let  us  then  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 

JBdei.  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent 

Reg.  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us  7 

Gsn.  No. 


Forces.       (f) 

His  settled  resolution.        (4)  Forbidden. 

Imposes  on  you. 

i.  e.  Emboldens  hun.        (7)  Opposition. 


Reg,  'TIS  most  convenient :  pray  you,  go  with  us. 
Gon.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle !  [MdeTi  I  will  go. 

•tff  (Aey  are  going  out,  enter  Edgar,  dieguUed, 

Edg,  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man 
so  poor. 
Hear  me  one  word. 
Alb.  ni  overtake  you.— Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edmund,  Regan,  Goneril,  Q^ert, 
ScldierSf  andJiUendants, 
Edg,  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it:  wretched  though  I  seem, 
I  can  produce  a  crampion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there :  If  you  miscarry, 
Your  business  of  the  worid  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.*    Fortune  love  you ! 
Alb.  Stay  tUl  I  have  read  the  letter. 
Edg,  I  was  forbid  it 

When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry, 
And  I'll  appear  again.  [Exit. 

Alb,  Why,  fare  thee  well;  I  will  o'erlook  thy 
paper. 

Re-enter  Edmund. 

Edm.  The  enemy's  in  view,  draw  up  your  powers. 
Here  is  the  niess  of  their  true  strength  and  forces 
By  diligent  discovery ;— but  your  haste 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 

Alb.  We  will  met  the  Ume.*  [Exit. 

Edtthi  To  both  these  sisters  bave  I  sworn  my  love ; 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
Are  of  the  adder.    Which  of  thero  shall  I  take  ? 
Both  7  one  7  or  neither  ?  Neither  can  be  enjoy'd. 
If  both  remain  alive :  To  take  the  widow. 
Exasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril ; 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side,** 
Her  husband  being  alive.    Now  then,  we'll  use 
His  countenance  ^r  the  battle ;  which  being  done, 
Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  itpeedjr  taking  off.    As  for  the  mercy 
Whicn  he  intends  to  Lear,  and  to  Cordelia, — 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 
Shall  never  see  nis  pardon  :  for  my  state 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [Extt, 

SCEJfE  11,^^  field  between  the  two  eampa. 
Alarum  within.  Enter,  %pith  drume  and  eoUnsre^ 
Lear,  Cordelia,  and  (Aecr  forces ;  and  exew»t. 
Enter  Edgar  and  Gloeter. 

Edg.  Here,  Ikther,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 
For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrive. 
If  ever  I  return  to  vou  again, 
I'll  bring  you  comfort 

Glo.  Grace  go  with  you,  sir ! 

[Exit  Edgar. 

Atarumn  ;  afterwarde  a  retreof.    Jts-enlcr  Edgar. 

Edg,  Away,  old  man,  give  me  thy  hand,  away ; 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en : 
Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 

Glo,  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Edg,  What,  in  ill  th^ghts  again?  Men  must 
endure 
Their  going  henee,  even  as  their  oomlng  hither : 
Ripeness  Is  all  :*>  Come  on. 

Glo.  And  that's  true  too. 

[Extmt. 

(8)  i.  e.  All  designs  against  your  life  wfll  hast 
an  end. 

9)  Be  read/ to  meet  the  occasion. 

10)  i.  e.  Make  my  party  good. 
11}  if.  To  be  ready  prepared,  is  all. 
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SCEyE  UL^Tkt  BriiiMk  camp  near  Doigr, 
E»Urt  in  eonmuat^  with  drwn  andeoiours,  Ed- 
mund ;  Le4r  and  Cordelia,  os  prtsonert!  Offi- 
cers, Sddiert,  ^. 

Edm,  Some  officers  Uke  them  away :  good  guard ; 
Until  their  greater  pleaaures  first  be  known 
That  are  to  censure*  tiiem.  .  .t^    -   * 

(^or.  We  are  not  the  first, 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  hate  incurred  the  worst 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  1  cast  down ; 
Myself  could  elseoutrrrown  false  fortune's  frown.— 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  sisters  7 

Lem'.  No,  no^  no,  no!  Come,  let's  away  to 
prison: 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'the  cage  : 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing.  Til  kneel  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness :  So  we'll  live. 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news ;  and  we'll  talk  with  them  too,— 
Who  loses,  and  who  wins :  who's  in,  who's  out  ;— 
And  take  upon  us  the  mysterv  of  things. 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  And  we'lfwear  out. 
In  a  wall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

Edm.  Take  them  away. 

Lear.  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
Tl^  gods  themselves  throw  incense.  Have  I  caught 

thee? 
He.  that  parts  us,  shall  bring  a  brand  firom  heaven, 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.     Wipe  thine  eves : 
The  goujeers'  shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell," 
^re  uiey  shtil  make  us  weep :  we'll  see  them  starve 

first 
Come.  [Exe.  Lear  and  Cor.  guarded. 

Edm,  Come  hither,  captain ;  harL 
Take  thou  this  note ;  [Giving  a  paper.]  go,  follow 

them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  have  advanc'd  thee ;  if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thv  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  Know  thou  this,— tnat  men 
Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  becomes  sword: — ^Thy  great emplovment 
Will  not  bear  auestion  ;*  cither  say,  thou'lt  do't, 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

OgL  I'll  do't,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it ;  and  write  happy,  when  thou  hast 
done. 
Mark, — I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so. 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

OJR,  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats ; 
If  itbc  man's  work,  I  will  do  it.  [ExU  Ofiiccr. 

RouriilL     Enter  Albany,  Goneril,  Itegan,  OJIu 
eers,  and  •Attendants, 

M»  Sir,  ^ou  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant 
strain, 
And  fortune  led  you  well :  You  have  the  captives 
Who  were  the  opposites  of  this  day's  strife : 
We  do  require  them  of  you  ;  so  to  use  them, 
As  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king 
To  some  retention,  and  apfiointed  guard ; 
Whose  a^c  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more, 
To  pluck  tlic  common  bosom  on  his  side. 
And  turn  our  impress'd  lances  in  our  eyes 
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Pass  judgment  on  them. 
The  Pi'cnch  disease.        (3)  Skin. 
4)  Admit  of  debate. 
r5>  To  he  discoursed  of  in  greater  privacv. 


Which  do  command  them.    With  Um  I  aol  ttie 

queen: 
My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  thev  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  ftirther  space,  to  appear      , 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.    At  this  tme. 
We  sweat,  and  bleed :    the  firiend  hath  kwt  las 

fnend ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  cursM 
By  those  that  feel  their  sharpness  :— 
The  question  of  Cordelia,  and  her  father. 
Requires  a  fitter  place.' 

Jilb,  Sir,  by  your  patienet, 

I  hold  you  but  a  subject  of  this  war, 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  list  to  gr^oe  Iidb. 

Methinks,  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanded. 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.    He  led  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person; 
The  which  immediacy'  may  well  stand  up^ 
And  call  himself  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  BO  hot: 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself 
More  than  m  your  advancement. 

Reg.  In  my  r^ts. 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  heA. 

Gon,  That  were  the  most,  if  he  should  hndniid 

JfOU. 
eaten  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Gdn.  HoUoa,  hoDoa ! 

That  eye,  that  told  you  so,  look'd  but  a-sauint.* 

Reg.  Lady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  1  should  answer 
From  a  full-flowing  stomach.— General, 
Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisoners,  patrimony; 
Dispose  of  tliem,  of  me ;  the  walls  are  thine : 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 

Gon.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

Jilb.  The  let-alone*  lies  not  in  your  good  wilL 

Edm,  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

jfZd.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yea. 

Reg.  Let  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  niy  title 
thine.  [To  £«Imand. 

,^lh.  Stay  yet;  hear  reason :— Edmund,  I  arrest 
thee 
On  capital  treason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest. 
This  gilded  serpent :  [Pointing  to  Gon.]— For  your 

claim^  fair  sbter, 
I  bar  it  in  the  mterest  of  my  wife : 
'Tis  Hhe  is  sub-contracted  to  this  lord, 
And  I,  her  husband,  contradict  your  bans. 
ITyou  will  marry,  make  your  love  to  me, 
Mv  lady  is  bespoke. 

'Goiu  An  interlude  f 

*Alb.  Thou  art  arm'd,  Gloster :— Let  tlie  trumpet 
sound : 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person, 
Thy  heinous,  manifes^^and  many  treasons. 
There  is  my  pledge ;  [Throwing  down  a  glawe.}  PU 

prove  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  less 
Than  I  have  here  proclaim'd  thee. 

Reg.  Sick,  O,  sick  t 

Gon,  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  trust  poison.  (Jitide. 

Edin.  There's  mv  exchange:  [Throwing  down 
a  glove,]  what  in  the  world  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies: 
Coll  by  Uiy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  him,  on  you  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 

(6)  Authority  to  act  on  his  own  judgment 

(7)  Alluding  to  the  proverb  :  *  Love  being  jeal- 
ous makes  ajgood  eye  look  a-jfiiml.' 

(8)  The  hmdrance. 
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Sound. 
MMer»  Again. 
Har.  Again. 


jgUh.  AhonUflio! 

£dnu  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald ! 

jfll6.  Tnut  to  thjiiaflile  virtue  ;>  forth  J  soldierB, 

U  leiriod  in  mT  name,  naTe  in  my  name 

ook  tlwir  diidiaiige. 

Reg,  Thia  lickneta  growa  upon  me. 

EnUr  a  Herald. 

JUh.  She  if  not  wen :  conve j  her  to  mr  tent 

[ExU  Regan,  Ud. 
ome  hither,  herald,-i^t  the  trumpet  tound,— 
nd  read  out  this. 
Offl.  Sound,  trumpet  [.i  Inmpel  Mundr. 

Herald  reodf. 

^  mttf  mm  9f  fwdttyt  ^  ^gre^^  wUkin  tki  tttU 
'  the  «rmy,  tow  mein/em  upon  Edmund,  tuppoaed 
a^  of  GXoeter.Uud keU ammiyhU  Imlor.MAJm 
i}M«r  lUtketmrdtmtndrfthetfuii^:  lieiibUd 
defence. 

Trumpet, 

Trumpet. 

.    Tntrnpet, 

[Trumpet  muwere  witkm. 

Enter  Edgar,  ermcd^  preceded^  a  trumpet, 

jftft.  Aak  him  his  purpoees,  why  he  appean 
Fpon  this  call  othe  trumpet 

Her.  What  are  you  ? 

our  name,  your  quality  ?  and  why  you  answer 
"his  present'summons  / 

Edg,  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 

|y  treason's  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  eaoker^bit : 
et  am  I  noble,  as  the  advenary 
come  to  cope  withal. 

wKfr.  Which  is  that  adTersary? 

Edg,  What's  he,  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  of 
Gloster? 

Edm.  Himself;— What  say'st  thou  to  him? 

Edg,  Draw  thy  sword ; 

*hat,  if  my  speech  oflend  a  noble  hMrt, 
*hv  arm  may  do  thee  justice :  here  is  mine, 
tehold.  it  Is  the  privil^  of  mine  honours, 
f  y  oato  and  my  profession :  I  protest,— 
f  aum*  thy  strength,  youth,  place,  and  eminenre, 
^pite  thy  victor  sword,  and  fire-new  fortune, 
*bv  valour,  and  thy  heart,— Thou  art  a  traitor : 
'ade  16  thy  gods,  thv  brother,  and  thy  Ikther; 
Sonspirant  'gainst  this  high  illustrious  prince ; 
ind.  from  tte  extremest  upward  of  thy  head, 
'o  the  descent  and  dust  beneath  thy  feet, 
i  most  toad-sDotted  traitor.    Say  thou,  Jiflt, 
7hii  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits, 

bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  speak, 
rbou  liest. 

£din.        In  wisdom,  I  should  ask  thy  name  ;* 
lut  since  thy  outside  looks  so  fob  and  warlike, 
kna  that  thy  tongue  some  'say^  of  breeding  breathes, 
Vhat  safe  and  nicely  I  mignt  well  delay 
)r  rule  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  spurn: 
lack  do  I  toss  theie  treasons  to  thy  head ; 
Vith  the  hell-hated  lie  overwhelm  thy  heart ; 
Vhieh  (for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise,) 
rhli  sword  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant  war, 
iVhere  they  shall  rest  for  ever.— Trumpets,  speak. 
[Jttmrume,    Tkeff/ght,  Edmund /ottt. 

M.  0  save  hfan,  save  Urn  f 

(1)  L  e.  Valour.       (S)  Notwithstanding. 
(S)  Because  if  his  adversary  was  not  or  ei|ual 
rank,  Edmund  might  have  deeUned  the  combat 


Qan,  This  ii  mere  pnctiee.*Gloiter: 

By  the  law  of  arms^  thou  wast  not  bound  to  answer 
An  unknown  opposite :  thou  art  not  vanquish'dt 
But  coien'd  and  beguil'd. 

Mb.  Shut  your  mouth,  daae, 

Or  with  this  oaper  shall  I  stop  it:— HoU,  or  :— 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil  :<— 
No  tearing,  lady ;  I  perceive,  you  know  it 

[Gioee  the  letter  to  Edmund. 

Omu   Say,  if  I  do;   the  laws  are  minei  not 
thine : 
Who  shall  arraign  me  for't  7 

jS(6.  Most  monstrous! 

Know'st  thou  this  paper  7 

Gan.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know. 

[£xil  GoneriL 

JUb,  Go  after  her:  she's  desperate ;  ffovemher. 

[To  en  Ofleer,  wm  toee  cut, 

Edm,  What  you  have  charg'd  me  with,  mat  have 
Idone: 
And  more,  much  more :  the  time  will  bring  it  oat ; 
'Tis  post,  and  so  am  I :  But  what  art  thou. 
That  hast  this  fortune  on  me  7    If  thou  art  noble, 
I  do  forgive  tliee. 

Edg,  Let's  exchange  charity. 

1  am  no  lem  in  blood  than  thou  art  Edmund ; 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wronrd  me. 
My  name  is  Eldgar,  and  thy  fkthers  son. 
The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  viees 
Make  instruments  to  scouige  us : 
The  dark  and  vicious  place  where  thee  be  got» 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

£diii.  Thou  hast  spoken  right,  tis  true ; 

The  wheel  is  come  AiU  ckcle ;  1  am  here. 

JUb,  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness :— I  must  embraee  thee ; 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  t^  fother! 

Edg.  Worthy  prince, 

I  know  it  well. 

JUb.  Where  have  you  hid  yourself  7 

How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  voor  father  7 

£d!g.  By  nurring  them,  my  lord.— list^  a  brief 
tale;— 
And,  when  tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  bunt  !— 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  escape. 
That  followed  roe  so  near,  (O  our  hves'  sweetness: 
That  with  the  pain  of  death  we'd  houriy  die. 
Rather  than  die  at  once ! )  taught  me  to  shifts 
Into  a  madman's  rags ;  to  assume  a  semblaiice 
JThat  very  dogs  disdain'd:  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings. 


Until  some  half-hour  past,  when  I  was  arai'd. 
Not  sure,  though  hopmg.  of  thb  good  success, 
I  ask'd  his  blessing,  and  from  first  to  last 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage :  But  his  flaw'd  heart, 
( Aladc,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support !)  , 
'Twizt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and  gneQ 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm,  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  me. 

And  shall,  perehance,  do  good :  but  speak  you  on : 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  sav. 

^Ib.  If  thtfe  be  more,  more  woAil,  hold  it  in ; 
For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolve. 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  This  would  have  seem'd  a  period 

To  sudi  as  love  not  sorrow :  but  another. 
To  amplify  too  much,  would  nake  much  more, 
And  top  extremity. 

(4)  Sample.       <B)  Stratagem.       (6)  Hear. 
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Act  Y, 


WhJiil  I  was  big  in  cUunour,  came  there  a  man. 
Who  hating  aeen  me  in  my  worst  estate, 
Shwu*d  my  abhorrM  society ;  bat  then,  hnding 
Who  *twa»  that  so  endurM,  with  his  strong  arms 
Ha  fastenM  on  my  neck,  and  bellowM  out 
Aa  he'd  bunt  heaven ;  threir  him  on  my  father ; 
T«ld  the  raoet  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  erer  ear  received:  which  in  recounting 
His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  uTe 
Begvi  to  crack :  Twice  then  Ibe  trumpet  sounded, 

Aod  there  I  left  him  trancU       ^       ,  ,. .  , 

,^.  '  But  who  was  this  ? 

Sdg,  Kent,  air,  the  banishM  Kent ;  whu  in  dis- 
guise 
Follow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  semoe 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

£iilerc  Gentleman  Aosfi/y,  vsWi  a  Uoody  knife, 

OeiU,  Help!  help!  Ohclp!  ..,,,., 

jEdg.         *^         *^  '^   What  kind  of  help? 

^Sb.  Speak,  man. 

Edg,  What  means  that  bloody  knife  ? 
Genf.  *Tis  hot,  it  smokes ; 

It  came  eren  from  the  heart  of— 

jitb.  Who,  man  7  speak. 

Geni,  Your  lady,  sir,  your  lady :  and  her  aiaUsr 
By  her  is  poison'd :  she  confesses  it 

£dm.  I  waa  contracted  to  them  both ;  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instant  ,     , . 

Alb.  Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  ahve  or  dead ! 
Thia  judgment  of  the   heavens,  that  makes  us 

tremble. 
Touches  us  not  with  pity.  [B*U  GenUeman. 

Enter  Kent 

Here  cornea  Kent,  air. 


rTo  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair. 
That  she  forbid*  herself. 
JUb.  The  gods   defend   her!    Bear  bun 
a  wmle.  [Ediiiund  is  *- 


Edg, 

j|S:0!  ttlshe.  ,.       ^ 

The  time  will  not  allow  the  compUment, 
Which  very  manners  urges. 

Kent.  1 1^  ^^^^ 

To  bid  mT  kins  and  master  aye*  good  night ; 

Is  he  not  here?  .       .      ^       .. 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot!— 

Speak,  Edmund,  where's  the  king?  and  where»s 

Cordelia  7— 
See'st  thou  this  object.  Kent  7        ..      ,  ^ 

[The  bodes  tff  GonenI  «ut  Regan  are 
brougntin, 

KenJL  Alack,  why  thus  7  ,   .      , 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  belovM ; 

The  one  the  other  poisonM  for  my  sake. 
And  after  sleiv  herself. 

Alb.  Even  so.— Cover  their  faces. 

Edin.  1  pant  for  life :— Somesood  I  mean  to  do. 
Despite  of  mute  own  nature.    Quickly  send,— 
Be  brief  in  it,— to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia : 
Nay.  send  in  time.  _ 

Alb,  Run.  run,  O,  run— 

Edg.  To  who,  my  lord 7— Who  has  the  office? 
send 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edin.  Well  thought  on ;  take  my  sword. 
Give  it  the  captain.  .  _, 

Alb.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  FEa*!  Edgar. 

EdM.  He  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and 
me 
To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 

(I)  Forever.  (S)  Destroyed  herself. 

(S)  The  end  of  the  world,  or  the  honible  cir- 
vuBMtances  preceding  it. 


borne  ^. 

Enter  Lear,  vntk  Cordelia  dead  U  kit  ems;  Ed- 
gar, Officer,  tmd  others. 

Lear.    Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl!— O,  you  are 
men  of  stones : 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I'd  use  tiiem  so 
That  heaven's  vault  should  crack : — O,  ahe  is  gone 

forever!- 
I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She's  dead  as  earth :— L«nd  me  a  looking-glass  ; 
If  that  her  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone, 
Why,  then  she  lives.  ..:.:,•, 

ICent.  Is  this  the  prcHttis'd  end?* 

Edg.  Or  image  of  that  horror? 

jitf.  Fall,  and  ceMc!* 

L«ar.  This  feather  stirs;  she  lives  »  if  it  be  m^ 
It  b  a  chance  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  hare  felt 

Kent.  Omygoodmast^! 

IKneeSng. 

Lear.  Fr'ythee,  away. 

Edg.  'Tis  noble  Kent,  your  fivnL 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  you,  murdmn,  traitfln 

I  might  have  sav'd  her ;  now  she's  rone  for  ever  !— 
Cordelia,  Coitielia,  sUy  a  little.     Ha ! 
What  is't  thou  say'st  7— Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 
Gentle,  and  low  j  an  excellent  thing  in  woman  :— 
i  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a  han^^ing  thee. 

Q^  'Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did.  ^„     , 

ijiar.  Did  I  not  fe»ow7 

I  have  isecn  the  day,  with  mj  good  biting  faolehigB 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now. 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me. — Who  are  yon  7 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'the  beat :— I'll  tell  you  straigbt. 

Kent.  If  fortune  braz  of  two  she  loy'd  and  haled. 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is  a  dull  sight:  Are  you  not  Kent? 

KetU,  The  same; 

Your  servant  Kent :  Where  is  your  servant  Caiusi 

Lear.  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  IcW  you  that ; 
He'll   strike,   and  quickly   too:— He's  dead  sod 
rotten. 

Kent.  No,  my  good  lord;  I  am  the  Tcry  man;> 

Lear.  I'll  sec  that  straight  

Kent.  That,  from  your  first   of  dulereDce  aao 
decav, 
Have  follow'd  your  sad  stew. 

Lear.  You  ore  welcome  hit&er. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else;  all's  chcerlos,  diik, 
and  deadly.— 
Your  eldest  daughters  have  fore-doom'd  themselves, 
And  desperately  are  dead.  .... 

Leor.  Ay,BoItlunk. 

Alb.  He  knows  not  what  he  says ;  and  Tarn  d  b 
That  we  present  OS  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootless.* 


ErUer  m  Officer.  # 

Qffi.  Edmund  to  dead,  mv  lord. 

M.  T^bat's  but  a  trifle  here,- 

You  lords,  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay*  may  ec 
Shall  be  applied :  For  us,  we  wttl  resign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty. 
To- him  our  absolute  power :— You,  to  your  ri«»  i 

[To  Edgar  surf  Kent 


} 


4)  t.  e.  Die;  Albany  speaks  to  Lear. 

5)  Useless.        (6)  i.  e.  Lear. 


1 


Seow  IIL 
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With  boot,^  ancl  Mich  addition*  aa  your  honour* 
laire  more  than  narited.^All  frioida  shall  taste 
rhe  wagM  of  their  nrtae,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  of  their  deservings.— O,  see,  see  I 

Lear,  And  mjrnoor  fool*  is  hang*d!  No,  no,  no 
life: 
iVhy  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat.  have  life, 
Ind  thou  no  breath  at  all  /  O,  thou  wilt  come  no 

ukore, 
Heirer,  nerer,  never,  never,  never  I 
*rav  you,  undo  thi»  button :  Thank  you,  sir. — 
Do  you  see  this?  Look  on  her,— look,— her  lips^ — 
Look  there,  look  there !—  [He  dus. 

Edg.  He  faints !— My  lord,  my  lord,— 

Kent,  Break,  heart;  1  pr'ythee.  break! 

Edg.  Look  up^  my  lord. 

Kent,  Yez  not  his  ghost :— O,  let  him  pass  !*  he 
hates  him, 
rhat  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 

Edg.  0,  he  is  gone,  indeed. 

Kent,  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  so  long  : 
Hie  but  usurpM  hb  life. 

Alb,  Bear  them  from  hence.— Oor  present  busi- 
ness 
is  general  wo.    Friends  of  my  souK  you  twain 

(To  Kent  oiMf  Edgar, 
^le  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor*d  state  sustain. 

KenL  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
lAj  master  calls^  and  I  must  not  say,  no. 

JBb,  The  weight   of  this   sad  time   we  must 
obey; 
ipeak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  say. 
nie  oldest  hath  borne  most :  we,  that  are  young, 
$haU  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  so  long. 

[Exeunif  vfith  a  detd  march. 


The  tragedy  of  Lear  Is  deservedly  celebrated 
osong  the  dramas  of  Shakspeare.  Thinv  is  perhaps 
10  play  which  keeps  the  attention  so  strongly  fixed ; 
vhicb  so  much  azttates  our  passions,  and  ratereats 
»iir  curiosity.  The  artAil  involutions  of  distinct  in- 
erests,  the  strikinff  oppositions  of  contrary  charac- 
ers,  the  sudden  changes  of  fortune^  and  the  quick 
luceession  of  events,  nil  the  mind  with  a  perpetual 
anudt  of  indignation,  pity,  and  hope.  There  is  no 
eene  which  &es  not  contribute  to  the  aggravation 
»f  the  distress  or  conduct  to  the  action,  and  scarce 
I  line  which  does  not  conduce  to  the  prraress  of  the 
icene.  So  powerAil  is  the  current  or  the  poet's 
ma^ation.  that  the  mind,  which  once  ventures 
vithm  it,  is  hurried  irresistibly  alonff. 

On  the  seeming  improbability  of  Leaf's  conduct, 
t  may  be  observed,  that  he  is  represented  accord* 
ng  to  histories  at  that  time  vulgarlv  received  as 
me.  Andj  periiaps,  if  we  torn  our  thoughts  upon 
he  barbanty  and  ignorance  of  the  age  to  which 
fab  story  is  referred,  it  will  appear  not  so  unlikelv 
IS  while  we  estimate  Lear's  manners  by  our  own. 
(och  preference  of  one  daughter  to  another,  or  re- 
jgnation  of  dominion  on  such  conditions,  would 
w  yet  eiedible,  if  told  of  a  petty  prince  of  Guinea 
NT  Madasascar.  Shakspeare,  inosed,  by  the  men- 
ion  of  his  earls  and  dukes,  has  given  us  the  idea 
if  times  more  cirilized,  and  of  life  regulated  by 
loAer  manners ;  and  the  truth  is,  that  though  be  so 


(I)  Benefit.  (t)  Tides. 

(S)  Poor  fool^  in  the  time  of  Shakspeare, 


ui  expresskm  of  endearment. 


was 


nicely  discnminates,  and  so  minttlely  deseribea  the 
characters  of  men,  be  commonly  neglects  and  eon* 
founds  the  characters  of  ues,  by  mingling  custooia 
ancient  and  modem.  Eng&h  aiid  foreign. 

My  learned  friend  Mr.  Warton,*  who  has  in  The 
Adventurer  lery  minutely  criticised  this  play,  re- 
marks, that  the  instances  of  cruelty  are  too  savage 
and  shocking,  and  that  the  intervention  of  Edmund 
destroys  the  simplicity  of  the  story.  These  olijee- 
tioiis  mav,  I  think,  be  answered  by  repeating,  that 
the  cruelty  of  the  daughiers  is  an  nistorieal  fact,  to 
which  the  poet  has  added  little,  having  only  drawn 
it  into  a  series  by  dialogue  and  action.  But  I  am 
not  able  to  apologize  with  equal  plausibility  for  the 
extrusion  of  Gloster's  eyes,  whicn  seems  an  act  too 
horrid  to  be  endured  in  dramatic  exhibition,  and 
such  as  must  alwavs  compel  the  mind  to  relieve  its 
distress  by  incredulity.  Yet  let  it  be  remembered 
that  our  author  well  knew  what  would  please  the 
audience  for  which  he  wrote. 

The  injury  done  by  Edmund  to  the  snnplieitj  of 
the  action  is  abundantly  recompensed  bjr  the  addi- 
tion of  variety,  by  the  art  with  which  he  is  made  to 
co-operate  with  the  chief  design,  and  the  opportu- 
nity which  he  gives  the  poet  of  combining  periidf 
with  perfidv,  and  connecting  the  wicked  son  wHh 
the  wicked  daughters,  to  impress  this  important 
moral,  that  villany  is  never  at  a  stop,  that  erimee 
lead  to  crimes,  and  at  last  terminate  in  ruin. 

But  though  this  moral  be  incidentally  enfereed, 
Shakspeare  has  suffered  the  virtue  of  Cordelia  to 
perish  in  a  just  cause,  contrary  to  the  natural  ideas 
of  justice,  to  the  hope  of  the  reader,  and  what  ie 
yet  more  strange,  to  the  faith  of  chronieles.  Yet 
thb  conduct  is  justified  by  The  Spectator,  who 
blames  Tate  for  |[iving  Cordelia  success  and  nappi- 
ness  in  his  alteration,  and  declares,  that  in  his  opm- 
ion,  the  tragedy  has  Uut  half  ita  beauty,  Den- 
nis has  remarked,  whether  justly  or  not,  that,  to 
secure  the  favourable  reception  of  Cata,  the  town 
was  poisoned  with  much  false  and  abommoMa 
eritietsm,  and  that  endeavours  had  been  used  to 
discredit  and  decry  poetical  justice.  A  play  in 
which  the  wicked  prosper,  and  the  virtuous  mis- 
carry, may  doubtless  be  good,  because  it  is  a  lust 
representation  of  the  common  events  of  human  ufe: 
but  since  all  reasonable  beings  naturally  love  jus- 
tice, I  cannot  easily  be  persuaded,  that  the  oner- 
vation  of  justice  makes  a  play  worse ;  or  that,  If 
other  excellencies  are  equal,  the  audience  will  not 
always  rise  better  pleased  from  the  final  triumph  of 
persecuted  rirtue. 

In  the  present  case  the  public  has  decided.  Cor- 
delia, from  the  time  of  Tate,  has  always  rethed 
with  victory  and  felicity.  And,  if  my  sensations 
could  add  any  thing  to  tlie  general  suffrage,  I  might 
relate,  I  was  many  years  ago  so  shocked  by  Cor- 
delia's death,  that  I  know  not  whether  I  ever  en- 
dured to  read  again  the  last  scenes  of  the  play,  till 
1  undertook  to  revise  them  as  an  editor. 

There  is  another  controversy  among  the  critics 
concerning  this  play.    It  is  disputed  whether  tim 

firominent  image  in  Lear's  disordered  mind  be  the 
OSS  of  his  kingaom  or  the  cruelty  of  his  dauj^ten. 
Mr.  Murphy,  a  very  judicious  critic,  has  evinced 
by  induction  of  particular  passages,  that  the  erae^ 
ty  of  his  dauirhters  is  the  primary  source  of  his  dis- 
tress, and  that  the  loss  of  royalty  aflects  him  only 
as  a  secondary  and  subordinate  evil.  He  observes, 
with  great  Justness,  that  Lear  would  move  our  com* 
passion  but  little,  did  we  not  rather  consider  the 
uQured  father  than  the  degraded  king. 


(4)  Die. 


(5)  Dr.  Joseph  Warton. 


KING  LEAR. 


The  Btonr  oftliit  jday.  eaeeDt  the  episode  of  Ed- 
mund wMBh  b  derifM,  1  think,  from  Sidnev,  it 
taken  origfaielljr  from  Geolfry  of  Monmouth,  whom 
HoUnriied  gemnlW  copied :  hut  perhapi  fanmedi- 
ately  from  an  oU  hbtoneal  ballad.  My  reason  for 
bellering  that  the  play  was  poaterior  to  the  ballad, 
rather  than  the  ballad  to  the  plaj,  is,  that  the  bal- 
lad has  nothing  of  Shakspeare's  nocturnal  tempest, 
whieh  k  too  striking  to  have  been  omitted,  and 


that  it  foUows  the  chronicle;  it  has  the  nilkMiits 
of  the  pky,  but  none  of  its  amplificatioBs:  ittnt 
hhted  Lear*k  omdneat,  but  did  not  array  it  in  cir- 
cumstances. The  writer  of  the  balfad  added 
something  to  the  history,  which  is  a  proof  tiwi  he 
would  haire  added  more,  if  more  had  oecuired  to 
his  mind :  and  more  must  have  occmied  if  Iw  had 
Shakspeare. 

JOHNSON. 


ROMEO   Aim   JtJUBT. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Etealni^  prince  of  Vtrona. 

P^rii,  c  ytnng  tuMemm,  kinnnm  to  theprinee, 

Montague,  i  hudi  t^  two  hmues^  at  vtarimee  wUk 

Capote^     S  taeh  other, 

din  OidMmjmuU to  CapuUt, 

Boneo,  MNi  to  Jtf pntegue. 

MtnuXtoikmemm  to  the  prinee,  and  frimd  to 

Momeo. 
BemroliOi  ncpAno   to  MenUguef  mid  friend  to 

Koneot 

nephew  to  Ladg  Capulet. 

-jamoetf  a  Franritean. 

.FVtar  John,  qf  the  eome  order, 
Bolthmr,  eeruoU  to  Romeo. 

oSSml  ^^'^'^^CapuUt. 
Alnin,  eenmU  to  Montague. 


J9n  Jfyotheeani, 
TkreeMugieuau 
Ckortu,    Boy. 
Poge  to  Paris, 
Peter.    AnCffieer, 

LoAf  Montague,  wife  to  Montague, 
LatSf  Capuln,  w^e  to  Ct^adet, 
Juliet,  daughter  to  CapuUt, 
JAtreeto^Met. 

CUixeneof  Verona;  eeteralMen  and  FTotnen,  re- 
taHane  to  both  houaet ;  Maekere^  Ouonlf,  Watebr 
menjOndJittendantM, 

Scene,  during  the  greater  part  of  thevUnf,  in  Vero- 
na: once,  in  the  Mk  aet^  at  Manhuu 


PROLOGUE. 

Two  houaeholdai  both  alike  in  dignity, 

la  Ihir  Verona,  where  we  lay  our  scene. 
From  ancient  srodce  break  to  new  mutjqy. 

Where  dTil  blood  makes  civil  hands  uneiean. 
Fnm  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-erossM  loTen  take  their  life ; 
Whose  nisadrentur'd,  piteous  orerthrows 

Do.  with  thenr  death,  bury  their  parente*  strife. 
Hie  ftarftil  passage  oitheir  death-markM  Iotc, 

And  the  continuance  of  their  parents*  rage, 
Whfeh,  but  their  children's  end,  nought  could  re- 
move. 

Is  BOW  the  two  hours*  traffic  of  our  stage ; 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend. 
What  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to  mend. 


ACT  I. 

BCEXB  /.— wf  puhUe  place.     Enter  iSampson 
ami  Gregory,  amud  wUh  awordt  and  hudders, 

Sampeon, 

GREGORY,  o*roy  word,  we*tl  not  carry  coals.  ^ 
Gre,  No,  for  then  we  should  be  colliers. 
8am.  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  choler,  we'll  draw. 
Cre,  Ay,  while  you  lire,  draw  your  neck  out  of 
the  coUar. 
Sam,  I  strike  quickly,  bcin|;  moved. 
Gre.  But  thou  art  not  qoicKly  moved  to  strike. 
Sam.  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves 

me. 

Ore.  To  move,  is— to  stir :  and  to  be  valiant,  is — 
to  stand  to  it:  tnerefore,  if  thou  art  moved,  thou 
ninn*st  away. 

5001.  A  dog  of  that  house  shall  move  me  to 

(1)  A  phrase  fonnerly  in  use  to  signiiy  the  bear- 
ing u^anes. 
roi.  II. 


^aad :  1  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  ef 
Montague's. 

Gre, '  That  shows  thee  a  weak  sigvt;  for  the 
weakest  goes  to  the  vralL  ^ 

8am.  True;  and  therefore  women,  beinc  ihe 
weaker  vessela,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wall:— uere- 
fore  I  will  push  Montague*^  men  from  the  wall,  and 
thrust  his  makls  to  the  wall. 

Cfre,  The  quarrelis  between  our  masters,  and  us 
their  men. 

Sam.  *Tb  all  dne,  I  will  show  myself  a  tyrant: 
when  1  have  fought  vrith  the  men,  I  will  be  cruel 
with  the  maids ;  I  wUI  cut  off  their  headfc 

Gre.  The  heads  ofthe  maids  7 

Sam.  Ay,  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  their  maid- 
enheads:  take  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt. 

Ore,  They  must  take  it  in  sense,  that  feel  it. 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stand: 
and.  'tis  known.  I  am  a  pretty  pieee  of  flesh. 

Ore,  *Tb  well,  thou  art  not  fish ;  if  thou  hadat, 
thou  hadst  been  poor  John.*  Draw  tiiy  tool ;  hera 
comes  two  of  the  house  of  the  Montagues.*        « 

£ii<er  Abram  and  Balthazar. 

Sam,  My  naked  weapon  is  out;  quarrel,  I  vQl 
back  thee. 

Ore,  How  ?  turn  thy  back,  and  run? 

Sam.  Fear  me  not. 

Ore,  No,  marry :  I  fear  thee ! 

Stan,  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  atdea ;  let  them 
beffin< 

Ore,  I  will  frown,  as  I  pass  by ;  and  let  tha» 
take  H  as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb 
at  them ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they 
bear  it. 

Jfbr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 

Sam,  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abr,  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  US|  sir  7 


\ti 


Poor  John  is  hake,  dried  and  salted. 
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8ml  IsthetewoBWirwlBiirittj-v? 
Ore,  No.  .^      .     * 

Sam.  No,  air,  I  do  not  bile  mj  thumb  at  you, 
•ir :  but  1  bite  mjr  thomb,  iir. 
Ore,  Do  you  quarrel,  lir  7 
Akr,  Quarrel, flir?  iio.«ir. 
Sam.  If  you  do,  air,  I  am  for  you;  I  aerre  as 

food  a  man  aa  you. 
Mr.  No  betl^. 
&m.  Well,  air. 

Enier  BeoTolio,  el  e  dia  lence. 

Gn.  Say— better ;  here  cornea  one  of  xny  maa- 
ter^  Uoamen. 

8mm.  Tea,  better,  air. 

•dir.  Tbulie. 

Sam.  Draw,  if  rou  be  men.— Oregonr.  remem- 
ber thy  awaabmg:  blow.  [TheynghL 

Ben.  Part,  (bola;  put  up  your  aworda:  you  now 
Bot  what  you  do.  I^aata  domn  mew  twerds. 

Enier  TjhelU 

Tiib.  What,  art  thou  drawn  among  these  hearts 
ieaahindat 
Turn  thee.  Benyolio,  look  upon  thy  death. 

Sen.  1 00  but  keep  the  peace;  put  up  tby  aword, 
Or  manage  it  to  part  theae  men  with  me. 
7V^.  What,  drawn  and  talk  of  peace?  I  hate 
the  word, 
Aa  I  hate  hell,  all  Montaguea,  and  thee : 
Have  at  thee,  cowanL  [Then  fighi. 

Enkr  uoerdi  PmUgmw  tf  hoik  hmae$.  who  jein  the 
frv^l  then  mUer  Citiieoa,  wUh  ebthe. 

1  CU.  Cluba/  billa,  and  partisaw !  atrike!  beat 
them  down ! 
Down  with  theCapuleta!  down  with  the  Montar 
guea! 

Enter  Capulet,  In  hie  gown ;  and  Led^  Capulet. 

Cojp.  What  noiae  ia  thia?— Giro  me  my  long 

aword,  ho  ? 
Em.  Cap,  A  crutch,  a  crutch !  Why  call  you  for 

a  aword? 
Cap.  My  aword,  1  say ! — Old  Montague  ia  come, 
And  flourishes  hia  blade  in  spite  of  me. 

Enter  Montague  and  Lady  Montague. 

JHIen,  Thou  villaio  Capttlet,~Hold  me  not,  let 

me  go. 
Xa.  Man.  Thou  ahalt  not  stir  one  foot  to  aeek 

a  foe. 

'  Enier  Prince,  with  Mendants. 

Prince.  RebdHous  sulgeeta,  enemies  to  peace, 
Prof^nera  of  this  neighbour-stained  steel, 
Win  they  not  hear  7— what  ho !  you  men,  you  beasta, 
Tliat  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicioua  rage 
With  purple  fbuntaina  iasuing  from  your  veins. 
On  pam  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  handa 
Throw  your  miatemperM'  weapons  to  the  ground, 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince. — 
Three  civil  brawls,  bred  of  an  airy  word, 

K"*    thee,  old  Oapalet  and  Montsfi^ue, 
ive  tmiee  disturb'd  the  quiet  oiour  streets ; 
And  made  Verona'^  ancient  ctUcens 
Cast  by  their  grave  beseemiiiGr  ornaments, 
To  wield  old  partisans,  in  hands  as  old, 
CankerM  with  peace,  to  part  your  cankered  hate : 
I  r  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again, 
Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 

(1)  Clubs!  wa«  the  URtial  exclamation  at  an  af- 
flay  In  the  streets,  as  we  now  call  Watch  J 


For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
Vou,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me ; 
And,  Montague,  come  you  this  ailemooa. 
To  know  our  Airlher  pleasure  in  this  case. 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  iudgment-^ 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart 

[Exe.  Prince,  and  JMendania;  Capolel,  Lais 
Capulet.  Tybalt,  Citinns.  ami  gfiswifs. 

Men.  Who  set  tnia  ancient  quarrel  new  abroach? 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  K  begjaa  ? 

Ben.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  muwen 
And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  1  did  approaeh  s 
I  drew  to  part  them :  in  the  instant  came 
The  fiery  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd ; 
Which,  as  he  breath*d  defianee  to  my  ears. 
He  swung  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  wnns, 
Wha  noUiing  hurt  withal,  hiss*d  htm  in  seoni : 
Whin  we  were  interdmnging  throats  omI  biow% 
Caaae  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  said  part. 
Tin  the  prinee  came,  who  parted  eilher 

La.  Men.  O,  where  ia  Borneo?— oaa 
to-day? 
Riffht  glad  I  am,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  d»e  woralrfnpi^ 
Peered*  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 
4  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abtoad 
Where,— underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore^ 
That  westward  rooteth  Brum  the  city^  aUt,-^ 
So  early  walking  did  I  aee  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made ;  imi  ne  was  *wnn  ofmcw 
And  atole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood : 
I,  measuring  his  aflectiops  by  Wf  dwn,^ 
That  most  are  [^sied  wnen  they  are  v  "" 
Pursu'd  my  humour,  not  pursuinjg  Im^ 
And  gladly  shunnM  who  gladly  fled  Iram 

Jtfon.  Many  a  mornimr  hath  be  there 
With  tears  augmenting  die  fresh  roominc'a  dew^ 
Addine  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  dee|i  dgbsz 
Bot  all  ao  aoon  as  the  all-cheering  sua 
Should  fai  the  fbrthest  east  begia  to  draw 
The  shady  curtains  from  Auroral  bod» 
Away  from  light  steals  home  my  heavy  iOD« 
And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself; 
Shuta  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  dav-ligfat  out. 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night: 
Black  and  portentous  must  this  humour  provi^ 
Unless  good  counsd  may  the  cause  remove. 

Ben.  M  y  noble  unele^  do  you  know  the  canae  T 

Men.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  hftn. 

Ben.  Have  you  imp6rtun'd  him  by  any  meaiM? 

JIfon.  Both  by  myaeli^  and  many  other  iKcAda  r 
But  he.  hia  own  afiections*  couneeUor, 
Is  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  how  true— 
But  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  close, 
So  far  from  soundine  and  discovery. 
As  is  the  bod  bit  with  an  envious  worm, 
Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 
Or  dedicate  nis  beauty  to  the  sun. 
Could  we  but  learn  firom  whence  hb  aorrowa  grow. 
We  would  OS  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 

Enter  Romeo,  of  a  dufonce. 

Ben.  See,  where  he  eomea :  So  please  yoo,  step 
adide ; 
ril  know  his  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 

Mon.  I  would^  thou  wert  ao  happy  by  thy  stay. 
To  hear  true  shrdt — Come,  madam,  let^  away. 

[ExemU  Montague  and  Lady. 

Ben.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

Rotn.  Is  the  day  ao  young  ? 

Ben.  But  new  struck  nine. 

Mom.  Ah  me  !  sad  boors  seem  long* 

(2)  Angry.  C^)  Appeared. 


x/. 


ROMEO  AND  JUL1£T. 
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¥•»  4khmtL  «iy  ikUitr  that  went  benee  m  fiuit? 
Bm^   It  WM :— Whal  aadneM  lengtheas  Romeo's 


Not  baring  that,  which  having,  makes  them 
shoft. 
In  loTeT 

alPl^el  . 

JR9m»  Outof  herrafwir,  wfaeralamhiloTe. 
Alas,  that  love,  so  sentle  in  his  new, 
lie  ao  trrannotts  ana  rooffh  in  proof! 
Alas,  that  love,  whose  new  is  raaffled  slUl, 
Should,  without  eyes,  see  pathways  to  his  will ! 
%%lMff«  ahaU  we  dine  7— O  me  !--IVhat  fray  was 

ban? 
Tat  ten  aaa  not,  Ibr  I  have  heard  it  all. 
HevePa  aavck  to  do  with  hate,  but  more  with  love:^ 
Why  thasi,  O  brawling  love!  O  loving  hate! 
O  aay  tMne,  of  nothia^  ftrst  eieate ! 
O  haavy  li^toess !  senous  vanity! 
Mia  ohayan  ehaoa  of  weH-seeminir  ferras ! 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke*  cold  flre,  sick  health  ; 
MB-wakinc  sleep,  ttiat  is  not  what  it  is  !— 
TUB  Iowa  M  i.  ttat  fed  no  love  in  th^ 
DoottlHMS  •oCteugh? 

Bsn.  No,  eoc,  I  rather  weep. 

Aeat.  Good  heart,  at  what  7 
BsM.  At  thy  cood  heart's  oppression. 

Rent,  Why,  eueh  is  love^  transgression.— 
CsrieA  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  innqr  breast ; 
M^hieh  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  It  prest 
With  mora  of  thine:  this  kive,  that  thou  hastshown, 
Dolh  aiM  OMwe  giisf  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 
Love  la  a  enoke  raised  with  the  fame  of  sighs ; 
Being  purc'd,  a  fire  sparklmg  in  lovers'  eyes ; 
Beistg  vezM.  a  sea  noorishM  with  lovers*  tears : 
IVhatioltaisef  a  madness  moot  discreet, 
A  choldng  gpall,  and  a  preserving  sweeL 
Farewall,  flsy  aoai 

fiea.  Soft,  1  will  go  along ; 

And  if  yon  ieava  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 

itsai.  Tut.  I  hava  lost  myself;  I  am  not  here } 
This  is  not  IfteaMO,  hsf  s  sooie  other  where. 
Ben.  Tell  mt  in  sadness,*  who  she  is  you  Una. 
Mbmu  What,  shaU  I  gioant  and  tell  thee? 
Ben.  Qroaa  7  why,  no ; 

But  Msdly  tell  me,  who. 

Aml  Bid  a  «ek  man  in  aadnem  make  his  wiU  :— 
Ah,  woff4  Hi  arg^  to  aoe  that  is  so  ill  !— 
In  ssdnese,  catnin,  I  do  love  a  woman. 
B«n.  I  aim'd  so  near,  when  I  Miipipos*d  yon  loi^d. 
itsm.  A  flightgoodmaifcimi^!— And  she's  Ihir 

I  love. 
Boi.  A  right  Mr  mait,  fair  cot,  is  soonest  hit 
Rmn.  WtM^  in  that  hit,  you  miss:  shell  notbe  hit 
Whh  e«pid*s  arrow,  she  halfa  Dmn'a  wit ; 
And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arm'd. 
Prom  love's  wM  childish  bow  she  lives  unhann'd. 
She  wiN  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms. 
Nor  bide  tlie  encounter  of  assailtnir  eyas. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  saint-seducing  gold : 
O.  vhe  is  rich  in  beauty  ;  only  poor. 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty  dies  her  store. 
Bm.  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still 

live  chaste  7 
Jtsoi.  She  hath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes  huge 
waste; 
ror  beauty,  starvM  with  h^r  severity, 
^iits  bc«ury  oiTTrom  alt  posterity. 
KheiftooAir,  too  wise;  wisely  too  fair, 


[Going. 


(nitt 

(f )  i  t.  What  end  does  it  ansvrer* 

(9)  Account,  estimatiod. 


To  merit  bliss  bgr  laaking  me  despair: 

She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  in  that  vow, 

Do  I  live  dead,  that  Uve  to  leH  it  now. 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Bam.  O,  tcaeh  me  how  rshoold  ferfst  lo  tUak. 

Btn,  Ry^viag  liberty  ualo  thine  eyes; 
Eianikie  other  beauties. 

Rom,  'Tie  the  way 

To  call  hers,  esqvisite,  m  qtieation  BM>ie : 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  lair  ladies'  brows, 
Bdng  black,  put  us  in  mfaid  thqr  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  strucken  Muid,  cannot  forget 
The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesigiit  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair. 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve,*  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  who  pam'd  that  passing  Ikir  ? 
FareweH ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 

Ben.  I'll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt. 

[ExemU. 

SCEJ^  IL-^  etnti.    Enter  Capulet,  raris, 

and  Sorvanu 

Cap,  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike ;  and  tis  not  hard,  I  thmk. 
For  men  so  oM  ss  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Far.  Of  honourable  reckoning*  are  you  both , 
And  pity  'tis  you  liv*d  at  odds  so  lonjf. 
But  now,  my'lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit  7 

Cm.  But  ssyuig  o'er  what  I  have  said  before : 
My  cnild  is  jret  a  strancer  in  the  world, 
She  hath  not  seen  the  chan^  of  fourteen  years ; 
Let  two  more  summem  wither  in  their  pride. 
Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

P&r.  Younger  than  she  are  happy  mothen  made* 

Cop.  And  too  soon  mirr'd  are  those  so  eariy  made. 
The  eaKh  hath  swsllow'd  all  my  hopes  but  she. 
She  is  the  bopeftil  lady  of  my  earth: 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart, 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part; 
And  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Lies  my  consent,  and  fair  according  voice. 
This  night  I  hold  an  old  accustomed  feast. 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest. 
Such  as  I  love ;  and  yon,  among  the  store, 
One  more,  most  weloome»  makes  my  number 

more. 
At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  this  night 
Earth-treading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven  light : 
Such  comfort,  as  do  lusty  young  men  feel 
When  tvell-appaieU'd  Apcil  on  the  heal 
Of  limping  wmter  treads^  avan  such  delight 
Among  fresh  female  bods  shall  you  this  nighl 
Inherit*  at  my  house :  bear  all,  all  see, 
And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  moat  shall  be : 
Such,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine,  being  one. 
May  atand  m  number,  thou^^h  in  rwtkoning*  none. 
Come,  go  with  me ;— Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  fair  Verona ;  And  those  persons  out. 
Whose  names  are  written  there,  [GUfis  m p<^ter.] 

•lid  to  them  say, 
My  house  and  welcome  on  th^  pleasures  stay. 

[ExfwU  Capulet  und  Paris. 

Serv.  Find  fhem  out,  whose  naoms  are  written 
here  ?  It  is  written— that  the  shoemaker  should 
raedile  with  his  vnrd,  and  the  tailor  with  his  Isst, 
the  fisher  with  his  penmL  and  the  jminter  with  hie 
nets  ;  but  I  am  sent  to  nnd  those  persons,  who«e 
names  are  here  writ*  and  can  never  find  what 
names  the  writing  person  hath  here  writ  I  nuial 
'o  the  learned  :-.-1n  good  time. 


(4)  To  inAml,  in  the  lans^iiase  of  Shakspeare^  is 
*o  poeHts. 
(6)  Eilhnafion. 


SOMEO  AND  JCUET. 


SdL 


Bnffr  IMvotto  «M  Boneo. 

Ben.  Tut,  nui!  qm  ft«  bwni  out  •nother'fl 

homing) 
Oae  Mia  is  kMen'd  by  uMKher^s  BMunh ; 

Turn  fSAjy  and  be  holp  by  J^^nwd  toiraing ; 

Onedaspente  grkfcims  wUh  another^  Unpilllu 
TtkB  thou  MOM  new  infection  to  thy  eye. 
And  the  rank  iKNm.or  tte  old  wiU  die. 

JtoM.  YourplentunleftrieeseenflaiArtliiL 

Bai.  ForwiMt,I|Hrayttaft?  ■ 

Rom,  Vor  your  bfttlBD  ehin. 

Bin.  Why^RooMO,  utthoaniAd? 

Bmn.  Not  ni»d,biti  bound  mom  than  aniad- 
man  is: 
Shut  up  in  priMiifkapt  without  my  flbod, 
Whtop'd,  and   tormented,  and-^Good-e'en,  food 
fidlow. 

Sirv.  God  Ki'  good  e'en.— I  pnjt  air,  can  you 

diem.  Ay.  mine  own  ftfftune  in  my  miieif  • 
Sen.  Feitaps  you  have  leamM  it  without  book: 


SignUr  Maitino»Mul  ki$  wifk,  mdimffiUn: 
CmAfl  Anielme,  mi  kit  hemdtetu  sisUns  The 
Udo  widow  o/ViUum;  Signior  Placentio,  and 
M»  toMfy  nieeeei  Mereutio,  end  hie  iadher  Val- 
online :  Mbu  uneU  Caoulet,  kU  w^^^  md  dmngh- 
ten;  M$  fidr  nieee  KosaUnet  Lma;  Signior 
Valentto,  and  ku  efwtn  Tybalt ;  Ludo,  end  the 
Uvely  Helena. 

A  lUraaaembi/:  [Giwee  hade  iVnete.]  Wfaitber 
shoula  they  come? 

oCTP.    UP« 

Rou%.  Whither? 

Sere.  To  supper;  toourhooee. 

Bmn,  Whose  house  7 

Sen.  My  master's. 

Jlom.  Indeed,  I  should  have  asked  you  that  be- 
fore. 

Sere.  Now  III  toll  you  wtfhoot  asking:  My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet ;  and  if  you  be  not 
of  the  house  of  Montagues,  I  pray,  come  and  crush 
a  cup  of  wine.  *    Rest  you  merry.  [Etrit, 

Ben.  At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet's 
Slips  the  fUr  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  knr*st| 
With  all  the  admired  beantiss  of  Verona : 
Oo  thither;  and,  with  otiattainted  eye. 
Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I  shall  show, 
And  1  will  make  thee  thuik  thy  swan  a  crow. 

jRoRi.  When  the  derout  religion  of  mine  eye 

Maintains  such  falsehood,  then  torn  tears  to  fires  * 
And  these,— who,  often  drown'd,  could  neter  die,— 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars ! 
One  fairer  than  my  love !  the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne*er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  world  begun. 

Ben.  Tut!  tou  saw  her  (air,  none  else  being  by, 
Herself  poisM^  with  herself  in  either  eye : 
But  in  Inose  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weigh*d 
Your  lady's  lore  against  some  other  maid 
"That  I  will  show  you,  shining  at  this  feast. 
And  she  shall  scant'  show  well,  that  now  shows 
best. 

Bom,  I'll  go  along,  no  suoh  slight  to  be  shown, 
.  Hut  to  rejoice  in  splendour  pf  mine  own.    [Exeiml. 

(1)  We  still  say  in  cant  language— to  erodba 

(S)'  Weighed.  (3)  Scarce,  h&idly. 

<4)  To  my  sorrow; 


Capdkt^e 


SCEJ/E 

Ledig  Capulet  mid  Nuno. 

La.  Com.  Nurse,  where's  my  dangfalflr  ?  eall  ker 

lorth  to  me. 
JifSerte.   Now,  by  my  nuiden-liead,  at  tacKe 
year  oW,— 
I  bade  bar  come.— What,   Iamb!    what,  Mf- 

bird!— 
God  forbid !— wherb»s  this  gH  7-.wl«^  Jtfil! 

£ttl«r  Juliet. 

Jul.  How  now,  who  calls? 

JAerte,  Your  mother. 

JmL  Madam,  I  am  heffu 

What  is  your  wiU  7 

La.  Cap.  This  is  tiie  matter:— Nona,  91*  leave 
awhile. 
We  must  talk  in  secret— Nurse,  eome  hack 
I  have  remember'd  me,  thou  shut  hear  oai 
Thou  know'st,  my  daiqshter's  of  a  prol^ 

AUrsc.  'Faith,  I  can  tell  har  ago  aotoaai 

La.  Gai«  Sba'a  not  fourteen. 

Mne.  I'UUyfomtanor^f  teel2^ 

And  yet,  to  my  teen*  be  tt  spoken^  I  hata  htTlbyr,— 
Shaisnotlbifftaen:  How  long  is  it  now 
Tof.ammaMkte? 

La.  Cof.  A  fortaif^t,  and  odd  dayt. 

JAarse,  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  iw. 
Come  Lammas  ete  at  night,  shaU  aha  ka  ioMmb. 
Susan  and  she,-4Skid  raft  all  Chriilifli  aoub  («- 
Were  of  an  age.— WeU,  Susan  Is  wMi  God; 
She  was  too  ^od  for  me:  But,  aa  I  said. 
On  Lammas-ere  at  night  shall  she  be  fiia1ae& : 
That  shall  she,  marry;  I  lemember  it  wolL 
Tis  since  the earthouake  now  alavea  fsan; 
And  she  was  waan'o,—  I  never  shall  forgot  it,— 
Of  all  the  days  or  the  year,  upon  thai  day : 
For  I  had  thai  laid  wonnwood  to  my  dog. 
Sitting  in  the  sun  under  the  dovo-hoosa  wait 
My  lord  and  you  ware  then  at  Mantna  :— 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain :'— but,  as  I  said. 
When  H  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  wiffin 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitfsr,  pretty  fool! 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  All  out  with  the  dug. 
ShakcL  quoth  tiie  dov^house :  twos  no  need,  I  (rewi 
To  bid  me  tindgOb 

And  since  that  lose  it  is  elevan  years : 
For  then  she  could  stand  alooe:  aay,  by  tha  nod," 
She  could  have  run  and  waddled  all  abmiL 
For  even  the  day  before,  ahe  broka  har  brow : 
And  then  my  bitsband-4)od  be  with  his  aoal ! 
'A  was  a  merry  man ;— took  up  thachild: 
Yea,  quoth  he,  dosi  then  Mi  unan  Iky  )kee  ? 
Thou  wUi/att  haekward^  whan  than  katiwmtwU; 
fViU  thou  not,  Jule  7  and  by  my  holy-dam.* 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said— «ay: 
To  see  now,  how  a  jest  shalTcoase  about ! 
I  warrant,  an  I  ahetuld  live  a  thousand  yoai^ 
I  never  should  forget  it;  ITitt  tAeii  1M«,  JUs  7 

quoth  he : 
And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted,*  and  aaid— Jfc. 

La,  Cap,  Enough  of  this;  I  pray  tha^faoU  tli^ 
peace. 

AV«se.  Ye^  madam ;  Yet  I  cannot  choose  bat 
lauzh^ 
To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say— 4y  • 
And  yet  I  warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  atone ; 

(5)  t.  e.  I  havea  perfect  remembranaa  or  itool 
lection. 


(6^  The  cross. 


Holy  dame,  i  e.  the  blessed  Viigfas. 
(8)  It  stopped  crying. 
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A  puloas  knock;  and  it  cried  Utterir. 

Yti^  qaoUi my  biubatid,  fidPstuptntky  face? 

Thm  «0tft  Jm  badewardf  when  thou  earnest  to 

Wmtkmtnei,J¥k7  it  stintedt  and  said-^y. 

JUL  And  Btiot  thou  too,  I  pray  thee,  nurae,  saj  I. 

JVWm.  Peace,  I  liafe  done.    God  mark  thee  to 
hissraoe!* 
ThM  wait  lEe  prattieit  liabe  that  e'er  I  nura'd : 
An  I  mightlive  to  aee  thee  married  once, 
Ihavemy  wish. 

Ul  Cap.  Marry,  that  marnr  is  the  fcnr  theme 
I  came  to  talk  of :— Tell  me,  aaughter  Jidiet, 
How  fltaada  your'dlaporition  to  be  married ! 

Jiit«  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 

AWm.  An  honour !  were  not  I  thine  only  nurse, 
IM  say,  thou  hast  suek'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat. 

Ial  C<m.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now;  younger 
thaiiyou, 
Ilcfe  in  Verooa.  ladies  of  esteem. 
Are  made  already  mothers :  by  my  count, 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  tbase  yeacs, 
That  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  thai,  iDbrief  ;— 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  his  lovok 

tMrse.  A  man,  young  lady  1  lady,  such  a  man, 
As  all  the  worid^Whyt  he's  a  man  of  wax.* 

Lu,  Cm*  Verona's  summer  hath  not  such  a 
flower. 

«N\<ffs.  Nay,  he's  a  ilower}   in  fidth,  a  very 
flower. 

Ia  Cm.  What  say  you  ?  can  ymi  love  the  gen- 
tleraanT 
This  nfeht  vou  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast : 
Read  o%r  the  Tolome  of  youiiff  Parfa*  fiiee. 
And  And  delight  writ  there  with  beaut's  pen; 
Examine  ererf  married  lineament, 
And  sea  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  what  obscur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies. 
Find  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eyes.* 
This  piociow  book  of  love,  tins  unnovnd  lover, 
To  beautify  him,  only  lacln  a  cover : 
The  flsh  Mves  hi  the  sea  ;*  and  tis  much  pride^ 
For  Ikir  without  the  Cair  within  to  hide : 
That  book  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory, 
That  in  gokl  dasps  locks  in  the  golden  story : 
So  shall  you  share  all  that  be  dou  possess. 
By  having  biOL  making  yourself  no  less. 

JVWrss.  No  less?  nay,  beggar;  women  grow  by 


Idu  Cm.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Paris' 

M.  ni  look  to  Uke.  if  looking  liking  move : 
But  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye 
Than  your  consent  give  strength  to  make  it  fly. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sen,  Madam,  the  guests  are  eome,  supper  served 

op,  yon  caBed,  mv  youns  lady  asked  for,  the  nurse 

cursed  in  the  pantry,  and  every  thing  in  extremity. 

I  must  hence  to  wait ;  I  beseech  you,  rallow  straight. 

Ia  Cqi.  We  fottow  thee.^uliet,  ttie  county 

stays. 
JAtne,  Go,  giri,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy 
days.  {Exeunt. 


SCEJ^B  IW.^A  MretL  Bnier  Romeo,  Meren- 
tio,  Benvolio,  vnlh  fiv  or  tix  Masken,  Torek' 
bearers  f  and  others. 

Rom,  What,  shall  this  speeoh  be  spoke  Ibr  oar 
excuse! 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apobgry  7 

Ben.  The  date  is  out  of  such,  prolixity  :* 
We'll  have  no  eupid  hood- wink'd  with  a  scaif. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath. 
Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-keeper  ;* 
Nor  no  without^bodk  prologue,  faintly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  oifr  entrance : 
But.  let  tliem  measure  us  by  what  they  wiUy 
We'll  measure  them  a  measure,*  and  be  gone. 

JZoni.  Give  me  a  torch,'— 4  am  not  for  this  am- 
bttng; 
Being  but  heavy,  I  wiU  bear  tlie  light. 

Jtfm  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  most  have  yon 
dance. 

Ram.  Not  I,  believe  me :  you  have  dancing  shoes* 
With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  sole  of  lead, 
So  stakes  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

JIfer.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wings, 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound. 

Jtsm.  I  am  too  sore  enpieroed  with  his  shaft. 
To  soar  with  his  li^ht  feathers :  and  so  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  wo : 
Under  love's  heavy  burden  do  I  sink. 

Jtfier.  And,  to  smk  in  it,  should  you  burden  love  > 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Rom.  Is  love  a  lender  thing  ?  it  is  too  rough, 
Too  rude,  too  botsfrous ;  and  it  pricks  like  uiom. 

Jiter.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with 
kwe; 
Prick  love  for  pricking,  end  yon  beat  love  down.-— 
Give  me  a  case  to  pat  my  visage  in :— 

\Putting  on  a  muk. 
A  visor  for  a  visor  t^what  care  I. 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote'  deformities  1 
Here  are  the  beetle-brows,  shall  blush  for  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock,  and  enter ;  and  no  sooner  in, 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

jRom.  A  torch  for  me:  let  wantons,  liffhtof  heart. 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes*^  with  thefa'  neeb ; 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandsire  phrase, — 
I'll  be  a  candle-bolder,  and  look  on,— 
Thejgame  was  ne'er  so  lair,  and  1  am  done.'* 

•Am*.  Tutl  dun's  the  mouse,  the  constable's  own 
word: 
If  thou  art  don,  well  draw  thee  from  the  mire 
Of  this  (save  reverence)  lov&  wherein  thou  stick'st 
Up  to  the  ear8.-^Come,  we  bum  day-light,  ho. 

Rom.  Nay,  that's  not  so. 

JIfcr.  I  mean,  sir,  in  delay 

We  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning;  for  our  judgment  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  wits. 

Ram.  And  we  mean  wen,  in  going  to  this  mask; 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

JIfer.  Why,  may  one  ask  7 

Rem.  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-night. 

JIfer.  And  so  did  I. 

Ram.  Well,  what  was  yours? 

Mer.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 


I 


I)  Favour. 

t)  Well  made,  as  if  he  had  been  modelled  in  wax. 


13)  The  comments  on  ancient  books  were  al- 
ways printed  in  the  margin. 

(4)  I.  e.  Is  not  yet  caught,  whose  skin  was  want^ 
ed  to  bind  him. 

ifi\  i.  e.  Long  speeches  are  out  of  fashioiir. 

<•>  A  seare-crow,  a  figure  made  up  to  frighten 
crows. 


(7)  A  dance. 

(8)  A  torch-bearer  was  a  constant  appendage  to 
every  troop  of  maskers. 

(9)  Observe. 

(10)  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  strew  rooms 
with  rashes. 

(11)  This  is  equivalent  to  phrases  in  common 
use— /  cm  dene,  for,  it  ie  over  wiih  me* 
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JImh.  Inbed,ttlMpkWhiletl»xdodi«Mi  tbiagB 

Mn.  O,  then,  I  tee,  queen  Mab  katb  been  with 
▼ou« 

She b the fUriee' nridwUb ;  andehecomes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  ao  ajnte-stone 

On  the  Air»-ftnger  of  an  old  udennani 

Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomiesi 

Athwart  men's  notes  as  thev  Ue  asleep : 

Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  kmff  spinnen*  lege ; 

The  eover,  of  the  wings  oTgraaehoppers ; 

The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web  ; 

The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  watrj  beams : 

Her  whip,  of  ericket's  bone;  the  lash,  of  film : 

Her  wagsoner,  a  small  grov^coated  gnat, 

Not  hairso  biz  aa  a  round  Uttle  worm 

Prkl[*d  flrom  the  lazy  finser  of  a  maid  : 

Her  chariot  is  an  empty  bazle-niit, 

Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub. 

Time  out  of  mind  the  iyries'  coach-makers. 

And  in  this  state  she  ginops  night  by  night 

Through  lovers*  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of 

love: 
On  eourtiers'  knars,  that  dream  on  court'sies 

straight: 
O'er  lawyers'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  Ibes : 
O'er  ladles'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues, 
Because  their  breatos  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose^ 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit  :* 
And  sometimes  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail, 
Tkkliog  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep, 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice : 
Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats, 
Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  blades, 
Of  healths  five  fkthom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
Drums  in  his  ear ;  at  which  he  starts,  and  wakes ; 
And,  being  thus  (righted,  swears  a  praver  or  two, 
And  sleeps  again.    This  is  that  very  Mab, 
That  plats  the  manea  of  horses  in  me  night ; 
And  bakes  the  etf-locks*  in  foul  sluttish  hairs. 
Which  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  hao;,  when  maUs  lie  ott  their  backs, 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear, 
Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
This,  this  is  she— 

Rom.  Peace,  peace,  Mercntio,  peace ; 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

Mer.  1*me,  I  talk  of  dreams ; 

^Vhich  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy  : 
YVnich  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  woos 
Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north. 
And,  beinx  anger'd,  nuflfs  away  from  thence, 
Turningjus  face  to  the  dew-drooping  south. 

Ben.  xhis  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  irom  our- 
selves ; 
Supper  w  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 

Roin.  I  fenr,  too  early :  for  ipy  mind  misgives. 
Some  consequence,  yet  hancring  in  the  atars, 
Shall  bitterly  begin  His  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels :  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despised  life,  dos'a  in  mv  breast. 
By  some  vile  fbrfeit  of  untimely  death: 
But  He,  that  hath  the  steerao;e  of  my  course. 
Direct  oi|y  sail !— On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Ben.  Strike,  drum.  [Earciml. 


SCEJfE  r.-^  AiB 


fit  €apalel*a 
JQnIsr  Seniata. 

1  Serv.  Where'k  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  totihe 
away?  he  shift  a  tcpncher ?  heecrnpea  tstochar? 

2  iServ.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  aH  in  one 
or  two  men's  hanoi,  and  they  unwashed  too,  'tis  a 
foul  thing. 

I  Serv.  Away  with  the  joint-atools,  ranave  lbs 
enuri-cupboara,^  look  to  the  plate:— <ood  thou, 
save  me  a  piece  of  march|iane;*  ancL  as  tboa 
lovest  roe,  let  the  porter  let  in  SmMH  GiindetDM^ 
and  Nell.— Antony !  and  Potpan ! 

Z  Smrv.  Ay,  boy:  ready. 

1  Bnv,  You  are  looked  for,  tod  callad  fcr,  aaU 
for,  and  sought  for,  tn  the  great  chamber. 

2  Sen.  We  cannot  be  here  and  then  tea— 
Cheerly,  boys  t  be  brisk  a  wfaife.  and  the  \aant 
ttver  taJoB  all.  [Ae^  rttin  hdSSi 


Enter  Capolet,   /^e.  wfCi  lAe 


OmmC*.  md  Ike 


C&p.  Gantlemen,  welcoBiai  lidia%  thrt  hmm  ttcir 


niiiiotso 


UnplagnM  with  Mme,  will  ham  n  bout  with  yw  :- 

Ah  ha,  my  miatreiBBS !  wliich  of  yoa  all 

Will  now  deny  todanoe?  she  that m«keadBiBCy,ihiL 

I'll  swear,  hath  coma;  Am  1  eoase  aonr  foa  aowf 

YouarewnleonM,t«Btlevmi:  IhaveaaBntfaidiy, 

That  I  liave  worn  a  vkNir;  and  eonlft  tall 

A  whispering  tde  in  a  lUr  lady'a  ear, 

Such  as  would  pleaae ;— nia  gooe^  tie  gooc^  Vn 

gone: 
Yoa  are 

AhaU!  ahali!«gifeioon,andfiN>tiLs^ 

More  light,  ye  hnavei ;  and  turn  the  tiMes  qpk 
And  ouencn  the  fira,  the  room  ie  crown  toolMt— 
Ah,  Sirrah,  this  unlook'd-Air  sport  eooMa  wdL 
Nay,  sit,  naj,  nt,  good  eousin  Gapttlet; 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  dm: 
How  long  isH  now^  ainoe  last  yottnauand  I 
Wereinanaak? 

SCsfi.  By'r  Mr,  thirty 

1  Cap.  What,  man !  nisnot  i 
mueh: 
'Tb  aince  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 
Come  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  wiD, 
Some  Ave-aod-twenly  years ;  and  theo  w  fnuk'd. 

S  Cap.  'TIS  more,  lis  more :  his  sea  is  elder,  sir: 
His  son  is  thirty. 

iCi^.  Will  yon  ten  ma  that? 

His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  yeara  aca 

Rom.  What  huly's  that,  which  doth  enridi  the 
hand 
Of  vender  knight  7 

gierv.  I  know  not,  air. 

Rom.  O,  she  doth  teach  the  torebca  to  bum  bright! 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear: 
Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear ! 
So  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows, 
.\«  yonder  lady  o'er  her  (ellows  shows. 
The  measure*  done,  I'll  watch  her  place  of  Kand, 
And,  touching  hers,  make  happy  my  rude  hand. 
Did  niy  heart  love  till  now  7  forswear  it,  sight ! 
For  I  ne'er  saw  true  beauty  till  this  nisbL 

Tyb,  This,  by  his  voice,  should  be  a  MootigilB  :— 


(1)  Atoms. 
(S)  {.  «.  PairT-loeks, 
tangled  in  the  night. 


{Z)  A  place  in  court, 
locas  Of  hair  clotted  and 


(4)  A  cupboard  set  in  a  comer,lihB  a  beanfetyon 
which  the  plate  was  placed. 
^5)  Almond-cake.  (6)  i  c.  Makaroon. 

(7)  The  dance. 
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Fetch  me  mj  rapier,  how  t^Wbtt !  dues  the  sUfe 
Come  hiHiBr,  coward  with  en  antic  Ikoe, 
To  fleer  and  acora  at  our  aolemnitj  ? 
Now.  by  the  atock  andhooow  of  my  kin, 
To  amke  him,  dead  1  hold  H  not  a  am. 

1  Cqk   Why,  bow  now*  kinunan  7  wherefore 
dormyoaio? 

3Vk  Uncle,  this  Is  a  Montafue,  our  Toe ; 
A  Tulaln,  that  is  hither  come  in  spite, 
To  scorn  at  our  solemnity^  this  night. 

1  Cop.  Younc  Romeo  isUT 

tST  »TIs  he,  that  Tillain  Romeo. 

1  tu^  Content  thee,  seotle  coa»  let  him  alone, 
Ue  bean  him  like  a,  portiy  gentleman  j 
AnL  to  say  Initl^  Verona  brags  of  him, 
To  oe  a  Tutaous  and  well-goTem*d  routh : 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  tiiM  town, 
Htn  m  my  house,  do  him  disparagement : 
Therelbn  oe  patienL  take  no  note  of  hfan, 
Itismywill;  the  which  if  thou  respect, 
Show  a  fbir  presence,  and  pat  off  these  frowns, 
And  m-beaeeaung  semblanoelbr  a  feast 

TV*.  It  its  when  such  a  Tillaln  IS  a  guest; 
ni  not  entee  hka* 

1  Cs|K  He  shdl  be  endmr'd ; 

What,  soodmta  boy  ?— I  say,  he  shaH  ;--Go  to  ;— 
Am  1  the  maeter  here,  or  you  t  go  to. 
You'll  not  endure  him  !*God  shall  mend  my  soul^ 
ToalTlnake  a  mutiny  among  our  guests ! 
You  will  set  coek-arhoop !  yoa*u  be  the  man ! 

Tub,  Why,  ande^  *ifti  a  shame. 

1  V^  Go  to,  go  to, 

You  are  a  saney  boy :— IsH  so,  indeed  ?^ 
This  trick  may  chance  toscath*  yon ;— I  Imow  what 
You  mOiteontrdry  me !  many,  tis  time— 
Wen  said,  my  hearts :— Tou  are  a  princox  ;*  go  :— 
Be  quiet,  or— More  Hgfat,  more  light,  for  shame  !— 
P|l  make  you  quiet ;  What !— Cheerly,  my  hearts. 

Tj^  Psdeace  peifoioe  with  wilfol  choler  meet- 
Make*  mvaesh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw:  hot  thlt  hitrnsfon  ahalL 
Now  seem)«g  sweet,  contert  to  hitler  gall.    [Exit 

£om.  Iftprofone  with  my  unworthy  hand 

[To  Juliet 
This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  this,— 
My  Upe,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smooth  that  rough  touch  witn  a  tender  kirn. 

M.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand  too 
mucn. 

Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this : 
For  saints  hare  hands  that  pilgrims'  hands  ao  touch, 
And  pahn  to  palm  Is  holy  palmers'  Uss. 

J?om.  HaTe  not  saints  Kps,  and  holy  pahners  too? 

JuL   Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  must  use  in 
prayer. 

Rom,  O  then,  dear  samt,  let  lips  do  what  hifeds 

do; 
They  pray^  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair, 
/itf.    Saints   do   not  moto,   though   grant  for 

prayers*  sake. 
Jtem.  Then  more  not,  while  my  prayer's  effect  1 
take. 
Tl)us  from  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  sin  is  purg'd. 

[Kitting  ker, 
M.  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  tliat  they  have  took. 
Rom.  Sin  from  my^  lipa  ?  O  trespass  sweetly  urg'd ! 
Give  nse  my  sin  again. 
JuL  You  kiss  by  tlie  book. 

Jfum.  Madam,  your  motlier  craves  a  word  with 
you. 

(1)  Do  yon  an  fa\iary.       (2)  A  coxcomb. 
(S)  A  coBation  of  ihiit,  wine,  4m. 


JZom.  What  is  her  mother  ? 

Mlarte,  Marry,  bachek>r, 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  boose, 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous : 
1  ours'o  her  daughter,  tliat  yeu  talk'd  witlial ; 
I  tell  rou,— he,  Uiat  can  by  hold  of  her. 
Shall  nave  the  chinks. 

Rom.  IssfaeaCamilet? 

0  dear  account  f  my  Kfe  is  my  foe's  oeht 
Ben,  Away,  begone ;  the  sport  is  at  the  best 
Jtom.  Ay,  so  I  fear ;  tlie  more  is  my  unrest 

1  Co^  Nay.  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone  -, 
We  have  a  triding  foolish  banquet*  towards.*- 
Isite'enso?  Why, then  I  thank  you  aU ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gediemcn ;  good  night : — 
More  torches  here !-— Come  on,  then  let's  to  bed. 
Ah,  sirrah,  [To  3  Cap.]  by  my  lay,*  it  waxes  late ; 
I'll  to  my  rest     [£seiml  &U  hut  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

Jul,  Come hitlier,  nurse :  What isyon  gentleman  ? 

JVWse.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

JuL  What's  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 

Mtrte.  Marry,  that,  I  think,  be  young  PeUiiehio. 

JuL  What's  be,  that  follows  there,  that  would  not 
dance? 

Merte.  I  know  not— -* 

M,  Gil,  ask  Us  name :— if  he  be  married,' 
My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Mrtt.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague^ 
The  only  son  of  voor  great  enemy. 

JuL  My  only  love  sprung  from  my  only  hate ! 
Too  eariy  seen  unknown,  and  koowiUoo  late ! 
Proditkitts  birth  of  love  it  k  tome. 
That  I  must  love  a  loatlwd  eoemr. 

AWft.  Whi^thia?  what's tte? 

JuL  A  rhyme  1  leam'd  oven  now 

Ofone  I  danc'd  withal.    [0ns  eetfs  wMtn,  Juliet 

Mirtt.  Anon,  anon  :^ 

Come,  let*a  «way ;  the  strangem  aU  are  gone. 

[Exeuni, 

£nl<r  Chorosw 

Now  old  deafa«  doth  m  hie  death^bed  lie, 

And  young  aiiectmn  gapes  to  be  his  heir: 
That  fur,  which  love  groan'd  for,  and  would  die. 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd  is  now  not  Atir. 
Now  Romeo  is  belov'd,  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bewitched  by  ttw  charm  of  looks ; 
But  to  his  foe  suppoo'd  he  must  complain, 

And  she  steal  love's  sweet  bait  lh»i  foaiibl  hooks  : 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  maj  not  have  aeeesa 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  leae 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where : 
But  passion  lends  them  power,  time  means  to  meet, 
Temp'ring  extremities  with  extreme  sweet    [BxU. 


ACT  11. 

SCBJiTE  L—Jin  epen  piaee,adjcmmg  Capulet's 
gmrdtn,    Cnl«rKomeo. 

Rom.  Can  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  is  here  7 
Turn  back,  duliearth,*  and  fotd  thy  centre  out 
[fit  tUmbt  the  wdU^andUmptdownmikinii. 

Enier  Benvolio,  ond  Mercutio. 
Bon.  Romeo!  my covsIb  Romeo ! 
Mar.  He  is  wise; 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 
Bm,  He  ran  this  way,  and  leap'd  this  orchard 
wall: 


(4)  Faith. 


(5)  {.  e.  HhMlf. 


S94 

CaUj  good  Mereutio. 

Jvcr.  Naj,  III  coioure  Im.^ 

Romeo!  humoun!  madun!  paaiioB!  loier! 
Appear  thou  in  the  likeaeia  oTa  ua^ 
Speak  hot  one  rhyme,  and  I  am  lauafied ; 
Vrj  but->Ah  nel  eoopie  but— lome  and  dove; 
Speak  to  mj  goesip  Venus  one  fair  woid. 
One  nick-name  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 
Toung  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim, 
When  Idng  Cophetaa  lofM  the  beggarwmaid.*— 
He  heareth  not,  stirreth  hot,  he  moreth  not ; 
The  ape*  is  dead,  and  I  m«it  eoniure  kirn.-* 
I  eoi^lan  thee  by  Roaaline^s  bright  ^es, 
By  her  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  Up, 
Bj  her  Ibe  foot,  straight  leg,  and  <|iiiirering  Qiigl^ 
And  the  demesnes  that  tiiere  a^jaeenl  lie, 
That  in  thy  likeness  tliou  appear  to  us. 

Ben.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  uiou  wilt  anger  him. 

Jtfsr.  Tfafe  caniral  anger  him :  'twould  anger  hhn 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle. 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  had  iud  it,  and  coiyurd  it  dowu; 
That  were  some  spile :  my  inroeation 
Is  Ikir  and  honest,  ana,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  eo^jure  only  but  to  raiee  up  him. 

Btn.  Come,  be  hath  hid  hUnieif  among  thow 
trees, 
To  be  consoitod  with  the  humorous*  night : 
Blind  is  his  lore,  and  liest  befits  the  dark. 

Mir,  If  love  be  blind,  lore  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
iNow  wUI  hejit  under  a  modlar-tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  land  of  fruit. 
As  maids  call  medlars,  when  they  lauffh  alone,-^ 
Romeo,  good  night;— I'll  to  my  tni^e-beld ; 
This  0ela-bed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep : 
Come,  sliall  we  go  7 

Bm,  Go  then;  for  His  in  Tarn 

To  seek  him  here,  that  means  not  to  be  found. 

[Exeuni. 

SCE^fE  0.— Capukt's  garden.   Enter  Romeo. 

Jlom*  liftMMlJIBttbi^st  never  felt  a  wound.— 

^  [Juliel  appears  abooe,  at « %oindaw. 

But,  soft!    what  light  through  yonder  window 

breaks? 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun  !— 
Arise,  fkir  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon, 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  griel^ 
That  thoi^her  maid  art  far  more  lair  than  aba : 
Be  not  km"  maid,*  slhce  she  is  ennous ; 
Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green. 
And  none  but  fools  do  %ear  it ;  cast  it  oC— 
It  is  mv  lady ;  O,  It  is  my  love  : 
O,  thai  she  Enew  she  were  !— 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


JdU, 


tffitot] 


Jul.  Ah  nel 

Rom,  " — -fibespmb:— 

speak  again,  bright  angei !  for  thou  art 
glorious  to  thb  night,  oeing  o'er  my  head, 
a  winoed  messenger  of  maven 
the  white  up-tumed  wond'ring  eves 
Of  mortals,  that  fall  back  to  gaoe  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  the  iazy-j>aeing  clouds. 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  oi  the  air. 
JuL  O  Romeo,  Romeo!  wherefore  art  tfaonRo- 
meo7 
Deo^  thy  father,  and  reftise  thy  name : 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not.  be  but  sworn  my  lovo^ 
And  I'll  no  boger  be  a  Capulet 
Horn,  Shall  I  hear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at  tbis? 

{Jbiii. 
M,  'Tis  but  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy  ;— 
Thou  art  thyself  tnough,  not  a  Montague, 
What's  Montaffue  7  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot^ 
Nor  arm,  nor  iace,  nor  anv  other  part 
Belonging  to  a  man.    O,  Se  some  otho*  oi 
.%  in  a  nai 


I 


She'speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing ;  What  of  that  7 1 
U^  eye  discourses,  I  will  answer  it —  » 

A  am  too  bold,  'Us  not  to  me  she  speaks :  , 
Two  of  the  Ikirest  stars  in  all  the  heaven, 
Havtn|;  some  business,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  the  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head  7 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those 

stars, 
As  daylight  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  fat  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  renon  stream  so  bright,  . 
That  birds  would  sing,  ana  think  it  were  not  nighV 
See,  bow  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand ! 
O.  that  I  were  a  glove  ttpon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek ! 

(1)  Alluding  to  the  old  ballad  of  the  king  and 
the  beffgar. 

(2)  This  phrase  in  Shalspeare's  time  was  used 
as  an  expression  of  tenderness. 


hat's  in  a  name  7  that  which  we  caO  a 
y  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet: 
0  Rfiineo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  eolrd, 

etajn  that  dear  perfectbn  which  he  owes, 

Without  that  title:— Romeo,  doff*  thy  memt ; 
And  for  tliat  name,  which  Is  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  all  myself. 

JBom.  ItakotlMeitlh^wonl: 

C«ll  me  but  k>ve,  and  1^1  be  new  b^tis^ ; 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

M^  What  man  art  thou,  tha^  thus  beaoMBM 
in  nighty 
So  Btiimblest  on  my  counsel  f 

Rom.  Byaoane 

I  know  not  bow  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  haleftd  to  myaeU^ 
Because  it  Is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

JuL  My  ears  nave  not  yet  drank  a  hnndredwrndi 
or  that  tongue's  utterance,  yet  1  know  the  aowd; 
Art  thou  not  Romec^  and  a  Mootagae? 

Rom.  Neither,  fair  saint,  if  eitho'  thee  diitte. 

M.   How  cam*st  thou  hither,   tall  ae  7   and 
wherefore  7 
The  orchard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb ; 
And  the  place  death,  considering  who  Ihoa  art. 
If  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 

Rom.  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o'tt^fcrcb 
these  walls ; 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  oat : 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attamptt 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  not  let*  to  me. 

JuL  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  time^ 

Rom.  Alack !  thete  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye, 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords ;  look  thoa  boi  oweet, 
Aad  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

JuL  I  would  not  for  the  worid,  they  saw  thee  here 

Rom.  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  frooa  their 
sight : 
And.  but  thou  love  me,*  let  them  find  me  here : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 

Jul.  By  whose  direction  found'st  tnou  oat  this 
jplace  7 

Rom.  ny  love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to  inqiiire ; 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot ;  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  Airihest 


i3)  Humid,  moist. 
4)  A  votary  to  the  moon,  to  Diana. 
6)  Owns,  possesses.       (6)  Do  ofil 
(7)  Hindrance.       (6)  Unless  thoa  lore 


SeauiU. 
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I  wovia  advtfitiire  Ibr  MMh  nMChaadbe. 
JmL  ThM  Ittiow^t,  tbe  BUtfk  ofni^t  is  <m  my 


£lae  would  t  miidBn  bluah  bepdnt  my  diaek. 
For  that  which  thon  hast  heard  dm  speak  UKo{g^t. 
Fain  would  I  dwell  on  rorm,  fain,  Ihin  deny, 
"What  ff  baTO  spoke:  But  (krewell  compliBientt 
Doatthou  love  maf  1  know,  Ihoa  wilt  say— Aj ; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thou  6wear*st, 
Tboa  maj*st  prove  false ;  at  loTers'  pequriea^ 
Tb^  aay,  Jore  laughs.    O,  gentle  Romeo, 
KtlMMi  doit  loT^  nronoonee  it  (kUhfuUy : 
Or  if  tfaoo  tfainint  I  am  too  quickly  won, 
I'll  frown*  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nav. 
So  thoQ  w|lt  woo ;  but,  else,  notfor  the  woria. 
In  troth,  fur  Montague,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  tharabr^  thou  may'st  thmk  my  haviour'  light : 
But  trust  DMu  gentleman,  I'll  prove  mere  true 
Than  those  tn^t  have  more  cunnina  to  be  stomn.* 
I  should  have  been  more  Grange,  imost  coaM^ 
But  that  thou  over-heanf  st,  ere  i  was  *ware. 
My  true  love's  passion:  therefore  pardon  Die ; 
And  not  ionute  this  yielding  to  ligbt  love, 
Whieh  the  oarfc  Bight  hath  so  diwavcred. 

Ram*  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear, 
That  tiM  with  diver  all  these  fridt-tree  tops,— 
Mm  Op  swear  not  by  the  moon»  the  inoonstuit 
moon. 
That  monthly  cfaangpfii  fai  her  circled  orb. 
Lest  that  thy  tove  pme  likewise  variable. 
MUm,  What  shall  I  swear  by? 
JuL  Do  not  swear  aLaO ; 

Or,  if  thon  wilt,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self. 
Which  is  thafodoTn^  Um^, 
And  ru  beliBve  thee. 
Aim.  If  my  heart's  dear  love— 

M,  Wen,  do  not  iwear :  although  I  Joy  in  thee, 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  contr&et  to-nignt : 
It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvis'd,  too  sodden  ^ 
Too  Ike  tbe  lightninjr,  which  doth  cease  to  be. 
Ere  one  can  say— It  Ughtens.    Sweet,  coodnight ! 
This  bod  offova,  by  summer's  rincning  hreath, 
May  prove  a  beauteous  floiver  wiien  neit  we  meet 
Good  n^t,  good  night!  as  sweet  repose  and  rest 
Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast  t 
Rom.  O,  wilt  thon  leave  me  so  unsatisfled  7 
M,  What  satMiMtlon  canst  thou  have  to-n^gfat  7 
Rtm^  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow 
for  mine, 
beemi 


^ 


JuL  I  gave  thee  mine  befoca  thou  didst  request  it : 

od  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 

Rm,  Would'st  thou  withdraw  it  7  for  what  pur- 


M,  But  to  be  frank,*  and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wish  bat  Cbr  the  tmng  I  have: 
My  bounty  is  as  bocrndtcss  as  tn»  sea. 
My  love  as  deep ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee,      * 
The  more  I  have.  Tor  both  arelnf&nite. 

[Nurse  eattswilMM. 
I  hear  some  noise  witfafo ;  Dear  love,  adieu  f 
Anon,  good  nurse  I— Svreet  Montague,  be  true. 
Star  but  a  little,  I  v»ill  come  agRui.  [E 

Rom,  0  blessed,  blessed  nightl  I  am  aftara, 
Bdnt  io  nighty  all  this  is  but  a  dream. 
Too  laltermf-sweolt  to  be  substanthd. 

Xs-«iitcr  Juliet,  aftoes. 

M,  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night, 
indeed. 
If  that  thy  bent*  of  love  be  honourable, 


[])  Bchavi<»ur.  (3)  Shy. 

[Si  Fiee.  (4)  Incunatton. 

[6)  The  male  of  the  goshawk. 

TO^.    II. 


Thy  putpose  marriage,  aead  me  word  to-morrow. 
By  one  that  I'll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where,  and  what  time,  thou  wilt  peribrm  iim  rite ; 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'U  lay, 
And  follow  thee,  my  lord,  throughout  the  world. 

Nurse.  [WUhin.]  Madam. 

Jul.  1  come,  anon:— But  if  thou  mean's!  not 
well, 
I  do  beseech  thee,— 

Nurse.  [WUkin.]  Madam. 

JuL  By  and  by,  I  come  :— 

To  cease  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
To-morrow  wiU  I  send. 

Asm.  •  So  thrive  my  soul,— 

JuL  A  thousand  times  good  night !  [Exit, 

Rom.  A  thousand  times  the  worse,  to  want  thy 
Kght.*^^ 
LoHegaes  to  want  love,  is  school-boys  from  their 

bohks; 
BuT  love  fbom  love^  toward  school  with  heavy  looks. 

[lUiMng  sUnoiff. 

Re^onUr  Juliet,  above. 

JuL  Hist!  Romeo,  hist!— 0»  for  a  fidconeHk 
voice. 
To  lure  this  taisel-geotle*  back  again ! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  aaay  not  speak  aloud ; 
Else  would  I  tear  the  cave  where  Echo  lies. 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine, 
WKtti  repetition  or  mv  Romeo's  name. 

JKoHb  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  apon  my  name : 
How  silver-sweet  soinid  lovers*  tongues  by  n^^t, 
Uke  softest  music  to  attending  cars? 

JuL  Romeo! 

Root.  My  sweet! 

JuL  At  what  o'clock  to-morrow 

Shall  I  send  to  thee  7 

i2om.  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

JuL  1  will  not  fail:  tis  twenty  years  till  then. 
I  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Asm.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it 

JnL  I  shall  fbrget,  to  have  thee  still  stand  there^ 
Rememb'ring  how  I  love  thy  company. 

JKom.  AnirU  sUU  stay,  to  have  thee  stm  foffet, 
Forgattiifff  any  other  home  but  this. 

JuL  'TIS  almost  morning,  I  would  have  thee 
gone: 
And  yet  no  fbrther  than  a  wanton's  bird ; 
Who  lets  it  hop  a  little  from  her  hand, 
Lilm  a  poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  gyves,* 
And  witti  a  silk  thread  phKks  U  ba&  again. 
So  lovina-Jealous  of  his  libertv. 

Jtom.  I  would,  I  irere  thy  bird. 

Jid.  Sweet,  so  wonld  I ; 

Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cheriifalng. 
Good  night,  good  night!  parting  is  such  sweet 

sorrow, 
That  ishall  say— good  night,  tin  it  be  moROW. 

[ExiL 

Rom,  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  u  thy 
hreast!-^ 
'Would  I  were  sleep  and peaee,  so  sweat  to  reetl 
Hence  will  1  to  my  ghostly  fkther's  eeU : 
His  help  to  crav%  and  my  dear  hap*  to  teU.  [ExiL 

SCEJ^  HL-^Friar  Laurence's  eeU.    Enter  Ffi- 

or  Laurence,  vifA  a  haaket, 

FrL  The  grey-ey'd  mom  smiles  on  tbe  firowning 
night. 
Checkering;  the  eastern  clouds  with  ttftaks  oCUght  $ 
And  fleck^'  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 


IS] 


Fetters. 
Spotted,  streaki 


(7)  Chance,  fortune, 
ceo. 
SR 


i 
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Firoai  fbrlh  d^*f  patb^w^,  made  by  Titan'a 

wheela: 
Now  en  the  aim  adtinee  hia  Iraraing  eje. 
The  day  to  cheer,  and  olght'a  daok  dew  to  diy, 
1  mvat  Hn  ap  tfaia  oaier  cage  of  ows, 
With  haleAd  weeda,  and  precious-ioioed  floweta. 
The  earth,  that'a  natore'a  aaother.  is  her  tomb ; 
What  ia  her  buryiiig  grafe,  that  la  her  wamb  * 
And  A-OB  her  wooib  children  of  difwa  k' 
We  aueUng  oo  her  natval  boaom  find; 
Man/  for  maiur  Tirtuea  eBoellent. 
None  bat  for  aome,  and  yet  all  difiereat. 
O,  mickle  ja  the  powerflil  graee,*  that  Uea 
In  herbi,  nlania,  atooea,  and  their  true  qualitiia: 
For  nougfit  ao  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  Ure, 
But  totba  earth  aome  apecial  good  doth  gire : 
Nor  aught  ao  goocL  but,  atralird  from  that  Air  uae, 
Befolta  from  true  birth,  atomblisg  on  aboae  t 
Virtue  itaalf  tuma  viee,  being  miaappUed  ; 
And  Hoe  aomatime^  by  action  dignified. 
Within  the  inlhnt  rind  of  thia  amd  flower 
PoiBon  haa  reaidence.  and  med'dne  power: 
For  thia,  being  amelt,  with  that  part  cheera  each 

part; 
Being  taaled,  alaya  all  aenaeawilh.the  heart. 
Two  aueh  oppoaed  foea  encamp  them  atitt 
In  man  aa  well  aa  herba.  gfuoe,  and  rude  will ; 
And,  where  the  woraer  ia  predomfaiant, 
HI  aoon  the  canker  death  eata  op  that  plant. 

EnUr  Romeo. 


So  aooa  fonahn  Y  youMr  wtmh  km 
Not  truly  in  their  heaita.  bat  in  thiir  ofoa. 
JafN  Jlfoif^i  /  what  a  ded  of  brine 
Hath  waahed  thy  aallow  cheeka for  Soaaline! 
How  much  Mh  water  thrown  away  an  wael^ 
To  aeaaon  lote,  that  of  It  doth  not  taale  r 
The  auo  not  yet  thy  aighi  from  heaven  deava^ 
Thy  old  groana  ring  yut  In  my  aMient  eara  ; 
Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  ataln  doih  ait 
Of  an  old  tear  that  ia  not  waahM  offyet : 
If  e*er  Choo  waat  thyself,  and  these  woca  lUBei 
Thou  and  Ibeae  woea  were  all  for  Roaaline; 
And  art  thou  ohang'dZ  ptoi 


Women  may  falL  when  there'a  no 
JKom.  Thou  efaidd*at  me  oa  foa  ie?ia> 
/W.  For  dotins,  not  for  loYiag,  popji] 
Aam.  And  boa%t  me  bury  love. 
JPH.  Notmngiiiic^ 

To  lay  one  in,  anoHiar  out  to  liafo. 
JKoHi.  I  pray  thee,  chide  mit:  aba,  wion  t 


Doth  grace  for  graee,  and  lore  for  lo^  aOoar  ; 
The  oUier  did  not  ao. 

JFH.  0»  ahe  knew  wdl. 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  conli  not  apdL 
But  come,  younv  waTerer,  come  go  with  mo» 


lore. 


JIam.  Good  morrow,  father  f 

fH.  BmedieiUf 

What  early  tongue  ao  aweet  aahtteth  me  T— 
Young  aon,  it  arguea  a  diatemper'd  head. 
So  aoon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keepa  his  watch  in  every  old  man'a  eye, 
And  where  care  lodcea,  aleep  will  never  lie : 
But  where  unbruiaed  youth,  with  unatuff'd  orain. 
Doth  couch  hia  limba,  there  golden  aleep  doik  reign : 
Therefore  thy  earlineaa  doth  me  aaaore. 
Thou  art  up^roua'd  by  aome  dklempmlM : 
Or  if  not  ao,  then  here  I  hit  it  rightF- 
Our  Romeo  hath  net  been  in  bed  to-night 

Mom.  That  laat  is  true,  tlieawMterreatwaa  mine. 

SH.  God  pardon  ain!  waat  thou  with  RoaaUne? 

Aam.  WithRoaaline,mya;hoaUyfother7  no; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  ancTthat  name'a  wo. 

IH.  That*8  my  good  aon :  But  where  haat  thou 
been  then  7 

Mmn.  Fll  tell  thee,  ere  thou  aak  it  me  again. 
I  hate  been  faaating  with  mine  enemy : 
Where,  on  a  auddeo,  one  hath  wounded  mo, 
That^  by  me  wounded :  both  our  remediea 
Withhi  thv  help  and  holy  physic  Ilea : 
1  bear  no  hatred,  blesaed  man ;  for,  lo, 
Mt  hitereeaaioB  likewiae  ateada  my  foe. 

FrL  Be  plain,  good  son.  and  homely  in  thy  drift  i 
Riddling  confoaaion  finds  but  riddling  shrift. 

Rom,  Then  plauly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love  ia 
set  • 

On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet  : 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine ; 
And  all  combin'd,  save  what  thou«ioat  combine 
By  holy  marriage :  When,  and  where,  and  how, 
We  met.  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
I'll  tell  thee  aa  we  pasa ;  but  this  1  pray, 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  this  day. 

JFH.  Holy  Saint  Francis !  what  a  change  ia  here ! 
Ia  RoaaUne,  whom  tliou  didat  love  ao  dear, 

(HTheaun.    (S)  Virtue. 

^  <>  a*  It  is  of  the  utmost  conaequenee  for  me 


tn  one  reroect  I'll  thy  aaaiatant  be ; 
For  thia  aiUanee  may  ao  hapi»y  prmi» 
To  turn  your  houaeholda*  rancour  to 

Jlem.  O,  let  ua  haooe ;  I  atand  on 

Fri,  Wia^,  and  alow;  they  atomble,  that  nm 
faat  Igamwl, 

SC&¥E  /F.. 


.— «A  alrcaCi     Ailar 


Jlfcr.  When  the  devil  ahould  thia  BflSM  he?- 
Came  he  not  home  to-aight? 

Ben.  Nottohbfother'a;  lapokowUhUa 

Jlfcr.  Ah,  that  aame  paw  baid-tai     ~ 
thatRoaalme, 
Tormenta  Um  ao.  that  ho  will  anae  nm  hvi. 

Ban.  Tybalt,tbakuiainaaofoldCapulcl, 
Hath  aeiit  a  letter  Id  hia  fother^  hoorn. 

Met.  A  challeof^  on  my  Iffo. 

Ben.  Romeo  wul  anawer  it 

Jlfcr.  Any  man,  that  can  wrtle^  m» 
letter. 

Ben.  Nay,hewiIlaiiawertbekQcff^mi 
he  darea,  being  dared. 

Jtfcr.  Alas,  poor  Roaaeo.  he  la  alreodV  dMd^ 
stabbed  with  a  white  wench's  block  eye ;  aM  thcK 
rough  the  ear  with  a  love-aong ;  the  very  pin  of  bia 
heart  cleft  with  the  bUnd  bow-boy^  Mtt-aha(l;« 
And  is  he  a  man  to  encounter  TVbaitt 

Ben,  Why,  what  is  Tybalt? 

Mtr.  More  than  prince  of  ca^*  I  can  laB  you. 
O.  he  is  the  courageous  captain  of  comnlfaaenta. 
He  fighta  fa  you  sing  prick-aon*^*  keepa  unae,  dEi- 
tancoi  and  proportion ;  reata  me  ma  mimm  raat,  one, 
two,  and  the  third  in  your  boaom :  the  very  butcher 
of  a  silk  button,  a  duelliit,  a  dueUlat ;  a  genflaman 
of  the  very  fint  houae,---af  the  fint  and  aeeond 
cause :  Ah,  the  immortal  paaaado !  the  punto  re* 
verso!  the  hay  !* 

Ben.  The  what  7 

Jlfcr.  The  poz  of  aoeh  antie,  Bapin^ 
fantaaticoea  ;   theae  new  tunera  of  aeoa 
Jeiu,  a  venf  good  Hade  /—«  oiry  tall  man/— a 
eery  good  wSon  /—Why,  ia  not  thw  a  laoHntahle 

f4)Anotw.  (6)8eatheflloffyorB^jiiaidtlKfos. 

(6)  By  notea  pricked  down. 

(7)  Tcrma  of  the  fbnetng-eehool* 


afiaetmg 
ita!— B$ 
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IMbs.  gmidrirB,  that  we  flb«dd  be  that  eflided 
witDdMwilmige  liee,  theie  ftdiioD-moagen,  tliese 
jBWilwiiM  wnyiy  who  •tend  m  much  on  the  new 
mm.  thet  ihBT  cannot  ek  ftt  eeee  on  the  dd  heneh  7 

villa  lUfB  conwe  MonieOi  nere  eonet  nonieo. 

JITcr.  WUhoot  Ui  roe,  lib  e  dried  berriog:-0 
ie«h»  dnh,  how  art  thoa  flahifled !— Now  la  be  for 
the  nnnibera  that  Petrarch  flowed  fai :  Laura*  to  hU 
Ia4y»  waa  hut  a  kitehen-wench ;— Marry,  she  had 
a  better  lowt  ^  be-rfayme  her :  Didoi  a  dowdjr : 
Cleopatra,  a  gfawf ;  Helen  and  Hero,  hildinn  aiid 
haiMr;  Thwb^  a  grey  eye  or  ad,  but  not  to  the 
MVpoae.— -Slgnior  nomea,  ^  jmet!  there's  a 
neneh  salutation  to  your  French  slop.*  Tou  gate 
oa  ftecounterfelt  Ihirlsr  last  niabt 

Jlom.  Good-fnofTOW le  fou  TCth.  Whatcoun- 
terfrHdMIgifeyout 

JIfer.  The  8lip»  air,  the  slip  ;*  Can  you  not  con- 


Asm.  Pardon,  good  Mereutio,  my  business  was 
greal;  and.  hi  such  a  caae  as  mine,  a  man  may 
etrain  eourieaf  • 

JIf ar.  Tbat^  aa  moch  aa  to  aay— aneh  a  case  aa 
yeunconslrains  a  man  to  bow  In  the  hams. 

Hen.  Meaning-4o«ourt'sr. 

Jt&r,  Tbouliait  mostlEindiy  hit  It 

JftsBk  Jk  most  courteous  exposition. 

«Mnr.  Nay,  I  am  the  ferypmk  of  courtesy* 

MUm,  Pink  Tor  flower 

Jlffsr.  Right 

Aeai.  Why,  then  is  Dy  pomp*  well  flowered. 

JITcr.  Well  «id:  TSIow  me  this  Jest  now,  tiU 
thoQ  bast  worn  out  tfajrpomp ;  that,  when  the  suutle 
adle  •of  It  Is  woni,  the  Jest  may  remain,  after  me 
wearing,  aoldy  singular. 

Jtsm.  O  sfaq^le-soled*  Jest,  solely  singular  Ibr  the 

magMBfBml 

Mm.  Cone  between  04,  good  BeofoUo;  my  wits 
fan. 

AsuL  Switch  and  ^un^  awitch  and  apura;  or 
lllciy  amatcht 

JIfer.  Nay,  if  thy  wHa  nm  thewUd-gooae  chace,* 
I  have  done;  Ibr  thou  bast  more  of  the  wildH|;oose 
in  one  of  thy  wits,  than,  I  am  sure,  I  hate  In  my 
wholellfe:   Wast  with  you  there  for  the  goose  7 

Jtsai.  Thou  wast  never  with  mc  for  any  thiag, 
when  thou  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 

JIfer.  I  will  bite  thee  1^  the  ear  for  that  jest 

JBeai.  Nay,  good  gooae,  bite  not 

JHer.  Thy  int  is  a  Tery  bitter  sweeting  ;*  it  is  a 
noet  sharp  sauee. 

Horn.  And  la  It  not  well  aerred  in  to  a  sweet 
goose  f 

Jtfsr.  O,  hen^  a  wH  of  cheferel  •  that  stretches 
from  an  liieh  narrow  to  an  ell  broad ! 

Jlsai.  I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word— tooad: 
which  added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  (ar  and  wide 

JIfsr.  W^'fs  not  this  better  now  than  irnNuiIng 
Ibr  lote  ?  wm  ait  thou  sociable,  now  art  thou  Ro- 
meo;  new  wrt  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  as  weH  as 
bynatufe:  Ibr  this  driTelUng  love  is  like  a  great 


natural,  that  rune  lolling  up  and  down,  to  hide  his 
bauble  b  a  hole. 

Bm,  Stop  there,  stop  there. 

Jf ar.  Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale  against 
the  hair.  r        /        -• 

Bm^  Thou  would'st  else  have  made  thy  tale 
laxge. 

Jv«r.  O.  thou  art  deceived,  I  would  have  made 
it  short:  for  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  n&y 
tale ;  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  aigument 
no  longer. 

Aom.  HerePs  goodly  geerl 

JSnter  Norse  ond  Peteir. 


(1 )  In  ridicule  of  Frenchified  coieombe. 

(2)  Trowsers  or  pantaloons,  a  French  Ibahion  in 
Shakspearefs  time. 

(9)  A  pun  oo  counterftit  money,  called  slips. 

W  SbSeT  (5)  Slight  thfai.^  >.^ 

(f)  A  borae-race  hi  any  direction  the.  leader 
chooses  to  take. 
(7)  An  apple.        (•)  Soft  strelohing  leather. 


Met,  A  sail,  a  saO,  a  sail  t 

Bttu  Two,  two ;  a  shirt,  and  a  smock. 

X\mt,  Peter! 

FtUT»  Anon? 

AUfM.  My  fiin,  Peter.* 

Jtfsr.  Pr'ythee.  do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  face ; 
(B>r  her  fan's  the  (kher  of  the  two. 

Hwnu  (Sod  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 

JMinr.  Godye  good  den,'^(Ur  gentlewoman. 

NStnt,  Ian  good  den  1 

Jlicr.  Tis  noless,  I  tell  yon ;  for  the  bawd^  hand 
of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick"  of  noon. 

Alrte.  Out  upon  you !  what  a  man  are  you  7 

Jlom.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made 
hfanself  to  mar. 

JVbrse.  By  my  troth,  it  is  weH  said  ;^For  him- 
self to  mar,  quotn'a  ?— ^Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you 
tell  me  where  I  can  find  the  young  Romeor 

JRom,  I  can  tell  you ;  but  young  Romeo  wiU  be 
older  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  was  when 
you  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that  name, 
fbr  fault  of  a  worse. 

Kwttt.  YousaywelL 

Hw,  Ifea,  is  the  worst  well?  very  well  took, 
ifaith ;  wisdy,  wisely. 

Maru.  If  you  be  be,  sir,  I  desire  some  confi- 
dence with  you. 

Btn,  Slie  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 

Jlfer.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd !  Sa  no ! 

Bwa,  What  bast  thou  found? 

Her,  Nohare.  slr{  unless  a  hare,  sir,  in  a  lenten 
pie,  that  is  someSiiag  stale  and  hoar  ere  it  be  spent 

jfneldAarsiboarJ* 

4nd  e»-sM  Aar«  ooflr, 
U  vera  gesd  msaf  in  Uxd : 

But  a  han  thaiia  hoar, 

h  too  muehfir  a  sesre,    ' 
When  U  koan  trt  U  ^e  sjMnt 

Romeob  will  you  come  to  yo|ir  father's  7  we*ll  to 
dinner  Ihither. 
Rom,  I  will  follow  you.  ,  , 

MtT.   Farewell,   aneient  lady;  farewell,  h4y, 
lady,  lady.**  [Ext,  Her.  and  Ben. 

J^mt.  Marry,  fbrewell !— I  pray  you.  whatsaucy 
Uiis,  that  was  so  Ibll  of  bis  ropery  7 '  * 


merchant'* , 

JKom.  A  gentlem'an,  nurse,  thid  loves  to  bear 
himself  talk ;  and  will  speak  more  in  a  minute, 
than  he  vrHl  stand  to  in  a  month. 

AWsc.  Ao  *a  speak  any  thing  agafaist  me,  m 
take  hhn  down  an  'a  were  luatier  than  he  is,  and 

J  9)  It  waa  the  custom  for  servants  to  carry  the 
y*sfui.  ^  . 

10}  Good  even.  (11)  Point 

IS)  Hoary,  mookhr. 
19)  Tlieburdetfofanoidaong.  .    ^. 

(14)  A  term  of  diarespect  in  co&trgdifliiicttoii  te 
gentlemen. 

(15)  Roguery. 
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twentv  tuch  Jacki ;  sndir  I  cannot,  111  find  thoie 
that  shall.  Scorrj  knave  I  I  am  none  of  his  fiirU 
gilU;  I  am  none  of  his  skalns-mates:*— And  thou 
must  stand  hy  too.  and  sufier  every  knave  to  use 
me  at  his  plearare  r 

PeU  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure ;  if  I 
had,  my  ireapon  sbouU  quickly  ha?e  been  out,  I 
warrant  you:  I  dai«  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
iflseeoceaaion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on 
my  side. 

AWvc.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vend,  thai 
eveiy  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave  !---Pray 
vou,  sil^  a  word:  and  as  I  told  you,  mv  young 
lady  baas  me  inquire  you  out ;  what  she  DadB  me 
say,  I  win  keep  to  myself:  but  first  let  me  tell  ye, 
if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fool's  paradise,  as  they 
s«y,  it  were  a  verv  gross  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they 
say :  Ibr  the  sentlewoman  is  voung ;  and  therefore, 
if  yon  should  deal  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were 
an  HI  tliqg  to  be  ollered  to  any  gentlewoman,  and 
venr  weak  dnling. 

AMI.  Nuisci  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mis* 
tress.    I  protest  unto  thee,— 

Mne.  Good  heart!  and.  i'faith^  1  wiUUllher 
as  modi:  Lord,  lord,  she  wul  be  a  joyftd  woman. 

EouL  What wik Uwu ten hpr,  nunc?  thoudost 
not  mark  me. 

Mane.  1  will  tell  ber,  sir.— that  you  do  protest ; 
which,  as  t  take  it,  is  a  gentiemanliKe  ofier. 

Jlsm.  Bk)  her  devise  aome  means  to  come  to 
8hiift> 
This  aflemoon: 

And  thereshe  shall  at  friar  Laurence'  cell 
Be  shriv'd,  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

Mane,  No,  truly,  sir ;  not  a  Penny. 

Xom,  Go  to ;  I  say,  you  shall. 

JVUtm.  This  aAcrnoon,  sir  ?  well,  she  shall  be 
there. 

Asm.  And  stay,  good  nurie,  behind  the  abbey- 
irall: 
Witfaki  this  hour  mv  man  shall  be  with  thee ; 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  stair ; 
Which  to  the  high  top-sallant'  of  mv  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
FareweH !— Be  trusty,  and  Til  quit*  thy  pains. 
Farewell !— Commend  me  to  thy  mistxcss. 

.Mine.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  thee !— Hark 


you,  sir. 

Ram.  what  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse? 

AWm.  Isyour  man  secret?  Did  you  ne'er  hear 
say- 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away  ? 

RoitL  1  warrant  thee ;  my  man's  as  true  as  steel. 

Mtrse,  Well,  sir;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest 
lady— Lord,  lord!— when  'twas  a  liiUo  prating 
thing,— O,— there's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris, 
that  would  fain  lay  knife  aboard;  but  she,  good 
soul,  had  as  leave  see  a  toad,  a  very  toad,  as  see 
hiro.  I  anger  her  sometimes,  and  tell  her  that  Paris 
u  the  properer  man ;  but,  111  warrant  you,  when  I 
say  so,  she  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  m  the  varssJ 
world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both 
with  a  letter  7 

Rom.  Ay,  nurse;  Whatof  that?  both  with  anR. 

AWse.  Ah,  mocker !  that's  the  do^'s  name.  R 
is  for  the  dog.  No  ;  I  know  it  begins  with  some 
otlwr  letter ;  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious 
of  it.  of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it  would  do  you 
good  to  bear  it 

(1)  A  mate  or  companion  of  one  wearing  a 
sksin;  a  short  sword. 
(S)  Confession. 
(S)  The  highest  extremity  of  the  mast  of  a  ship.. 


Rom.  Commend  me  to  thy  My.  [ExS" 

Maroe.  Ay.  a  thousand  times,    P<ter ! 

Pet.  Anoo7 

Mne,  Peter,  take  my  lkB,aBdfobefere. 

8CEMS  F.— Capukt's  gorim.    Enter  Miit 

J^d.  The  ctock  struck  aineft  when  I  did  «Bi  the 
nurse; 
In  half  an  hour  she  pramis'd  to  retrnmi 
Perehance,  she  cannot  aMOt  him :  that's  not  ao.— 


0.sheislame!  love's  Imralds  should  be  Ihoa^bl^ 
Which  ten  tfanes  (kster  gttde  thaa  &  sMirk>&iM» 


Driving  back  shadows  over  looriog  bilb : 

Therefore  do  nimbl»'pinion'd  dovca  draw  lova. 

And  therefore  hath  the  wind-awift  Cunid    ' 

Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  highflMit  hiU 

Ofthis  day's  journey ;  and  orom  nine  till  tmlva 

Is  three  loitf  hours^— ^  she  is  not  eomeu 

Had  she  aflections,  and  warm  yoolhAil  biud^ 

She'd  be  as  swiftin  motion  as  a  hall; 

My  words  would  bandy*  her  to  my  sviwihivDy 

And  his  to  me : 

But  ohl  Iblks,  many  feign  as  they 

Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  as 


Enter  Nurse  and  Felir. 


O  God,  she  comes !— Ol  honey  nvae^  what  newa? 
Hast  thou  met  with  him?  Send  tl^  man  away. 

.V^irte.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  r£!iirraHr. 

M.  Now,  good  sweet  nvner-P  wdl  wbj 
hMik'st  thou  sad  7 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  lellthem  mcnQy ; 
If  good,  thott  sham'st  the  musie  of  aweet  Bews 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  bee. 

JAtree,  1  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  vrkila  2— 
Fie.  how  my  bones  acbel  Whata  jauot  have  1  had! 

Jul.  I  wouM,  thott  hadst  my  booes^  and  I  flqf 


Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak;— good* good imiM^ 


Mme.  Jesu !  What  haate  7  Can  you  Ml  stay 
awhile? 
Do  you  not  see,  that  I  am  out  oTbreathT 

Jvl.  How  art  thott  out  of  bieatk  when  Ihoa  hast 
breath 
To  say  to  me    that  thou  art  out  of  breath  7 
The  excuse,  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay, 
Is  longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  thy  news  goody  or  bad?  answer  to  that; 
Say  either,  and  111  slay  the  drcumatance : 
Let  me  be  satisfied,  Ist  good  orbed? 

AVte.  Well,  you  have  made  a  mpla  choice; 
ycu  know  not  how  to  choose  a  man:  Romeo !  no^ 
not  he ;  though  his  ihce  be  better  than  any  man*^ 
yet  his  leg  excels  all  men's :  and  Ibr  a  hand,  and  a 
foot*  and  a  body,— though  they  be  not  to  be  talked 
on,  yet  they  are  pastcompare :  He  is  not  the  flowv 
of  courtesy,— but,  I'll  warrant  him,  as  gentle  as  a 
hunb.— Gothy  ways,  wench;  serve  G(d.— What, 
have  you  dinc«  at  home  ? 

Jul.  No,  no:  But  all  this dkll  know  before; 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage  ?  what  of  that  ? 

JAwse,  Lord,  how  my  head  aches*  what  a  head 
have  I ! 
It  beats  as  it  would  (Ul  in  twenty  pieces. 
My  back  ot'other  skle.— O,  my  back,  my  badi  t— 
Beshrew*  your  heart,  (or  sending  me  aboiit« 
To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down ! 


(4)  Re9uite. 


,  ,  Drive  her,  as  a  ball  stmdt  with  a  bandy; 
i.  e.  a  bat  or  battledore. 
(6)  III  betide. 


SceM/. 
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M,  r&ith,  I  tm  lORy  that  Ukni  art  not  wen : 
SwMty  tweet,  iweet  none,  tell  me,  what  saya  my 
love  7 

^/yrm.  Your  tore  aaja  like  an  honeat  sentleinan, 
And  a  eoorleoita,  and  a  kind,  and  a  hambome, 
And,  I  wvnn<;  a  vktuoua :— Where  ia  rour  mclher  7 

Ai.  Where  if  mr  mother  7— why,  she  ia  within ; 
Whereahonhlahebe?  Uofr  oddly  thou  reply'st ! 

X  ^Wiw  9Ww  ^^^Bw  #9Mw  ^BP#  W^^WB#w  JL  •»•••••■•■••»  j^^^ 

Wknt  U  four  mothir  / 
•^Wrte.  0,Ood'a lady  dear! 


Amj«aaohot7  Marry, eome  up.  I  trew ; 
Is  tUa  the  poiiltjee  for  my  achuiK  bonea  7 


Heaeeforward  do  toot 
JwL  Haw'a  audi  a  coil,' 
I 


younelC 

what  aaja  Ro- 


AWm.  Have  joa  got  leaw  to  goto  ahriA  to-day  7 

JU.  I  have. 

Mme.  Then  hie  yon  henee  to  firiarLaurenoe' cell, 
Theraetaya  a  fauabaiid  to  make  yoa  a  wiTe : 
Near  cornea  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeki. 
They'll  be  in  acarlet  atraight  at  any  news. 
HIeyoutoehureh;  I  muat another  way, 
To  nieh  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Mrt  elfanba  bird^  neat  aoon,  when  it  is  dark : 
I  BM  the  drudffe,  and  toil  In  your  delight ; 
Bui  jou  shall  hear  the  burdm  soon  at  night 
Ge^FII  to  dinner;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 

JW.  Hie  to  high  fortune!— honest  nurse,  fare- 
weU.  [ExeunL 


FrL 


6CEM1S    VL—Fruar   Laurence's   eeU. 

LAurenee  omf  Romeo. 


EtUer 


FH,  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act. 
That  after  houre  with  sorrow  chide  us  not ! 

Bmu  Amen,  amen !  but  come  what  sorrow  can, 
It  eannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  jot 
That  one  abort  minute  givea  me  m  her  sight : 
Do  thou  but  dose  our  hands  with  holy  words, 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dare. 
it  ia  enoitth  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 

FH.  Tnue  violent  delights  have  itjolent  ends. 
And  hi  tiMir  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powder, 
WUdu  aa  they  kiss,  consume :  The  sweetest  honey 
Is  loathsome  m  hia  own  delieiousness. 
And  in  the  taste  confounda  the  appetite : 
Therefore,  lore  moderately ;  long  lore  doth  so; 
Too  swift  arrives  aa  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Enter  Juliet 

Hen  eomes  the  lady :— O,  so  light  a  foot 
WHl  ne'er  wear  out  the  everiasung  flint: 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  goasamers* 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  ah*, 
AndvetnotfUl;  so l^ht  ia  vanity. 
JuL  Good  even  to  mv  ghostly  confeseor. 
FrU  Borneo  ahall  thank  thee,  dai^ter,  for  us 

both. 
M.  Aa  much  to  hup,  else  are  hia  thanks  too 

mudi. 
Bom.  Ah.  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  like  mfaie,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blazon*  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
Thia  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music'a  tongue 
Unfold  tM  imaghi'd  happiness  that  both 
Rceeire  in  eithw  by  this  dear  encounter. 

Jid.  Conceit,*  niore  rich  in  matter  than  in  words, 
Braga  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament; 
They  ai^  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  worth : 
But  my  true  lore  is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot-aum  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 

li)  Noise,  buatle. 

(2)  The  long  white  filanent  which  flies  in  the  ah*. 


Come,  come  with  mc,  and  we  will  make 
short  work ; 
For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  alone. 
Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one.    [ExmnL 


ACT  III. 

SCEXE   L—J  public  place.     Enter  Mercutio, 
Benvolio,  Puge,  and  SarvmUs. 

Ben,  I  pray  thee,  good  Mereutio.  let's  retire : 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad, 
And,  ii  we  meet,  we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl  ^ 
For  now,  these  not  days  is  'he  mad  blood  stirring*. 

Mer,  Thou  art  like  one  of  those  fellows,  that, 
when  he  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  daps  me 
his  sword  upon  the  table,  and  saya.  Cod  send  me 
no  need  qf  tkee !  and,  by  the  operation  of  the 
second  cup,  draws  it  on  the  drawer,  when,  indeed, 
there  is  no  need. 

Ben.  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow  7 

Mer.  Copae,  come,  thou  art  aa  hot  a  Jack  in  thy 
mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon  moved  to  be 
moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Ben.  And  what  to7 

Mer.  Nay.  and  there  were  two  such,  we  should 
have  none  snortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other. 
Thou !  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath 
a  hair  more,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard  than  thou 
hast  Thou  wilt  ouarrel  with  a  man  for  cracldiig 
nuta,  having  no  otner  reason  but  because  thou  hast 
hazel  eyes ;  U  hat  eye.  but  such  an  eye,  would  spy 
,out  such  a  quarrel  7  Tny  head  is  aa  full  of  quarrels, 
as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat;  and  yet  thy  head  hath 
been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg,  for  quarrelling. 
Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  couching  m 
the  atreet,  because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dM  that 
hath  lain  asleep  in  the  aun.  Didst  thou  not  fall  out 
with  a  tailor  ibr  wearing  his  new  doublet  before 
Easier  7  vrHh  another,  for  tying  his  new  shoes  with 
old  ribband  7  and  vet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quar- 
relling ! 

Ben.  An  I  were  ao  apt  to  tiuarrel  as  thou  art, 
any  man  should  buy  the  fee-simple  of  my  life  for 
an  hour  and  a  quarter. 

Jlfar.  The  fee-simple  7  0  simfde ! 

Enter  Tybalt,  end  othert, 

Ben.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulets. 

Jtfer.  By  my  heel,  1  care  not 

Tffb.  Follow  me  close,  for  1  will  speak  to  tliem. 
Gentlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  you. 

Mer.  Andout  one  word  with  one  of  us  7  Couple 
it  with  aomething ;  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow. 

7^6.  You  win  find  me  spt  enough  to  that,  sir, 
if  you  will  give  me  occasion.  . 

Mer.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without 
giving? 

Tya.  Mercutio,  thou  consortest  with  Romen,— 

Jtfer.  Consort?  what,  dost  thou  make  us  min- 
streb  ?  an  thou  make  niinstrels  of  U9,  look  to  hear 
nothing  but  discords :  here's  niy  fiddlestick ;  hire's 
that  aMil  make  you  dance.    'Zounds,  contort ! 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men  ; 
Eitlier  withdraw  into  some  private  place, 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances, 
Or  else  depart;  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 

Mer.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaze ; 
I  will  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  I. 


(3)  Paint,  display.        (4)  Imagination. 
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Enter  Romeo. 

2VI.  Well,  peoce  be  with  jrou,  sir ;  here  comes 
my  man. 

JWht.  But  111  be  haog'd,  sir,  if  he  weir  your 
livery : 
Marry,  go  beibre  to  field,  he*ll  be  your  follower ; 
Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  call  him— man. 

7y6.  Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee,  can  afford 
No  Better  term  than  thi»— Thou  art  a  Wllaui. 

Mom.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  lore 
thee 
Doth  much  excuse  the  anpeftaining  rage 
To  such  a  cieeting :— ViUain  am  i  none ; 
Therefore  uuewelT:  1  see,  thou  know'st  me  not 

TVft.  BoT,  this  snail  not  eicuse  the  iiguries 
TThaiffaou  East  done  me ;  therefiMne  turn,  and  draw. 

Asm.  I  do  protest,  I  never  iqiur'd  thee; 
But  love  thee  oetter  than  thou  canst  devise, 
Till  thou  shalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love : 
And  so,  good  Capulet,— which  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  own,— be  satisfied. 

Jtfier.  D  calm,  dishonourable.  Tile  submission! 
Ji  fa  sloeMfe'  carries  it  away.  [Drews. 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  vnll  you  walk? 

T)fb.  What  would'st  thou  have  with  me? 

Mer.  Good  Unffofcata,  nothing,  but  one  of  your 
nine  lives ;  that  i  mean  to  make  oold  withal,  and, 
as  you  shall  use  me  hereafter,  diy-beat  the  rest  of 
the  eight  Will  you  i^udc  your  sword  out  of  his 
pilcber'by  the  ears  ?  make  haste,  lest  mine  be  about 
your  ears  ere  it  be  out 

7^6.  I  am  fbrTou.  [Drmokig. 

Sim,  Gentle  Mereutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Jtfer.  Gome,  sir,  your  paissado.  [They fight. 

Ram,  Draw,  Benvdio; 
Beat  down  tiiev  weapons :— Qentlemen,  for  shame 
Forhear  this  ootrase ;— -Tybalt^Mercutio— 
The  prince  express^  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  Verona  streets :  —Hold,  Ty bell  ;*ffood  Mereutio. 
[Exemt  Tybalt  and  his  PartSgani. 

Mar.  I  am  hurt  :— 
A  plague  o'both  the  houses  !-^I  am  sped  :-> 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing  ? 

Ben.  What,  art  Ihou  hurt? 

Mar.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch;  mamr,  'tis 
enough.— 
Where  is  my  page  ?— go,  Tillain,  fetch  a  surgeon. 

[JSniPage. 

J2om.  Courage,  man ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Met.  No,  *tis  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so  wide 
as  a  chuich-door ;  but  'tis  enougli,  'twill  serve :  ask 
for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  find  me  a  grave 
I  am  pepper'd,  1  warrant,  for  this  world  :— 


And  In  my 


scAn'd  faloui^  etflsL 


£e-aiter  Benvolio. 

Ban.  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  bravtt  Mcrealio%  dead : 
That  {^ant  spirit  hath  attiir>d  the  chiiidsb 
Which  too  untunely  here  aid  sconi.tlie  earth. 

Jtom.  This  day's  black  fide  on  more  4iya  doth 
depend; 
This  but  bqpBsthe  wo,  othen  mnat  cwt 


A  pfaigue  o^Mth  your  houses  7— Zounds,  a  dog,  a 
rat,  a  mouse,  a  cat,  to  scratch  a  man  to  death!  a 
braggart,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that  fights  by  the  book 
of  arithmetic !— Why,  the  aevil,  came  you  between 
us  7  I  was  hurt  under  vour  arm. 
Ram,  I  thought  all  for  the  best 
Jtfer.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvotio, 
Or  I  shall  famt— A  plague  o'both  your  houses! 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too : — Vour  houses! 

[£xeuiil  Mereutio  and  Benvolio. 
Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  pnnce's  near  ally. 
My  very  firiend  hath  got  nis  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  stain'd 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman :— 0  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  effeminate, 

(1)  The  Italian  term  for  a  thrust  orstabwitha 
rapier. 

(i)  Case  or  scabbard. 


Tybalt 

Ban.  Here  comes  the  fivions  IVbaR 

JZsm.  Alive!  in  triumph!  andMereotto 
Away  to  heaven,  respeetive*  lenitT, 
And  fire-ey*d  ftiry  be  my  conduct*  now  !«> 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  viBofo  back 
That  late  thou  gav"st  me;  for~' 
Is  but  a  littto  way  above  our  heads, 
Staving  fortUne  to  keep  him  eompaoy ; 
Hither  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  vnth 

7^.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  tbit  didst 
him  here, 
Shalt  with  him  hmiee. 

Ram.  This  shaM  deiffimiM  timt 

„      «  ^  [7»sfAr*l;  TybaR/rib. 

Ben.  Romeo, away, begone ! 
The  citiaens  are  up^  and  l^balt  slain : 
Stand  not  amaz'a:-4he  prince  will  d«n  thee 

death, 
Ifthon  art  taken  ;—hence!'-^)e  gone!   away! 

Ram,  O!  I  am  IbrtunCe  fool ! 

Ban.  Why  doet  thou  etay? 

[fistt  Romeo. 

£biter  Citiaena,  4*<. 

I  Cit  Which  way  ran  he,  that  kilPd  Mcrartao? 
l>balt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he? 

Ban,  There  lies  that  l^balt 

1  Ott  Up,  air,  go  wjlk  me; 

I  charga  fhee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

Einter  Prince,  aUandad:  Montague,  Ci^Nilot.  Mr 
tetesi^  enii  siacrf . 

Frki.  Where  are  the  vile  besinnera  of  this  Iray  ? 

Ben.  O  noble  priMe»  I  can  mscover  all 
The  unlnckv  manage  of  this  fetal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man  slain  by  young  RomM^ 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mereutio. 

Lm,  Cw.  Tybalt;  my  cousin!— O  my  bralfaer^ 

Unhappy  sight !  ahme,thebloodisspjira 
Of  my  dear  kinsman !— Prince,  as  thou  art  tme," 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague.— 
O  cottsin,couain ! 

Prin,  Benvolio,  who  began  this  bloody  ftmy  ? 

Ben.  Tvbalt,  here  slam,  whom  Roneo*e  hand  did 
slay; 
Romeo  that  spoke  him  fair,  bade  him  bethink 
How  nice*  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 
Tour  high  displeasure :— All  this    uttered 
With  gentle   breath,  cahn  look,  knees  hnmbly 

bow'd,— 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tdts 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutitf'e  breast; 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point 
And,  with  a  martial  scorn,  with  one  hand  beats 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexterity  ^    ^ 

Retorts  it:  Romeo,  he  cries  aloudt 


(3)  Cool,  considerete  gentlcwcw 

Ml  Conduct  for  conductor.        IS)  AeaoOipaiiy. 

(6)  Just  and  upright     (7)  Slight,  imimportflit 


ttnttt,     '  BOHBOANDJUUEt. 

lid,  j3^l  fiinii,  pmil   ud,  twiner  ttti  Not  ret  mjo^'d :  So 

[b  uflMrn  beau  ilMiUMb  bbJ  potati, 

jkd,  nirixt  tbea  nwhs*:  uadMnatmirbaiauiii 

,D  corkiw  Ibratt  ft«n  Tybttt  bM  tba  life 

T  lUNil  HmcuUo,  tnd  then  l^baH  Bed : 

lot  b*  umI  bf  eonaa  back  to  Boidbo, 

Vlu  had  but  nawlT  ontattalnM  mt^t, 

.nd  tot  th^  fo  Uka  liK>itaiq;  bt,  tn  I 

loold  draw  to  part  tbeo,  wu  itoot  Tfiittt  aUo ; 

jid,  a*  he  fell,  did  BooMO  torn  and  It : 

1i»  to  tbe  tnMb,  or  lU  Baonllftdia. 

Lm.  Cwp.  Ha  b  •  Udmsm  Io  Iba  Montagw, 
ifiecbon  M«hea  bin  blaa,  he  •Makaoot  tnia : 
^oma  twantj  oTtbo*  taaibt  in  tliia  black  atilfe, 
u>d  all  thoae  twaotr  cooM  but  UU  oqc  lib : 
bex  Ibr Jaatica,  wbieb  Uunhfriace,  moM  gne ; 
hHDao  dew  nbalt,  RoBBo  Boat  not  lira. 

Prte.  Booao  daw  1^  he  ilaw  Blenaitte ) 
Vho  DOW  the  prioe  «r  Ua  dear  blood  doth  owe  I 

JIbn.  Not  Boneo,  prbice,  be  waa  Herautlo'i 

Ha  ftaih  eondodea  bot,  what  the  In 
rbeUfbdniFbolL 


ret  enjoT'd 

IhoBfettb 

a  impatwiit  child,  that  hatb  oew  rol 
nuir  not  wear  then.  O,  boiteonei 
Enlen  Norse,  nil*  esnb. 


. ^,  T- beavralr  eloqoanee.— 

Now,  norie,  what  newal    What  hut  thou  there? 

the  eoida, 
That  Borneo  bade  (hee  fttch  ! 
AWn.  Af ,  »j,  tbe  cordi. 

[Tinui  UmiilMrR, 
M.  Ah  ma!  what  newi?  whj  doat  thou  wiioE 

thjlar^' 
AW».  Ahwi 


.  ba*e  an  faUnM  fai;oar  halaa' pmoeedinr, 

VI7  blood  Ar  jwu'ndahnwli  doth  lie  a  MMdlog; 

Jut  I'll  aaane' rea  wilta  IO  itraac  a  ine, 

That  TOO  dMil  all  r«Mtt  Um  kaa  ofmliie : 

:  will  be  deaflo  ftading  and  oaBDeaa ; 

Vor  laara,  nor  praTera,  dull  pnrebaee  oat  ibuae*, 

rbcreftiranBeiMae.'  let Boaieobeaoe inhale, 

Bbe,  whM  be^  ftmod,  that  hour  ii  U>  lait. 

Bear  beoca  thit  bodr,  and  attend  our  will  1 

Mere;  but  lawdar*,  pardoninc  Ihoae  that  kUL 

lExamL 
SCBJifE  U.—anambiCfalel'tlmui    £nter 

Juliet.  f  ■ 

'  JaL  Gallop  apace,  ;o«  SetT-lhoted  iladi, 
Towirdi  Phcebua*  Bkaodoo ;  Ndl  a  w^goocr 
hi  PhaelOD  would  iriifa  Tou  to  the  we■^ 
And  bring  in  doady  n«t  Imnadbtdj;.— 
Spi«ad  th<r  eloae  eurtafi,  loT»«arf«roiHtt  night  I 
liial  TUik^waj**  ejet  ma*  wliw ;  and  Rnneo 
Leap  to  thaaa  anna,  antaB'd  oC  and  Dnwea  I— 
Lonnean  aee  todo  their  amoroairitn 
B7  tbdr  own  beamie* :  or,  iriorebOInd, 
llbest  trreea  with  nighL— Come.  (M*  ni|ht. 
Thou  noeF4idled  atAroo,  all  in  black, 
And  leant  me  how  to  loee  a  winnhM  match, 
rUy'd  for  «  pair  or  ■lalnlMa  matdenboade : 
Hood  id;  unmajin'd  blood  baling  in  mjr  eheeki,*  . 
Wait  th;  bluk  mantle ;  till  itraBge  lore,  grown 

TtunklntelOTCieted,  limple  modeatf. 

Came,  aitb^  l — Come,  Romeo  I— come,  thou  daj  in 

For  Uiou  will  Ue  opon  the  win^  ofniitht 
Whiter  than  new  mow  on  a  imnen'a  back. — 
Come,  gentle  night ;  come,  loiing,  blaek-browM 

GiTememjRomeoi  and,  when  he  ihall  die. 
Tike  Mm,  and  eut  hhn  out  io  little  itan, 
And  he  will  make  tbe  bee  of  hea*en  *o  One, 
That  all  the  world  win  be  ia  Ion  wilh  night, 
And  ptT  no  wor^p  to  the  nrlib*  mn.— 
U,  I  bafateugbt  the  manilon  at  a  lore, 
But  not  poaaeaa'd  K ;  and,  thoo^  I  am  lold, 

(1)  Pnnidi  hf  Ine.  it)  Onte,  tolemn. 

(St  The«  are  tenni  of  TalcooTT, 
{.*)  Guidy,  ibow;. 


wdl-a-daj  !  he'idead,  be'i  ikad,  hc'a 


^heaTtneannot:— ORmbeo!  RwMOl— 

Who  erereould  hare  thought  itT—Bonieol 
M.  What  deiil  art  ttnu,  that  doat  torment  mc 

_  hie  torture  ibould  be  roar*d  In  ditiod  bell. 
Hath  Borneo  dain  hknadf  t  ear  tliou  but  /,' 
And  that  bare  towel  /diallpoMoomore 
Than  the  deatfa-dartii^  eye  of  cockatrice : 
lamnoti,  iflbeiebeiucban/.-  .      - 


irhe  be  elain,  u]r /;  arirnot,Di 


God  ute  ihe  mark !— here,  on  hia  manly  bmd : 
A  piteoui  cone,  a  bloodr  piteotu  cone ; 
Pale,  p^,  aa  adwe,  eU  bedev^M  in  blood, 
AU  n  gore  blood ;  I  iwooncd 
.Ad.  O  break,  myheaTtl-l 

Toprlaaa,eTeat  ne'er lootm 

VOf  eaitl^  Io  earth  redgn  i  e) 

And  thou,  and  Roaaeo,  pceaa  c 

Mnt.  O  Tybalt,  Ttbdt,  t 

Thatetar  I  ahoold  lite  to  aee  1 
Ad.  What  dorm  la  thi*,  Ihi 


Hy  dear.loT'd  coudn,  and  my 

Then,  dreadnd  trumpet,  lound  Ihe  general  doom  ! 

For  who  ia  liriiuF,  IT  thoee-two  are  gone  ? 

Mafu.  Tyhall  ia  gooe,  and  Rooiea  banidied  i 
Roneo,  that  kiird  him,  he  i*  baniabed. 

JaL  0  God  1— did  Borneo'*  hand  abed  Tyhalt'i 
blood  f- 

Mni.  It  did,  it  did  1  ilaa  the  day  I  U  did. 

Jul.  0  MrpenI heart,  hid  trllh  a  flow'riog  (keel 
lideterdragonkeopMtUr  acateT 
_«autiAil  ttranti  fiend  anidical ! 
Don-feathar'd  raten  I  woTtiab-ratening  lamb ! 
Deapiaed  eubatanee  of  dltineet  ihow ! 
Jtwt  oppoailc  to  wbat  Ihou  jnatly  aeem'at, 
A  damoed  aaint,  an  bonounUe  imaln  !— 
O,  nature!  what  badel  tbou  to  do  Id  belt, 
Wlien  thon  didat  bower  the  epBit  of  ■  Ikod 
In  mortal  paradiaa  of  fucb  aweet  fleah  T 
Waa  eter  book,  containing  aucb  tile  matter, 
Sobiriykoundl  O,  that  deceit  dunOd  dwdl 

(S)  In  81 
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In  Mieh  a  gorgeous  palace ! 

Mtntl  There's  no  tnut, 

No  fiiith»  90  honeatx  in  men ;  allperior'd 
All  foraworn,  all  naiurht,  all  disaemblera.^ 
Ah,  whereas  mj  manl  give  me  aooie  aqtu  viUt  :— 


Theae  griplB,  theae  woea,  these  aorro  wa  make  me  old. 

Shame  come  to  Romeo! 
JuL  Bliater'd  be  thj  tongue, 

For  such  a  wiah !  he  was  not  born  to  ahame : 

Upon  his  brow  aiwrne  is  asham'd  to  sit ; 

For  'tia  a  throne  where  honour  mav  be  erown'd 

Sole  monarch  of  the  unitersal  earOi. 

O,  what  a  beast  waa  I  to  chide  at  him ! 
AVrse.  Wjll  you  apeak  weU  of  him  that  kOlM 

TOOT  eooain  7 
JuL  Shall  I  apeak  ill  of  him  that  ia  mj  husband  7 
Ah,  poor  mj  lord*  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 

namei 
When  I,  thy  three-honra'  wife,  havo  mangled  it7— 
But  wherefore,  Yillain,  didat  thou  kill  mv  conain? 
That  Ttllain  eouain  would  have  kiird  my  noaband : 
Back,  Iboliah  tears,  back  to  your  native  apring : 
Your  tributary  dropa  belong  to  wo, 
Whfeh  you,  mlatakmg,  oibr  up  to  jov. 
My  husband  livea,  that  Tybalt  would  have  alaln ; 
And  Tybalt'a  deadt  that  would  have  alaln  my  hus- 
band: 
All  this  b  eomfort ;  Wberefbre  weep  I  then  7 
Some  word  there  waa,  woraer  than  Tybalt's  death. 
That  murder'd  me :  I  would  fenset  H Ikin; 
But,  O I  it  praaaes  to  my  memory, 
Like  damned  gttUty  deeda  to  nmera'  minds : 
TuhtH  is  dead,  antf  Rmu^—hanished; 
ThaX-^miMkid,  that  one  word— AonisAed; 
Hath  fliin  ten  thouaand  Tybalta.  ■    Tybalt's  death 
Waa  wo  enough,  IT  it  had  ended  there : 
Or, — if  aour  wo  deiighta  in  fellowahip, 
And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  otberj;rieft,— 
Why  ibilow'd  not,  when  she  aaid—'nrbalt'a  dead, 


Aflietkm  is  enanaonr'd  ef  tfagr  mtU, 
And  thou  art  wedcted  to  calamity. 


Ram,  Father,  what  news?  what  Is  flm  pime$ 
doom? 


What  aorrow  eraves  aoquaintaoee  al  ay 
That  I  yet  know  not  7 

fW.  Too 

Is  my  dear  aon  with  sueh  aour  < 
1  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prinee^s  i 

Rom.  %Vhal  Icaa  than  doomsday  is  the  pOMS^ 
doom? 

fR  A  gentler  jodsment  vaniah'd  from  Ua lips; 
Not  body 'a  death,  but  body'a  baniahmeiit. 

Rmn.  Ha!  banisiunent7  be naerdlbl, any— death: 
For  exile  halh  more  terror  nhm  look. 
Much  mora  than  death:  do  not  s^y--4iaaBHaenL 

#V1  Hence  from  Verona  ait  thou  boMaliad: 
Be  patieoL  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 

icom.  These  ia  no  work!  without  Yerana  wills, 
But  purgatory,  tortuin,  hell  Itaeli: 
Heace-baaiahed  U  banished  fraa  the  wwid, 


Tlur  father,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both, 
Wnieh  mooem'  lamentation  might  have  mov'd  ? 
But,  with  a  rear-ward  following  Tybalt'a  death, 
Romeo  is  banished^-^  speak  that  wond,         ^ 
la  Ikther,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
AU  alain,  all  dead : — Romso  is  banislud, — 
There  ia  no  end,  no  limit,  measure,  bound, 
In  that  word's   death;   no  words   ean  that  wo 

sound.— 
Where  is  mv  father,  and  mj  mother,  nurse  7 

jyVrse.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt'a  corae : 
Will yougo  to  them 7  I  will  bring  rou  thither. 

JuL  Waah  they  hia  wounds  with  tears?  mine 
shall  be  apent, 
^Mien  theira  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  banishment. 
Take  up  those  cords : — Poor  ropes,  you  are  beguiTd, 
lioth  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  exii'd : 
He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed ; 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden- widowed. 
Gom^  cords ;  come,  nurse ;  I'll  to  mv  wedding  bed ; 
And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead! 

JAirse,  Hie  to  your  chamber :  I'll  find  Romeo 
To  comfort  you : — I  wot*  ivell  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 
I'll  to  him  ;  he  is  hid  at  Laurence'  cell. 

Jtd,  O  fin'l  him !  give  thi^  rin?  to  ray  true  knight. 
And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  Iq^'  fareAvell.     [Exe. 

SCEJfE    IIL-^Friar    Laurence's    eetL      Enter 
'    Friar  Ijaurence  and  ilomeo. 

jFH  Romeo,  come  forth ;  come  forth,  thou  fear- 
*  ful  man ; 


And  world'a  exile  ia  death 

la  death  mls-term'd:  ealUng 

Thou  cut'at  my  head  off  with  a  golden  an^ 

And  anail'St  open  the  atvoke  that  mnrders  n 

Fru  Odeadlyaio!  O rude omkankfiihiH 
Thy  fault  our  law  caUa  dealh ;  buttfaelni 
Taking  thy  part,  hath  mah'd  aaide  the  l« 
And  tum'd  that  black  word  death  to  bad 
This  ia  dear  merey,  and  thou  aaesi  it  not 

J2om.  'TIS  torture,  and  not  saerey :  hea' 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  eveiy  cal»  and  dogy 
And  little  mouse,  every  unwertky  thing, 
Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  kiok  on  ber, 


(1)  i. 

TybalU. 


e.  Ia  worae  than  the  loss  of  ten  thousand 


But  Romeo  may  not. — More  vaUdi^/ 
More  honourable  atate,  more  cowtHi|i 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Romeo :  they  may 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Joliet'a  han^ 
And  st^  immortal  Ueaaine  ttom  her  Vpa ; 
Who,  tfm  in  pore  and  veaml  modeaty. 
Still  bluslL  as  thinking  their  own  Uaaes  dn  ; 
But  Rom^  ma^jT  not ;  iie  is  bannhed : 
Fliea  may  do  thia,  when  1  from  this  moat  fly ; 
They  are  free  men,  b«t  I  am  banaahad. 
And  aay'at  thou  yet,  that  exile  ia  not  death  7 
Hadst  thoti  no  poison  mix'd.  no  shaip-groaid  kidief 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  tbough  nrer  so  mean, 
But-baniBhed--lo  kill  use;  baniahed? 
O  friir,  the  dnmned  use  that  word  in  beD ; 
Howlings  attend  it  >  How  haat  thou  the  heart. 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghoatly  eonlessor, 
A  ain-abaolver,  and  my  friend  profesa'd, 
,  To  manrie  me  with  that  word— baniahaaent? 
>    iVt.  Thou  food  madman,  hear  me  bat  apeak  a 
vrord. 
,Rom.  O,  thou  wilt  apeak  again  on  baniahniwit 
FrL  I'll  give  thee  armour  to  hsep  off  thai  word - 
Adversity's  sweet  null^  pbttoaophy. 
To  comiort  thee,  though  Ihou  art  naniahed. 

Rom.  Yet  banished  7-^Hang  up  phUoeoplij! 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  ^Juliet, 
Displant  a  town«  reverae  a  pnnce'a  doom ; 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not ;  talk  no  moie. 
Fri.  O,  then  I  aee  that  madmen  have  no  ean. 
Rom,  How  ahouM  they,  wfaan  that  wise  men 

have  no  eves  7 
Fi-u  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 
Rom.  Thou  canst  not  apeak  of  what  tboa  «l08t 
nol  feel : 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I.  Juliet  tlnr  love, 
An  hour  but  married,  Tybalt  murdered. 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  haniahejt 

(3)  Common.    (3)  Know.    (4)  Woitli| 
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ThM  mkbt*tt  tfaMi  fp«k,  then  migbt'it  thou  teir 

uiy  hair, 
And  fUl  upon  the  ground,  u  I  do  now, 
Tnking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 
Fri.   Arite:   one  knocks;    gooa  Romeo,  hide 
thytelC  [Knocking  within. 

MUm,  Not  I ;   unleee  the  breath  of  heartrsick 
groans, 
BfiiUlike,  inlhhl  ne  ftom  the  eeareh  of  eyes. 

•  [Knoekmg, 

Pri.  Harfc,  how  thej  knock t^Who^s  there?— 
RooMO,  arise; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken  :— Stay  a  while :  stand  up ; 

[KnocKing, 
Run  to  my  study : — By  and  by :— God's  will ! 
What  wilAikMsa  is  this  7-rI  come,  I  come. 

[Knocking. 
Who  kooeka  so  hard 7  whence  come  you?  whars 
your  will? 
Nune.  [  Wiihin,]  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  shall 
know  my  errand ; 
I  come  ironi  lady  Juliet. 
DrL  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nune. 

.MiTM.  O  hot?  friar,  O,  tell  me,  holy  friar, 
Where  is  my  laay*a  lord,  whereas  Romeo  7 

#W.  There,  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears 
made  drunk. 

Jifknc  0,  he  is  eren  in  my  mistrese*  case. 
Just  ia  her  ease ! 

fH,  O  woAU  sympathy ! 

Piteous  predicaBMnt ! 

JVWst.  Even  so  liee  she, 

Bhibbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubber- 
ing :— 
Staad  op,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man : 
Far  Juliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 
Why  should  you  fall  hito  ao  deep  an  O  7 

^001.  Nurse! 

J^kne.  Ah  sir!  ah  sir!— Well,  death's  the  end 
ofalL 

RtKu  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet  7  how  is  it  with  her  7 
Dotfi  ehe  not  think  ne  an  old  murderer. 
Now  I  have  stahi'd  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blood  remoT'd  but  little  from  her  own  7 
Where  is  she?  and  how  doth  she?  and  what  says 
My  eoneeai'd  lady  to  our  cancell'd  lore  7 

jVWvi.  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  aod 
weeps; 
And  now  falu  on  her  bed ;  and  then  starts  up. 
And  Tybalt  ealU ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries, 
And  then  down  falls  again. 

Rom.  As  if  that  name. 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun,  * 

Pid  murder  her ;  aa  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  kinsmsn. — 0  tell  me,  friar,  tell  me. 
In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge  7  tell  me,  that  1  may  sack 
The  hateful  mansion.  [  Oraiotn^  hii  sieerd. 

PrL  Hold  thy  desperate  hand  : 

Art  tboa  a  man?  thy  form  cries  out,  thou  art ; 
Thy  tears  are  womanish :  thy  wild  acts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury,  or  a  Iwast : 
Unneemly  woman,  in  a  seeaiin}i[  man ! 
Or  Hi-beseeming  beast,  in  seeming  both ! 
Thocrhast  amaz'd  me:  by  my  holy  order, 
I  thought  thy  disposition  better  teraper'd. 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  7  wilt  thou  slay  thyself? 
And  alay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee. 
By  doing  damned  hate  upon  thyself  7 
Why  rairsttiMM  CO  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and  earth? 

J[l)  Tom  to  piceea  with  thine  own  weapons. 
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Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  meet 
in  thee  at  once ;  whicn  thou  at  once  wouldst  lose. 
Fie,  fie !  thou  sham'st  thv  shaoc,  thy  love,  thy  wit ; 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  aoouna'st  in  all. 
And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit. 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  or  wax,     */ 
Digressinff  from  the  valour  of  a  man  : 
Thy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  peijury. 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish. 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  ihem  both. 
Like  powder  in  a  skill-less  soldier's  flask. 
Is  set  on  fire  by  thine  own  ignorance. 
And  thou  dismember'd  with  thine  own  defence.' 
What,  rouse  thee,  man !  thy  Juliet  ir^live. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  latelv  dead ; 
There  art  thou  happv  :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thou  slew'st  Tybalt ;  there  art  thou  happv  too : 
The  law,  that  threaten'd  death,  becomes  thy  friend* 
And  turns  it  to  eiile :  there  art  thou  hsppy : 
A  pack  of  blessings  hghts  upon  thy  back ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array : 
But,  like  a  mis*behav'd  vjfi  sullen  wencn, 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thv  love : 
Take  need,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed, 
Ascrad  her  chamber^  hence  and  comfort  her ; 
But,  look,  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set. 
For  then  thou  canst  not  dsss  to  Mantua ; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  in  lamentation.^ 
Go  before,  nune :  commend  me  to  thy  Imtf ; 
And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed, 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makft  them  apt  unto  ^ 
Romeo  te  coming. 

AWve.  O  Lonl,  I  could  have  staid  here  all  the 
night. 
To  hear  good  counsel :  O,  what  learning  is  !— 
My  lord,  I'll  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Rom.  Do  so,  ana  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide. 

JAirse,  Here,  sir,  a  rin^  she  bid  me  gireyou,  sir  t 
Hie  you,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

[ExU  Nurse. 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reviv'd  by  this ! 

IH.  Go  hence:  Good  night;  and  here  stands  all 
your  state  ;* 
EitbRr  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set. 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disTuis'd  from  hence : 
Sojourn  in  Mantua ;  I'll  find  out  your  man, 
And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  vou,  that  chances  here: 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  His  late :  farewell ;  good  night. 

Rem.  But  tlmt  a  joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell.  {ExeunL 

SCEJfE  IV.^JI  room  fn  Capulet's  Aeuse.    Ea- 
ter Capulet»  Ladtf  Capulet,  and  Paris. 

Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out,  sir,  so  unlucUlf  , 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  more  our  daughter : 
Look  vou,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly. 
And  so  did  I ;— Well,  we  were  bom  to  die.— 
'Tis  very  late,  shell  not  come  down  to-night : 
I  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  hare  oeen  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  These  times  of  wo  alford  no  time  to  woo : 
Madam,  good  night :  commend  me  to  your  daugh* 

(3)  The  whole  of  your  fiMrtane  depeadi  on  t2»ia. 
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Lbl  C«p.  I  will,  ind  know  her  mind  euly  to- 
morrow ; 
To-night  she's  mew'd  up*  to  her  heaviness. 

Cap,  Sir  Paris,  I  wfiH  make  a  desperate*  tender 
Ofmr  child's  love :  I  think,  she  will  he  ruPd 
In  all  respects  by  me ;  nay  more,  I  douhtit  not. 
Wire,  go  Tou  to  her  ere  you  coto  bed ; 
Acquaint  ner  here  of  my  son  Parb*  lore ; 
Ana  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  nezt» 
Bat,solt;  What  day  is  this  7 

Pwr.  Monda/,  my  lord. 

C«^  Monday?  ha!  ha!  Well,  Wednesday  is 
too  soon, 
O'  Thunday  let  it  be ;— O*  Thunday.  tell  her, 
She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl  :— 
Will  TOU  be  ready?  Do  you  like  this  haste? 
We'll  keep  no  great  ado  j— «  friend,  or  too  :— 
For  hark  you,  Tvbalt  beintr  slain  so  late, 
It  may  be  thought  we  heldnim  carelessly, 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  rerel  much : 
Therefore  we'll  have  aome  half  a  dozen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.  But  what  aaryou  to  Thursday  7 

Par,  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  to- 
niorrow* 

CiQ>.  Well,  get  you  gone:— O'  Thursday  be  it 
then:— 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  yon  go  to  bed. 
Prepare  her,  wife,  againstthis  wedding-day.— 
Farewell,  my  lord.— Light  to  my  chamber,  ho ! 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  late,  that  we 
May  call  it  early  by  and  by :— Oood  night.     [Ext, 


SCE^E   F.— JuUet's  ehamker.      Enter  Romeo 

and  Juliet. 

Jul,  Wilt  thou  be  gone  7  it  is  not  yet  near  day : 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lane, 
That  pierc'd  the  iearful  hollow  of  thine  ear ; 
NighUy  she  sbgs  on  yon  pomeffranate-trae : 
Beuere  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Bom,  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  morn. 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night's  candles  are  oumt  out,  and  Jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain-tops ; 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

Jul,  Yon  light  is  not  day-lignt.  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exnales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone. 

R<nn,  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death ; 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
rU  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morntng'a  eye 
'Tis  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow  ;* 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vaulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  core*  to  stay,  than  will  to  go ; — 
Come,  death,  and  welcome !  Juliet  wills  it  so.— 
How  is't,  my  soul  7  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jul,  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away ; 
It  is  the  lark  that  shigs  so  out  of  tune. 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unplea»ing  sharps. 
Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division?' 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  dividelh  us : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes; 
O^  now,  I  would  they  had  chantr'd  voices  too ! 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  aflrav, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-up*  to  the  day. 
O,  now  be  gone;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

JO  Shiii  up.  (2)  Bold. 

5?J  Reflection  of  the  moon.       (4)  Inclination, 

caKoSuonT**  "**  **''^*"'''**  »*'^^  ^^'•'"""- 


Aom.  Mon  Uglit  aad  UflilT- 
daik  our  woes. 

finfcrNwie. 

Mnve.  Madam! 
Jul.  Nurae? 

JitUne,  Towr  lady  motbei^ 
chamber: 
The  day  is  broke :  bewvT,look 

[£nlNt 

Jill.  Then,  window,  lei  day  in,  and  let  life  o«L 
Rom,  Farewell,  fanwdl  I  one  lua,  and  PI  de» 
seend.  [Borneo  dtsrsnrfi. 

Jul  Art  thoo  gone  so  7  my  love!  myksd!  mj 
friend! 
I  must  hear  from  thee  evefy  diay  t^lhe  boor. 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  dava : 
O!  by  this  count  I  shnll  be  modi  m  yeany 
Ere  1  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

JKom.  Farewell !  I  will  omh  no  npyiainiity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love^  to  then. 
Jiii.  O,  think'st  thou,  we  rtiallefor  meal  mint 


Rom,  I  doubt  it  not:  and  all  these  woes 


For  sweet  discourses  m  our  time  to 
Jill.  O  Gtod !  I  have  an  ill-dirinmc  aool: 

Methinks,  I  see  thee  new  thou  art  b«ow. 

As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb : 

Either  mjr  eyeeigfat  fails,  or  thoa  looTtt'pBls. 
Asm.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eyeaso  do  foo^ 

Dfj  sorrow  drinks  our  blosd.    Aoien!  adiBiir 


(EsJK 

Jill.  O  fortune,  ibrtnnef  all  men  call  thee idda: 
If  thou  art  ficftde,  what  doot  thon  with  hiai 
That  is  renown'd  for  Ihith?  Be  fieUe,  fistoM; 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  lum  long^ 
But  send  him  hack. 
La.  Gap.  FlfttMn.}  Ho.dangbler!  arejidn? 
JiiL  Who  is't  that  cells?  n  ft  my  la^y  moOcrt 
Is  she  not  down  so  lele,  ornp  so  eany  t 
What  unaoeustom'd  cause  procures^  her  hither? 

Enter  Lady  Capniet 

La.  C^,  Why,  how  now.  JuUttt? 

Jtd,  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 


La,  Cap,  Evermore  wenifaig  fbr  yoor 
death? 

What,  wot  thoo  wash  him  framhls  grave  wiUi  tens  ? 
An  if  thou  eould'st,  thoo  coukPst  not  make  kirn  Use  : 
Therefore,  have  done :  Some  grief  shows  mads  of 

love; 
But  much  of  (nrief  shows  stiD  some  want  of  wiL 
Jill.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  laaa. 
La,  C€a»,  So  shall  yon  feel  the  loss^  Mi  aot  the 
-,  n'iend 

which  you  weep  for. 

JuL  Feeling  so  the  loss^ 

I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  fKand. 
La,  Cap,  Well,  girl,  tbott  weefi^st  not  io  an^ 
tor  his  death. 
As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slangfater'd  him. 
Jill.  What  villain,  madam  7 
i^  Cm,  That  same  vilafai,  BoneOb 

fuL  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asnndnr. 
Ood  pardon  him !  I  do,  wiQi  all  my  heart; 
And  yet  no  mai),  like  be,  doth  grieve  my  heerL 
La.  Cm,  That  is,  because  ttie  traitor  morderer 

fives. 
JuL  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  thCK  ny 
hands. 
'Would,  none  but  I  might  venge  my  eonain'ft death! 

(6)  A  tune  played  to  wake  hunters,  also  a  atom* 
ing  sonsf  to  a  woman  the  day  alter  marrilge* 

(7)  Brings. 
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la.  Cflk  W%  wfl]  bave  vengeanee  for  It,  fear 
thoQiiot: 
rbcn  weep  no  more.    Pll  lend  to  one  in  Mantua,— 
SVhere  that  same  baniibed  runagate  doth  liTe, — 
rhat  riiall  beatow  on  him  so  wire  a  draught, 
rbal  Im  shall  soon  keep  Tjbalt  companjr : 
(Uid  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 

JU.  Indeed,  I  nerer  shall  be  satisfied 
inth  Romeo,  tiU  I  behold  him-4lead— 
la  my  poor  heart  so  for  a  Idasman  vex*d : 
Madam,  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  temiwr  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof. 
Sooft«leep  in  quiet.— O,  how  my  heart  abhors 
To  hear  mm  nam'd.— and  cannot  come  to  him,— 
To  wreak  the  Ion:  I  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  tNidy  that  hatti  slaughter'd  him  f 

La.  Cip*  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I*U  find  such 


Cap. 


But  now  rU  tell  Hiee  joyful  tidings,  giri. 

JuL  And  Joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needlbl  tine : 
IVhataro  theyt  I  beseech  jour  ladyship  ? 

Im,  dfikWell,  wen,  thou  hast  a  careful  bther, 

OiMu  who,  to  put  thee  flhmi  thy  heaviness, 

Ilatn  sorted  oiut  a  sudden  day  of  Joy, 

That  thou  ezpect'st  not,  nor  I  loosM  not  for. 

JuL  Madam,  in  hapi^  time,  what  day  is  that  7 

La.  Cap,  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 
noni. 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman. 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter's  church. 
Shall  hapiMBy  iMie  thee  there  a  Joyful  bride. 

JuL  Now,  by  Safart  Petei's  church,  and  Peter  too, 
He  shall  not  make  me  there  ajoyftil  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  ha«te ;  that  imiMt  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pmr  you,  tell  my  lord  and  Ikther,  madam, 
I  win  not  marry  yet ;  and,  whoi  1  do,  1  swear, 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  hate. 
Rather  tlian  Paris:— These  are  news  indeed ! 

La.  Cap,  Here  eomes  your  Iklher;  tell  him  so 
Yourself, 
And  see  bow  ho  win  take  it  at  your  handa. 

£nter  Capolet  and  Nurse. 

dap.  When  the  son  seta,  the  air  doth  drizale  dew; 
But  nr  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son. 
It  rains  downright- 
How  now?  a  conduit,  rirl7  what,  still  in  tears? 
Ever  more  showering?  in  one  little  body 
Thou  couiilerftit*8t  a  bark,  a  aea,  a  wud : 
For  still  thr  eyea,  which  I  may  can  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears ;  llie  baric  thy  body  is, 
Sailiiig  in  this  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs ; 
Whor-raginff  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them,— 
WitlMMit  a  sooden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  lempe^t-toased  body.— How  now.  wife  ? 
Uava  you  delitared  to  ber  our  decreet 

La.  C9.  At,  air;  but  ane  wifl  iKme^  she  grres 
yon  thanks. 
I  would,  the  Ibol  were  married  to  ter  grave  I 

Cap.  Salt,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  you, 
^nie. 
flow!  win  she  none?  dothahenotgiveusthanks? 
Is  aba  not  proud?  dolb  she  not  count  ber  bicss'd, 
Uownrtl^  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
3o  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 

JUL  Not  proud,  you  have;  but  thankful,  that 
yaubave: 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  tbankftd  aven  fcr  bate,  that  is  meant  leva. 

(t)  Base  woman. 


How  now!  how  now,  chop-logic!  What 
is  this? 

Proud,— and,  I  thank  you,— and,  I  thank  you  not  ;~ 
And  yet  not  proud :— distress  minion,  you. 
Thank  me  no  thanaings,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds. 
But  settle  your  fine  Jotnts  'gainst  Thursday  next. 
To  go  with  Paris  to  Saint  Peter's  church, 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green-tickness  cariion !  out,^ou  baggage ! 
Tou  tallow-Cace ! 
La,  Cap.  Fie,  fie !  what,  are  you  mad  ? 

M.  Good  father,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 
Cap,  Hanz  thee,  young  baggage!    disobcdien' 
wretch! 
I  tell  liiee  what,— nget  thee  to  church  o'Thursday, 
Or  never  aAer  look  me  in  the  face : 
Speak  not,  rcj^iy  not,  do  not  answer  me : 
My  fingers   itch.— Wife,  we  scarce   thought  us 

bless'd, 
That  God  had  sent  us  but  this  only  child ; 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much, 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her: 
Outonher,hilding!* 

Abrte.  God  in  heaven  bless  her  !— 

Ton  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 
Cap.   And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?   bold  your 
tongue. 
Good  prudence ;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 
AUrse.  I  speak  no  treason. 
Cap,  O,  God  ye  good  den ! 

Abrrc.  May  not  one  speak  7 
Cap,  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravitv  o*er  a  gossip's  bowl, 
For  here  we  need  it  not 
La.  Cm.  Tou  are  too  hot 

Cq>.  CkkPs  bread  1  it  makes  me  mad:  Day,  night, 
late,  early. 
At  home,  abroad,  alone,  in  company, 
WakinjTf  or  sleepins,  stUl  my  ewe  hath 
To  have  her  matchxf :  and  having  now  \ 
A  gentleaMn  of  princely  parentage, 
Ol^fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd, 
Stufifd  (as  they  say)  with  nonourable  parts, 
Proportlon'd  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man,— 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  pulins  fool, 
A  whining  mammet,  in  ber  fortune's  tender, 
To  answer— Ptf  noi  voedi^l  eonnoi  fovr, 
I  am  too  ^/oungj^I  pray  «ou,  pardon  me  ;— 
But,  an  YOU  wnl  not  wed,  I'll  pardon  you : 
Graze  where /ou  wUI,  vou  shall  not  house  with  me ; 
Look  to%  think  on't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest 
Thursdav  is  near :  lay  hand  on  heart,  advise ; 
An  you  ne  mincL  I*U  give  you  to  my  friend ; 
An  you  be  not  oaiiiff,beg,  starve,  me  i'the  streeti, 
For,  by  my  soul,  I'll  ne'er  acknowledge  thee, 
Nor  what  is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 
Trust  to%  bethink  you,  I'll  not  be  forsworn.  [Exit 

Jul.  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  ui  the  clouds. 
That  sees  into  the  bottom  or  my  grief? 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  ! 
Delav  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week ; 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
Id  that  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 
La.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  lor  111  not  speak  a 
word: 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee.    [ExU, 
JuL  O  God !— O  nurse  !  how  shall  this  be  pre- 
vented? 
My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven ; 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  earth. 
Unless  that  husband  tend  it  me  from  heaven 
Bv  leaving  earth  ? — comfort  me,  counsel  me.-> 
Alack,  al^k,  that  heaven  should  practtsaatratsfcroa 


been 
provided 
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Upon  10  tofi  a  nibjoet  u  myaeir!— 

What  iay'it  thoa  7  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  joy  7 

Some  eomfort,  none. 

^(\Knt.  Taith,  here  Hie :  Romeo 

Is  banished ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing, 
That  be  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge  jou ; 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  bj  stealth. 
Then,  since  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 
I  think  it  best  sou  married  with  the  eonnty. 
O,  he's  a  loveljcentlcman ! 
Romeo's  a  dbhcfout  to  him ;  an  eagle,  madam, 
Hath  not  to  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  ejre, 
As  Paris  hath.    Beshrew  my  Tery  heart, 
I  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match, 
For  it  excels  TOur  fint :  or  if  it  did  not. 
Tour  first  b  <Kad:  orHwereassoodhe  were. 
As  living  here  and  you  no  use  or  him. 

JvL  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart  7 

AWrie.  From  my  soul  too ; 

Or  ebe  beshrew  them  both. 

«liil.  Amen! 

J4\tn€.  To  what  7 

JffL   Well,  thoQ  hast  comforted  me  marrellous 
much. 
Ooin;  cad  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone, 
UaTioc  displeasM  my  father,  to  Laurence'  cell* 
To  make  confession,  and  to  be  absohr'd. 

JAnt*  Marry,  I  win ;  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

[Exit, 

JuL  Ancient  damnation!  O  most  wicked  fiend ! 
Is  it  more  sin — to  wish  me  thus  forsworn. 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Winch  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  compare 
So  many  thousand  times  7— Go,  counsellor ; 
Thou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.— 
I'll  to  the  fViar,  to  know  his  remedy ; 
If  an  else  lUl,  myself  hsTe  power  to  die.       \ExU. 


ACT  IV. 

SCBJtfE  L^FHkt  Laurence's  eeS.    EnUr  FrUo- 
Laurence  and  Paris. 

M.  On  Thursday,  sir  7  the  time  is  very  short. 

Par,  My  father  Capulet  will  have  it  so; 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  his  haste. 

FH.  You  say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind ; 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not 
.  ^•^'  '"•"■odwetelyshe  weeps  forTyhalfs  death, 
And  therefore  have  I  Uttle  talk'd  of  love  ; 
For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  air,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous. 
That  she  doth  nve  her  sorrow  so  much  sway ; 
And,  in  has  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage, 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears : 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone, 
May  be  put  from  her  by  society: 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

F\rL  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be  slow'd. 

IMde. 
Look,  sir,  here  conies  the  lady  toward  my  cell. 

Enter  Juliet 

Par,  Happny  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife ! 
JUL  That  may^  sir,  when  I  may' be  a  wifb. 
Por.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday 

next. 
A^  What  must  be  shall  be. 
W.  That's  a  certain  text 

(I)  Decide  the  strug)|le  between  me  and  my  dis- 


Par,  ComeyontomakeeonfessiontoUusfrtticr? 

ltd.  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  yon. 

Par,  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  vou  love  me. 

M.  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  love  him. 

Par.  So  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  love  me. 

JuL  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  pricey 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  jonr  free. 

Par.   Poor  soul^  thy  face  U  mueh  abus'd 
tears.     , 

JuL  The  tears  have  got  small  vietofj  by  that; 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

Par,  Thou  wrong'st  it,  more  than  tears,  with  that 
report 

Jul.  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  that  is  a  truth  | 
And  what  I  spake,  I  spake  it  to  ray  face. 

jPor.  Thy  face  is  mine,  and  thou  hast  alander'd  ft. 

JuL  It  mu.y  be  so.  for  it  is  not  mine  own.— 
Are  vou  at  leisure,  noly  father,  now ; 
Or  snail  1  come  to  you  at  evening  mass  7 

Pri,  My  leisure  serves  me,  peniive  daqgfater« 
now: — 
Mv  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par,  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  devotion  !— 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  joa: 
Till  then,  adieu!  and  keep  this  holy  kisi. 

(£xiiPaiis. 

Jul,  O,  shut  the  door!  and  when  thou  hast  done  so^ 
Come  wecD  with  me ;  Past  hope,  past  core,  patt 

Fri,  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  njef; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  must,  and  nothmff  must  prorogue  it, 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

Jtd,  Tell  me  not,  fnar,  that  thou  hear'st  of  this, 
Unless  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
Do  thoii  but  call  my  resolution  wise,    • 
And  with  this  knife  I'll  help  it  presently. 
God  Join'd  mv  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  oar  handsi 
And  ere  this  nand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seaPdt 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both : 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  tiros 
Give  roe  some  present  counsel :  or,  behoM, 
'Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  kiiifn 
Shall  play  the  umpire  ;*  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission*  of  thy  years  and  «ft 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak'st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri,  Hold,  aauarhier ;  I  do  spy  a  kind  of  h<^pe. 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  prevtnt 
If.  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
Tliou  hast  the  strength  of  wfll  to  slay  thyself: 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  thu  shame. 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scape  fhim  it; 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  I'll  give  thee  remedy. 

Jul,  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris, 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways  j  or  bkl  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  are ;  cham  me  with  roaring  bears ; 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  charnel-house, 
O^cr-cover'd  quite  with  dead  men's  rattling  bones, 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapkss  sculls ; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud ; 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  toh),  have  made  me 

tremble; 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 

(3)  Authority  or  poner. 
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To  Ihe  an  mutainM  wife  to  my  sweet  lore. 

FrL  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  be  merry,  give  cooient 
To  marry  Paris :  M^nesday  ia  to-morrow ; 
To-morrow>night  look  that  thou  lie  alone. 
Let  DOt  thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber: 
Take  thou  this  phial,  bein^  then  in  bed, 
And  this  distilled  liquor  dnnk  thou  oflT: 
When,  presently,  through  all  th^  veins  shall  run 
A  eou  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  seize 
Each  vital  spirit ;  for  no  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  prosress.  but  surcease  to  beat : 
No  warmth,  no  breatn,  shall  testilV  thou  liv'st ; 
The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  snail  fade 
To  paly  ashea ;  thy  eyes*  windows  fall. 
Like  death,  when  ne  shuts  up  the  day  of  life; 
Each  part,  depri?*d  of  supple  goTemment, 
Shall  stil^  and  starlL  and  cold,  appear  like  death : 
And  in  this  borrowM  likeness  of  shrunk  death 
Thou  abalt  remabi  AiU  two  and  forty  hours. 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  ptleasant  sleep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  monung  comes 
To  rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 
Then  (as the  manner  of  oureountrr  is,) 
In  thy  uest  robes  uncovered  on  the  oier, 
Thou  shall  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  vault. 
Where  att  the  kindrod  of  the  CapuleU  lie. 
In  the  mewi  time,  against  thou  sbalt  awake, 
Shall  Romeo  br  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 
And  hither  shaA  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thv  waking,  and  that  very  night. 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua, 
And  thb  shall  free  thee  from  this  jpresent  shame ; 
If  no  nneonstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear, 
Ab«te  tinr  valour  In  the  acting  it. 
JuL  Uive  me,  O  give  me !  tell  me  not  of  fear. 
JFW.  Holdt  get  you  gone,  be  strong  and  pros- 
perous 
In  this  resolve :  111  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord.  • 
JtiL  Love,  give  me  strength!  and  strength  shall 
help  afford. 
Farewell,  dear  lather !  [Exeunt, 


SCEXE  IL^-Ji  roem  in  Capulers  Aoiise.    £n* 
ter  Capulet,  Lady  Capulet,  Nurse,  end  Servants. 

Csgk'  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ.— 

[ExU  Servant 
Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  conning  cooks. 

2  Sot.  You  shall  have  none  iU,  sir ;  for  111  try 
if  they  can  Uek  their  fingers. 

Cm,  How  canst  thou  try  them  so  7 

t  Ben.  Marry,  sir,  'tis  an  in  cook  that  cannot 
lick  his  own  fingers:  therefore  he,  that  cannot  lick 
his  fingers,  goes  not  with  me. 

Cm,  Go,  begone.—  [Ectt  Servant 

We  shall  be  much  unftimish'd  for  this  time.— 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Laurence  7 

JVWte.  Ay,  forsooth. 

C^,  Well,  he  may  ohance  to  do  some  good  on 

A  peevish  seif-wOrd  hariotry  it  is. 

£iifcr  Juliet 

Alirse.  See,  where  sho  comes  from  shriA*  with 

merry  look. 
Cap.  How  now,  my  lfead8trong7  where  have 

you  been  gadding  7 
JuL  Where  I  have  learnM  me  to  repent  the  ski 
Of  disobedient  opposition 
To  Tou,  and  your  behests  ;*  and  am  enjoined 
By  noly  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here, 
And  bci(  your  pardon :— Pardon,  I  beseech  you ! 


Henceforward  I  am  ever  ruled  by  yon. 

Cap,  Send  for  the  county ;  go  tell  him  of  this ; 
1*11  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 


(1)  Confessioa. 


{Z)  Commands. 


jy.  I  met  Che  youthful  lord  at  Laurence'  cell ; 
And  gave  him  what  becomed*  love  I  might. 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bonds  of  modestv. 

Cap,  Why,  I  am  gladon't ;  this  is  well,— stand  up : 
This  Is  as't  should  be. — Let  me  see  the  county  ; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  I  sa^,  and  fetch  him  hither. 
Now,  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  firiar. 
All  our  whole  citv  is  much  bound  to  him. 

JvL  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet. 
To  help  me  sort  such  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow  7 

LtL  Cap,  No,  not  till  Thursday;  there  is  time 
enough. 

Cap.  Oo,  nurse,  go  with  her :— we'll  to  ehurch 
to-morrow.        [£xetml  Juliet  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap,  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provisi<vi ; 
'TIS  now  near  night 

Cap.  Tush !  I  will  stir  about, 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife: 
Go  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her ; 
ril  not  to  bed  to-night;— let  me  alone: 
IMI  play  the  housewife  for  this  onoe.— What,  ho!— 
They  are  all  forth :  Well,  I  will  walk  mysdf 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
Apunst  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrous  light, 
Smce  this  same  wayward  giri  is  so  reclaim'd.  [&«. 

SCEXE  ///.-bullet's  ekamber.     Bnier  Juliet 

•nd  Nurse. 

Jtd.  Ay,   those  attuvs  are  best: — But,  gentle 
nurse, 
I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons* 
To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state. 
Which,  well  thou  know'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 

Ettler  Lady  Capulet 

you  busy?  do  you 


La. 


are 


need 


Cap,    What, 
my  help  7 

JuL  No,  madam ;  we  have  eull'd  siKh  necessaries 
As  are  behoveful  for  our  state  ti^morrow : 
So  please  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
Ana  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  Vou ; 
For.  I  am  sure,  you  have  your  hands  full  all, 
In  this  so  sudden  business. 

La.  Cap.  Good  night ! 

Get  tliee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  thou  hast  need. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

JuL   Farewell!— God  knows,   when   we  shall 
meet  again. 
I  have  a  faint  cold  fear  thrills  throogh  my  vems. 
That  almost  freezes  u|»  the  heat  of  uie : 
I'll  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me ; 
Nurse ! — What  should  she  do  here  7 
My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alone- 
Come,  phial.— 

What  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  7 
Must  I  of  foree  be  married  to  the  county  7 — 
No,  no  ;^tliio  shall  forbid  it :— lie  thou  there. — 

[Lauintr  down  a  dagger. 
What  if  it  be  a  poisonf  which  tne  friar 
Subtly  hath  minister'd  to  have  me  dead ; 
Lest  in  this  marriage  lie  should  be  dishonour'd. 
Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  7 
I  fear,  it  is :  and  yet,  methinks,  it  should  not, 
For  he  bath  still  been  tried  a  holy  man : 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought — 
How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  (he  tomb, 
I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 


(8)  Becoming. 
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Jil  ir. 


Cons  to  redMmme?  there's  e  feuOd  point! 

SlMill  notthen  be  stifled  ui  the  fiult, 

TO  whose  foul  mouthno  healthsome  ak breathes  in, 

Aod  there  die  stnogled  ere  my  Romepcomes  ? 

Or,  if  I  lire,  is  it  not  rerr  like, 

The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night, 

Toeelher  with  the  terror  of  the  place,— 

As  u  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle. 

Where,  for  these  many  hundred  years,  Che  bones 

Of  all  my  buried  ancestors  are  pack'd ; 

^Vhere  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  vreen  in  earth, 

liea  festering  in  nis  shroud ;  where,  as  they  say, 

At  some  hours  in  the  night  spirits  resort  ;— 

Alacl^  alack !  is  it  not  fike,  that  I, 

So  early  waking— what  with  loathsome  smells ; 

And  shrieks  like  mandrakes*  torn  out  of  the  earth, 

That  liTlng  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad ;  * — 

O !  if  I  widK,  shall  I  not  be  distraught,* 

EoTironed  with  all  these  hideous  fears  7 

And  madly  play  with  my  forefathere'  joints? 

And  pluck  the  mangled  Tybalt  from  hb  shroud  ? 

And,  in  this  rage,  with  some  mat  kinsman's  bone, 

Af  with  a  dub,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  ? 

O9  look !  methinks,  I  see  my  cousin's  ghost 

BeeUog  out  Romeo,  that  did  smt  hli  body 

Upon  a  rapier's  pobt:— SteT^  Tybalt,  sUy  !— 

Boneo^  I  eone !  this  do  I  ormk  to  thee. 

[Sh€  tkrmot  kendfm  tkt  M. 

SCE^TB  jr.— Capulet's  Aoff.    Enter  Udy  Ca|>- 
ulet  omf  Nurse* 

La.  Cf^.  Hold,  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

opkM,  nurse. 
.Mine.  They  call  for  dates  and  qidnccs  hi  the 

pastry.* 

Enter  Capulet  ^ 

Cap,  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  t  the  second  cock  hath 
crow'd. 
The  eurfeu  bell  hath  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock  :— 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost 

AUrse.  Go,  go,  Tou  cot^qoean,  go. 

Get  you  to  bed ;  'faith,  you'll  be  sick  to-morrow 
For  this  night's  watching. 

Csip.  No,  not  a  whit;  What!  1  hare  wateh'd 
erenow 
All  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
Lk,  Cop.  Ay,  you  have  been  a  mouse-hunt*  hi 
your  time ; 
But  I  win  watch  you  from  such  watching  now. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
Cop.  A  jealous-hood,  a  jealous-hood !— Now,  fel- 
low. 
What's  there  7 

Enter  Semants,  with  epiU,  logt,  and  hatkeis, 

1  Serv.  Things  for  the  cook,  sir  i  but  I  know  not 

what 
Cap,  Make  haste,  make  haste.  [EM  Serr.]— 
Sirrah,  fetcfi  drier  1<^ ; 
Call  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are. 

2  Sere.  1  have  a  head,  sh,  that  will  find  out  loj^ 
And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.  [ExU, 

C9p.  'Mass,  and  well  said;  A  merry  whore- 
son! ha, 
Thou  Shalt  be  logger-head.— Good  faith,  tis  day : 
The  county  will  be  here  with  music  straight, 

[  Jtfusic  teilAm. 

0)  The  fabulous  accounts  of  the  plant  called 

lU'?^'*?**  irive  It  a  degree  of  annual  life,  and  say 

;-^#  w ** ^'  *•  '^^ ^^^^ ^^  ground  it  groans,  which 
w  fktal  to  him  that  pulls  it  up. 


For  so  he  said  he  would.    I  hear  him 

Nurse  •—Wife !— what,  ho !— what,  none,  I  My  f 

Enler  Nurse. 

Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  op ; 
I'll  go  and  chat  wiQi  Paris :— Hie,  make  hHliL 
Make  haste!  the  bridegroom  he  Is  cone  alreaay. 
Make  haste,  I  say! 


SCEJfE    r.-Juliet's   cftom»cr;   Juliet  m  lis 
hid.    Enter  Nurse. 

JVhrse.   Mietress!— what,  mistreasf^aliet!— 

fesi.,  I  warrant  her,  she : — 
Why,  huab !— why,  lady!— Ae,  you  aliig>-a-bod!— 
Why,  love,  I  say!— madam!  sweet-beirt!— why^ 

bride! 
What,  not  a  word?— you  take  your  pavywiKfhs 

now; 
Sleep  for  a  week:  for  the  nest  night,  I  wamal. 
The  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest, 
That  you  shall  rest  but  little.— God  ibrgifn  ne, 
(Marry  and  amen !)  how  sound  is  slm  asleep! 
I  needs  must  wake  her :— Madam,  madam, 
Ay,  let  the  county  take  you  inyour  bed : 
He^U  fright  you  op,  i'feilh.— WiU  ft  notte? 


What,drest!  andinyoordofhes! 
I  must  needs  wake  you :  Lady!  lady!  lady  t 
Alas!  alas!— Help!  helol  my lady*8 de«l !— 
O,  well-a-dajr,  that  ever  1  was  bom!— 
Some  aqua-vitc,  ho  !—4ny  lord !  mybdy! 

Enler  Lady  Capidet 

La,  Cap,  What  noise  is  here? 

Alrsc.  OteaeotaUedqr! 

La,  Cap.  What  is  the  matter? 

JAane,  Look,  look!  Oheavydavt 

La.  Cap,  O  me,  0  me !— my  child,  my  only  m. 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  vrill  die  irith  thee  !— 
Help,  help ! — call  help. 

Enter  Capulet 

Cap.  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth ;  her  laid  is 

come. 
J>f\ar$e,  She's  dead,  deceas'd,  she^  dead :  alack 

the  day ! 
La,  Cq>.  Alacktheday!  she's  dead,  dfee>^dMd» 

she's  dead. 
Cw.  Ha !  let  me  see  her :— Out,  alas,  sfaita  cold; 
Her  blood  is  settled ;  and  her  joints  are  stiff's 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated: 
Death  4ies  on  her,  like  an  untintely  friMt 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
Accursed  time !  unfortunate  old  man ! 
JAiTte,  O  lamentable  day ! 
La,  Cap,  O  wolbl  tnne  i 

Cqp.  Death,  that  hath  ta'en  her  henoe  to  1 
me  wail. 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 


EnUr 


Laurence  and 


wiih 


FrL  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  charA  1 
Cap,  Reaify  to  go,  but  never  to  return: 
O  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-daj 
Hath  death  lain  vrith  thv  bride : —S«B,  there  she  liv» 
Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  Is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded!  IwUldie, 
And  leave  him  aU;  life  leaving,  aU  is  death*^ 

(S)  Distracted. 

(Si  The  room  where  piee  were  made. 

(4)  Jtfioiiffe  was  a  term  of  endeartteol  to  t 

ifQsnan. 
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Fmr,  HcfftI  thonglit  long  to  aee  tUnnocniDg'i 

And  dolh  H  rivo  me  raeh  a  aglil  u  this  7 
Im,  Cn.  Acean'd,  unhaiipjr,  wretched,  hftteflil 

Moot  minnble  hour,  that  e*er  time  law 

In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage ! 

Bat  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  andloving  ehild, 

But  one  tUng  to  r^ioice  and  Mlaee  in. 

And  cmel  death  hath  catch'd  it  from  mjt  sight 

•Mrte.  O  wo  1  O  woftd,  woAil,  woflii  day ! 
Most  lameotahie  da/ !  most  woftil  day, 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold ! 
Oday!  Oday!  Oday!  Ohateftilday! 
Nerer  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this : 
O  wofbl  day,  O  wofal  dav ! 

Pmr,  Beguil'ddiToroeo,  wronged,  spited,  shun! 
Most  daeiSable  death,  by  thee  fiq^M, 
By  cmel,  cruel  thee  quite  orerthrown  t 
O  lore !  O  life !— not  life,  but  lore  in  death ! 

Cifk  DesDis'd^  distressed,  hatedl  martyred,  kilTd ! 
UnconifiHtaDie  tune,  why  cam'st  thou  now 
To  morder  murder  our  solemnity  7— 
O  child !  O  child!— my  soul,  and  not  my  child  !— 
Dead  art  thoo,  dead!— alack!  my  chOdisdead; 
And,  with  my  child,  mr  Joys  are  buried. 

JFri  Peace,  ho,  lor  soame !  confusion's  cure  Utcs 
not 
In  these  eonlbsidns.    HeaTOli  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fiklr  maid :  now  heaTon  hath  all. 
And  aU  the  better  is  tt  for  the  maid : 
Tour  part  in  her  you  coold  not  keep  fron  death; 
But  Heaten  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  IHb. 


The  most  you  soqght  was— oar  Dromc«»»  ^ 
For  Hwas  your  heaTcn  she  should  be  adrane'd : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advane'd. 
Above  the  cloudft,  as  high  as  heaven  itsein 
O.  fai  this  love,  you  love  your  chiM  so  ilL 
That  you  run  mad,  seemg  that  she  is  well : 
S>ie*B  not  well  manried,  that  lives  married  long ; 


In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament, 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merrfanent 

Cap,  An  things,  that  we  ordained  festival. 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 
Our  instruments,  to  melancholy  bells ; 
Our  weddine  cheer,  to  a  sad  burial  least ; 
Our  solemn  nymos  to  sullen  dirges  change ; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  corse. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  eontraij. 

FrL   Sh*,  go  you  in, — and,  madam,  go  with 
him  J—  '^ 

And  M,  sir  Paris  ;-every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  faff  corse  unto  her  grave : 
The  heavens  do  lour  upon  yon,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  croeriBg  their  high  wilL 
[Ean,  Gapulet,  Ledy  Capuiet,  Paris  and  Friar. 

1  Mm,  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be 
gone. 

J<f\tru.  Honest  good  fellows,  ah,  pal  up ;  put  up ; 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  ease. 

■      I&rilNone. 

1  JIAtt.  Ay.  by  my  troth,   the  case  may  be 
tnded. 


Pd. 


EnUr  Peter. 

,   0   musicians,  BearVM  eoit^ 


(1)  l^Hnnt  were  heavy  mourn  Ail  tunes, 
(t)  2V  gUdk  is  to  woff,  and  a  ftedbnan  signified 
tmtiiftrel. 


hmrVi  mm;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play— 
ktmVM  tmn, 

1  Mm.  Why  htmVM  eate  ? 

Pet  O,  mnsieians,  because  my  heart  itself  play* 
— Jlly  Aeorl  w  Jutto/vfo:  O,  play  me  some  menj 
dumDu<  to  comfort  me. 

S  Mm.  Not  a  dump  we :  tis  no  time  to  play  now. 

Pet.  You  will  not  then  7 

tJtfMf.  No. 

Pei,  I  wiU  tlien  give  it  you  soundly. 

1  JtfMf .  What  wul  you  give  us  7 

PeL  No  money,  on  my  feith ;  but  the  gleek  :*  T 
will  rive  you  the  minstrel. 

1  Jtruf.  Then  will  I  give  you  the  serving-creature. 

PH,  Then  will  I  lay  the  serving-crealure's  dag^ 
ger  on  vour  pate.  I  will  camr  no  crotchets :  lllri 
you,  I'D  fa  you ;  Do  you  note  me  7 

1  Mm,  An  you  re  us,  and /a  us,  you  note  us. 

2  Mm,  Pray  you,  put  up  your  damper,  and  put  out 
your  wit 

Pd.  Then  have  at  you  with  mv  wit;  I  wiU  dry-, 
beat  you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  put  op  my  von  dig- 
ger :— Answer  me  like  men : 

When  rrMnrgrUfthe  hemt  ddh  wmmd, 
Jtnd  dd0i  dkmju  the  mind  eppreeSf 
Then  tmuU,  witk  her  riher  eamd; 

Why,  fltfeer  soimd?  why,  mufie  te<U  her  tOoer 

eaimd? 

What  say  vou,  Simon  Catling  7 

1  Mm,  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a  sweet 
sound. 

Pei.  Pretty !  What  say  you,  Hugh  Bebeck  7* 

t  JIfiif .  I  say— stieer  sound,  because  musicians 
sound  for  silver. 

Pet,  Pretty  too !— What  say  you,  James  Sound- 
post  7 

9  Jlltis.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

PH.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy !  you  are  the  singer :  I 
will  say  for  you.  It  is  mmie  with  her  tUmr  sonnd; 
because  such  fellows  as  you  have  seldom  gold  for 
sounding : — 

Then  mmie  with  her  tilver  sound, 
IFilA  speedy  *d|p  doth  lend  redreu. 

[Exiit  tinging. 

1  Mm,  What  apestilent  knave  Is  this  same? 
t  Mm.  Hang  him.  Jack !  Come^  well  in  here ; 
tany  ibr  the  mourners,  and  stay  dimwr.    [ExemU, 


.     ACT  V. 

8CE2fE  /.—Mantua.    Ji  ttreet.    Enter  Romeo. 

Rem.  If  I  may  trust  the  flattering  eye  of  sleep, 
My  dreams  pressoe  some  joyfbl  news  at  hand : 
My  bosom's  lord*  sits  lightly  in  his  throne ; 
And,  all  this  day.  an  ansccustom'd  spiiit 
LifU  me  above  the  ground  with  cheerful  thoughts. 
I  dreamt,  my  ladv  came  and  ibund  me  dead ; 
(Strange  dream !  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to 

think,) 
And  breath'd  such  Ufe  with  kispes  in  my  lipe, 
That  I  reviv'd  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  me!  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possess'd, 
When  but  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  Joy !  ' 

£nl<f  Batthasar. 

News  from- Verona !— How  now,  BaHhaiar  7 

* 

(S)  *  And  the  jocund  re&eeiirfaonnd,'    aiLTOir. 
(4)  {.  c.  Love. 
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Pott  thoa  not  brinff  me  letten  from  the  friar  7 

Sow  doth  myjmdfl  U  mj  (kUier  wcli  / 
ow  fares  my  Juuet  ?  That  I  ask  asain ; 
For  Dothing  can  be  ■!»  if  »he  be  Mreir 

B4.  Then  ahe  k  well,  and  nothing  can  be  ill ; 
Her  body  aleepa  in  Capela*  monaineitt. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angcU  )i>efl ; 
I  aaw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred**  rault, 
And  preeently  took  poal  to  tell  it  vou  : 
O  pardon  me  A>r  bnoging  these  ill  newt. 
Since  jon  did  leare  it  for  my  office,  sir. 

JUm,  U  it  even  m  ?  then  I  defy  you,  stars ! 
Thou  know'st  my  lodging :  get  me  ink  and  paper. 
And  hire  poat-hones ;  I  will  hence  to-nighL 

Bd,  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  will  not  leave  you  thus : 
Tour  looin  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  miaadTenture. 

Rom.  Tush,  thou  art  deoeiv'd ; 

Leare  me,  and  do  the  thino:  I  bid  thee  do : 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  meTrom  the  firiar  7 
Btd,  No,  my  good  lord. 

Jtom.  No  matter:  get  thee  gone, 

And  hire  those  hones ;  1*11  be  with  thee  straight. 

[£jri<  Baniasar. 
Well,  Juliet,  I  wOl  lie  with  thee  to-night. 
Let's  see  for  means :— O,  mischief,  thou  art  swift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men! 
I  do  remember  an  apothecary,— 
And  hereabouts  he  awells,^whom  late  I  noted 
In  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
Culling  of  simples ;  I  meagre  were  his  looks, 
Sharp  miwry  had  worn  lum  to  the  bones ; 
And  m  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung, 
An  alligator  stuiPd,  and  other  skins 
Of  ill-shap'd  fishes ;  and  about  his  abelvei 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  bo*:es, 
Onea  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  muaty  seeds, 
Eemnants  of  packthread,  ana  old  cakes  of  rosea, 
Were  thinly  scatter'di  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  this  pcpury,  to  myself  I  said — 
An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now. 
Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  Uvea  a  cajtiff  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 
O,  this  same  thought  did  but  fore-run  my  need ; 
And  thia  same  neeidy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  this  should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar'a  shop  is  shut— 
l\lial,ho!  igpbthecary! 

Enier  Apothecary. 

*9p.  Who  calls  so  loud  7 

Rom,  Come  hither,  man.— I  see,  that  thou  art 
poor; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats :  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison  ;  such  soon-speeding  geer*     ^ 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  Yeiiis, 
That  the  life-weary  taker  ma^  fall  dead ; 
And  that  the  trunik  may  be  dischargM  of  breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 
Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 

»9p.  Such  mortal  drugs  I  have ;  butMantua*8  law 
la  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Rmn.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretchedness, 
And  fear*st  to  die  7  famine  is  in  thy  cheeks, 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  in  thy  eyes, 
Upon  thy  back  hangs  rac;ged  misery. 
The  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  law : 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 

^.  Mv  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 

Rom.  I  pay^  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 

•^p.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will, 

(1)  Herbs.       (2)  Stuff. 


And  drink  it  off;  and,  if  you  had  the  atiaifth 

or  iweuty  men,  it  would  despatch  you  straight. 

Rom.  There  is  thy  gold  j  worse  poismi  to 

souls. 

Doing  more  murdei  s  in  this  loathsome  world, 
Thaxi  Uiesc  poor  compounds  that  thoo  maytt  not 

^ell : 
1  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  nse  none. 
Farewell ;  buv  food,  and  ^et  thyself  in  f 
Cooie,  cordial,  and  not  poison ;  go  with     . 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must!  oae  thee.    (JBze. 

SC&YE  Il.—Friar  Laurence'a  eeO.     BtOer  fVisf 

John. 

Jofuu  Holy  Franciscan  friar  I  brotiier,  ho ! 

Enter  Priwr  Laurence. 

Lm.   This  same  should   be  the  voiee  of  fiiaf 
John. — 
Welcome  from  Mantua :  What  says  Roneo  7 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  gire  me  his  letter. 

John,  Going  to  find  a  barefoot  brother  oot^ 
One  of  our  order  to  associate  me, 
Here  in  thbcity  visiting  the  sick. 
And  finding  him«  the  searchers  of  the  town, 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  hooae 
Where  the  infectiooa  pestilence  did  reign, 
SealM  np  the  doors,  and  would  not  lei  us  Ibrth ; 
So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  atayVL 

Lmi,  Who  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  7 

John.  I  could  not  send  it,— here  it  is  afeio,— 
Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee, 
So  fearful  were  they  of  infection. 

l/m.  Unhappy  fortune !  by  mr  brotfawhood, 
The  letter  was  not  nice,'  but  fiili  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import :  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger :  Friar  John,  go  heaee ; 
Get  me  an  iron  crew,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John.  Brother,  Til  go  and  brings  thee.      (JEsft. 

Leu.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  ahme : 
Within  this  three  hours  will  toir  Juliet  wake ; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  aocidente : 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  oome : 
Poor  living  corse,  clos'd  in  a  dead  man^  tomb ! 


SCEJ^E  ni^Ji  ekunk^yordj  iniLm  mtmment 
belonging  to  the  Capulets.  EnUr  Peiis ;  tmd  hit 
Page,  bearing  Jhwtts  end  e  iorch. 

Par.  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy:  Henee,  end  stand 
aloof;— 
Vet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
lloldinz  thine  ear  elose  to  the  hoUow  grovnd ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread 
(Being  loose,  unnrm,  with  digging  up  of  graves,) 
But  thou  slialt  hear  it :  whistle  tlmn  to  me, 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  tliose  flowers^     Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 

Pa^e,  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  m  the  church-yard ;  yet  I  wiU  adventure. 

[Aefsres. 

Par,  Sweet  flower,  with  flowera  I  strew  thy  bri- 
dal bed: 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  doet  remain, 
Acce[)t  this  latest  favour  at  my  hands ; 
That  living  honour*d  thee,  and,  being  dead, 

(3)  i.  e.  On  a  trivial  or  idle  sul^ect 


SeauHl, 
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With  ftmeral  praiiM  do  adorn  thy  tonb ! 

[The  toy  %oki$Uet, 
The  boj  gifiei  wvniog.  MNsetbing  doth  approach. 
What  coned  foot  waoden  this  way  to-nij^ht. 
To  croae  my  ohieauies,  and  true-love'e  ntea  7 
What,  with  a  torcn !  mufBe  me,  night,  a  while. 

[Retires, 

Etdif  Romeo  and  Balthazar,  with  a  torcA,  mat- 

toek,  4^. 

Jlom.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching 
von. 
Hold,  take  this  letter;  early  in  the  morning 
See  tnou  deliTer  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Sive  me  tbelight :  Upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 
^Vhale^er  thou  heaHst  or  seest,  stand  alTalooi; 
%nd  do  not  interrupt  me  in  ihy  coune. 
(Vby  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 
Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  ladr's  face : 
But,  chiefly,  to  take  hoice  from  her  dead  finger 
i  precious  ring ;  a  ring  that  I  must  use 
ndrar  employment  :>  therefore  beooe,  be  gone  :-i- 
)ut  if  thou,  jeakHJs,  dost  return  to  pry 
n  what  I  ftvther  shall  intend  to  do, 
ly  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint, 
uid  strew  this  hungry  chureb-yaro  with  thy  Blilbs: 
rhe  time  and  mT  intents  are  savage-wild ; 
tf  ore  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far, 
rban  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Bd,  I  wDl  M  gone,  sir.  and  not  trouble  you. 

Asm*  So  shall  thou  show  me  fiiendship.— Take 

thou  that: 
Jre,  and  be  proeperoos ;  and  larewelL  good  fellow. 

BiL  For  all  this  Ame,  I'll  hide  me  hereabout ; 
iis  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doubt    [RtHres, 

Rmn,  Tbottdilestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death, 
Sorg'd  with  the  deaicet  morsel  of  the  earth, 
rhos  I  enfiwee  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open. 


ROtHm 


[BrmkHkg  open  Me  door  rf  the  monttmenf . 
ind,  in  despite,  Illeram  thee  with  more  food. 


Pat.  This  is  that  banish'd  haught:|r  Montu;ue, 
rhat  murder*!!  my  love's  cousin :— with  which  grief, 
t  is  supposed  the  fiur  creature  died  ;— 
lad  here  is  eome  to  do  some  rillanous  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him.— 

\»ad0tMC€9t 

>top,  thy  unhallowM  toil,  vile  Montague ; 
kn  vengeance  be  pursu'd  fiirtherthan  death  7 
Condemned  vfllain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 
)bey,  and  go  with  me;  for  thou  ouist  die. 

Menu   I  must,  indeed;   and  therefore  came  I 

hither — 
rood  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man, 
ly  brace  and  huive  me ;— think  upon  these  <rone  ^ 
^t  them  ai&ight  thee.—!  beseech  tiiee,  youth, 
leap  not  anouer  sin  upon  my  head, 
ly  urging  me  to  Airy :— O,  be  gone ! 
ly  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself: 
'or  I  come  hither  armM  against  myself: 
>tay  not,  b^s^ne ; — ^Uve,  and  hereaifter  sayw^ 
i  madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Par.  I  do  deiV  thy  conjurations,* 
knd  do  attach  tliee  os  a  felon  here. 

ilom.  Wilt  thou  provoke  me?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  [Theyfigkt. 

Page.  O  lord!   they  fight:   I  wiH  iro  csll  the 
watch.  [Exit  Page. 

Par.  0.  I  am  slain !  [FoUf.]— If  thou  be  mer- 


afid, 

Dpcn  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet. 


[Diet. 


In   feith,  I   will:— Let  me  peruse  this 

face;— 
Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris : — 
What  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode  ?  I  think. 
He  tokl  me,  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet: 
Said  he  not  so  7  or  did  I  dream  it  so  7 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  tliink  it  was  so  7 — O,  give  me  thy  hand, 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book ! 
Ill  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave, — 
A  grave  7  O,  no ;  a  lantern,'  sJaughter'd  youtb, 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beautv  makes 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence*  full  of  light 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  iuterHd. 

[JLoytng  Paris  in  the  tnomnnent. 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
Have  they  been  merry  7  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightning  before  death :  O,  how  may  1 
Callthis  a  lightning  7—0,  my  love !  my  wife ! 
Death  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 
Thou  art  not  conouer'd ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeu. 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there.^— 
Tybalt,  liest  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet? 
0|  what  more  favour  can  I  do  to  thee. 
Than  with  that  hand  thst  cut  thy  youth  hi  twain. 
To  sunder  his  Uiat  was  tliine  enemy  7 
Forgive  me,  cousin ! — Ah !  dear  Juliet, 
Why  art  thou  yet  so  fair  7  Shall  I  believe 
That  unsubstantial  death  is  amorous ; 
And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour? 
For  fear  of  that,  I  wUl  still  sUy  with  thee ; 
And  never  flrom  this  palace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again  :  here,  here  will  I  remain 
With  worms  that  are  thy  chambermaids ;  0,  here 
Will  I  set  up  my  everiasting  rest ; 
And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 
From  this  world-wearied  flesh.- Eyes,  look  your 

last! 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace  !  and  lips,  O  you 
The  doois  of  breath,  seal  with  a  righteous  nss 
A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death  !— 
Come,  bitter  conduct,*  come,  unsavoury  guide  I 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-skk  weary  bark ! 
Here's  to  my  love  \^[Drinks.]  O,  true  apothecary  ! 
Thy  drugs  are  quick.— Thus  with  a  kiss  I  die. 

[Die$. 

Enter  at  the  ether  end  of  the  eikureh'Uard.  Frin 
Laurence,  foilA  a  lantem,  eraw,  una  spade. 

Fri. 
Have  mi 

there?  .     :.     .* 

Who  is  it  that  consorU,  so  late,  the  dead  7 

Bat.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows 
vou  well.  ,       - .     , 

Fri.  miss  be  upon  you !  Tell  me,  ffood  my  friend. 
What  toivh  is  yond\  that  vainly  lends  his  hght 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  skulls  7  as  1  discern, 
It  bumeth  in- the  Capels'  monument 

B<d,  It  doth  »o,  holy  sir ;  and  there's  my  master, 
One  Cliat  you  love. 

Fri.  Who  is  it! 

Btd.  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  7 


Saint  Francis  be  my  speed !  how  oft  to-night 
my  old  ieet  stumbled   at  graves  7— Who's 


(3)  The  allusion  is  to  a  louvre  or  turret  ftill  of 
(1)  i  e.  Action  of  importance.  windows,  by  means  of  which  ancient  halls»  fte.  are 

(t)  I  do  reflise  to  do  as  thou  cmjurest  me  to  do,  illuminated.  ,«%  «    j  -* 

e.  depart.  I     (4)  Preaence-diamber.  (6)  Condnetor. 

▼ot.  It  'T 


4ie 


ROMKO  AND  JUUKT* 


Mr. 


FvBlMiru 


fri,  GowiUimetotbeTaolt 

BoZ.  I  due  not,  ar: 

My  router  knows  not,  but  I  am  me  hence ; 
And  rearfuUv  did  raenaoe  me  witii  defttti» 
in  did  May  to  look  on  bit  inCents. 

Frl  Stay  then,  rU  go  alone  .—Few  comet  upon 

roe: 
O,  much  I  fear  some  ill  uloekT  thing. 

Bd.  Ai  I  did  sleep  under  thia  yevf-tree  here» 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought. 
And  that  my  master  slew  him. 

iW.  Borneo!  [Mmkttu 

Alack,  ahck,  what  blood  is  thn.  which  atabie 
The  atony  entrance  of  this  sepoiehre?— 
What  mean  these  masterleas  and  gory  swords 
To  lie  diacolour'd  by  this  place  or  peace  1 

[BhUrMikt 


Romeo!  0.  pale!— Who  else?  what,  Paris  too ? 
And  steepM  u  blood?— Ah,  what 


an  iinkDd  hour 


Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chancel— 

The  lady  stirs.  (Juliet  isdbet  mtd  stirt. 

Jul.  O,  comfortable  friar !  wbereismyloffd? 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  ahould  be, 
And  there  I  am :— Where  is  my  Romeo  ? 

[JMrnwHUm. 

Art.  I  hear  some  noise.— Lady,  come  from  that 
nest 
or  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep; 
A  greater  power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents ;  come,  come  away : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 
AjhI  Paris  top.    Come,  1*11  dispose  of  thee 
Among  A  sisterhood  or  holy  nuns : 
Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  wateh  is  eoming; 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet,— [^o<ff  agtin,]  1  dare 
stay  no  longer.  [EnL 

Jul.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  ewaT. 
Wbat*s  herel  m  cufk  closM  in  my  true^lofe's  band  ? 
Poison.  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeleM  end  ;— 
O  churl!  drink  all?  and  leave  no  friendly  drop 
To  help  me  after?—!  will  kiss  thy  lips: 
Haply,  some  poison  fet  doth  hang  on  tnem. 
To  make  me  die  witn  a  restomtife.      [JlTissef  km. 
Thy  lips  are  warm  I 

1  \Vatch.  [IFilMn.!  Lead,  boy  :—Wbieb  wny? 

Jilt  Yea,  noise  ?— Oien  I'll  be  brief.— O  happy 
dagger !  [  Snaiehinr  Romeo^s  daggtr. 

This  is  thy  sheath ;  [Stab$  heri^/.]  there  rust,  and 
let  me  die. 

[Fails  on  Romeo's  body,  mtd  (Kes. 

Enter  Watch,  wUk  the  Page  of  Paris. 

Page,  This  is  Uie  place ;  there,  where  the  torch 

doth  burn. 
1  Widch.  The  ground  is  bloody ;  Search  about 
the  churco-yard : 
Go,  soma  of  you»  wboe'er  you  find,  attach. 

[Exeunl  tome. 
Pitiful  sight!  here  ties  the  county  slain  ;— 
And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  and  nenl}r  dead. 
Who  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried. — 
Goi  tell  the  prince, — run  to  tlie  Capulebt, — 
Raise  up  the  Montagues, — some  others  search ; — 

[Exettnt  the  other  Watchmen. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  u'oes  do  lie ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  Uiese  piteous  woes, 
^Ve  cannot  without  circumstance  descry. 

Enter  tonu  of  the  Wntch,  teith  Ballhasar. 

3  IVateh.  Here^s  Romcu^s  man,  we  found  him  in 

the  church-yard. 


1  ITeldb.  Hold  him  IB  i«folf»tiil  tbB 

hither. 

Enter  rnieUcr  Watchman,  mlTA  JHv 


S  Wdtek,  Here  b  a  friar,  ttwl 

Hfid  weeps: 

We  took  this  matiock  and  this  spade  from  him« 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  cburoh-yard  aide. 
1  irafc4.  A  great  suspicion;  Stay  the  ftivtoeu 

£iiUrlAePriiieafl» 

Prhtee.  What  mlaadventare  ia 
That  calls  our  person  from  am 

Enter  Capolet,  Lad$  Capnlet, 


■ft. 


C^ 


k  Uf  thai  tliBgra» 


tiHgr 
all 


Immi 


Rd- 


What  abaoU 
abroad? 
Im.  Cap.  The  peopla  in 
Some— JoHet,  and  some— 
With  open  oiitciy  toward  om- 
Frinet.  What  foar  is  thia,  which 

ears? 
I  WaUh.  SoveraigB,  ham  lam  Iki 
slain; 
And  Romeo  dead ;  aiidJiilial» 
Warm  and  new  kSPd. 
Frinee,  Search,  seak^  and 

murder  cooma^ 
1  ITateiL  Here  is  a  friar,  and 
meo'smaa; 
With  instnimente  upon  tham,  lit  tm 
These  dead  men's  tomba. 
Ciy.  O,  hesfens  r^O,  wifo !  Idok 
ter  bleeds ! 
This  dagger  hath  misU'M,— for  W!  h 
Is  empty  on  the  beak  of  iiantafis,— 
And  is  mis-sheathed  fa  my  dvqSdar^ 
U,  Cap.  Omel  Ihisaigtatftelk 
That  wans  my  ohi  age  t*  m  sapnlBhraw 

Enter  Montagoe  ami  elkcn; 

Princs.  Cobm,  Montagae;  forlhmiartaai^ap, 
Jo  see  thf  aon  and  heir  aaora  ear|y  down. 

.Von.  Alas,  my  lim.  mr  wifo  M  daad  l»«igbl ; 
Grief  of  my  son's  ezfle  hath  stopp'd  her  breatb : 
Wlmt  fortner  wo  conspires  agamat  aunt  «ge  7 

iVincs;  Look,  and  tboit  shalt  aae. 

Mon.  O  thou  untanght !  what 


To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  jrava? 

Prince,  Seal  up  the  mouth  oroutraga  for  a  while. 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambi^ities» 
And  know  their  spring,  thew  head,  their  traa  d^ 

scent ; 
And  then  will  1  be  general  of  jrom-  woes, 
And  lead  ^ou  even  to  death :  Mean  time  forbear^ 
And  let  mischance  be  slaye  topatieoce.—- 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fri.  1  am  the  greatesL  able  to  do  least* 
Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  against  am,  of  tUs  direfiil  miwder ; 
And  here  I  sUnd,  both  to  impeach  and  pwge 
Myself  condemn'd  and  myself  accue'd. 

Frtiicc   Then  say  at  oooe  what  thou  daat  know 
in  this. 

fVi.  1  will  be  brief,  for  my  short  ^te  of  bMalk 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tele. 
Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet; 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  Ikithfol  wife : 
I  roarrifd  them ;  and  their  stolen  marriage-day 
Was  Tv  ball's  doomsday,  whose  untiasely  death 
Baninh'd  the  nexT-made  bridegroom  flvm  thiacitj ; 


,yy.      -,.         , .  For  whom,  and  not  for  Trbsit,  Juliet  pin'd. 

U )  t.  e.  The  scabburd.  (2)  Seat.  i  Vou— to  rcmaye  that  siege*  of  grief  from  her,— 
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etrotli*d,  ftad  woidd  havft  named  her  perforae, 
'o  countj  Paris :— Then  comes  she  to  me ; 
Jill,  with  wild  looks»  bidae  derise  some  meami 
'o  rid  tier  from  llus  leeond  marriase, 
*r,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself, 
'hen  gave  I  her,  so  tulor'd  bj  mv  art, 
.  aleeping-potion :  which  so  took  efibet 
s  I  ifHeiided,  for  it  wrought  oo  her 
lieftHinorilcalh:  meantime  I  writ  to  Borneo, 
liat  he  should  hither  eome  al  this  dire  night, 
o  help  to  take  her  Trom  her  borrowed  crave, 
;«ing  the  time  the  potion's  force  shoald  cease, 
idt  ha  wKich  bore  my  letter,  (Kar  John, 
V'as  staid  by  accident :  and  yestemiiht 
Leturn'd  my  letier  back :  Then  all  akme, 
kt  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  wafcmg, 
^me  I  to  Uke  her  from  her  fciadred*B  vault ; 
rleaning  to  heap  her  closely  at  mj  cell, 
:*in  I  coavemently  eoaU  send  to  Romeo : 
hit,  when  I  easse  tsome  minute  ere  the  time 
If  her  awakening,)  here  untimely  lay 
Phe  noUe  Paris,  and  true  Romeo,  dead, 
the  wakea  ;  end  I  entreated  her  come  forth, 
knd  bear  tins  worii  of  heaven  with  patieiiee : 
lat  then  a  noise  did  scare  roe  finom  the  tomb ; 
ind  she,  loo  dimeratB,  wouUL  not  go  with  me, 
iat  (as  it  aeems,)  did  violence  on  herselC 
K\\  tiiia  I  know ;  and  to  the  marriage 
licr  name  Is  privy :  And,  if  aught  in  this 
^lisearriod  by  my  (ault,  let  my  old  life 
Se  sacrific'd,  some  hour  before  his  time, 
Unto  llw  ragoar  of  severest  law. 

PrUue.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy  dUu). 
(Vhere's  Romeo's  man  7  what  can  he  say  in  this  7 

BaL  I  brought  my  master  news  of  Jtthet*s  dmOh ; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua, 
To  this  sane  plaoe,  to  this  saaw  monument 
Tliis  letter  hfrearly  bid  me  give  his  father  i 
And  thwalMiM  me  with  death,  gomgia  the  vault, 
If  I  depaited  not,  and  loft  Mm  ttoe. 

Prmee.  Give  me  the  letter.  I  will  look  on  it-- 
^Vbere  is  the  eountyVpane,  fliatrais'd  the  watch  T— 
Sirrah,  wliat  made  your  master  hi  this  piMe'.  ^  ^ 

Paige.  He  came  with  Aowers  to  strew  his  lady's 

grave; 
And  bid  me  stand  aloot  and  80 1  did : 
Anoo,  comes  one  withhght  to  ope  the  tomb; 

And  tbeo  I  ran  away  to  cai  the  wateh. 
Prince.  TUi  tolliBr  doth  make  good  the  friar's 

Tttcir  eoorse  (<  fov«,  tim  tidmn  oC  her  death : 
A nd  hare  ha  wiitm   that  he  dfl  buy  a  poison 
Ofa  poor 'pothecary,  and  therewithal 
CsimIo  «£iTatfH  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juttet*- 
Where  be  these  enemies?  Capulet!  MoaUguef— 
See,  what  a  seoarge  is  laid  upoa  your  hate, 
That  Uearna  teds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  Wve! 


This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

Men.  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  I  wfll  raiw  her  statue  in  pore  gold ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known, 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithftil  Juliet 

Cap,  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie ! 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity ! 

iViaee.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it 
brings; 

The  sun  for  sorrow  will  not  show  his  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things ; 

Some  snail  be  pardon'd,  and  some  pumshedf: 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  wo, 
Thiin  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  [  ExncnCv 


This  play  is  one  of  the  most  pleasing  of  our 
author's  performances.  The  scenes  are  ousv  and 
various,  mcidents  numerous  and  important,  tne  ca- 
tastrophe irresistibly  affecting,  and  the  process  of 
the  action  carried  on  with  sucn  probability,  at  least 
with  soch  eongruity  to  popular  opinions,  as  tragedy 
requires. 

Here  is  ofie  of  the  few  attempts  of  Sbakspeareto 
exhibit  the  conversation  of  gentlemen,  to  repre* 
sent  the  airy  sprightKness  of  juv«iile  elegance. 
Mr.  Dryden  mentions  a  tradition,  which  miprht 
easily  reach  his  time,  of  a  declaration  made  by 
Shakspeare,  that  ke  was  obUged  to  kiU  MeretUio  in 
the  tkM  Aet^  leai  ke  thoM  have  been  kiUed  by 
kirn:  Yet  lie  thinks  him  no  wek  formiddUe  person, 
bvt  thai  he  might  have  Hoed  through  the  pUuf^  and 
died  in  hit  be^  without  danger  to  the  poet.  Dry- 
den well  knew,  had  he  lieen  in  quest  or  truth,  in  a 
pointed  sentence,  that  more  regard  is  commonly 
had  to  the  words  than  the  thought,  and  that  it  is 
very  seldom  to  be  ruEorously  understood.    Mereu* 


And  L  far  winking  at  your  discords  too, 
Hastelostabraee  of  kiasmen:''aU  are  punish'd. 
C9.  0»  brothar  Montague,  give  me  Uiy  hand: 

(1)  MercttUo  and  Paris, 


Rid  courage,  will  always  procure 

wish  him  a  longer  life ;  out  his 

death  is  not  precipitated,  he  has  lived  out  the  time 
allotted  Idm  in  the  construction  of  the  play ;  nor 
do  I  doubt  the  ability  of  Shakspeare  to  have  con- 
tinued his  existence,  though  some  of  his  sallies  are 
perhaps  out  of  the  reach  of  Dryden ;  whose  genius 
was  not  very  fertile  of  merriment,  nor  ductile  to 
humour,  but  acuta,  argumentative,  comprehensive, 
and  sublime. 

The  Nurse  is  one  of  the  characters  in  which 
tlie  author  delmhted :  he  has,  with  great  subtilty 
of  distinction,  drawn  her  at  once  loquacious  and 
secret,  obseqniotts  and  hisolent,  trusty  and  disho- 
nest ,     .      .. 

His  comic  scenes  are  happily  wrought,  but  his 
pathetle  str^ns  are  always  polluted  with  some  un- 
expected depravations.  His  persons,  however  dis- 
tressed, kaoe  a  emceii  left  them  in  their  misery,  a 

misermle  conceit' 

muernw  «m  »u  ^  JOHNSON. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


ClaodiM,  kkkg  ^ 

UuBlet,  tan  Jo  Uu  farmn  king,  mid  nephew 

PokmiM,  lard  ehmnberlmn. 
Hanik^JHend  io  Hmmiei, 
LaeitM,  MM  to  Fotmnku. 
VoltimaDd,         \ 
Corneliiif,  \   ««M-rf/,,., 

RoieoertSts,      i  ««»'««^- 
GttiMenftan,     / 
Otn^  m  eamtUr, 
JhMer  Gmrtier. 
MPriuL 


tolA« 


Franebco,  aeoUier. 
Reynddo,  teivant  to  PoUmau, 
A  Cmiam,    jfn  •/fm&awador. 
Gho$i  of  HmnUV$  father, 
Fortinbnu,  pruue  qf  A*artpay. 

Gertrude,    queen  of  Denmark^ 

HmnleL 
Ophelia,  daughter  rf  Potoniua. 

Lards,  Ladiee,  Officers,  Saldiera, 
diggers,   Saitors,   MeasengerMg 

Scene,  JSbtMre. 


isaip 


ACTL 

8CRyE  /.— Ebinora.  JS  jda^fhrm  before  the 
eastle,  FraociMo  mi  his  poet.  Enter  to  Ami 
Bernardo. 

Bernardo* 

WhO'S  there? 

fVm.  Nay,  answer  me :  stand,  and  anfold 

Yourself. 

Ber.       Long  live  the  king! 

fymn,  Bernardo? 

Ber.  He, 

Fran.  Tou 

Bar.  nris 

Francisco. 

Fran,  For  this  relief,  much  thanln:  *tis  bitter 
cold. 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart 

Bar,  Hare  70U  had  quiet  guard  ? 

»"■-,,  ,.        ^    .  .  '^ot  a  mouse  stirring. 

Ber,  WeU,  good  night  " 

If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Mareelliu, 

The  rivaki  nTrnv  wafti»k  I>mI  #!«*•»  m.v 


Hot.  What,  has  this  thing  appeaiM  again  to> 
night? 

Ber,  I  hare  seen  nothinff. 

Jlfer.  Horetiosaya, 'tis  out  our  fantasy ; 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him, 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight  twice  seen  of  as ; 
Therefore  I  hare  entreated  nim,  along 
With  us  io  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night ; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  come. 
He  may  approre*  our  eyes,  and  speak  t0  it 

Hor.  Tuih!  tush!  twill  not  anpear. 

Ber,  sltdownawtale; 


rott  come  most  carefully  upon  your  h^r.  iw'SiJ^^iSS'jJIISS^^^ 
tUSlJf^  twelre;Vt  thie  to  bed,  ^.t^.Z'^u^'^::^  "^^ 


of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 
Enter  Horatio  and  Marcellus. 


Fran,  I  think,  I  hear  them.— Stand,  ho!  Who 

is  there? 
Mar.  Friends  to  this  ground. 
Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran.  Give  you  good  night 

-.:?'*r"  .     ..     .         0,ftrBwell,  honest  soldier: 
Who  bath  reli0r*d  you  ? 

Fran,  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 
GIre  you  good  night  [Exit  Francisco. 

Mar,  Holla!  Bemai^o! 

Ber,  Say. 

What,  is  Horatio  there?  ^' 

*r,  Wdcom^  Horatio,-  welcome,  good  Mar- 
(U  Partners. 


nights       _   ___ 

Hot.  WeD.  sit  wn  down. 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber,  Last  night  of  all. 
When  yon  same  star,   that's  westward  fiva  the 

Had  maoe  his  course  to  illume  that  part 
Where  now  it  bums,  Marcellus,  and  myaeH, 
The  bell  then  beating  one,-* 
Mar,  Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it 

again! 

£nfcr  Ghost 

Ber,  In  the  same  ficure  like  the  king  OMt%  dead. 
Jtfsr.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  toti,  Benftio. 
Ber,  Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  maik  it,  Horatio. 
JETor.  Moat  like :— it  harrows*  me  with  Ibar,  aad 

wonder. 
Ber.  It  would-be  spoke  to. 
Mar.  Speak  to  it.  Hor«tia 

Hor.  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'sl  tlus  lime  of 
nijrht. 
Together  with  that  fair  and  wariike  Am 
In  which  the  mi^ty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  mareh  ?  by  hearen  I  chaige  thfli^ 
speak. 
Jtfsr.  It  is  offended. 

(2)  Make  good,  or  esUblish.      (9)  Coo^uers. 
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Ber.  ,    _        See!  it fUlki awty. 

//or.  Star,  speakT  speak  I  chanre  thee,  speak. 

[£«l  Ghost 
Mmr.  *Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 
Ber,  How  now,  Horatio  7  you  tremble,  and  look 

jwJe: 
« not  this  soDOlhinff  more  than  fantasy  7 
k'hatthinkjoaorit7  , 

Hot,  Bdbre  my  God,  I  might  not  this  beliere, 
ii^ithout  the  sensible  and  troe  aTOueh 
f  mine  own  eyes. 

JIfer.  Is  it  not  like  the  king  7 

Hor,  ^  thou  art  to  thyself : 
uch  was  the  fery  armour  he  had  on, 
/hen  he  the  ambitiouB  Norway  eombated ; 
0  frown*d  he  ooee,  when,  in  angry  parie,* 
[e  smote  the  sledded*  Polack'  on  the  ice. 
risstruise. 
JIf  er.  Tnas,  twiee  before,  and  jump*  at  this  dead 

hour, 
rith  naitial  stalk  hath  he  gooe  by  our  wateh. 
f/or.  In  what  partieular  thought  to  work,  I  %now 

'    not; 
ut,  in  the  gross  and  seope  of  mine  opimon- 
his  bodee  some  sliaage  eruption  to  our  state. 
Mar,  GoodTiow,  lit  down,  and  tell  me,  lie  that 

knows, 
Vhj  tUs  same  strict  and  most  obser?ant  watch 
o  nightly  toils  the  sutgectof  the  land ; 
.nd  whj  anch  dailr  cast  of  brazen  cannon, 
.nd  foreten  mart  nr  implements  of  war ; 
IHiy  ■och  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
^oee  not  divioe  the  Sunday  from  the  week : 
(liat  mMt  be  toward,  thiat  this  sweatr  luute 
^oth  make  the  night  ioint-labouier  with  the  day ; 
Vho  is't,  that  can  inform  me  ? 
Her.  That  can  I; 

it  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.    Our  last  king, 
V^hoee  unage  even  but  now  appear'd  to  us, 
VtB,  as  you  know,  lyr  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 
'hereto  priek'd  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 
>ar'd  to  the  combat ;  in  which  our  Taiiant  Hamlet 
Per  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteem'd  him,) 
)id  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  aseal*dcomp&ct, 
V^etl  ratified  by  law  and  heraldry, 
Kd  forfeit,  with  his  liib,  aU  those  his  lands 
Vhich  he  stood  seis'd  of,  to  the  conqueror : 
against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Vss  gaged  by  our  king ;  which  had  retum'd 
'o  the  mberitance  of  Fortinbras, 
lad  he  been  vanquisher :  as,  bj  the  same  co-mart,' 
^nd  carriags  of  the  article  design'd,* 
lis  fell  to  Hamlet:  Now,  sir.  Toung  Fontinbras, 
>f  unimproved  mettle  hot  ana  full,* 
lath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway*  here  and  there, 
ihaikM*  up  a  hit  of  landless  resolutes, 
'or  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 
liat  hath  a  stomach  in*t :  which  is  no  other 
As  it  doth  weQ  appear  unto  our  state,) 
tut  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand, 
ind  terms  compulsatory,  those  'foresaid  lands 
;o  by  his  Ihther  lost:  And  this,  I  take  it, 
s  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations ; 
Phe  source  of  this  our  watch ;  and  .the  chief  head 
)f  this  post-hasle  and  romage*"  in  the  land. 
[Ber.  I  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so : 
Veil  may  it  sort,*  >  that  this  portentious  figure 
yomes  armed  through  our  watch  :  so  like  (he  king 
That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  these  wars. 

UDbpute.  <S)  Sledged. 

,3)  Pdaoder,  an  inhabitant  of  Poland. 

A)  Just        (6)  Joint  bargain. 

f^)  The  covenant  lo  confirm  that  bargain. 


Her,  A  mote  it  is,  to  trouble  the  mind's  eye. 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy'*  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fiell, 
The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets. 

As,  stars  with  trains  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood, 
Disasters  in  the  sun  ;  and  the  moist  star,*' 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune's  empire  stands, 
Was  sick  almost  to  doomsdav  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  or  fierce  events,— 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  Iktes, 
And  prologue  to  the  omen**  coming  on, 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  climatures  and  countrymen. — ] 

Rt'enier  Ghost 

But,  soft ;  behold !  lo.  where  it  comes  again  I 

I'll  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me. — Stay,  iuusion ! 

If  thou  hsJt  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice, 

Soeak  to  me : 

It  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 

That  may  to  theie  do  ease,  and  g^'we  to  me, 

Speak  to  me : 

Ir  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate. 

Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 

8, speak! 
r,  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth. 
For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 

[Cocibavisf. 
Speak  of  it:— stay^  and  speak.— ^top  it,  Mareellus. 

JIfar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  partisan  7 

Her,  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Ber,  'Tb  here ! 

Hot.  'Tisbere! 

Mar,  Tisgone!  [Esil  Ghost. 

We  do  it  wrong,  beinff  so  m^jestical. 
To  offer  it  the  show  of  violence ; 
For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable, 
And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 

Ber.  It  was  about  to  speak^  when  tne  cock  erew. 

Hot,  And  then  it  started,  like  a  guiltv  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.    I  have  heara. 
The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  of  the  mom. 
Doth  with  his  lofty  and  shrill-sounding  throat 
Awake  the  god  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air^ 
The  extravagant  and  erring**  spirit  hies 
To  his  confine :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation.** 

Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  tliat  season  comes 
Wherein  our  Sariour's  birth  is  celebrated. 
This  bird  of  dawning  sinseth  all  night  long : 
And  then  they  say  no  spirit  dares  stir  abriMd ; 
The  nights  are  wholesome ;  then  no  planets  strike. 
No  fairv  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm. 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

Her,  So  I  have  heard,  and  do  in  part  believe  it 
But  look,  the  morn,  in  russet  mantle  clad. 
Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  htth  eastern  hill : 
Break  we  our  watch  up ;  and,  by  my  advice. 
Let  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  to  idght 
Unto  young  Hamlet:  for,  upon  my  life. 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him : 
Do  you  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  it. 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  7 

Mar,  Let's  do't,  I  pray ;  and  I  this  morning  know 

(7)  Full  of  spirit  without  experienee. 

(8)  Picked.        (9)  Resolution.        (10)  Search. 
(II)  Suit       (12)  Victorious.      (13)  The  moon. 
(H)  Event        (15)  Wandering.        (16)  Proof. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMABK. 


WhwB  we  iliall  find  him  moit  cooTcniMit     [£st. 


SCEXE  IL^T%e  amu.  Jt  rwm  of  tiaU  m  the 
MMC  £Kfer  tk»  Kioc.  Qiimh,  Htinlet,  PoloniuSi 
Lfterteti  VoIUbuumI,  Cornelius,  lords,  vid  ^Ue$^ 
danU. 

kUg,  llKMigh  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  brother's 
death 
The  memory  be  sreen;  and  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole  kingdom 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  wo  ; 
Yet  so  far  hath  discretion  foucht  with  nature. 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  tmnk  on  htm, 
Together  with  remembrance  of  ourselves. 
Therefore  our  sometime  rister,  now  our  queen, 
The  imperial  jointress  of  this  warKke  state. 
Have  we,  as  Hwere,  with  a  defeated  joj,^ 
With  one  auspicious,  and  one  dropping  eye ; 
With  miHh  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  m  marriage, 
In  equal  scale  weighing  deSght  and  dole,^ 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  have  we  herein  banr'd 
Your  better  wisdoms,  which  have  freely  gone 
With  this  BiRar  along :— For  UK  our  thanks. 


Now  followB.  that  you  know,  young  Fortinbraa,- 
Hokting  a  weak  supposal  of  our  worth : 
Or  thiniing,  by  our  fate  dear  brolliai's  death, 
Our  state  to  be  disjoint  and  out  of  frame, 
Colleagued  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage, 
He  hath  not  failM  to  pester  us  with  message. 
Importing  the  aorrender  of  those  lands, 
I..OBiby  Us  father,  with  all  bands*  of  law. 
To  oar  moat  valiant  brother.-^So  much  fbr  him. 
Now  for  oorself,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  writ 
To  Norway,  lyicle  of  young  Fortinbras, — 
Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 
Of  this  his  nephew's  |>urpose,~to  sunpress 
His  further  gait'  herein  7  in  that  the  levies, 
The  lists,  and  fVill  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subject: — and  we  here  despatch 
You.  good  Cortielius,  and  you,  Voltimand, 
For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway ; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  ulow. 
Farewell :  and  let  jour  haste  commend  your  duty. 

Cor.  V6L  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we  show 
our  duty. 

King,  We  doubt  it  nothing ;  heartily  farewell. 
[Exewni  Voltimand  md  Cornelius. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what*k  the  news  with  you? 
You  told  us  of  some  suit ;  What  is>t.  Laertes  ? 
You  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  your  voice :    What  woukl'st  thou  beg, 

Laertes, 
That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking  7 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart. 
The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth, 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  fkther. 
What  would*st  thou  have,  Laertes? 

Loer.  My  dread  lord) 

Your  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  France ; 
From  whence  though  willingly  I  came  to  Denmark, 
To  show  my  duty  in  vour  coronation ; 
Yet  now,  I  must  eoniess,  that  dut^  done. 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  agam  toward  Frenoe, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leare  and  pardon. 

King,  Have  you  your  father's  leave  ?  What  says 
Polonius  ? 

Pot.  He  hath,  my  lord,  [wrong  firom  me  my  slow 
leave, 
By  laboursome  petition ;  and,  at  last, 

(I)  OiieL        (5)  Bonds.        (3)  Way,  path. 


Uoen  his  wiD  I  aealM  vn  hard  consent:) 
I  do  bese^h  you,  rive  hmi  leave  to  go. 


JULh 


_.  Take  thy  fair  hour.  Laertes;  tinebethiiM^ 
And  tlTy  best  graces:  spend  it  at  th^  wHL— > 
But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  mr  aoii,^—       U 
/  Horn.  A  httk  more  than  kin, and  leoa  than  kindsir 
V.  [.Inder 

King,  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hangOB  you  ? 

Hsm.  Not  so.  my  lord,  I  am  too  nudiFlfae  mou 

Otutn,  Good  Hamfe^  cast  thyaightedcotog  oi^ 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  firiend  on  Deunik. 
Do  not,  forever,  with  thy  veiled  lids* 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  diMt : 
Thou  know'st,  *tis  eommea;  all,  that  Ihc^  WBtdiBb 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Horn,  Aff  madam,  it  is  commoii. 

Queen.  .  Ifitbc^ 

Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  7 

Hwm.  Seems,  madam!  aajr>  it  is;  I  h»nr  not 


Tis  not  alone  my  Inky  doal^  good  malfaei^  • 
Nor  eustomary  sultB  of  solemn  hhr^^ 
Nor  windy  suapiration  of  fore'd  breath. 
No,  nor  the  finulfid  river  ib  the  eye^ 
Nor  the  deeded  havioor  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  fbrma.  modes,  ihowi  of  griil^ 
That  can  denote  me  truly:  These,!  ' 


\ 

I 


For  they  are  aetioBs  that  a  mas  might  play: 
But  I  have  that  within,  which  paaseth  snotr ; 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  BuiU  of  wo. 

King,  'Tis  sweet  and  coBaHBdaUe' 
ture,  Haailet, 
To  give  these  moarning  dutjea  to  yov  AUkt  : 
But,  you  must  know,  your  (kther  lost  a  ftther ; 
That  father  lost  his;  and  the  avrnnir  booad 
In  filial  obligation,  fbr  soaae  tena 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  But  to  peiaCim 
In  obstinate  condolement,  ia  a  eourae 
Of  impious  stubbornness ;  tis  unmanly  grief: 
It  shows  a  will  moat  iaeonreet  to  heaven ; 
A  heart  unibrtified,  or  mind  impatient; 
An  understanding  simple  and  imschooPd : 
For  what,  we  know,  must  be,  and  ia  aa 
As  any  the  most  nugu  thin^  to  aeoae. 
Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  OppoaMioii, 
Take  it  to  heart  7  Fiel  ^  a  fault  to  heaven, 
A  fiiult  againat  the  dead,  a  lanlt  to  aatttre^ 
To  reason  moat  abaurd ;  wboae  conmOB  tl 
Is  death  of  fathcn,  and  who  still  hath  cried. 
From  the  first  corae.  till  he  that  died  to-day, 
T*kb  musf  be  $0,    We  pray  you,  throw  to  caith 
This  unprevailitts  wo ;  and  think  of  ua 
As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  worU  take  note. 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  ottr  throne ; 
And,  with  no  lem  nobility  of  love. 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  son. 
Do  I  impart  towanl  you.    For  your  intent 
In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  relrogradeF  to  our  deaire : 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  vou  to  reBmin 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comlort  of  our  eye, 
Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  aon. 

ilueen.   Let  not  thy  mother  loae  her  pcmyen, 
Hamlet; 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  ua,  go  not  Vi  Wittenberg. 

Ham,  I  shall' in  all  my  best  obey  yon  madaai. 

King,  Wh^^  'tis  a  loving  and  a  fair  reply ; 
Be  as  ourseirra  Denmark.— Madam,  oooM ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sits  smiling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof 

(4)  Nature ;  a  little  more  than  a  kiBamUH  and 

less  than  a  natural  one. 
(0)  Lowering  eyes.  (6)  Contrtry. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


4X7 


Nojoemid  hedth,  that  Dennvk  drmlc*  to-day, 
Bvt  the  gretl  caiiiHm  to  the  doiida  shall  ieU ; 
And  tlieldiig's  roiiM*  the  heaven  aball  bruit*  again, 
Re-^eaking  earthly  thunder.    Come  away. 

{BmmU  King,  Queen,  Lordt,  4f«.  PoloniuB, 
Muf  Laertes. 
Hmn,    O.  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would 
Went 
Thaw,  and  resolve*  itself  into  a  dew ! 
Or,  that  the  Everlasting  had  notflz'd 


ur,  tnat  tiie  Everlasting  nad  notoz'a  nor.  i  saw  nim  once,  ne  was  n  goooiy  kine.^ 

His  eanon*  *gainst  seir-siaugliler !  O  God !  O  God  k     Ham.  He  was  a  roan,  take  him  for  all  in  Jj.  J 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  uia  unprofitable,  N  (I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  affsin.  ^S/ 

R«Mkm  tA  MIA  all  fk*  nmmm  nt  thM  world  t  /  ^  >w   HoT.   Mv  Iftrd.  I  ihinir  I  brw  him  9mmimmiaht 


\ 


Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world ! 
Fie  ont !  O  fle  <  'tis  an  nnwceded  garden,  ^ 
That  grows  to  seed;  things  rank,  and  gross  in 

nature, 
Poaaem  U  merdy.*  That  it  shouM  come  to  this ! 
But  two  months  dead!«oay,  not  so  much,  not 

two: 
So  ezeellent  a  Ung ;  that  was,  to  this, 
Hyperioa^  to  a  saqrr :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not  beteem*  the  wbds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  ftee  too  roiighly.    Heaven  and  earth ! 
Must  I  reBember  7  imv,  she  would  hang  on  him, 
As  if  iDcreaae  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  flid  on :  And  yet,  within  a  month,— 
Let  me  not  tfafaik  on*t;-U.Frailty,  thy  name  ■ 

woman  I—  "^ 

A  little  month;  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old, 
A Vith  whkh  she  followM  my  poor  Other's  body. 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears  ;-^why  she,  even  she,— 
O  heavea!  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason, 
Wonld  have  moarn'd  longer,--married  with  my 

unele^ 
My  fctfier^  brother;  bntnomorelikamy  tkther. 
Than  I  to  Haroules:  Within  a  month ; 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  mostnnrighteoos  tears 
Had  left  the  flusMng  in  her  galled  eyes, 
Slie  married :— O  most  wieksd  speed,  to  post 
With  such  deilertly  to  ineeslnous  sheets ! 
It  ie  net,  Mr  it  cannot  come  to,  good  : 

"    "       timid 


Hmn.  ThrifL  thrift,  Horatio:  the  funeral-bahfd 
meats' 
Did  coldly  furnish  fortn  the  marriage  tables. 
'Would  I  had  met  my  dearest*  foe  in  heaven 
Or  ever  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio ! 
My  father,— Methinks,  1  see  my  father. 

fior.  WhoKt 

My  lord  ? 

Umn.  In  mv  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hot.  I  sawliim  once,  he  was  n  goodly  kins 


But  break,  my  heart:  ibr  Imnatnoldmy  tonge! 
EtiUr  Horatio,  Bernardo,  and  M arceUus. 

Her.  Hail  to  your  lordship. 

Ham.  I  am  slad  to  see  you  well : 

HoratiOj— or  I  do  forgst  mpmL 

Hor.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant 
ever. 

Ham.  Sir.  my  good  friend ;  I'D  change  that  name 
with  vou. 
And  what  make  you  from  WiUenberg,  Horatio 7— 
Marcellos  ? 

Mar.  My  good  lord.— 

Ham,  i  am  very  glad  to  see  you ;  good  even, 
sir.^ 
But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  7 

Hot.  a  truant  disposition,  good  my  loid. 

Ham.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so  : 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear' that  violence. 
To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself:  I  know^ou  are  no  truant  ' 
But  what  b  your  affair  in  Elsinore  7 
We'll  teach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  you  depart. 

Hwr.  My  lord,  1  came  lo  see  your  father's  Aineral. 

Hem.  I  pray  thee,  do   not  mock  me,  fisllow- 
student; 
I  think,  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 

//or.  Indeed,  i^y  lord,  it  foUow'd  hard  upon. 

(1 )  Draught       (S)  Report       (S)  Dissolve. 
(4)Uw.  (6)  Entirely.    (S)  Apollo.    (7)  Suffer. 
(8)  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  give  a  cold 
entertainment  at  a  funeral. 


Hor.  My  lord,  i  thhik  I  saw  nim  yeiterniirht 
Ham.  Saw!  who7  ^ 

Hor.  My  lord,  the  king  your  lather. 
Ham.  The  king  my  father: 

Hor.  Season  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attent'*  ear ;  tiU  I  may  delhrer. 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen. 
This  marvel  to  you. 
Ham.  For  God's  love,  let  me  bear. 

Hor.  Two  nights  toflether  had  these  genttemen, 
Marcellus  and  Bemarao,  on  their  watclu 
in  the  dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  ni^t. 
Been  thus  encounter'd.  A  figura  like  your  father, 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  cap-A-p^ 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them :  thrice  he  walc'd. 
By  their  oppress'd  and  fear*8urprised  eyes, 
Within  lus  truncheon's  length ;  while  they,  distiird 
Ahnost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fbar. 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    This  to  me. 
In  dreadful  secrecy,  impart  they  did; 
And  I  with  them,  the  third  night,  kept  the  watch : 
Where,  as  they  had  deliver'd,  both  in  tlna^ 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  good. 
The  apparition  comes :  I  knew  your  father ; 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 

Ham.  But  where  was  this? 

Hor.  My  lord,  upon  the  platlbrm  where  ire 
watch'd. 

Hmn.  Did  you  not  speak  to  it? 

Hor.  My  lord,  1  did,- 

But  answer  made  it  none :  yet  once,  methoogfat, 
it  lifted  up  its  head,  and  dia  address 
Itself  to  motion,  line  as  it  would  speak: 
But  even  then,  the  morning^  cock  crew  loud ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  haste  away. 
And  vanish'd  from  our  sight 

Ham.  'TIS  very  strange* 

Hor.  As  I  do  liiv,  my  hooour'd  lord,  'lis  tme ; 
And  we  did  think  it  wnt  down  in  our  duty. 
To  let  you  know  of  it 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  7 

•4U.  We  do,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Arm'd,  say  you  7 

JfU.  Arm'd,  my  lord. 

Ham.  From  top  to  toe? 

^U.  My  lord,  fh>m  head  to  Ibot 

Ham.  Then  saw  yon  not 

His  face  7 

Hor.  O,  ves,  my  lord ;  he  wore  his  beaver*'  up. 

Ham.  What,  look'd  he  fh>wnrogly  7 
'    Hor.  A  countenance  more 

In  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

Ham.  Pale,  or  red  7 

Hor.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  fiz'd  his  eyes  upon  yon  7 

Hor.  Most  constantly. 

(9)  Chiefest  (10)  AttenUve. 

(11)  That  part  of  the  helmet  which  may  be  lift* 
ed  up. 
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BmL  I  would,  I  htd  been  there. 

Hot.  It  would  have  much  amaz'd  jrou. 

Hfln.  Very  like, 

Venrlihe:  StayMitlong? 

/Itr.  While  one  with  modente  haste  might  tell 
a  hundred. 

JUtT,  MtT,  Loocer,  longer^ 

Hw.  NolwbenlMwiL 

H«N.  His  beard  was ^zzled?  no? 

Hpt.  It  was.  asi  have  seen  it  in  his  life, 
A  saUa  ailTer'd. 

Hmm.  I  will  watch  to-night ! 

PerehaneOf  twill  walk  again. 

iUir.  I  warrant,  it  will. 

HmiL.  If  it  assume  my  noble  father's  person, 


m  sneak  to  It,  though  hell  itself  should  gape. 
And  Ml  ma  hold  my  peace.    I  pray  you  afl, 
If  you  have  hitherto  concealM  this  sight, 


Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to>night. 
Give  it  an  understanding,  but  no  tongue ; 
I  will  requite  your  loves :  So,  bra  you.  well : 
Upon  the  piatfonn«  'twiit  eleven  and  twelve, 

rir^jou. 

JBL  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Hmm.  Toor  loves,  as  mine  to  you  :  FarewelL 
[Exemi  Horatio,  MareeUus,  mU  Bernardo. 
Mr  fhthier's  aphrit  in  arms !  all  is  not  well; 
1  doubt  some  Ibul  play :  *would,  the  night  were 

come! 
Till  then  ait  stfll,  my  soul;  Foul  deeds  will  rise, 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhebn  them,  to  mien's 
eyes.  [EsM. 

SCBSIS  JIL-^Jt  rmnnin  Folonius's  Aouse*    £■- 
ter  Laertes  and  Ophelia. 

^  Laer.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd;  fbrewell: 
And,  sifter,  as  the  winds  give  benefit. 
And  convoy  is  aaaiatant,  do  not  aleep. 
But  let  me  hear  from  you. 

Oph,  Do  you  doubt  that  ? 

JjMT.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  triflinff  of  his  favour, 
Hold  it  a  fashion,  and  a  toy  in  blood ; 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  primy  nature. 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting, 
The  pmuae  and  suppUance  of  a  minute ; 
No  more. 

Qph,  No  more  but  so  7 

Lair.  Think  it  no  more : 

For  nature,  crescent,*  does  not  grow  alone 
In  thews,*  and  bulk ;  but,  as  thu  temple  waxesj 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  withal.    Perhaps,  he  Iotcs  you  now 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  cautel,'  doth  besmirch* 
The  virtue  of  his  will :  but,  you  must  fear, 
His  neatness  weigh'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 
For  be  himself  is  subject  to  his  birth : 
He  mav  not,  as  unvalued  persons  do, 
Carve  lor  himself;  for  on  nis  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  cireumscribM 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body. 
Whereof  he  is  the  head:   Then   if  he  says  he 

loves  you, 
It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it. 
As  he  m  his  particular  act  and  place 
May  give  his  saying  deed ;  which  is  no  further 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain, 


/ 


[1)  Increasing. 
3)  S 


Subilety,  deceit 


(2)  Sinews. 

(4)  Difcolour. 


5\  BelieYin?.    (8)  Listen  to,    (7)  Licentious. 
8)  Most  cautious.  (9)  Careless; 


Laertes!   aboard,  aboaid,  fer 


If  vnth  too  credent^  ear  yoo  ha^  hit  800gS| 
Or  loose  your  heart;  or  your  chaste  tifauii 
To  his  unmaster'd*  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  (ear  it,  my  dear  sister ; 
And  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  aileetion. 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest*  maid  is  prodigal  enough, 
Ifsbe  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes : 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring. 
Too  oa  before  their  buttons  be  diaclos>d ; 
And  in  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastmeots  are  mostimmine&L 
Be  wsry  then :  best  safety  lies  in  fear ; 
Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  dse  near. 

Oph.  I  shall  the  effect  ofthis  good  leason  keen. 
As  watchman  to  my  heart:  Bu^  good  my  biweri 
Do  no*.,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  doi. 
Show  me  tlie  steep  and  thorny  wav  to  neavcD: 
VVhUst,  Uke  a  pulPd  and  reckless'  libertine^ 
Himself  the  pnmrose  path  of  dalliance  treao^ 
And  recks  not  his  own  read.** 

Lur.  Ofeer 

I  stay  too  long ;— But  here  my  fether 

Enter  Poloniua. 

A  double  blessiug  is  a  double  craee ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  seconcT  leave. 

Pol.    Yet   here,   " 
shame; 
The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail. 
And  you  are  staid  for:  There, — my  ~  ~ 

you ;     [Laying  Ms  Mid  on 
And  these  few  precepts  m  thy  memory 
Look  thou  character. '  *  Give  uiy  thougntmo  tongue, 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thougnt  his  act. 
Be  thou  femiliar,  but  by  no  means  vnjigar. 
The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoptkm  tried. 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hooka  of  steal ; 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm**  with  ehtertainneBt 
Of  each  new-hatch'o,  unfledg'd  comrade^    Bewaie 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel :  but,  being  in. 
Bear  it  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  volee : 
Take  each  man'a  censure,'*  bat  resets  thy  judg- 
ment. 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buT, 
But  not  express'd  in  laney ;  rich,  not  gaady 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  osan ; 
And  they  in  France,  of  the  best  rank  and  atatieQ, 
Are  most  select  and  generous,'^  chief  **  in thaL 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be : 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  flriend ; 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry.**^ 
This  above  aU,^To  thine  ownseif  be  trwe; 
And  it  must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  anjr  man. 
Farewell :  my  blessing  season'*  this  in  th 

Laer.  Most  humbly  do  I  take  my  leave,  mylor^ 

PoL  The  time  invites  you;  go,  your  servant* 
lend.'* 

Laer,  Farewell,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  you. 

Oph.  'Tis  in  my  memefy  leck'dy 

And  you  vourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  iL 

Lner.  farewell.  [fill  Laertes, 

PoL  V^  hat  is't,  Ofrfielia,  he  hath  said  to  yoo. 

OpA.  So  please  you,  something  touching  the  lord 
Hamlet. 


(10) 


Regards  not  his  own  lessons. 
Write.  (H)  Palm  of  the  hand. 

IS)  Opinion.        (14)  Noble.     (16)  Chiefly. 


r 


(16)  Economy. 


Infix. 


0  Wait. 
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told  m«»l»  ImUi  fery  oft  oTlatA 
iwma  piiTcte  tiae  to  jou :  tod  you  jrounelf 
jtve  of  jomr  •odiapce  boea  mott  free  aod  boan- 


'it  be  ao (mm  so  tb  pat  on  mo, 
nd  thai  in  war  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  you« 
unoentaDd  youraelf  so  cleaHy, 


oudoaot 
aiibi 

Opk.    He 


my  dauahter,  and  your  booour : 
lan  you  7  ciTc  me  up  the  truth, 
batb,  my  Toed,  of  Ute,  made  many 


f  his  mffeetioB  to  me. 

P6L  Aireetion7puh!  you  ipeak  like  a  green  girl, 

nsiAed'  in  aneb  perilous  circumstance. 

*o  yoQ  beliewfi  his  tenden,  asyou  call  them? 

Cmkm  I  do  Mt  Inow,  my  lord,  what  I  should 

FeL  Merry,  rniMchyoo:  thmk 
"faal  yoa  heve  ta*«n  these  tenders  for  true  pa 
Hiieh  are  not  ateriing.     Tender  y 


»r  (not  to  erack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase, 
ITronginff  iithus,)  you'll  tender  me  a  IboL 

Opl^  MTloid,bBhatbimpdrtanMmewithloTe, 
n  honourable  fashion.* 

Pol.  At,  ftsbion  you  may  call  it ;  go  to,  go  to. 

Ofk,  And  hath  pna  countenance  to  his  speech. 


n^hh  afanbet  all  the  holy  tows  of  beaTsn. 

Ftal.  Ay,  aprJMes  to  catch  woodcocks.  Idoknow, 
Vhen  UieliliwdMniB,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
<ewdi  the  taegae  vows:  these  blues,  daughter, 
Una*  more  Jglit  thanheat,-^ttinct  in  both, 
Kven  In  their  promise^  as  it  Is  a  making,— 
f  oo  must  not  take  Ibr  Are.    From  this  tlme^ 
Be  aomewbat  seanter  of  your  maiden  presenee; 
Set  yoor  eotreatmeots"  at  a  hijdier  rate. 
Than  aeoomaodtoparleT.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
BelieTeoo  muohinbuB,  That  be  is  young ; 
(knd  with  a  larnr  tether*  muT  be  walk, 
llian  may  be  pTsa  you :  In  lew,  OpheUai 
DonotbeliofehisYowB:  ibr  they  are  brokers,* 
Noi  oTthaidie  whieb  theh*  miestmento  show. 
But  mere  implorBlora*  of  unholy  suits, 
BieatfaincHmsanctifted  and  pious  bonds, 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  is  ibr  all,— 
I  would  not,  la  plahi  terms,  from  this  time  forth 
HaTe  yoo  eo  slander  any  monmnt's  kisura, 
Aa  to  sire  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  HamleL 
Lodk  Co't,  I  chane  yoo ;  come  your  ways. 
Opk,  I  shall  obBiy,  my  lord.  [JBcfunt. 

BCEJfB  ir.^TkM  pisl/brm.     Enter   Hamlet, 
Horatio,  on/Maieellus. 

Hem.  The  akr  bilas  shrewdly ;  it  is  my  cold. 
Bor,  It  Is  a  nipping  and  an  eager*  air. 
Ham,  What  hour  now? 
Her.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twehe. 

Mat.  No,  it  is  struck. 

Hot.  Indeed!  I  heard  it  not;  it  then  draws  near 
the  season, 
Wherein  tha  spirit  oeU  his  wont  to  walk. 

m*       MSl  S»,  tSllWa. 

Wlmt  doth  tUmman,  my  lord  7 
Bmn,  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  take^ 

KeepawMseC*u3thtswagg«ringup-spcJi«>«reals ; 

(I)  Untempted.    (S)  Manner.    {9]  Company. 
(41  Loofsrliae;  abone  Ibstened  by  a stnng  to 


a  stake,  ia  Mi 

{SyHatB- 

T0li.II* 


(6)  Implorcra.        (7)  Shaipw 


And,  as  he  drains  his  drang^ts  of  Rhenish  dowOf 
The  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

Hior.  Is  it  a  custom  7 

Horn.  Ay,  many,  is*t : 
But  to  my  mind,— though  I  am  oatiTe  here. 
And  to  the  manner  bora, — it  ii  a  custom 
More  hoBourM  in  the  breach,  than  the  obserrance. 
This  heaTy-headed  rerel,  east  and  west, 
Makes  us  traduc'd,  and  taz*d  of  other  nations : 
They  clepe*  >  tw,  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 
Soil  our  addition ;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 
From  our  achicTements,  though  performM  at  height, 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
So,  oft  it  chances  in  particular  men. 
That,  for  some  Ticious  mole  of  nature  in  them, 
As,  in  their  birth  (wherein  tliey  are  not  guilty. 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  origin,) 
By  the  o*ergrowth  of  some  complexion,'* 
Oft  breafcmg  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  reason ; 
Or  by  some  nabit,  that  too  much  o'er^leavens 
The  Ibrm  of  plansiire  manners ;— that  these  men,— 
Carryings  I  say.  the  stamp  of  one  defect ; 
Bemg  nature's  UrerT,  or  fortuned  star,— 
Their  Tirtoea  else  (be  tfiey  as  pure  as  gracti 
As  inilnite  as  man  may  undergo.) 
Shall,  in  the  general  censun^tsJoB  corruption 
From  that  pvticular  fault:  The  dram  oi  base 
Doth  all  the  noble  subetanoe  often  dout,** 
To  his  own  scandal. 

Enier  Ohoet 

Hm,  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes ! 

Aisoi.  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us !— 

St  Ihou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn*d, 
ring  with  tbee  airs  from  neavan,  or  blasts  tnm  heU, 
Be  thy  intents  wicked  or  charitable, 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable'*  shape, 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee;  TU  caU  thee  Hamlet, 
King,  lather,  royal  Dane :  O,  answer  me : 
Let  me  not  ourst  in  ignorance !  but  teU, 
Why  thy  canoois'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death, 
Have  burst  their  cerements!  why  the  sepulchre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-um'd^ 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws. 
To  cast  thee  up  again !  What  may  tlus  mean. 
That  thou,  dead  eocie,  again,  in  complete  steel, 
Rerisifst  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon. 
Making  night  hideous ;  aod  we  Ibols  of  nature. 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  duposition,'* 
With  thoimhts  beyond  tlie  reaches  of  our  souls  7 
Sot.  whT  is  this  7  wherefore  7  what  should  we  do  7 

Msr.  It  beckons  you  to  go  away  wUh  it. 
As  if  it  some  impaitment  cud  desire 
To  you  alone. 

Jvor.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 

It  waves  you  to  a  more  remored'*  ground : 
But  do  not  go  with  it 

Hot  No,  by  no  means. 

HmL  It  win  not  speak;  than  1  will  follow  It. 

Hot.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

flam.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear  7 

I  do  not  set  my  lift  at  a  pin's  Ibe  ;** 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  H  do  to  that. 
Being  a  thmg  immortal  as  itself  7 
It  waTes  me  forth  again  ;^ril  follow  it 

flior.  What  if  it  tempt  yoo  toward  the  flood,  my 
lord. 
Or  te  the  dnedfiil  aunuait  of  the  difl^ 

(8)  Jorial  draagfat    (•fJolHty.    (10)  A  dance. 
11)  CalL  (U)  Humour. 

IS)  Do  out    (14)  Conversable.    (15)  Fraaa* 
[16)  Remote.  (17^  Value. 
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JkiZ, 


That  bMlles*  o*er  hb  bue  Into  the  na  7 
And  there  tMume  wmie  other  bonible  fonn, 
Whkh  might  depri?e  your  eorereiirMty  of  reeion, 
And  draw  toq  faito  mednoM  7  think  ofit  : 
The  Torj  pUee  puts  toys"  ofdetperetion. 
Without  more  motlYe,  into  erery  brain. 
That  looks  ao  many  fathoms  to  the  sea, 
And  hean  It  roar  baneath. 

Haai.  It  waves  me  atiU  :— 

Go  on,  111  follow  thee. 

Jtfisr.  Toil  shall  not  go,  my  lord. 

Haai.  Hold  off  your  hands. 

Hsr.  Bo  ral'd^  yoa  shall  not  ga 

Hmm.  My  fkto  cites  out, 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Nteean  lion's  nerre. — 

(Ghost  bseksM. 
Still  am  I  eail*d  |— nmhand  me^jBendemeu  ;— 

[Srtahnglrom  thgrn. 
By  heaTen,  111  make  a  ghoet  of  him  that  lete* 

me:— 
I  say,  away :— Go  on.  111  follow  thee. 

[JExeimlGhoctamf  Hamlet 

Hsr.  He  wans  desperate  with  imagination. 

Jtfer.  Let's  follow ;  'tis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 

ihr.  Have  after:— To  what  issue  will  this  come  7 

Jlfsr.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Den- 
mark. 

Bw,  Heaven  will  direct  it. 

JIfar.  Nay,  let's  foDow  him. 

[Bxemd, 

ICEXB   r..^  fnors  ttmoU  p&rt  9f  tAe  fitaf. 
Jbrm.    Jtc-snfer  Ghost  ml  HamleL 

Heai.  Whither  wflt  thoa  lead  mo7  speak;   I'M 
go  no  Airther. 

GAoft  Mark  me. 

ITmi.  I  will. 

GAssf.  My  hour  is  almost  come, 

When  I  to  sulphuroos  and  tormenting  flames 
Must  render  up  myselC 

tf  am.  Alas,  poor  ghost ! 

GAotf .  Pity  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious  hearing 
To  what  I  shall  unfold. 

Hwm.  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

GAssf.  So  art  thou  to  rcTenge,  when  thou  shalt 
hear. 

JTmi.  What? 

GAotf .  I  am  thy  father*s  spirit : 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night ; 
And,  for  the  day,  confln'd  to  fast  in  fires, 
Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature, 
Are  burnt  and  purg*d  away.    But  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  mr  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  wnote  lightest  word 
Would  harrrow  up  thy  soul ;  freeze  thy  young  blood ; 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their 

spheres  \ 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part. 
And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  an-enci. 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretAil  Porcupine: 
But  this  eternal  blazon*  must  not  oe 
To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood :— List,  list,  O  list  !— 
If  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love,— 

Horn,  O  heaven ! 

GAoft.  Revenge   his  foul  and  most  unnatural 
murder. 
^  J7am.  Murder  7 

GAosf .  Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  Is ; 
But  this  most  foul,  straqge,  and.  unnatural. 


(1)  Hangs. 
K*S  nispfay. 
(7)  UenbaU. 


rS)  Whims. 


Whims.  (S)  Hinden 
Garden.  (6)  Satiate. 
Scab,  scurf.  f9)  Leprom 


Leprous. 


Omi.  Haate  metoknowiti  thsi  I,  wiOi 

as  swift 
As  meditation,  or  tiie  thoughts  of  lofi^ 
May  sweep  to  my  refenge. 

GAotf.  Iflndtkaeapt; 

And  duller  shoold'st  thoo  be  than  the  fol 
That  rots  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  whar£ 
Woold'st  thou  not  stir  hi  this.  Now,  Ha 
'TIS  gifen  out,  that,  slee|iing  in  mine  \ 
K  serpent  stung  me ;  so  ttto  whole  ear  of 
Is,  by  a  fbrged  process  of  my  death. 
Rankly  abua'd :  but  know,  thou  noUayoall^ 
The  serpent  thai  did  sting  thy  fottMr^ttb^ 
Now  wears  his  erown. 

Horn.  O,  myprophetkeoid!  myvoele! 

GAofC.  Ay,  that  incestuous,  thatadohanite 
With  witchcraft  of  Us  wit,  witb  IraltonMH  gKb 
(O  wicked  wit,  and  giAs.  that  have  te  p 
Sotoseduee!)  won  to  hii shnmeftd  hist 
The  will  of  my  most  seeeuag-virtaouaqi 
O,  Handet,  what  a  fallingM'was  theio ! 
From  me,  whose  lore  was  of  that  digdify 
That  it  went  hand  io  hand  even  with  the  n 
I  made  to  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  deefiae 
Upon  a  wretch,  whoee  nalwral  gifta  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine! 
But  Tirtoe,  as  it  never  will  be  mov*d^ 
Though  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  ofheaeiM; 
So  lust,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  Ihikfd. 
WUI  sato*  itself  m  s  celestial  bed. 
And  pr^  on  garbage. 
But,  soft !  methinks,  I  seent  the 
Brieflet  me  be  r—Steening  withiB  . 
My  custom  alwavs  of  the  afternoon, 
Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stowi 
With  juice  of  cursed  hebenon*  in  a  vial, 
And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ean  did  poor 
The  leperous  dbtUmeat :  whose  eftct 
HoUls  such  an  enmity  with  Mood  of  bm% 
That,  swift  as  quidcsilver,  it  coiwses  thrag 
The  natural  gates  and  alfeys  of  the  body; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vlgouri  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppnga  into  mflk. 
The  thin  and  wholesome  bloM :  so  did  it  i 
And  a  most  instant  tetter*  bark'd  about. 
Most  lazer-like,^  with  vUe  and  k 
All  my  smooth  body. 
Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brothei^  hand; 
Of  life,  of  crown,  of  queen,  at  onee  despalehM  :** 
Cut  on  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
UnhouselM^o  dinppointed,**  ttnanePd  ,*** 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  aico— t 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  besd : 
O^  horrible!  O,  horrible!  mosthorribk* 
If^thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmaik  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  ineesL 
But,  howsoever  thou  pursu'st  this  act. 
Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaven. 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sting  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  oaee ! 
The  slow- worm  shows  the  matin  to  be  near. 
And 'gins  to  pale  his  nnefleetoal  fire : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu!  remember  me.  (£sil. 

Horn.  O  all  you  host  of  heaven  I  Dearth!  what 
else? 
And  shaU  1  couple  heU  7— O  lie !— Hold,  hold,  my 
heaK;  % 

1 10)  Bereft 

1 1 )  Without  having  luaeivod  the  nctangOt, 

l£)  Unappoinled,  unprepared. 

[13)  Withoiii» 'artrema  OBCtioii. 
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TOO,  my  aiMwi,  trow  not  instant  oM. 
Dear  ow  stUlj  upT— Remember  tiiee  7 


And 

Bui 

kjf  tliott  pour  flwft,' while  memonr  holds  a  seat 

In  this  diatmeterf  globe.*    Remember  thee  ? 

ITea,  from  the  table  of  mj  memory 

VU  wipe  awaj  aU  triml  rand  records, 

All  saws*  of  books,  all  forms,  all  preuares  past, 

Fhat  Touth  and  obserration  eopied  there ; 

And  thy  eommaodment  all  alone  shall  lire 

IVithio  the  book  and  Tolume  of  mj  brain, 

UnmixM  with  baser  matter :  jes,  by  heaven. 

0  jnoat  pernicioas  woman !  - 

9  'villain,  Tillaia,  smiling,  damned  villain  1 
My  tables,* — meet  it  is,  I  set  it  down, 
Fhat  one  may  smiie^  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain ; 
At  lea«t,  I  am  sure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark : 

ScL  uncle,  there  yoa  are.  Now  to  my  word  ; 

It  n,  JidUu,  oduu  /  rtmtmbtr  m£. 

\  have  swomH. 

//er.  r  irilihtA.1  My  lord,  my  tord, 

Jlf«r.  TfFttMi.]  Lord  Hamlet, 

Hmr.  (WUkuL]  Heaven  secure  him ! 

Ham,  So  be  iU 

JITar.  [fFUMi.]  IHo^  ho,  ho,  my  lord ! 
Htmu    Hilto,  bo,  bo,  boy !  come,  bird,  come, 

EwUr  Horatio  mul  MareeUos. 

JWor.  How  is%  my  noble  lord  7 

Hot.  What  news,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  O,  wooderfiil! 

/for.  Good  my  lord,  tell  it 

Ham,  No; 

Yon  will  reveal  iL 

Hot,  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Mar,  Nor  I,  ray  lord. 

Hamu  How  say  you  then ;  would  heart  of  man 
onoethmkit?— 
Bi^TOuni  be  secret,—— 

Jior.  Jlf«r.  Ay.  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

Tiim    There'k  ne*cr  a  vulaio,  dwellmg  in  all 
]>eaiMrk, 
But  he^  am  anant  knave. 

Ear,  Tbere  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from 
tbe  grave, 
ToteUus  this. 

HrniL  Why,  right ;  yoa  are  in  the  right ; 

And  so,  wfthoot  more  draumstance  at  all, 

1  hold  it  At,  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part : 

You,  as   your  business,  and  desire,  shall  point 

you;— 
For  every  uian  hath  business,  and  desire. 
Such  uilt  Isr-end,  for  my  own  poor  part, 
hofk  you.  I  will  go  pray. 

Bar,  lliese  are  but  wild  and  whirling  words, 
D^lord. 

fimu.  I  am  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily ;  yes, 
'Faith,  hsartjly. 

Hor,  There's  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Hem.  TesJby  Safait  Patrick,  but  there  is,  Horatio, 
And  much  oAeneetoo.  Touching  this  vision  here,— 
It  Is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  teU  you ; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us. 
0'cr>masler  it  as  you  may.  And  now,  good  friends. 
As  you  an  friaods,  scholars,  and  soldfers, 
OiM  me  one  poor  request 

Bar,  What  Is*!,  my  lord  7 

WewOL 
Jtfsei.  Never  Brnke  known  what  you  have  seen 

lo-niglit  ^ 

tf or.  JfarTMy  hud,  wu  wffl  not 


U 


Head.       (t)  Sayiofi,  Mnlences. 
Mflnonndnm-booh. 


Ham.  Nay,  bat  swear't 

Hor.  fa  IkiLh, 

Mr  lord,  not  I. 

Jtfsr.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Ham,  Upon  mv  sword. 

Jtfior.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

Gkoai.  [Beneath.]  Swear. 

Haai.  Ha,  ha,  boy!  say'st  thou  so 7  art  thou 
there,  true-penny/ 
Come  on,-»you  bear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarage,^ 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hor.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  seen, 
Swear  by  niy  sword. 

GkotL  [BtneaULl  Swear. 

Ham,  Hie  sf  uMfusT*  then  we'll  shift  our 
ground:— 
Come  hitner,  gentlemen. 
And  lav  your  hands  upon  my  sword : 
Swear  oy  my  sword. 
Never  to  speak  of  tins  that  you  have  heard. 

GhaaL  (Bemeatk.]  Swear  by  Us  sword. 

Ham.  WeU  said,  old  mole?  canst  work  i'the 
earth  so  fast  7 
A  worthy  pioneer! — Once  more  remove,   good 
uaends. 

Hor,  O  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondrous 
strange ! 

Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  wel 
^        come. 
There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  HiM'atio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy. 
But  come ;— - 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy! 
How  strange  or  odd  f  oe*er  I  bear  mvself, 
As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  put  an  antic  disposition  on, — 
That  you,  at  such  times,  seeing  me,  never  diall, 
With  arms  encumber'd  thus,  or  this  head-shake, 
Orbypronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase. 
As,  WtUf  weilf  toe  knem  ;— or.  We  eoald,  anifufe 
wmdd;^-m.  1/ tee  liat  to  speak  i^w,  There  be,  an 
ifihey  migM;— 

Or  such  ambiguous  giving  out,  to  note 
That  you  know  aught  of  me :— This  do  you  swear. 
So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  you ! 

GAosC.  [Beneaih.]  Swear. 

HaoL  Best  rest  perturbed  spirit !  So,  gentleoien, 
With  all  my  love  1  do  commend  me  to  you : 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is^ 
May  do,  to  express  4iis  love  and  friending  to  yoo, 
Ooa  willing,  snail  not  lack.   Let  us  go  in  together ; 
And  still  your  fingers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  is  out  of  joint ;— O  cursed  spite, 
That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right ! 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  [Exemt. 


ACT  II. 

SCEMT  /.— «4  room  in  Polooius*8  house.    Enter 
Folonius  ami  Rcynaldo. 

Pot  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes,  Rey- 

naldo. 
Rea.  I  wiU,  mv  lord. 

PiL  Yoo  shai  do  marvelloos  woely,  good  Rey 
naldo. 
Befora  yoo  visit  hhn,  to  make  Inquiry. 


(4)  Here  and  every  wbero* 
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JkLU. 


Look 


Of  Mfbehtfioiir. 
JUv.  Mt  lord,  I  did  intflnd  it 

pJi  MvT7,  vdl  Mid:  fwy  wdl  Mid. 

Inquire  melSnt  wh&t  Damhen^  are  Id  Parii ; 
And  bow.  and  who,  what  dimiu,  and  whero  tbejr 

Boepi 
iVhateompan7«atwhatamaiM;  and  finding, 
Bt  thia  aoconpassinent  and  drift  of  qiieslioil. 
That  thej  do  know  my  Mn,  coma  you  mora  nearer 
Than  your  partieuiar  Mnands  will  touch  it : 
Take  you,  u  twere,  eome  dietaat  knowledge  of 

him; 
Afl  thoa,— /  laieie  kuJMtr^  m%d  Wf  iHMub , 
•And;  in  mtI,  Mm;— Do  you  mark  tola,  Reynaldo  7 


JUf.  Ay.  very  well,  my  loid. 


ki  fMBTl,  Aim;— 4hI,  joq  may  Mj,  iief 

But.  ^thtkil  mum,  h^i  eery  wild ; 
JMm&td  M  and  M;—«iid  there  pat  on  him 
What  forgeriea  you  pleeM :  manrv,  none  ao  rank 
Aamay  diahonourhim;  tak^  heea  of  that ; 
But,  nr,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  uaual  alipa, 
Aj  are  companions  noted  aiid  moat  known 
To  youth  and  Uherty. 

Mni.  As  gaming,  my  kird. 

PoL  Ay,  or  drhiking,  fencing,  swearing,  quar- 
relling, 
Drabbing  :-»You  may  go  so  far. 

JIm.  My  lord,  that  wouM  dishonoor  him. 

PtL   'Faith,  no ;   as  you  may  season  it  in  €k 
charge. 
Tou  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  himi 
That  he  is  open  to  incontinency ; 
That's  not  my  meaning:  but  brMtlie  bis  fhulti  so 

quaintly. 
That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty : 
The  flash  and  outpbreak  of  a  fienr  mind; 
A  MvageneM*  in  unreclaimed  blood, 
Ofgeneral  asaaulL 

MifL  But,  my  good  lord,— 

Pw.  Wherefore  should  you  do  this? 

Hey.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  would  know  that 

PoL  Manry,  sir,  here's  my  drift  j 

And,  I  believe,  it  ft  a  fetch  of  warrant : 
Yon  laying  thne  slight  sullies  on  my  son. 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  little  soU'd  i'tbe  worlong, 
Mark  you. 

Your  party  In  converse,  him  you  would  sound. 
Having  ever  seen  in  the  prenomtnate*  crimes. 
The  vouth  you  breathe  of,  guilty,  be  auur'd. 
He  closes  with  you  in  this  consequence  ; 
Chod  sir,  or  so ;  wjriend,  or  gentleman,^ 
According  to  the  phrase,  or  the  addition, 
Of  man,  and  country. 

Rnf.  Very  good,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  then,  sir,  docs  he  this,— He  doea— 
What  was  I  about  to  say  7— By  the  mass,  I  was 
about  to  say  somethini^  .-—Where  did  I  leave  ? 

Rev.  At,  closes  in  tfie  consequence. 

Pm.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence,— .4y,  merry; 
He  closes  with  you  thus :—/  Imow  the  gentlmtrnm; 
I  taw  Mm  yeiterday,  or  Vother  Jay, 
Or  thent  or  then ;  wUh  mchy  or  such  ;  ond^  as  you 

T^UrcieetMgwnlng;  there  o'^evioek  in  kit  rmae  ; 
There  falling  Old  ot  tennis:  or^  fterehance, 
I  taw  mm  enter  luch  m  haute  aj  tale, 
IViddicH*  a  brothel,)  sr  mfirth,^ 
See  you  now ; 


Your  bait  of  fldsehood  takes  thia  caip  of  tndk: 

And  thua  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  rwck. 

With  windlaoee,  and  with  asMys  of  biaa» 

By  induTctions  find  directions  out ; 

So,  by  former  lecture  and  adviee. 

Shall  you  my  son :  YouliavenM,imvnyoaiiot7 

Jtcv.  My  lord,  I  have. 

PoL  GodbewPyoa;  ftnyonwdL 

Ret,  €rood  my  lord,— 

PoL  Observe  his  inclination  In  yoorsdC 

Rem.  I  aball,  my  lord. 

Pel  And  let  him  ply  hie  moeie. 

Rey.  WeHtmylflri.    IBA 

Unler  Ophelia. 

Pot.  Farewell !— How  now,  Ophelia 

matter? 
Opk.  O,  mv  lord,  my  bud,  I  hive 

Pol.  Withwhat,inthenaineflrfaenvmi7 
Oph.  My  lord,  M I  was  Mwmg  in 
Lord  Hanilet,— with  his  doublet  aU 


•oaf- 


ai 


Danes. 

Akeady  named. 


(S)  WfldncM. 

(4)  That  is  tosay. 


And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  pofpoiiy 
As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  helL 
To  speak  of  horrors.— he  conea  benn : 

Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love? 

Opk.  My  lord,  I  do  not  kMW; 

But,  truly,  I  do  fear  it 

Pd.  WhatsaidheT 

OpA.   He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  bell  me 
hard; 
Then  goes  be  to  the  length  of  aU  Us  am ; 
And.  with  his  other  hana  thua  o'er  hia  brow^ 
He  mils  to  such  perusal  of  n^y  (bee, 
As  he  would  draw  it    Long  atayM  he  ao ; 
At  last,— e  little  shaking  of  mine  arm. 
And  tniiee  his  head  thus  waving  np  ud  down^  • 
He  rals'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  prolbQnd, 
As  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk,* 
And  end  his  being :  That  done,  ha  leti  me  go : 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoolder  tom^ 
He  seem'd  to  find  his  way  without  bis  eyea ; 
For  out  o'doors  he  went  without  their  hmps^ 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  lighl  on  me. 

PoL  Come,  go  with  me:  I  will  go  seek  the  kmg. 
This  is  the  very  ecstaey  or  low ; 
WhoM  violent  property  Ibredoes*  itseIC 
And  leads  the  will  to  oesnerate  undertekkig% 
As  oft  as  anypaaskm  under  heaven. 
That  does  ainet  our  natures.    1  am  sort,— 
What  base  you  given  him  any  hard  woras  of  lite? 

Opk  No,  my  good  lord;  but,  as  ywdldcem* 
mand, 
1  did  repel  his  lettere,  and  denied 
His  accen  to  me. 

Pol.  That  halh  made  hhn  mad. 

I  am  sorry,  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment 
I  had  not  quoted?  him ;  I  fear'd,  he  did  but  triM^ 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee ;  but,  beehrew  my  jea- 
lousy! 
It  seems,  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinkMi 
As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.    Come,  go  we  to  the  king: 
This  must  be  known ;   whkh,  being  l»pt  doee, 

might  move 
More  grief  to  hide,  than  hate  to  nUer  love. 
Come.  [£cfinr. 

(6)  Hanging  dovn,  like  fetters.       (6)  Body. 

(7)  Destroys.       ^  (g)  ObMrved. 
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SCE^^  17.— «4  room  tn  the  castle.  Enter  Kinz, 
Queeoy  Roseucrentz,  Guildenstern,  ond  Mend' 
antSn 

King.  Welcome,  dear  Rosencrantz,  tnd  Guit- 
demteml 
Moreover  that  nre  much  did  Iodje  to  see  yoo, 
The  need  we  have  to  use  you^  dia  proToke 
Our  baaU  aeoding.    Somethuig  have  vou  beard 
OfUamtet'atranirormation;  loIcaJIit, 
Siaee  not  the  exterior  nor  the  uiward  man 
RewmbleaOiatitwas:  What  it  should  bc^ 
More  than  his  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put  bun 
So  much  from  the  understanding  of  himself, 
I  cannot  dream  of:  I  entreat  you  both. 
That, — ^being  of  so  |Foung  days  Drought  upirith  him ; 
And,  since,  so  neighbour'd  to  his  youth  and  hu- 
mour,— 
That  you  Youchsafe  your  rest  here  in  our  court 
Some  little  time :  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  to  gather. 
So  much  as  from  occasion  you  mvYflennf 
Whether  auchi^  to  us  unknown,  afflicts  bun  thus, 
That,  opea*a,  lies  within  our  remedy. 

Qjietn.   Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd 
of  you ; 
And,  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  livings 
To  whom  be  more  adheres.    If  it  will  please  you 
To  show  us  80  much  gentry,*  and  good  will, 
As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  a  while, 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope, 
Your  visitation  shall  receive  such  thanks 
As  fits  a  king's  remembrance. 

J?ef.  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  ^ou  have  of  •!», 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 
Than  to  flDtrsaty. 

GulL  But  we  both  obey ; 

And  here  give  op  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent,* 
To  lay  oar  semee  freely  ai  your  feet. 
To  be  commanded. 

JE'tng.    Thanks,  Rosencrants,  and  gentle  Guil- 
denstem. 

^Mem.  Thanks,  GoihlenBteni,  and  gentle  Rosen- 
crants: 
And  I  beseech  you  mstantly  to  visit 
My  too  much  cnanged  son. — Gro,  some  of  you. 
And  brinr  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 

€hefL  Heavens  make  our  presence,  and  our  prac- 


Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him! 
QuesM.  Ay,  amen! 

[Exeunt  Rosencrants,  Guudenstem,  and 
9aineMendmUa. 

Enier  Polonius. 

PcL  The  embassadors  from  Norway,  my  good 

lord. 
Are  joyfully  retom'd.  - 
King.  Thou  still  hast  been  the  father  of  good 

news. 
PoL    Have  I,  my  lord)   Assure  you  my  good 

I  hold  my  duty,  as  I  hold  ray  soul, 
Both  to  my  God,  and  to  my  gracious  long : 
And  I  do  Uiink  (or  else  this  mtn  of  mine 
Hunts  not  the  trail*  of  policy  so  sure 
As  it  hath  us'd  to  d<N)  that  I  have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacv. 

King,  O,  speak  of  that ;  that  do  I  long  to  hear. 

Pci,  Give  first  admittance  to  the  embawadors ; 
My  news  shall  be  the  fruit*  to  that  great  feast 


(5) 


Complaisaiice. 


great 

it)  Utmost  exertion. 
(4)  Dessert 


King.  Thyself  do  gnee  to  then,  tnd  bring  ttem 
in.  lExU  Polonius. 

He  tells  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  son's  distemper, 

Q,tteen.  I  doubt,  it  is  no  other  but  the  main ; 
His  father's  death,  and  our  o'er-hasty  marriage. 

Re-enter  Polonius,  teiih  Yoltimand  and  Cocueliu^ 

King.  Well,  we  shaU  sift  him.— Welcome,  my 
^ood  friends ! 
Say,  Yoltimand,  what  from  our  brother  Norway? 

Volt.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings,  and  desires. 
Upon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies ;  which  to  him  appeaHd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainst  the  Polack  ;* 
But,  better  look'd  mto,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness:  Whoneat  griev'd,— 
That  so  ms  sickness,  age,  and  impotence, 
Was  falsely  borne  in  hand,*— sends  out  arresta 
On  Fortinbraa ;  which  ha,  in  briei^  obeys ; 
Receives  rebulm  from  Vorway ;  and,  in  fine^ 
Makes  vow  before  his  undo,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  aims  against  your  mi^Jettj; 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overeome  with  joy, 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crowns  In  annual  fiie ; 
And  his  commission,  to  employ  those  soUiersi 
So  levied  as  before  against  the  Polack : 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  Airther  shown, 

^  [(Afes  a  paper, 

'nmt  It  might  please  you  to  give  quiet  pass 
Tmuffh  your  domimons,  for  this  enterprire ; 
On  such  regards  of  safety,  and  allowance, 
As  therein  are  set  down. 

King.  It  likes  us  well : 

And,  at  our  more  consider'd  time,  we'll  read. 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 
Mean  time,  we  thank  you  for  your  well-took  labour : 
Go  to  your  rest ;  at  night  we'll  feast  toother : 
Most  welcome  home ! 

[£xeimt  Yoltimand  and  Cornelius, 

Pol.  This  business  is  well  ended. 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostulate* 
What  mi^^esU  should  oe,  what  duty  is. 
Why  day  is  day,  night,  night,  and  time  is  time. 
Were  nothing  out  to  waste  night,  day  and  time. 
Therefore,— since  brevity  is  ibt  soul  of  wit,         . 
And  tediousoess  the  limbs  and  outward  flounihes,^ 
I  will  be  brief:  Tour  noble  son  is  mad : 
Mad  call  I  it ;  fon  to  define  true  madness. 
What  is't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  but  mad? 
But  let  that  go. 

(lueen.  More  matter,  with  less  art 

PU.  Madam,  I  swear  1  use  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  is  mad,  'tis  true :  'tis  true,  tis  pity ; 
And  pity  'tis,  'tis  true :  a  foolish  figure ; 
But  farewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  an. 
Mad  let  us  grant  biro  then :  and  now  remains. 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  efiect ; 
Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect ;  , 

For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause : 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 

I  have  a  daughter ;  have,  while  she  is  mine  $ 
Who,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark, 
Hath  given  me  this :  Now  gather  and  surmise. 
—To  the  celeatialy  and  my  eoufs  idd,  the  moil  beau- 
tUied  OpheHoy—^ 

That's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase:  beautifitd  Is  a 
vile  phrase ;  but  you  shall  hear.— llras : 

In  her  exe^lent  white  bosom,  these^  ^. 
ilueen.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her? 
(5)  Poland.    (6)  btopoted  on,    (7)  DiieuM. 
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Pd.  GoodmadMn^iUyawiule;  IwUlbefiuth- 

DmM  tkm,  the  M0ri  mrtfin;  [Retd«. 

JkmbttnUhUhemUmr; 
Bui  fU9er  dotAty  I  love, 

Ophdia,  I  mnm  M  tkeee  numben:  I 
mrt  to  reehm  wnm  gremui  hU  that  I  love 
thee  kett,  Omeet  heel,  Mteve  iL  JMimi. 

TTUne  nermann  meet  dear  tody,  leMbf 
ikie  machme  i$  to  ton,  Hamlet. 

Tliji^  in  obedience,  hath  my  daughter  ahown  me : 
And  more  above,  hath  hii  solicittnga, 
Aa  thejr  fell  oat  by  time,  by  meana,  and  place, 
AlifivoB  to  mine  ear. 
AMf .  But  how  hath  aha 


Reeetrd  hia  lore? 
FeL  What  do  you  think  of  me  1 

Xtef.  Aaof  a  man  feithAil  and  honourable. 
M.  I  would  iUn  prove  ao.    But  whal  might 
▼ou  think. 
When  1  nad  aeen  Una  hot  love  on  the  wing 
(Aa  I  pereeiT*d  it,  I  must  tell  you  that^ 
Before  my  daughter  told  me,)  whal  might  you. 
Or  my  dear  migeaty  your  queen  here,  think, 
iri  had  playM  the  deak,  or  table  book; 
Or  giren  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb ; 
Or  look*d  upon  thia  lore  with  idle  aight ; 
What  might  you  think  7  no,  I  went  round*  to 
And  my  young  mistreaa  thoa  did  I  bespeak ; 
Lord  Homtol  u  aprince  oiUofthy  aphere; 
TUs  tmut  not  be :  and  then  I  precepta  gave  her, 
That  ahe  ahould  lock  herself  from  his  reaort. 
Admit  no  messengers,  reoeire  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  mr  adfice ; 
And  he,  repulsed  (a  short  tale  to  malce,) 
Fell  into  a  Badness ;  then  into  a  fast ; 
Thence  to  a  watch  i  thence  into  a  weakneaa ; 
Thence  to  a  lightneaa ;  and,  by  this  declenaion, 
Into  tlMe  ma'^T****  whcran  now  he  ravea, 
And  dl  we  mourn  for. 

Kmg,  Do  Tou  think,  tts  this  T 

^ttteetL  It  may  be,  very  ukely. 

foL  Hath  there  been  such  a  time  (I'd  fain  know 
that,) 
That  I  hare  poaitirely  said.  'TYs  ao. 
When  it  prov'd  otherwise  ? 

fftnf .  Not  that  I  know. 

PoL  Take  this  from  this,  if  thia  be  otherwise: 

iPobUing  to  Aw  heod  end  shoulder. 
If  cireumstances  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  ia  hid,  though  a  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

King.  How  may  we  try  it  ftirther  7 

PoL  You  know,  aometimea  he  walka  four  hours 
together. 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

O^en.  So  he  does,  indeed. 

Ptd,  At  such  a  time  I'll  loose  my  daughter  to 
him : 
Be  you  and  I  behind  an  arras*  then ; 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  be  not  from  Ms  reason  (kllen  thereon, 
I^t  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state. 
But  Imep  a  fiurm,  and  carten. 

King.  We  will  try  it. 

Enter  Hamlet,  reading. 

QMsen.  But  look,  where  jadly  the  poor  wretch 
cornea  reading. 


PeL  AwaT,  IdobeaeeehToa,Mha«ay; 
I'll  board'  him  praaently  :-43,  give  me  laava.— 

[£amml  Kmk  Qmo.      "  ' 

How  doea  my  good  Lord  Hamktf 

Hem.  Well,  god-'a-oamcy. 

PoL  Do  you  now  me,  my  lord  7 

Ham.  Excellent  irell;  you  area 

PoL  Not  I,  my  kird. 

Hem.  Then  I  would  7oa  were  80 

FoL  Honea^mytora7 

Hem.  Ay,  air;  to  behoneat,  aathtowariigiii^ 
is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  often  ****tiI 

FbI.  That's  very  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  If  the  aun  breed  oaggoli  fa  a  dead 
dog,  beiitf  a  god,  kiasing  cairiois  llwt  yea  a 
daakhter  f 

PoL  I  have,  my  lofd. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  flfae  ana;  coMtplte^to 
ableaaing:  botaa  your  daughter  Dwy  coooiic.^* 
friend,  look  tot 

PeL  How  aay  yaa  hythat?  [AUt.)Stflterpk« 
on  my  daughter :— yet  he  knew  ma  net  ai  fact ;  be 
said,!  waa  a  fishmonger:  He  iafiur  gone,  frr  gone: 
and,  truly,  in  my  youth  I  auliered  nradi  fialiwaity 
for  lore;  very  near  thia.  Ill  ^eak  to  hte  afi^— 
What  do  you  read,  mv  lord? 

Hatiu  Words,  woroa,  words! 

PeL  What  lathe  matter,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Betvreenwho? 

PoL  1  mean,  the  matter  that  yon  read,  itf  lort. 

Heai.  Slanders,  air:  for  the  satirieal  far»  taya 
here,  that  old  men  hare  grey  beards:  tfiat  lliek 
facea  are  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thkk  aari«^ 
and  plum-tree  gum ;  and  that  they  Imva  a  plealifid 
llackof  wit,  together  with  moat  weak  hmna:  Allef 
which,  air,  though  I  moat  powerfriBy  and  polaatiy 
believe,  vet  I  hold  It  not  hmiesty  to  hasnltlhaB  aet 
dovm ;  for  youraelf,  air,  ahall  be  aa  old  aa  I  aB^  i( 
like  a  crab,  you  eould  go  baekward.   v 

PoL  Though  this  be  madnesa,  yet  therePa  aafUhnd 
m  it.  IMiide.]  WiU  you  walk  oat  of  the  air,  my 
lord  7 

Haai.  Into  my  grave  7 

PoL  Indeed,  ttiat  la  out  otha  air.— How  prag- 
nantf  aometimea  hia  repliea  are !  a  haindnuaa  that 
oAen  madnem  hita  on,  which  reaaon  aod  aaid^ 
could  not  so  proaperooaly  be  delivered  oC  I  vnB 
leave  him,  and  auddenly  contrire  the  aoBana  of 
meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter.— My  heiH 
onrable  lord,  I  will  moat  humUy  take  mj  Ima  af 
you. 

Horn.  Too  cannot,  air,  take  fitim  me  any  Ikfag 
that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  cxeapi  my 
life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 
Pd.  Fare  you  wiell,  my  lord. 
HoNi.  Theae  tedious  old  fools ! 

£ttlar  Roaencrants  ami  Guildenatenb 


il]  felS'^*  without  reserve,    (t)  Tapestry. 
W  AceoBU       (4)  Underatandiflg. 


P6L  Ton  go  to  aeekthe  lord  Hamlet:  there  hek. 

[Aril 


Roe.  God8areyou,sir! 


€hdL  My  honour'd  lord  !— 

Rot.  My  most  dear  lord  !— 

Ham,   My  excellent  good  ftienda!   How 
thou,  OuUdenatem  7  Ah,  Roaencrants  I  Good  lads 
how  do  ye  both  7 

jRoi.  As  the  indifferent  chfldren  of  the  eartti. 

Gull.  Happy,  in  that  vre  are  not  oveihappy  s 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham,  Nor  the  aoles  ofher  ahoa? 

J?of.  Neither,  my  lord. 
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Han.  Than  joo  Bve  about  her  waict,  or  in  the 
oBiddle  of  her  Ikvowi  7 

OirfL  *Ftith,  her  priTites  we. 

HmiL  In  the  aeeret  pert*  of  fortune?  O,  most 
me;  die  is  a  etrumpet    What  news! 

Bo9,  None,  n^  lord ;  but  that  the  world  is  grown 


Hmn,  Then  is  doorasdaj  near :  But  your  news 
s  not  true.  Let  ne  question  more  in  particular : 
iVhat  have  you,  my  good  IHends,  desenred  at  the 
lands  of  fiiftnne,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison  hither. 

OiiiL  Prison,  my  lord ! 

tfom.  Denmark's  a  prison. 

JKoi.  Ttea  is  the  world  one. 

HaoL  A  goodly  one :  in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  wards,  and  dungeons;  Denmark  being 
me  of  the  worrt. 

JKos.  We  thiiA  not  so.  my  lord. 

hmn.  Why,  then  tis  none  to  tou  :  for  there  is 
lothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it 
o:  to  me  it  b  a  prison. 

Rot.  Why,  then  yoor  ambitka  makes  it  one; 
tie  too  narrow  fbr  your  mind. 

Hem.  O  God  I  I  could  be  bounded  In  a  nui- 
liell,  and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space, 
vere  it  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 

OuXL  Whfeh  dreamik  indeed,  are  ambilieo ;  for 
be  veiy  siibstuioe  of  the  ambitious  is  merely  the 
badow  of  A  dream. 

Amu  A  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 

Ros.  Truly,  and  1  hold  ambition  of  so  aiiy  and 
ight  a  quali^,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ann.  Then  wn  our  becgara,  bodies ;  and  our 
Bonarchs^  and  outstretchiT  heroes,  the  beggars* 
badows :  Shall  we  to  the  eoort  7  for,  by  my  lay,  1 
;aiuiot  reason. 

Hot,  QuU,  Well  wait  upon  you. 

flsm.  No  such  matter :  I  will  not  sort  you  with 
he  rest  of  my  serrants ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
10  honest  man,  I  am  moat  dresdTuUy  attended, 
lut,  hi  the  beaten  way  of  IHendship,  what  make 
rou  at  EUnore  7 

Rot.  To  risit  you,  mr  lord ;  no  other  occasion. 

Ham,  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in 
hanks;  bull  thank  you;  end  sure,  dear  friends, 
ny  thanks  are  too  dear,  a  halfpenny.  Were  you 
lot  sent  for  7  Is  it  your  own  inctinuig7  is  it  a  nree 
isitation?  Come,  come;  deal  justly  with  me: 
wne,  come ;  nay,  speak. 

Gml,  What  should  we  say,  my  lard  7 

Hmiu  Any  thing— but  to  the  purpose.  You  were 
entfor;  and  there  is  a  kind  or  confession  in  your 
ooks.  which  TOUT  modesties  have  not  craft  enough 
o  colour:  I  know,  the  good  king  and  queen  have 
ent  for  jnNL 

Res.  To  what  end,  my  lord  1 

Hmn.  That  you  mutt  teach  me.    But  let  me 


injure  you  by  Uie  rights  of  our  fellowship,  br  the 
ronsonancy  or  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  or  our 
tver-preserred  love,  and  by' what  more  dear  a  bet- 
er  proposer  couUI  cnarge  you  withal,  be  even  and 
ireet  with  me,  whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no? 

Res.  What  say  you  7  [ToGnildeniitem. 

Hmn.  Nay,  then  I  hare  an  eye  of  you ;  [^side.] 
-ifrou  love  me.  hold  not  off. 

GmL  My  lorn,  we  were  sent  for. 

Asm.  I  will  tell  Tou  why;  so  shall  my  anticipsr 
ion  prevent  your  discoTcry,  and  vour  secrecy  to 
he  long  and  queen  moult  no  eatner.  I  have  of 
ate  (biirt,  wfaerefon,  I  know  not,)  lost  all  my  mirth, 


(1)  Spare. 

(S)  BeeooM  ttnUers. 

C5)  Dialogue. 


(t)  Overtook. 

(4)  Young  nestlings. 
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forgone  all  custom  of  eiereises :  and,  indeed,  it 
goes  so  heavily  with  my  disposition,  that  this  goodl/ 
irame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  steril  promontory ; 
this  most  eicellent  canopy,  the  air,  look  you,  thia 
brave  o'erhancing  firmament,  this  m^estical  roof 
fretted  with  gold«i  fire,  whr,  it  appears  no  other 
thing  to  me,  than  a  foul  ana  pestilent  congregaflon 
of  vapours.  What  a  pieoe  or  work  is  man !  How 
noble  in  reason !  how  infinite  hi  faculties !  in  form, 
and  moving,  how  express  and  admirable !  in  action, 
how  like  an  angel !  in  apprehension,  how  like  a  god ! 
the  beauty  of  the  world !  the  paragon  of  animals ! 
And  yet,  to  me,  what  is  ttiis  quintessence  of  duet? 
man  delights  not  me,  nor  woman  neither ;  though, 
by  your  smiling,  vou  seem  to  say  so. 

Ro8.  My  lord,  there  is  no  such  stufl*  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham,  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  I  said, 
Man  deUzhU  not  nu  ? 

Rot,  TO  think,  my  lord,  if  you  deliffht  not  in 
man,  what  lenten*  entertainment  the  pmyers  shall 
receive  from  you :  we  coted'  them  on  the  way ;  and 
hither  are  they  coming,  to  ofler  you  service. 

Hem.  He  that  plays  the  king,  shall  be  welcome ; 
Us  mi^st^  shall  have  tribute  of  me:  the  adven- 
turous knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and  target:  the 
lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis ;  the  humorous  man  shall 
end  his  part  in  peace :  the  clown  shall  make  those 
laugh,  whose  lungs  are  tickled  o*the  sere;  and  the 
lady  shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  tlie  blank  verm 
sknil  halt  forn.— What  players  are  they? 

Rof .  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  take  such  de- 
light in,  tlie  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham,  How  chances  it,  they  travel?*  thefar  resi- 
dence, both  ui  reputation  and  profit,  was  better 
boUi  ways. 

Rot.  1  think,  theh-  uihibition  comes  by  the  meaps 
of  the  late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  thev 
did  when  1  was  In  the  city  7  Are  they  so  followed  7 

Rot.  No,  Indenl,  they  are  not. 

Ham,  How  comes  it?  Do  they  grow  rusty  7 

Rot,  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted 
pace :  But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little 
eyases,*  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question,*  and 
are  most  tyrannically  clapped  foi't:  these  are  now 
the  fashion ;  and  so  berattle  the  common  stages  (w 
thev  call  them,)  that  manv,  wearing  rapier^  are 
afield  of  goose-quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children  7  who  maintains 
them  7  how  are  they  escoted  7*  Will  they  pursue 
the  quality*  no  longer  than  they  can  sin?  will  they 
not  say  afterwards,  if  they  should  grow  themselves 
to  common  players  (as  it  is  most  IHm,  if  their  means 
are  no  better,)  their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make 
them  exclahn  against  their  own  succession  7 

Ros.  'Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both 
Kides ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sin,  to  tarre*  them 
on  to  controversy :  there  was,  for  a  whUe,  no  money 
bid  for  anrument,  unless  the  poet  and  the  player 
went  to  cufis  in  the  ouestkm. 

Ham,  Is  it  possible  7 

GnO.  O,  there  has  been  much  throwing  aboal 
of  brains. 

Ham.  Do  the  boys  earry  it  away  7 

Rot,  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ;  Hereules  and 
his  load  too.* 

Ami.  It  is  not  very  strange;  for  my  uncle  Is 
king  of  Denmark,  and  those,  that  would  make 
mouths  at  him  while  my  father  lived,  give  twenty, 

(7)  Profession.  (8)  Prmrokn. 

(9)  I.  e.  The  globe,  the  sign  of  Shekspear^ 
I  Theatre. 
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Atn, 


Ibrty,  iftj.a  haaArad  diMaU  a-Rwee,  for  his ptcUm 
inlfttle.'  *8bloodL tlMre ii  MMiieUimff m Uii* more 
tfanMt«d»irplMloM»!ir  could  fiodii  out. 

[ngmrisk  ^tnmpeti  wUkM. 

Gm0.  There  vt  the  pkjwi. 

fifln.  GwnHMiwi,  you  tra  wdeome  to  Eltmore. 
Your  hindi.  Cone  then:  the  appurtenance  of 
weleone  m  feshion  end  eereatony :  let  me  comply' 
with  TOU  in  thii  gmrb;  leM  raj  extent  to  the  play- 
er*, whkh,  I  tell  you,  maU  "how  feiriv  outward, 
should  mora  appear  like  entertainment  than  yours. 
You  are  weleome ;  but  my  uncle-lather,  and  aunt- 


atraaght:  Come,  give  us  a  taMe  oT  your  fnSftr  ;* 
cdme.  a  pamonale  speech. 

1  Piwf.  Whatspeeeh,  mr  lord? 

Hem.  I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  speech  oaee,— 
but  it  was  never  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  oat  abovt 
onee :  for  the  pla)r,  I  reoiember,  pleased  not  \U 
million ;  Hwas  canare*  to  (he  general  :**  but  it 


OuSL  fa  what,  mj  dearlord? 
Ham,  I  am  bat  mad  north-nortb-west :  when  the 
is  aoQllMrljy  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  band-saw. 

Enitr  Folonius. 

Pol.  Well  be  with  you,  gentlemen ! 

Ham.  Hark  you,  Guildenstem  j— and  you  too  ;— 
at  each  atr  a  hearer:  that  great  baby,  you  see 
there.  Is  aot  yet  out  of  his  swaddling-clouts. 

Jlee.  HaM»ay,  he's  the  second  time  come  to 
the«;  for;  they  say,  an  old  man  is  twice  a  child.    • 

Hem.  i  wiUpropnesy,  hecomestotellmeofthe 
players;  maik  it^You  say  right,  sir:  o'Monday 
morning :  *twas  then,  indeed. 

iW.  Ifr  lord,  I  have  news  to  tdl  you. 

Hem.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you ;  When 
Roseine  was  an  actor  in  Rome, 

PU.  The  acUMs  are  come  hither,  ^7  lord. 

Hem.  Bnsi^bnaa! 

Prf.  CpoQ  mme  honour,—— 

Ham.  Tkm  cams  eecA  actor  en  ibis  esf . 

Pel.  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for  tra- 
gedy, comedT,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral-comical, 
Justorieal-pasioral  [trancal-histoncaL  tragical-co- 
mical-historical-pastoral,] scene  indiTidable,  or 
poem  unlimited :  Seneca  cannot  be  too  beary.  nor 
Plautus  too  light  For  the  law  of  writ,*  and  the 
liberty,  these  are  the  only  men. 

Ham.  OJ^Ai&db,jiM^^ Israel,— what  atiea- 
surehadstthou! 

PoL  What  a  treasure  had  he,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  Whj«-OiM  fabr  dmgkter  and  no  morc^ 
Thi  wkUh  he  loved  poising  teett. 

Pol.  Still  on  n^  daughter.  [JkUk, 

Ham,  AmInotrthenghLoldJephthahf 

PoL  If  you  call  me  Jephthah.  my  lord,  I  have  a 
daughter,  that  I  love  passmg  weU. 

ffaai.  Ni^,  that  follows  not 

PoL  What  follows  then,  my  lord  7 

Hem.  Why,  Ji»  bg  loL  Qod  woL  and  then,  you 
know,  B  come  fo  paasy  Js  mott  Uk*  U  toot,— The 
lint  TOW  of  the  imous  chanson*  will  show  you  more ; 
for  lodk,  ov  abridgment  comes. 

Enivfimt  orfioe  Flayere. 

You  are  welcome,  masters ;  Welcome,  all :— 1  am 

« ad  to  see  thee  well :— welcome,  good  friends.— 
,  old  friend  1  Why,  thv  fooe  is  valenced^  since  I 
saw  thee  last :  Com'st  tnou  to  beard*  me  in  Den- 
maik?— -What !  my  /oung  lady  and  mbtreas !  By V- 
lady,  your  ladyship  is  nearer  to  heaven,  than  when 
I  saw  you  last,  by  the  altitude  of  a  chopine.*  Pray 
God,  yoor  voice,  like  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold,  be 
not  cradud  with  the  ring.— Masters,  you  are  all 
Welcome.  We*ll  e*ea  to't  like  French  falconers, 
fly  at  any  thing  we  see :   We*U  have  a  speech 

Bfiniatore.    (3)  Compliment    (S)  Writing. 
Christous  carols.        (6)  Frinfrad. 


(as  1  received  it,  and  others,  whose  judgments,  u 
such  matters,  cried  in  the  top*'  of  mineyjan  eied- 
lent  play ;  well  disested  in  the  eeepce,  set  doira 
with  as  much  mocMety  as  cunning.  I  muuaber, 
one  said,  there  were  no  sallada  in  the  fino^  to 
make  the  matter  savounr ;  nor  no  matter  in  the 

Ehrase,  that  might  indite' '  the  author  of  afleetiaa :  ^* 
ut  called  it,  an  honest  method,  as  wholeeome  as 
sweet,  and  b^  wm  much  more  undsoaae  than  fine. 
One  speech  m  it  I  chiefly  lored :  'twas  fneaa*  talc 
to  Diao  *,  and  thereabout  of  it  especially,  iriiere  be 
speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter :  If  it  Kv<e  m  jam  w^ 
mory,  begin  at  this  line ;  let  me  see,  let  mr 


made  of  the  roes  of  fishes. 


Tkt  fuggtd  Pyrrhuif  Hk$  tha  Hyrrewien 
'tis  not  so ;  it  begins  with  Pyrrhaa. 

The  fuggad  Pyrfcas,— As,  wk 

Black  aikbpwpoae,  did  the  nigkt 

When  he  laa  coached  ia  the  omwise 

Hath  mow  tmt  dread  and  Uaek 

With  herddry  more  diimel ;  head  to  fitit 

Abie  u  he  total  guUs;**  horridia  Iridk*^* 

With  hlood  i(ffiiher9,  meCAers,  daaghiara, 

Bak'd  end  impasted  wUh  the  narehmr  atrodOf 

That  lend  a  tyrmuioue  and  a  dawmedmgkt 

7b  lAcir  isro's  murder:   Roaettd  m  writt^  aai 

firCf 
And  tkat  c^er-oixed  tmth  coaguloU  gere. 
With  eyes  like  carhuneles,  the  heOUh  Pffnian 
Old  grandsire  Priam  ssefcs;— So  pwcaed  yon- 
Pot.  'Fore  Ood,  my  lord,  weH  spoken  ;  with  good 
accent,  and  good  discretion. 

1  Play.  Anon  he  finds  him 
Striking  too  short  of  Oreeks  ;  his  aniimm  smmd^ 
Rebettums  to  his  arm^  Ues  whort  it  faus^ 
Rofupiant  to  command :  Unequd  mefcAPd^ 
Pwrkus  at  Priam  drioes ;  in  rare,  sCrikst  wile; 
Btd  with  the  whiff  and  wisulonds  JkUoword 
The  minerved  faher  faUs.    Thtn  senseiest  Umi^ 
•Seeming  lo  feel  this  Now,  withjtaadikg  top 
Sloops  to  his  hose  ;  end  with  a  6deoas  ermk 
Takes  prisoner  Pfprhus*  ear :  fir,  lo!  Uo  fwerd^ 
Which  was  decUmng  on  the  mttty  head 
Of  reverend  Priam,  seemed  Cf/be  abr  to  sCidk  : 
^,asa  painted  tyrwU,  Pyrrkas  stood  ; 
Andj  Uke  a  neutral  to  his  wHl  and  matter. 
Did  nothing. 

But,  as  we  often  tee,  against  soau  slsrm, 
A  suence  m  the  heavens,  the  reuk^'  stand  ilS^ 
T%e  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  lelew 
As  hush  as  death;  anon  the  dreadAd  tksmder 
Ooth  rend  the  region :  So.  ^ter  Pyrrhai^  fens^ 
A  rotieed  vengeance  sets  htm  new  o-woHk  ,* 
And  never  dta  the  Cyclops*  hammers  JbU 
On  Mare's  armour,  Jbrg'd  for  proof  etenct,'* 
With  less  remorse  than  Pyrrhus^  Needing  svMrd 
Aow  falls  on  Priam. — 

OmI,  ouf ,  thou  stntmoet,  Forhuu  !  AU  yam  geds. 
In  general  xynod,  take  awaa  her  power; 
Break  all  the  spokes  and  fettles  from  her  whed. 
And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  thebiUof  AiarfW» 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends  ! 

;iO)  Multitude.    (11)  Above,     (tt)  Convict 

15)  ArTecUUon.     (14)  Red.      (15)  Blaioned. 

16)  Light  clouds.       (17)  EteniL 


Scene  /• 

Pol.  This  if  too  loDff . 

Ham,  It  ehall  to  the  nrber'f^  with  jour  beard.— 
Pr'y  thee,  nj  on  :~He'fl  for  a  jig,  or  a  tale  of  baif- 
drv,  or  be  efeepi :— «ay  on :  eome  to  Hecuba. 

I  Play.  BtU  who,  ah  wo !  had  seen  the  nuMed* 
queen 

Ham.  The  mobled  queen  7 

Pol,  That's  ^ood ;  mobled  queen  is  good. 

1  Pla/.  Run  barefoot  up  and  down,  threafning 
thejlanus 
fViih  Htfon' rfteum;  a  dout  upon  that  head. 
Where  late  the  diadem  stood;  and^  for  a  robe, 
ihoui  her  Xamk  and  all  o'er^teemed  loins, 
i  blanket,  in  the  alarm  of  fear  caught  tq>; 
IVho  thie  had  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom  steeped, 
Gainat  Fortune's  state  would  treason  have  pro- 

nouniPd: 
But  {f  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then. 
When  she  saw  Fvrrhus  tnake  malieious  sport 
Pn  mincing  with  his  sword  her  husband^ s  limbs  ; 
The  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made 
Unless  things  nwrtal  move  them  not  at  all,) 
Would  have  made  mileh*  the    burning  eye  of 

ind  passion  in  the  gods. 

PoL  Look,  whether  he  has  not  turn'd  his  colour, 
md  has  tean  in's  ejres.— Pr'ytiiee,  no  more. 

Horn.  Tiswell;  I'U  have  thee  speak  out  the  rest 
)f  thif  soon.— Good  iny  lord,  will  you  see  the 
>laTers  well  bestowed?  Do  you  hear,  let  them  be 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


4X1 


Ilad  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  passion, 

That  1  have  7  He  would  drown  the  stage  with  tean 

And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 

Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free, 

Confound  the  ignorant ;  ana  amaze,  indeed, 

The  very  faculties  of  eyes  and  ears. 

Yet  I. 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  peak. 

Like  John-a-dreams,  unpregnaiit  of  my  cause. 

And  caa  say  nothing ;  no^  not  for  a  king. 

Upon  whose  properly,  and  most  dear  liie, 

A  damn'd  defeat*  was  made.    Am  I  a  coward  ? 

Who  calls  me  villain  7  breaks  my  pale  across  ? 

Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  blows  it  In  my  face? 

Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  ?  gives  me  the  lie  ithe  throat. 

As  deep  as  to  the  lungs  7  Who  does  me  this? 

Ha! 

Why.  I  should  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be. 

But  I  an  pigeon-liver'd,  and  lack  gall 

To  make  oppression  bitter  j  or,  ere  this, 

I  should  have  fatted  ail  the  region  kites 

With  this  slave's  offal :  Bloody,  bawd v  viUahi ! 

Remorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kindless,*  viL 

lain! 
Why,  what  an  ass  am  I !  This  is  most  brave ; 
That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  murder'd. 
Prompted  to  mv  revenge  by  heaven  and  hell, 
Must,  like  a  wnore,  unpack  my  heart  with  wordf. 
And  fall  a  cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  scullion  1 
Fie  upon't !  Mi !  About  my  brains !  Humph !  I  have 

heard, 


^eU   used;   for  they  are  the  abstract,  and  brief  That  zuiltv  creatures,  sitUns  at  a  play. 


;hroiiJcles,  of  the  time ;  After  your  death  you  were 
jetter  have  a  bad  epitaph,  than  their  ill  report  while 
^'ou  live. 

Pet,  My  lord,  I  will  use  them  according  to  their 
letert 

Ram,  Odd's  bodildn,  man,  much  better:  Use 
^lery  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  shall  'ecape 
ivhipjping?  Use  them  after  your  own  honour  and 
JigmW :  The  less  they  deserve,  the  more  merit  is  in 
^'our  bounty.    Take  them  in. 

Pol,  Come,  sirs. 

[Exit  Polonius,  with  some  of  the  Players. 

Ham,  Follow  him,  friends :  we'll  bear  a  play  to- 
norrow.— Dost  thou  hear  me,  old  friend  ,*  can  you 
play  the  murder  of  Gonzago  7 

I  P/oy.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  WeMl  have  it  to-morrow  nirht.  You  could, 
for  a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  oocen  or  sixteen 
lines,  which  I  would  set  down,  and  insert  hi't? 
coula  vou  not  ? 

1  Pfoy.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Very  welL— Follow  that  lord ;  and  look 
rou  mock  him  not  [Exil Player.]  My  good  friends, 
{To  Ros.  and  Gull. J  I'll  leave  you  till  night :  you 
ire  welcome  to  Elsinore. 

Ros,  Good  my  lord !        [Ernctit  Ros.  and  Gull. 

Ham,  Ay,  so,  God  be  wi'  jou : — Now  I  am  alone. 
D,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  I ! 
U  it  not  monstrous,  that  this  player  here. 
But  in  a  ficUon,  in  a  dream  or  passion. 
Could  force  his  soulV>  to  his  own  conceit. 
That,  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  wann'd ; 
Tean  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in's  aapfet, 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  his  conceit?  And  all  for  nothing ! 
For  Hecuba ! 

What's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 
That  be  should  weep  for  her  7  What  would  he  do, 

(t)  Muffled.        (S)  Blind.        (S)  Milky. 
(l)  Destnictioii.  (5)  Unnatural. 

VOL.  ti. 


Have  oy  the  very  cunning  oT  the  scene 

Been  struck  so  to  the  souT,  that  presently 

They  have  proclaim'd  their  malefacUons  ^ 

For  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 

With  most  miraculous  organ.  I'll  have  these  players 

Plav  something  like  the  murder  of  ray  father, 

Be/ore  mine  uncle :  I'll  observe  his  looks ; 

I'll  tent  hhn'  to  Uie  quick ;  if  he  do  blench,* 

I  know  my  course.    The  spirit,  that  I  have  seen, 

May  be  a  devil :  and  the  devil  bath  power 

To  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and,  perhaps,) 

Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy 

f  As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits,) 

Abuses  me  to  damn  me :  I'll  have  grounds 

More  relative  than  this :  The  play's  the  thing, 

Wherein  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 


ACT  in. 

SCEJTE  /.-^  room  in  the  castle.  Enter  King. 
Queen,  Polonius,  Ophelia,  Rosencrants,  and 
Guildenstem. 

King.  And  can  you  by  no  drift  of  eonfereooe 
Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  conftision ; 
Grating  so  harshly  all  nis  days  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy  ? 

Ros,  He  does  confess,  he  feels  himself  distracted  ; 
But  from  what  cause,  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

GmU.  Nor  do  weiiiul  him  forward  to  be  sounded ; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  alool^ 
When  we  would  oring  him  on  to  some  eonftsnon 
OfhistrueaUte. 

Queen.  Did  he  receive  you  well  ? 

Roe,  Most  like  a  gentleman. 

GuSL  But  with  much  foreing  of  his  diqMMitioii. 

Ros,  Niggard  of  question ;  Dut,  of  our  demnds, 

(6)  Search  his  wounds.       (7)  Shrink  or  ftlrt> 
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Mm* 


Did  70U  aflMJ  him 


Mof  t  finee  ID  his  replx* 

Toaoy  ptstime?  ^.     ■ 

Roi.  Miulam,  It  so  feU  out,  that  certain  paycri 
Weo*er-raught>  on  the  way :  of  th««  wc  told  btm ; 
And  there  dSl  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
Tu  hear  of  it:  They  are  about  the  court ; 
And,  as  I  think,  they  hare  already  order 

Thii  night  to  play  before  him. 
p^  *         *^  'Tis  most  true : 

And  lie  beseechM  me  to  entreat  your  niiOe«ties, 

To  hear  and  see  the  matter.  ,  .    ^    ..         . 

itut^.    With  all  my  heart ;   and  it  doth  maeh 
content  me 
To  hear  him  so  inclitt'd. 
Good  gentlemen,  flTe  him  a  ftirther  edse, 
And  drire  his  purpose  on  to  these  deUghts. 

Rot.  We  dnll,  my  lord.      [Exe.  Ros.  and  Guil. 

XtAg.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  lis  too : 

For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither ; 
That  i^  as  Hwere  by  accident,  may  here 
Allront*Oplielia:      ..„  ^^.       ,  .  .^ 
Her  father,  and  myaelf  (lawfol  espials,*) 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that  leeing.  unseen. 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly*^judge ; 
And  gather  bj  him,  as  he  is  bchav'd, 
If  >t  be  the  alfliction  of  his  love,  or  no, 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Oueen.  I  shall  obey  you  : 

And,  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  I  do  wish, 
That  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause  , 
Of  Hamlet's  wildness :  so  shall  I  hope,  your  virtues 
wm  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honours.  .... 

Opk,  Madam,  I  wish  it  may. 

rexil  Queen. 

"^  "     '^  '   Tia,  walk  you   here ; — Gracious,  so 

EB  you, 
w*  ourselves  :^Read  oii  this  book : 

..    >.(ro  Ophelia. 
Tliat  show  of  such  an  exereiae  may  colour 
Your  loneliness.— We  are  oft  to'l?wine  in  tUSs^— 
*Tis  too  much  prov'd,*— that  with' devotion's  nsage, 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  6*ier 
The  devU  hhnself.  ;>^ 

JTing.  O, 'tistoOTvue!  how  smart 

A  la^  that  speech  doth  give  ttiy  conscience ! 


The  harlot's  cheek,  beaj^tod'with  plastering  art, 

ugly  to  the  i^liig  . 

Than  is  my  deed  to  m^  ttiost  painted  wprd : 


Is  not  more 


that  helps  it. 


U  heavv  burden !     '/J  [,Sside, 

JFoL  I  hear  him  cOpiiag:  let's  withdrans  mv  lord. 
>   -     lExeunt  King  and  Polonius. 

^Enter  Hamlet. 

Hcan,  To  be^  or  Qot  to  be,  that  is  the  question  :— 
Whether  'tb  nobler  in  Ihe  mind,  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune ; 
Or  to  telm  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles. 
And,  by  opposing,  end  them  ?— To  die,— to  sleep,— 
No  more  ;^ — and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ach,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to, — ^^tis  a  consummalion 
Dev()uily  to  be  wish'd.    To  die  ;— to  sleep  ;— 
To  sleep !  perchance  to  dream  ; — ay,  there's  the 

rub; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  mortal  <;.oil,* 
Miist  give  us  pause :  There's  the  respect,' 

[1)  Overtook. 


[4)  Freely. 
J7)  Stir, 
(9)  Rud< 


(S)  Meet.        (S)  Spies. 
(5)  Place.        (6)  Too  frequent, 
biwtle.        (8)  Consideration. 
(10)  Acquittance. 


I  That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  I1& : 
For  who  wouM  bear  the  whips  and  •'Ogm^^^m. 
The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man'a  cmdHMiy,* 
The  paoga  of  despis'd  love,  the  law's  delay. 
The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  take^ 
When  be  himself  might  his  quietus  >*  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  f*'  who  would  fardels'*  bev. 
To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weair  life ; 
But  that  the  dread  of  sometliing  tfler  death«— 
The  undiscover'd  country,  from  whose  bouni^ 
No  traveller  returns,— puzzles  the  will ; 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  huftg 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  or  as  all; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought; 
And  enterprises  of  great  pith  aad  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry. 
And  lose  the  name  of  action.— Soft  you,  now! 
The  (air  Ophelia ;— Nvmph,  in  thy  orisona^ 
Be  all  my  sins  rememberd. 

0!p4.  GoodmyiorcL 

How  does  vour  honour  for  this  many  a  day  r 
Hiorni.  I  humbly  tliank  you ;  weD. 
Oph.  My  lord,  I  have  remembraooeB  of  yovt 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deliver ; 
I  prey  you,  now  receive  them. 

Ham,  No,  not  I ; 

1  never  gave  you  aught. 
Oph,  My  honour'd  lord»  you  know  right  wtO,  |« 
did;  ^ 

And,  with  them^  words  of  so  sweet  breath  cobwI 
As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  ^effune  fa^ 
Take  these  again;  for  to  the  noble  mmd,  ^^^ 
Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  given  prove  unkmn* 
There,  my  lord. 
Hinn.  Ha,  haj  are  you  honest? 
Oph,  My  lord  7 
Iiam,  Are  YOU  fair? 
Oph,  What  means  your  lordship  7 
Ham.  That  if  you  be  honest,  and  fidr.yoadMNilA 
admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

Oph.  Could  beauty,  mv  lord,  have  bettw  cq»> 
merce  than  with  honesty  r 

Ham.  Ay,  trulv ;  for  the  power  of  beontv  wA 
sooner  tranMorm  honesty  from  what  it  is  te  a  baw^ 
than  the  foree  of  honesty  can  translate  beatify  into 
his  likeness ;  this  was  sometime  a  paradox, but aow 
the  time  gives  it  proof.    I  did  love  you  onee. 
Oph.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  made  me  believe  so. 
Ham,    You  should  not  have  believed  mcr   for 
virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  oU  stock,  but  we 
shall  relish  of  it :  I  loved  you  noti 
Oph.  I  was  the  more  deceived. 
Ham,  Get  thee  to  a  nunnery ;  Whv  would'slfhoQ 
be  a  breeder  of  sinners  ?  I  am  myseli  indifferent  ho- 
nest ;  but  yet  I  could  accuse  me  of  such  things,  that 
it  were  better,  my  mother  had  not  borne  me ;  1  am 
very  proud,  revengeful,  ambitious ;  with  more  of- 
fences at  my  beck,'^  than  I  have  thoughts  to  put 
them  in,  imagination  to  give  them  shape,  or  time  to 
act  them  in:    What  should  such  fellows  as  I  do 
crawling  between  earth  and  heaven  7  We  are  airaat 
knaves,  all :  believe  none  of  us :  Go  thy  ways  to  a 
nunneiy.    Where's  your  father  ? 
Oph.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  faia ;  that  ha 
may  plav  the  fool  no  where  but  tn*B  own  boose. 
Farewell. 


(11)  The  anoient  term  for  a  smalt  dagger. 
(14)  Prerers.  (15) 


(12)  Packs,  burdens.       (ISj  Bonidary«  livL 
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Opk.  O,  bdplum,70Uiweethe«Tais! 

Hm.  If  thou  d(Mt  oiury,  I'll  give  thee  this 
(lague  for  thy  dowry ;  Be  thou  as  craste  «s  ice,  as 
»ure  as  anoir,  thou  shalt  not  eacafke  ealumnr.  Get 
hee  to  a  nannery ;  farewell :  Or,  if  thou  wut  needs 
narry.  mamr  a  ibol;  for  wise  men  know  well 
tnoiifn,  what  monaters  vou  make  of  them.  To  a 
lunnery,  Ko;  andquickfjtoo.    Farewell. 

Omh.  iMavenlr  powers,  restore  him ! 

Hmn,  I  hare  heard  of  jour  painting  too,  well 
enough;  God  hath  giren  700  one  lace,  and  you 
nake  jourselres  anmher:  you  jig,  you  amble,  and 
rou  lis|^  aad  niek-name  God's  creatures,  and  make 
^our  wantonness  your  ignorance :  Go  to ;  I'll  no 
nore  of*t;  it  hath  made  me  mad.  I  say,  we  will 
laTC  no  more  marriages :  those  that  are  married 
dready,  all  but  one,  snail  live ;  the  rest  shall  keep 
u  they  are.    To  a  punnerjr,  go.        [BxU  Hamlet 

Oph'  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthrown ! 
rhe  courtier's,  soldier's,  scholar's,  eye,  tongue, 

aword: 
rhe  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state. 
The  glass  of  flariiion,  aqd  the  mould'  of  form, 
The  obscrVd  of  all  obserrers !  quite,  otiite  down ! 
And  t,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretcned, 
That  sadi['d  the  honey  of  his  music  vows. 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sorereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  oells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
Tliat  unmatched  form  and  feature  of  blown  youth. 
Blasted  with  ecstasy  :*  O,  wo  is  me ! 
To  haTe  seen  what  1  have  seen,  see  what  I  see  1 

Be-^nUr  King  and  Polonius. 

f  his  affections  do  not  that  way  tend ! 


Nor  lAvtX  he  spake,  though  it  laek'd  form  a  little, 
Was  not  Hke  mtdness.    There's  something  in  his 


soul. 


O'er  which  hw  melancholy  sits  on  brood  ; 

And.  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  disclose. 

Will  be  some  danger:  Which  for  to  prevent, 

1  have,  in  qiuck  determination. 

Thos  set  it  down ;  He  shall  with  speed  to  England, 

For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute : 

Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  different, 

With  variable  (A^ieeto,  shall  expel 

This  something-settled  matter  m  his  heart ; 

Whereon  his  brains  sUII  beaUng,  puis  hhn  thus 

From  fashion  of  himself.     What  think  you  on't  ? 

PsL  It  shall  do  well :  But  yet  I  do  believe, 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love. — How  now,  Ophelia? 
Toa  need  not  teN  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said ; 
We  heard  it  all.— My  lord,  do  as  you  please ; 
But,  if  you  bold  it  fit,  after  the  play, 
l/Ct  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  grief ;  let  her  be  round'  with  him : 
And  Pn  be  pnic'd,  so  please  vou,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference :  If  she  find  him  not. 
To  England  send  him :  or  confine  him,  where 
Yonr  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

King.  It  shall  be  so : 

Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  tro. 

I  Exeunt, 

SCE^JS  //.— «^  h«U  in  the  tome.    Enter  Hamlet, 
mnd  eertwi  Players. 

Ilam.  Speak  the  speech.  I  pray  yoo,  as  I  pro- 
nounced it  to  you,  trippingly  on  the  tongue :  but  if 
yott  month  It,  as  many  of^our  pkyers  do,  I  had  as 

(1)  The  model  by  whom  all  endeavoured  to  form 
themsdvcSa 
(t)  AlienatMm  of  mind. 
(S>  Reprimand  him  wiA  freedoBb 


lief  the  town-crier  spoke  my  lines.  Nor  do  not  saw 
the  air  too  much  with  your  hand,  thus ;  but  use  all 
gently ;  for  in  the  very  torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  1 
may  say)  whiriwuid  of  your  passion,  you  must  ac- 
quire and  beget  a  temperance,  that  may  give  it 
smoothness.  O,  it  ofiends  me  to  the  soul,  to  liear 
a  robustious  periwig-pated  fellow  tear  a  passion  to 
tatters,  to  very  rags,  to  split  the  ears  of  the  ground- 
lings ;*  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  capable  of  no- 
thinff  but  inexplicable  dumb  show,  and  noise:  I 
would  have  such  a  fellow  whipped  for  o'er-doing  Ter- 
magant; itout>herods  Herod:'  Pray  you,  avoid  ii. 

1  Ploy.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham,  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your  own 
discretion  be  vour  tutor:  smt  the  action  to  the 
word,  the  worn  to  the  action ;  1^1  this  special  ob- 
servance, that  vou  o'erstep  not  the  modesty  of  na« 
ture :  for  any  tning  so  overdone  b  from  the  purpose 
of  playing,  whose  end,  both  at  first,  and  now,  was^ 
and  is,  to  hold,  as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature ; 
to  show  virtue  ner  own  feature,  scorn  her  own  imageu 
and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time,  his  form  uid 
pressure.*  Now  this,  overdone,  or  come  tardy  off, 
thouj^  it  make  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but  make 
the  judicious  grieve :  the  censure  oi  which  one, 
must,  in  vour  allowance/  o'er-weigh  a  whole  thea- 
tre 01  otners.  O,  there  oe  players,  that  I  have  seen 
play, — and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  hisfaly,*^ 
not  to  speak  it  profanely,  that,  neither  havmg  the 
accent  of  christians,  nor  the  gait  of  christian,  pa- 

rin,  nor  man.  have  so  strutteo,  and  bellowed,  that 
have  thougnt  some  of  naturePs  journeymen  had 
made  men,  and  not  made  them  well,  they  imitated 
humanity  so  abominably.  -nK^ 

I  Plau.  I  hope  we  nave  reformed  that  indifle- 
rently  with  us. 

Hem.  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those, 
that  play  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  than  is  set 
down  for  them :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  will  them- 
selves lauffh,  to  set  on  some  cjuantity  of  barren  spec- 
tators to  laugh  too  \  though,  in  the  mean  time,  some 
necessary  question*  of  the  plav  be  then  to  be  con- 
sidered: that's  villanous  ;  ana  shows  a  most  pitiful 
ambition  in  the  fool  that  uses  it.  Go,  make  you 
ready.—  [Exeimt  Players. 

Enter  Polonius,  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstcm. 

How  now,  my  lord  7  will  the  king  hear  this  piece  of 
work? 

Pol.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 

HanL  Bid  the  players  make  haste.- [Ex.  Pol. 
Will  you  two  help  to  hasten  them  7 

Bcik,  Ay,  my  lord.  [Exettnl  Ros.  imd  Guil. 

Ham.  What,  ho ;  Horatio ! 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hot,  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham.  Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withal. 

Hor.  O,  my  dear  lord,— 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter : 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee, 
Thtt  no  revenue  hast,  but  thy  good  sphits, 
To  feed,  and  clothe  thee?  Why  should  the  poor  Be 

flatter'd  7 
No,  let  the  candied  tongne  lick  absurd  pomp  ; 
And  crook  the  pregnant*  hinges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.  Doatthou  hear? 


(4)  The  meaner  pe<iple  then  seem  to  have  sal  in 

(6)  Herod's  character  was  alwaTs  Tiolent 

(6)  Impression,  resemblance,    (l)  Approbttiott. 

{%)  Conversation,  dSscoorae.     (S)  Qoicfr,  reu** 
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Since  mr  dear  soul  was  mistreaa  oTher  ehoiee, 

Aad  could  of  men  dittlnsuUh  her  eleclioD. 

She  bath  aeaTd  thee  for  heFwIf:  for  thou  hast  been 

As  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  sufierB  nothing ; 

A  man,  that  fortune's  bufieU  and  wwaids 

Hast  U»en  with  equal  thanks:  and  bicss'd  are  those, 

Whose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  co-mingled, 

ThattheTarenotapmeforlbrtune'sfing^ 

To  sound  what  stop  she  please:  Qrn  me  that  man 

That  is  not  passionV  slare,  and  I  wUI  wear  him 

In  mj  heart's  core,  ar,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 

' ^As  I  do  thee.— Something  too  much  of  this.— 

T^refrpli/  to-night  beibre  the  king ; 
One  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  ciroumstance. 
Which  I  hafe  told  thee  of  my  Ibther's  deatlu 
I  pr'y  thee,  when  Oiou  aeest  that  act  afoot, 
Bven  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Obserre  my  uncle :  if  his  occulted*  guilt 
Do  not  itsMf  unkennel  in  one  speech. 
It  is  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 
And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 
At  Vukan's  stithy.*    Give  him  heedfiil  note : 
For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face ; 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  judgment*  join 
In  eensuie*  of  his  seeming. 

Bar,  Well,  milord: 

If  he  steal  aught,  the  whilst  this  play  is  playmg, 
And  scape  detecting,  I  will  pay  the  thell. 

flimi.  They  are  coming  to  the  play ;  I  must  be 
idle: 
Get  you  a  place. 

Daniih  mareh,  Ji  flourish.  Enter  King,  Queen, 
Polonius,  Ophelia,  Rosencnuitz,  Giifldenstem, 
md  others. 

King.  How  fares  our  cousin  Hamlet  ? 

Horn,  Excellent,  lYaith;  of  the  chameleon^s 
diah :  I  eat  the  air,  promise-crammed :  You  cannot 
feed  capons  so. 

Kisig,  1  have  nothing  with  this  answer,  Hamlet ; 
these  words  are  not  mine. 

Ham.  No,  nor  mine  now.  Mylord.— you  placed 
once  in  the  university,  you  say  ?         [To  Polomus. 

PoL  That  did!,  my  lord;  and  was  accounted 
a  ffpod  actor. 

nam.  And  what  did  you  enact  7 

Pot.  I  did  enact  iulius  Cesar  7  I  was  killed  i'ihe 
Capitol ;  Brutus  kUled  me. 

Ham,  It  was  a  brute  part  of  him,  to  IdH  so  ci^ 
tal  a  calf  there.— Be  the  players  readft 

Ros,  Ay,  my  lord,  they  stay*  upon  your  patience. 

Qiieen.  Come  hither,  my  (fear  Hamlet,  sit  by  me. 

Ham,  No^  good  mother,  here's  metal  mors  at- 
tractive. 

Poi.  0  ho !  do  you  mait  that?       [To  the  King. 

Ham,  Lady,  shall  1  lie  in  your  lap  7 

[Ly^g  doten  at  Ophelia's  feet. 

Qph.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap  ? 

Oph.  Av,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Do  yon  think,  I  meant  country  matters? 

Oph,  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 

Ham,  That's  a  fair  Uiought  to  lie  between  maids* 
legs. 

Oph,  What  is,  my  lord  ? 

ifam.  Nothing. 

Qph,  Yon  are  merrr,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Who,  I  ? 

Oph.  Av,  my  lord. 

Hmn.  O I  jrour  only  jig-maker.    What  should  a 
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S«eret.  (S)  Shop :  stithy  is  a  smith's  shop. 

SCS?"t!  (*)  Wait. 

The  richest  dcsss.     (B)  Secfet  wickedness. 


man  do,  but  be  meiry  ?  for,  look  yoo.  bow 
fully  my  mother  looks,  and  my  father  died  within 
these  two  hours. 

Oph.  Nav. 'tis  twiee  two  months,  my  kid. 

Ham.  So' long?  Nay,  then  let  the  devil 
black,  for  I'll  have  a  suH  of  saUea.*  O  hea 
die  two  months  ago,  and  not  fbi)gotten  yet?  Then 
there's  hope,  a  great  man's  memory  may  ontfive  hb 
life  half  a  year:  But,  by'i^lady,  he  most  bofld 
churches  then :  or  else  shall  he  suffer  Dot  thinking 
on,  with  the  hobby-horK :  whose  epitaph  is^  Ar, 
O,  /or.  Of  the  hobbff-herse  is  forget. 

Trumpets  sound.    The  dumb  showfiOrngs, 

Enter  a  King  and  a  i^tuen,  very  Iso&igiv;  the 
Q,ueen  embracing  him,  and  he  her.  She  hmeeis, 
tmd  mxJus  show  of  protestation  wUa  Ami.  He 
takes  her  u|>,  and  daitnes  his  head  taan  her  neA : 
lays  him  down  upon  a  bank  ^fmotrs;  she^ 
seeing  him  asleep,  leaves  Aim.  Jinan  eemits  «a 
a  fellow,  takes  M  his  crown,  Hsses  iLmdjaaart 
poison  in  the  Ktn^s  ears,  and  exit.  Tks  Qwem 
returns ;  finds  the  Kuif  deady  and  makes  pa^ 
sUmate  action.  The  potsoner,  with  seme  two  or 
three  Mutes,  comes  in  again,  seeming  to  lament 
with  her.  The  dead  bo£/  is  carried  moag.  The 
poisoner  woos  the  Q,ueen  with  gUts  ;  she  scans 
teath  and  unwUIing  awhile,  but,  m  the  end,  ae- 
eepts  his  looe.  {Eieant. 

Oph.  What  means  this,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Many,  this  is  michiogmaHecho;*  it  means 
mischief. 

Oph.  Belike,  this  show  imports  the  axgnnent  of 
the  play. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Ham.  We  shall  know  bv  thn  fellow :  the  play- 
ers  cannot  keep  counsel ;  tney'll  tell  all. 

a9h.  Will  he  ten  us  what  this  show  meant  7 
am.  Ay,'  or  any  show  that  yan'U  show  hna: 
Be  not  you  ashamed  to  show,  hM  not  shame  to 
tell  you  what  it  means. 

Oph.  You  are  naught,  you  are  mnght;  nimaxic 
the  play. 
Pro.  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedy. 
Here  stooping  to  your  ewmeiies^ 
We  bejg  your 


Ham.  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  ring? 
Oph,  Tu  brief,*  my  lord, 
mm.  As  woman's  love. 

Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen. 

P.  King.  FuU  thirty  times  hath  Phoebus'  cart* 
ffone  round 
Neptune's  salt  wash,  and  Tellus'*  orbed  groond : 
And  thirty  dozen  moons,  with  borrow'd  soeeo,'* 
About  the  world  have  times  twelve  thirties  been ; 
Since  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  handSf 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 

P.  Qjueen.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sun  and 
moon 
Make  us  again  count  o'er,  ere  love  be  done ! 
But,  wo  is  me,  you  ere  so  sick  of  late. 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  stale. 
That  I  distrust  you.    Yet,  though  1  distrust. 
Discomfort  you,  ray  lord,  it  nothing  must; 
For  women  fear  too  mucn,  even  as  ihaj  love : 
And  women's  fear  and  love  hold  quantity 
In  neither  aoght,  or  in  extremity. 
Now,  what  my  love  is,  proof  hath  made  yon  know: 
And  as  my  love  is  siz'd,"  my  lear  is  so. 


[7}  Short.    (8)  Car,  charioL    (9)  Tbeeeith'fl 
[10)  Shinhig,  lustre. 
0  Magnitude,  proportioii. 
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^Vhere  love  u  mat  the  litUett  doubts  art  fear ; 
rVbere  little  fears  grow  great,  great  lore  grows 

there. 
P.  King,  'Faith,  I  most  leave  thee,  love,  and 

shortly  too ; 
VI7  operant'  powers  their  fonctioDs  leave  to  do : 
\nd  thou  shaft  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
f{ooouT*d,  belov'd :  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 
Por  husband  shaltthou— 

P,  QtMsn.  O,  confoand  the  rest! 

}uch  lore  mast  needs  be  treason  in  ray  breast : 
[n  second  husband  let  me  be  accurst! 
Sone  wed  the  second,  but  who  kiird  the  fint. 
Ham,  That's  wormwood. 
P,  Qtum,  The  instances,*  that  second  marriage 

move, 
\re  baae  respects'oT  thrift,  but  none  of  love ; 
K  second  time  1  kill  mv  husband  dead, 
iVhen  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 
P.  King,  1  do  believe,  you  think  what  now  you 

speak  t 
But,  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  brealL 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory ; 
DC  riolent  birth,  but  poor  validitv  : 
IVhich  now,  like  IVuit  unripe,  sUcks  on  the  tree ; 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  tlieV  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  tis,  that  we  ronet 
To  pay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt : 
What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 
T»*\e  passion  ending,  ooth  the  pnurpose  lose. 
The  Tiolence  of  either  grief  or  joy 
Their  own  enactores'  with  themselves  destroy : 
Where  joy  most  revds,  grief  doth  most  lament; 
Cirief  jojs,  joy  grievss,  on  slender  accident 
This  worM  is  not  for  aye  ;*  nor  'Us  not  strange. 
That  even  our  loves  skould  with  our  fortunes  change ; 
For  'tis  a  question  hft  us  yet  to  prove. 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love.  ^ 
The  great  man  dovm,  yon  mark  his  favourite  flies ; 
The  poor  advane'd  msxes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  nitherto  doth  bve  on  fortune  tend  : 
For  who  not  needf»  shall  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  wan!  a  hollow  friend  doth  try, 
Directly  Masont  him  his  enemy. 
But,  oraerly  to  end  where  I  begun, — 
Our  wlHs,  and  fiites.  do  so  contrary  run. 
That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown ; 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own : 
So  think  Qiou  wUt  no  second  husband  wed ; 
But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead. 
P.  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  give  me  (bod,  nor  heaven 

light ! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  fhom  me,  day  and  night ! 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  nope ! 
An  anchor's*  cheer  m  prison  be  my  scope ! 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  ofioy. 
Meet  wnat  I  would  have  well,  and  it  aestro]r ! 
Both  here,  and  hence,  pursue  me  lasting  strife. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  1  be  wife ! 

Ham.  Ifshe  should  break  it  now, [ToOph. 

P.  King,  'Tis  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leafe  me 

here  a  while ; 
My  spirits  grow  dnll,  and  fain  1  would  beguile 
The  tedMUS  day  with  sleep.  [SUept. 

P.  Quein.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain  ; 

And  never  cone  mischance  between  us  twain  ! 

[ExU, 


Ham,  Madam,  how  Kke  you  this  plar  7 
Qusai.  The  laiqr  doth  protest  too  muco,  1 


methinks. 


;i)  Active.    (8)  Motives.    (S)  Detenmnations. 
(5)  Anchoret's. 

-the  thing 


Ham,  O.  but  she'D  keep  her  word. 

King.  Have  you  beard  the  argument?  Is  there 
no  offence  in't  ? 

Ham.  No,  no,  thev  do  but  jest,  poison  in  jest; 
no  offence  i'the  world. 

King,  What  do  you  call  the  play  ? 

Ham,  The  Mouse-trap.'    Marnr,  how?    Th>- 


In  which  he'll 


catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 


i:  you 

of  work :  But  what  of  that  ?  your  majesty,  ami  we 
that  have  free  souls,  it  toucnes  us  not:  Let  the 
galled  jade  wince,*  our  withers  are  unwmng.- 

£nlsr  Ludanus. 

This  is  one  Lucianus,  nephew  to  tiie  king. 

Sph,  You  are  as  good  as  a  ehorus,  my  lordi 
am.  1  could  interpret  between  you  and  yoor 
love,  if  I  could  see  the  puppets  dallying. 
(k)h.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  keen. 
Ham,  It  wouM  cost  yon  a  groaning,  to  take  off 
my  edge. 
Oph,  Still  better,  and  worse. 
Ham.  So  you  mistake  your  husbands.— Begin, 
murderer ;— leave  thy  damnaUe  fitoes,  and  begin. 
Come;— 

The  croaking  raven 

Doth  bellow  for  revenffe. 
Lue.  Thoughts  black,  bands  apt»  drugs  fit,  and 
time  agreeing; 
Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing : 
Thou  mijrture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  coIleeted» 
With  Hecate's  ban'  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected. 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  property, 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately. 

[Pours  the  poison  intc  the  sUna^a  tan. 
Hmm»  He  poisons  him  Ithe  garden  for  nis  estate. 
His  name's  Gonzago :  the  story  is  extant,  and  writ- 
ten in  very  choice  Italian :  You  shall  see  anon,  how 
the  murderer  fjets  the  love  of  Gonzago's  wife. 
Oph.  The  king  rises. 
Ham.  What!  frif^ted  with  false  fire  7 
Queen.  How  fares  my  lord  7 
PoL  Give  o'er  the  play. 
King.  Give  me  some  light : — away ! 
Pol.  LighU,  lights,  lights  I 

[Exeunt  all  hut  Hamlet  and  Horatio 
Ham.  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep, 
The  hart  ungalled  play : 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep : 
Thus  runs  the  voHd  away. — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  featheri'  (if  the 
rest  of  my  fixtunee  turn  Turk'^  with  me,)  with  two 
Provencial  roses  on  my  razed"  shoes,  get  me  a  fel- 
lowship in  a  cry**  of  players,  sir  7 
Hot,  Half  a  share. 
Ham.  A  whole  one,  1. 
For  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear, 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  tery,  very— peacock. 
ffor.  You  roiffht  have  rhymed. 
Ham.  O  good  iloratio,  V\\  take  the  ghost's  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.    Didst  perceive  / 
Hor.  Very  well,  my  lurd. 
Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  poisoning,-*— 
Hor,  I  did  very  well  note  him. 
Ham.  Ah,  ha!— Come,  some  music;  come,  the 
recorders." — 

(7)  This  is  a  proverbial  saying.  (8)  Curse. 
(9)  For  his  head.  (10)  'Change  conditions. 
(1 1 )  Slashed.  ( 12 )  Pack,  company. 

(IS)  A  kind  of  flute. 
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ForirtteUBililwnottiMcoiMdf,    ^ 
Wl^  thMH  bebe,— hB  Ukes  it  nol,  perdyJ^ 


EhUt  RoMnennU  and  GniUteiutoni. 

ConML  Mmie  mutic 

Gidl.  Good  my  lord,  voudrnfe me  awoidwith 
▼on. 

Hmm.  Sir,  a  whole  Uftoiy. 

QMiL  The  king,  nr, . 

Hem.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him  ? 

GMtf.  la,  in  hit  reUiemeiit,  marreUoos  diatenir 


ta^ea,*  with  your  fiogert  and  thumbs  give  ithnalh 
with  your  month,  and  it  wtU  diacourae  moit    ' 
quent  miuic    Look  you,  these  are  the  stops. 

Gutt.  But  these  cannot  I  eomaand  to  ai^ 
ranee  of  harmony ;  I  have  not  the  skilL 

HmiL  Why,  look  joa  now.  how  imworthya 
you  make  or  me.    You  woold  play  opoo 


the  right  D 
awholeso] 


Hmu  With  drink,  sir? 

OmU.  No,  my  lord,  withcholer. 

Hmn,  Tour  wisdom  should  show  itself  more 
richer,  to  agnify  this  to  the  doctor ;  for,  for  me  to 
put  hm  tonis  purgation,  would,  perhaps,  plunge 
nim  into  more  choler. 

QvSL  Good  my  lord,  pot  your  discourse  into 
■ome  frame,  and  stait  net  so  wildly  from  my  affair. 

Am.  lamtame,sir:— iMronounoe. 

ihdL  The  oueen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  af- 
flietion  of  spiiit,  hath  sent  me  to  you. 

Hism.  You  are  welcome. 

OwL  Nay,  good  my  loid,  this  eourtesy  is  not  of 
breeo.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  me 
>me  answer,  1  will  oo  your  mother's  com- 
mandment: if  not,  your  pardon,  and  my  return, 
than  be  the  end  of  my  bnsmess. 

Hem.  Sir,  I  cannot 

Ouil.  What,mylprd7 

Hem.  Mdm  you  a  wholesolne  answer ;  my  wit*s 
diseased !  But,  tlr,.soch  answer  as  I  can  make,  you 
shall  coqmiano ;  or,  rather,  as  jmu  say,  mv  mother : 
therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matter :  My  mother, 
you  say, 

Hot.  Then  thuft  she  says;  Your  behaviour  hath 
atnick  her  into  amaaement  and  admiration. 

tfam.  O  wonderful  rt>n,  that  can  so  astonish  a 
mother !— But  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this 
mother's  admiration?  impart 

Aos.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  eloset, 
ere  vou  go  to  bed. 

Mom.  we  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  mo- 
ther.   Have  you  any  further  trade*  with  us? 

Rn,  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Am.  And  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers.* 

Rqs.  Good  mr  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  dis- 
temper? you  do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door  upon 
your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  zriefii  to  your 
friend. 

Honk  Sir,  I  lack  sdrancement 

J2os.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  haTe  tlie  vmce 
of  the  Unghimself  for  Toor  succession  in  Denmark  ? 

Horn.  Ay,  sir,  but,  iTAile  the  grass  grows,— ibe 
proverb  is  something  musty. 

EnUr  the  Players,  with  recorders. 

0|  the  recorders :— let  me  see  one.—To  withdraw 
with  you : — Why  do  you  ffo  about  to  recover  the 
wind  of  me,  as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  7 

GuU.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my 
love  is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understand  that  Will  you 
play  upon  this  pipe  7 

Ovu.  My  k>rd,  1  cannot. 

Ham.  I  pray  you. 

6uiL  Believe  me,  I  cannot 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 


GuU.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 
Ham.  *Tis  as  easy  as  lying:  govern  these 

\ 


vcn- 


would  seem  to  know  my  stops :  you  wooU  pmk 
out  the  heart  of  my  mystery  ;  you  would  sound  bm 
from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  my  compam :  and 
there  is  much  muaic,  aeeUent  voiee,  in  this  little 
organ  \  vet  cannot  jrou  make  it  speak.  "Sblood,  do 
you  thmki  1  em  easier  to  be  plaj[ed  on  than  a  pipe? 
Call  me  what  instrument  you  inQ,  thoq^  yon  can 
fret  me,  you  cannot  pby  upon  me. 

£n<<r  Poloaiiii. 

God  bless  you,  sir ! 

Pot  My  lord,  the  queen  wodd  «peak  withjB^ 
and  preaently. 

J9am.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud,  Ikat'ai 
shape  of  a  camel? 

Fol.  BythemMs,aiid*tialihiaeMMlf 

Hem.  Methinka,  ft  Is  Urn  a  wMscL 

PaL  Itisbeckedlakeaweasat 

Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale? 

PoL  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  cooMto  my  nMlfaerbj  and  br. 
— Thev  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent  *^  wgeume 
by  ana  by. 

Pot  I  wttl  say  so.  (EattPolouH. 

Hem.    By  and  by  is  eadly  aaia.— Lcaf<e  me, 
frienda.         r£Mmt&Qs.  OaiL  Hor.  fc 
Tis  now  the  very  witdiing  tine  of  night : 
When  churchyards  yawn,  and  lidl  nselr  kfcathes 

out 
Contagion  to  this  world:  Not  could  I  drink  hot 

blood, 
And  do  such  businem  as  the  biter  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.  Soft: now  to  my  nottiBr. 
O.  heart  lose  not  thy  natnre :  M  not  ever 
Toe  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural: 
I  will  speak  dsggers  to  her,  but  um  none ; 
My  tongue  ana  soul  in  this  be  hypoerites: 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  sbeat,* 
To  give  tfaiem  seals^  never,  my  soul,  consent !  [Es. 

SCEJ^E  ///.— w9  room  in  the  same.    Eater  Kingy 
Rosencrantz,  and  Goildenitem. 

Kiiif^.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  uS) 
To  let  his  madness  ranze.  Therefore,  prepare  you ; 
I  your  commission  wilTforthwitfa  deqplach. 
And  be  to  England  shall  along  wilh  vou: 
The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  enoure 
Hazard  so  near  us,  as  doth  nourly  grow 
Out  of  his  lunes.* 

Gift/.  We  will  ouraelvet  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is. 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe, 
That  live  and  feed,  upon  your  majesty. 

Ros.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bound. 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  nunid, 
To  keep  itself  from  *noyanoe :  but  mndi  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rmt 
The  lives  of  many.    The  cease  of  m^esty 
Dies  not  alone ;  out,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it  is  a  maasy  wheel, 
Fia*d  on  the  sununit  of  the  highest  mount,    ^ 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortis'd  and  adjoin'd ;  which  when  it  flll^ 


\i  f  ^  ^^^      (<>  Business.       (3)  Hands. 
4)  Holes.     (5)  Utmost  stretch.    (6)  Reproved. 


(8) 


(7)  Authority  to  put  them  in  emcutkm. 
Lunacies. 
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Each  mia]l  aaaeiineDt,  iwtty  coDsequenee, 
Attends  the  boiil'rouB  ruin.    Nerer  alone 
Did  the  king  ngh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 
King*  Ann  you,  I  pnj  you,  to  this  speedy  voy- 

For  we  wiU  letters  put  upon  this  fear, 
Which  now  roes  too  ftee-lboted. 
Am.  QwiT  We  wUl  haste  us. 

IBxnaU  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern. 


Enter  Polonios. 


cloaet: 


PsI.  My  lord,  he's  going  to  his  mother's 
Behind  tte  arras^  I*U  contey  myself, 
To  hear  the  process ;  1*11  warrant,  shell  tax  him 


And,  as  yon  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 

'TIS  meet,  that  some  more  audience,  than  a  mother, 

Since  nature  maltos  them  partial,  should  o*erbear 

The  speeeh,  of  fantage.   Tare  you  well,  my  liege : 

I'll  eal!  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed, 

And  tell  yoo  what  I  know. 

King,  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

^  ^  [£anl  Folonius. 

0,  mT  oMoee  u  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven ; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon't, 

A  brother's  murder  I^Pray  can  I  noL 
Though  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  will ; 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  hound, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin, 
And  both  neglecL    What  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood  ? 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens. 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow  7  Whereto  serves  mercy. 
But  to  confront  the  visage  of  ofience  7 
And  what's  in  prayer,  but  this  two-fold  force,— 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  fall 
Or  pardoa'd,  beingdown 7  Then  I' II look  up : 
My  fault  IS  pasU    But,  0,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  ierve  my  turn  7  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder  !— 
That  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  possessed 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  the  murder, 
My  Crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  queen. 
Mar  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retaui  the  oflence  7 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world, 
Oflence's  gilded  hand  may  shove  by  justice; 
And  ofl  'tis  seen,  the  wicked  prise  itself 
Buys  out  tiie  law :  But  'tis  not  so  above : 
There  is  no  shaflling,  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nalnre ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd. 
Even  to  the  teeUi  and  forehead  of  our  faults. 
To  give  In  evidence.    What  then  7  what  rests  7 
Try  what  repentance  can :  What  can  it  not  7 
Yet  what  can  it,  whfiii  one  can  not  repent  7 
O  wretched  stale!  O  bosom,  black  as  death ! 
O  limed*  soul ;  that  struggling  to  be  free, 
Art  more  engag'd !  Help,  angels,  make  assay ! 
Bow,  ftiibbom  knees!  and,  heart  with  strings  of 

steel, 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-born  babe  ; 
All  maj  be  well.  [Relirea  and  kntela. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Httin.  Now  might  1  do  it,  pat,  now  he  is  praying ; 
And  now  I'll  do*t :  and  so  he  goes  to  heaven : 
And  so  am  I  reveng'd7  That  would  be  scann'd  :• 
A  villain  kills  mv  father;  and,  for  that, 

1,  his  sole*  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why,  this  is  hire  and  salary.^  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  Ikther  grossly,  full  of  bread ; 

( I )  T*P«?V7"     <*>  Caught  as  with  bird-lime. 
(*»)  Should  be  considered.  (4)  Only. 


With  all  his  crimes  broad-blown,  as  flush  as  May : 

And,  how  his  audit  stands,  who  knows,  save  heaven  / 

But,  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thought, 

' Tis  heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  revengM, 

To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  soul, 

When  he  is  fit  and  season'd  for  his  passage  7 

No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  henf:* 

When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage ; 

Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed ; 

At  gaming,  swearing ;  or  about  some  act 

That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in't : 

Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven 

And  that  his  soul  majr  be  as  damn'd,  and  black. 

As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.    My  mother  stays : 

This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.       [ExU. 

Tke  King  rtsf s  and  advanees. 

King,  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  femain  be* 
low: 
Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go. 

[Exit. 

SCEJ^E  ir.'.^tiother  roomin  the  $ame.    Enter 
Queen  and  Polonius. 

Pot,  He  will  come  straight.  Look,  you  lay  home 
to  him: 
Tell  him,  bis  pranks  hare  been  too  broad  to  bear 

with; 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  be- 
tween 
Much  heal  and  him.    Ill  silenae  toe  e'en  herv. 
Prsj  you,  be  round  wilh  hifli. 

Qtteen.  *  I»H  warrant  you ; 

Fear  me  not  :.-withdraw,  1  hear  him  coming. 

[Poloniua  hidee  htmsd/. 

Enter  Hamlet 

Ham.  Now,  mothef ;  what's  the  matter? 

Queen.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  &ther  mudi  of- 
fended 

Ham.  Mother,  you  have  my  father  much  of- 
fended. 

Qiieen.  Come,  come,  yoa  answer  with  an  idle 
tongue. 

Htlln.  G%  go,  you  question  with  a  wkked  tongue. 

Queen,  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet? 

?■"••     ^  What's  the  matter  now  i 

Qiieen.  Have  yoo  ibrgot  me  7 

Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,^  not  so : 

I  ou  are  the  aucen,  your  husband's  brother's  wife ; 
And,— 'would  it  were  not  so!— yon  are  my  mother. 

Queen.  Nay,  then  I'll  set  those  to  you  that  can 
speak. 

Horn.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down ;  you  shall 
not  budj^e ; 
You  go  not,  till  Iset  you  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  vou. 

Q,ueen.  Wha't  will  thou  do  7  thou  wilt  not  mur- 
der me  ? 
IHp,  hHp,  ho! 

Pol.  [Behind.]  What,  ho!  help! 
_"l"»:  How  now!  a  rat?    [Draws, 

Deud,  for  a  ducat,  dead. 

^  .    .  _  rilamlet  maku  a  pa$$  through  the  tarae. 
PoL  [Btknd.]  '^O,  I  am  slainT 

[FalU,  and  dies 
^tuen.  0  me,  what  hast  thou  done  7 

I  ^Vl^t.'     ,  Nay,  I  know  not ; 

Is  it  the  king  ?  ' 

[Ufts  ttp  the  arraSf  and  draws  forth  Polonius. 

(5)  Reward. 

(6)  Seize  him  at  a  more  horrid  time.   (7)  Caj:. 
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GUteen.  0,  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  w  this ! 
Hem,  A  Dloody  deed ;— almost  as  bad,   good 
mother, 
As  kill  a  king,  aind  marry  with  his  brother. 
ducAi.  As  lull  a  king! 

Hwn,  Ay,  lady,  'twas  my  word.— 

Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[ro  Polonius. 
I  took  thee  for  thy  better ;  take  thy  fortune : 
Thou  find'st,  to  be  too  busv,  is  some  danger.— 
Leave  wringing  of  your  bands :  Peace ;  sit  you 

down, 
And  let  me  wring  your  heart :  for  so  I  shall, 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stufi  ; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  bniz*d  it  so. 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  agahist  sense, 
(^ueen.  What  have  I  done,  Uiat  thou  dar'at  wag 
thy  tongue 
In  noise  so  rude  against  me  ? 

Ham*  Such  an  act. 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Galls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  tha  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage-vows 
As  false  as  dicers*  oaths :  O^  such  a  deed 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction^  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhansody  of  words :  Heaveirs  face  doth  glow : 
Yea.  this  soliditv  and- compound  mass, 
With  tristAil'-visage,  as  against  the  doom. 
Is  thoughi-skk  at  the  acL 

^ueefi.  Ah  me^  >vhat  act, 

That  roan  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index  7' 

Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  pleture,  and  on  this ; 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow : 
Hyperion's^  curls  ;  the  fh)nt  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command ; 
A  station*  like  the  herald  Mercurv, 
New-lit(fated  on  a  heaven-kissing  mil ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed^. 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal. 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man : 
This  was  your  husband. — ^Look  you  now,  what  fol- 
lows: 
Here  is  your  husband ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear,  * 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.     Have  you  ^ytBl 
Could  you  on  Uiis  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed. 
And  batten*  on  this  moor  7  Ua !  have  you  eyes  7 
You  cannot  call  it,  love :  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  lame,  it's  humble. 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment ;  and  what  judg- 
ment 
Would  step  from  this  to  this  7  Sense,  ^  sure  you  have, 
Else,  could  you  not  have  motion :  But,  sure,  that 

sense 
Is  apoplez'd :  for  madness  would  not  err ; 
Nor  sense  to  ecstasy'  was  ne'er  so  thrallM, 
But  it  reserv'd  some  ouantity  of  choice, 
To  serve  in  such  a  difference.  What  devil  was't, 
That  thus  hath  cozen 'd  you  at  hood  man-blind  P 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  si'j^ht. 
Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  saits>*'  all. 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope.*' 

O  shame!  where  is  thy  blush  7  Rebellious  hell. 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bones, 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax, 
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And  melt  in  her  own  fire :  proclaim  no  ahane, 
VVheo  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge  \ 
Since  frost  itself  a^  actively  doth  burn. 
And  reason  panders  well. 

^uten.  0,  Hamlet,  qteak  no  mai« : 

Thou  turn'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  spots. 
As  will  not  leave  their  tinct'* 

Hanu  Nay.  but  to  live 

In  the  rank  svreat  of  an  enseamea**  bed  ; 
Stew'd  in  corruption ;  hooeyiqg  and  raalmig  lore 
Over  the  nasty  sty  ;-^ 

Qu«m.  '  O,  speak  to  me  no  more  j 

Tliese  words,  like  daggen,  enter  in  mine  ean : 
No  more,  sweet  Ham^t 

Ham,  A  murderer,  and  a  villain : 

A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precedent  lord : — a  vice'*  of  kings : 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule ; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole. 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

(^en*  No  more. 


£tUer  Ghost 


AUng 


Ham, 
Of  shreds  and  patches : — 
Save  me,  and  nover  o'er  me  with  your  wings, 
You  heavenly  guards ! — What  would  your  giadous 
figure/ 
Queen.  Alas,  he's  mad. 

Ha»n.  Do  ^ou  not  come  yoor  tardy  son  to  chide, 
That^  laps'd  m  time  and  passion,  let's  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command  7 
O,  say! 

Ghost,  Do  not  forget :  This  visitatioa 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 
But,  look !  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits : 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul: 
Conceit'*  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  worn; 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet 

Ham,  How  is  it  with  yon,  lady  7 

Qjueen,  Alas,  how  is't  with  you. 
That  you  do  bend  your  eJ^B  on  vaoaney. 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  to  hold  discoorse  7 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
Vnd,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  aiarm. 
Your  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  excrements," 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.    O  gentle  sod. 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  dbtemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.    Whereon  do  you  look  7 

Ham,  On  him !  on  him  !--Look  you,  how  pale 
he  glares ! 
His  form  and  cause  conjoin'd,  preaching  to  stones. 
Would  make  them  capable.  '* — Do  not  lookupoo  me ; 
Lest,  with  this  piteous  action,  vou  convert 
My  stern  effects : "  then  what  I  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour ;  tears,  perchance,**  for  blood 

Qiieen.  To  whom  do  you  speak  this  7 

flam.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  . 

Q,uten.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all  that  is,  I  see. 

ffmn.  Nor  did  you  nothing  hear  7 

Q,uten.  No,  nothing,  but  ourselves. 

Ham,  Why,  look  you  there !  look,  how  it  steals 
away ! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  liv'd  7 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

lExtiGhost 

Qjueen,  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  braia : 
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This  bodileM  creation  ecstasy* 
Is  very  cunnings  in. 

Ham,  Ecstacy! 
My  pulscy  as  yours,  doth  temperately  keep  time, 
And  makes  as  healthful  music :  It  is  not  madness, 
That  I  have  utter'd :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word ;  which  madness 
Would  g^ambol  from.    Mother^  for  love  of  grace, 
Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soui^ 
That  not  your  trespass,  but  my  madnesd,  speaks  : 
It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place ; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within, 
Infects  unseen.    Confess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
Repent  what's  past :  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost*  on  the  weeds, 
To  make  them  ranker.  Forgive  me  this  my  virtue : 
For  in  the  fatness  of  these  pursy  times. 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  bes : 
Yea,  curb'  and  woo,  for  leave  to  du  mm  good. 

Queen.  O  Hamlet !  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart  in 
twain. 

H«m.  O,  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it, 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Good  night :  but  ^o  not  to  my  uncle's  bed ; 
Assume  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
Of  habit's  devil,  is  an^el  yet  in  this ; 
That  to  the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  livery, 
That  aptly  is  put  on :  Refrain  to-night ; 
And  that  shalf  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence ;  the  next  more  easy : 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature, 
And  either  ctirb  the  devn,  or  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  potency.    Once  more,  good  night! 
And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  bless'cK 
rU  blessing  beg  of  you.— For  this  same  lord, 

[PiAntmg  to  Polonius. 
I  do  re|wnt :  But  heaven  hath  pleas'd  it  so,— 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me, 
That  I  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  wilianswer  well 
The  death  I  gave  him.    So,  again,  good  night  !— 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind : 
Thus  bad  beffins,  and  worse  remains  behind.— 
But  one  word  more,  good  lady. 

Svittn,  Whitehall  I  do? 

am.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bid  you  do : 
I^t  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ;  call  ^'ou,  his  mouse  ;^ 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy^  kisses. 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  liis  damned  fingers. 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out. 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness. 
But  mad  in  craft.  'Twere  good,  you  let  him  know : 
For  whOf  that's  but  a  queen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 
Would  from  a  paddock.*  from  a  bat,  a  gib,* 
Such  dear  concemings  hide  ?  who  would  do  so  7 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecy. 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top, 
I^t  the  birds  fly ;  and,  like  the  famous  ape. 
To  try  conclusions,*  in  the  basket  creep, 
And  oreak  your  own  neck  down. 
Quern.  Be  thou  assur'd,  if  words  be  made  of 
breath. 
And  breath  of  lub,  I  have  no  lifb  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 
Ham,  I  must  to  England ;  you  know  that  7 
q,uem.  Alack, 
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I  had  forgot ;  'tis  so  concluded  on. 
Ham.  There's  letters  sealed:  and  my  two  school- 
fellows,— 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  I  will  adders  fang'd,*— 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  must  sweep  my  way, 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery  :  Let  it  work ; 
For  'tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  enj^ineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  peUr  r'**  aud  it  shall  go  hard, 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines, 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon :  O,  'lis  most  sweet, 
VVhen  in  one  line  two  crafls  direcUy  meet — 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
rU  lug  the  guU  into  tiie  neighbour  room  :— 
Mother,  good  night— Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  DOW  most  still,  most  beeret,  and  most  grare. 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolfsh  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir.  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you  :— 
Good  night  mother. 

[Exeunt  atveraUy ;  Hamlet  d^oyging  in 
Polonius. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJfE   /.—Tie   tame.     Enter  King,  Queen, 
Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstem. 

King,  There's  matter  in  these  sighs ;  these  pF(H 
found  heaves ; 
Vou  must  translate :  'Us  fit  we  understind  them  * 
Where  is  your  son  7 

Q,ueen.  Bestow  this  place  on  ufe  a  little  while.— 
[To  Rosencrantz  and  Quildensteni,  who  go  out. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night! 

King.  What,  Gertrude  7  how  does  Hamlet  7 

Q,ueen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind,  when  bo(b 
contend 
Which  is  the  mightier :  In  his  lawless  fit, 
Behind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir. 
Whips  ouVhis  rapier,  cnes.  w9  rat !  a  rat! 
And,  in  this  brainish  appruiension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  O  heavy  deed ! 

It  had  Deen  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there : 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
Alas !  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  aBswer'd7 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrain'd,  and  out  of  haont,'  * 
This  mad  young  man :  but,  so  much  was  our  loYe, 
We  would  not  understanif  what  was  most  fit : 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease, 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.    Where  u  he  gone  7 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kill'd : 
O'er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  ore. 
Among  a  mineral'*  of  metals  base. 
Shows  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King,  O,  Gertrude,  come  away !  ^ 
The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch, 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence :  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  all  ourm^esty  and  skill. 
Both  countenance  and  excuse.— Ho !  Guildenstern  f 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  GaiUeostem. 

Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  ftirther  aid: 
Hamlet  in  ma&ess  hath  Polonius  slain. 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  hath  he  dragg'd  hun; 
Go,  seek  him  out ;  speak  (air,  and  bring  the  body 

(9)  Having  their  teeth. 


(id)  Blown  up  with  his  own  bomb. 
(U)  CMtopany. 
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Into  the  chapel.    «  P^T  ^^fe^'^^  t^^,^  OuU. 
Come,  Gertrude,  wcnj  call  np  otir  wbe»t  friends  ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  t«do, 
And  what»i  unUmely  done:  «o,  haply,  riander,— 
Whose  whisper  o»cr  tht  wortd's  diameter, 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank, 
TranspofU  his  poisoned  Ahot,— may  miss  our  name, 

And  hit  the  woundless  ai»-?^o"\?'"'*-Vp*«»a 
My  soul  ia  fuU  of  discord,  and  dismay.      I  hxetnU, 

SCBXE   II,—*inolhtr  tMni  in  the  same.    En- 

Ur  llamiet. 

Ham. Safely  sioweA, [Ros.    ^-c.  within. 

Hamlet!  lord  Uamletn  BiA  soft!— what  noue? 
who  calls  on  Hamlet?  0,  here  they  come. 

Enter  Boaencrantx  and  Guildenstem. 

Jtos.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body  7  ^,  .. 

Ham,  Compounded  It  with  dui^t,  whereto  tis  km. 

JKot.  TeU  us  where  'tis ;  that  we  may  take  U 
thence. 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapeL 

Ham.  Do  not  beliete  it 

Itof.  Beliercwhat? 

Ham,  That  I  can  keep  your  connsci,  and  not 
mine  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  ofa  sponire  r 
-«what  replication  sliould  be  made  by  the  son  of  a 
kinff  7 

Mm,  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lard  ? 

Ham,  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  knu's  counte- 
nanoe,  his  rewards,  bis  authorilies.  But  such  officers 
do  the  kins  best  service  in  the  end :  He  Iv^eps  them 
like  an  ape,  in  the  corner  of  his  iaw ;  first  moulhcd, 
to  be  last  swallowed ;  When  he  needs  what  you 
have  ffleaoed.  it  is  but  squeezing  you,  and,  sponge, 
you  snail  be  ory  again. 

Jlos.  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  of  it :  A  knavish  speech  sleeps 
In  a  fooolish  ear.  .,  ... 

Ro».  My  lord,  you  must  tell  us  where  the  body 
is,  and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 

Horn.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  but  the  kmg 
is  not  with  the  body.    The  king  b  a  thing 

GtdL    A  thing,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Of  nolhing :  bring  me  to  lum.  Hk^s  fox, 
and  all  after.*  [Extunl. 

SCE^E  ///.— wfn^/fcr  fooin  in  the  same.    En- 
ter King,  attended. 

King,  I  hare  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the 
body. 
How  dangerous  is  it,  that  this  man  trocs  loose  ! 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  on  him  : 
He's  lov*d  of  the  distracted  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  their  eyes ; 
And,  where  'tis  so,  the  offender's  scourge  is  wcigh'U, 
But  never  the  ofience.  To  bear  all  smooth  and  even, 
This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  sefiu 
Deliberate  pause  :  Diseases,  desperate  grown. 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reiieT'd, 

Enter  Rosenerantz. 

Or  not  at  all.— How  now  7  what  hath  hefallen  ? 
Ros,  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lord, 

We  cannot  get  tkom  him. 
King.  But  where  is  he  7 

JRo$»  Without,  my  lord ;  guarded,  to  know  your 
pleasure. 

(t)  Mark.  («)  A  sport  among  children,     j 


Mir 


King.  Bring  him  before  ua.,      . 

Ro»T  Ho,  Giiiklenstern  !  bring  m  my  kM. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Goildensteni. 

King  Now,  Hamlet,  where»a  Polonitts  ? 

Ham.  At  supper.    

King.  Alsupper7  Wherc7  ^    .     ^ 

Horn.  Not  where  he  eals,  but  where  he  is  eaten : 
a  certain  convocation  of  iwditic  worms  are  e'fm  at 
him.  Your  worm  is  your  only  emperor  for  duA :  we 
lat  all  creatures  else,  to  fat  us ;  and  wc  fat  ourscifes 
for  magjroU :  Your  fat  king,  and  your  lean  begsiu, 
is  but  variable  service ;  two  diithcs,  but  to  onetabSe ; 
that's  the  end. 

King,  Alas,  alas  I  ^  ...... 

Uam.  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that  bath 
eat  of  a  king ;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hath  fed  ol 
that  worm.  .      , .    , 

King.  What  doat  thou  mean  by  ihia  ? 

Ham,  Nothing,  but  to  show  you  bawakiagmay 
go  a  progress  through  the  guts  of  a  beggar. 

King.  WhereisFolonius? 

Ha»n.  In  heaven ;  send  thither  to  sec:  if  your 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  Plhc  other 
place  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  you  find  him  not 
within  this  mootl^  you  shall  nose  him  as  you  go  up 
the  stairs  into  the  lobby.  ^  -       .    . 

King.  Go  seek  him  there.    [To  aoau  JiUendants. 

Ham.  He  will  sUy  till  you  come. 

[Exeunt  JOendants. 

King.    Hamlet,  this  deed,   for  thine  especial 
safety. 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  tiiat  which  thou  hast  done,— must  send  thee 

hence 
With  fiery  quickness :  Therefore,  prepare  thyaelT; 
The  bark' is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  liclp,' 
The  associates  teitd,*  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  EoglaaMil. 

Ham.  For  England  7 

King.  Av,  Hamlet. 

Ilanu  '  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew'st  our  purposes. 

IJa'n.  1  !«ee  a  cherub,  that  sees  them. — But,  come ; 
for  England !— Farewell,  dear  mother. 

Kin  g".  Thy  luving  father,  Hamlet. 

I  Jam.  My  mother:  Father  and  mother  is  man 
and  wife  ;  man  and  wife  b  one  flesh ;  and  «o,  my 
mothtT.    Come,  for  Eofrland.  [Exft. 

King.  Follow  liim  al  foot;  tempt  him  with  speed 
aboard  ; 
D(  lay  it  not,  Fll  have  htm  hence  to-ni»ht : 
\\viiv  :  for  every  thing  is  seaPd  and  done 
That'tlae  leans  on  the  atfair :  Prav  you,  make  hvte. 

[Exeunt  Tl-JH.  atul  Gail. 
And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  hold'-f  it  aught, 
(As  n)y  ^rrat  power  thereof  may  cive  thee  smse; 
Since  y«*t  ihy  cicatrice  looks  raw  aud  red 
Ai>er  thp  Danish  sword,  and  Uiy  free  awe 
Pays  hoinaj^e  to  us,)  thou  maj'st  not  coldb  set* 
Our  sovf^reign  process  ;  >vhich  imports  at  (ull, 
By  letter.s  cdnjiirinjr  to  UialeSect, 
The  present  death  ^i*  I laralet    Da  it,  England  ; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages 
And  thou  mii^i  cure  me :  Till  I  know  His  done. 
However  my  haps,*  my  joys  will  ne'er  begin.    [Ex, 

SCEJ^E  IV.-^  piatntn  Denmorilr.    Biil«rFor. 
tinbras,  taid  ForceSy  martking. 

For.  Go,  captain,  from  megreetthe  Danish  king ; 
Tell  him,  that,  by  hia  Ikense,  Fortr-* 


(3)  Right,  ready.  (4) 

(5)  Value,  estimate.  <•) 


Attoid. 
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CraTes  the  eooTeyance  of  a  promisM  march 
Over  hiB  kingdom.    You  know  the  rendezvous. 
If  that  bis  miyestj  would  aught  with  us, 
We  shall  express  our  duty  ib  his  eye,* 
^nd  let  him  know  so. 

Cap,  I  will  dot,  my  lord. 

Far.  Go  soAIy  on.  [£xe.  For.  wnA  Fwets. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantz,  Guildenstem,  4<< 

Hanu  Good  sir,  whose  powers*  are  these  7 

Cap,  They  are  of  Norway,  sir. 

Ilanu  How  purpos'd,  sir, 

1  pray  you ! 

Cap.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ilmn.  Who 

Commands  them,  sir? 

Cap,  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbraa. 

Ilam.  Goes  il  against  the  main  of  Polandi  sir, 
Or  for  some  frontier  7 

Cap,  Truly  to  speak,  sir,  and  with  no  addition, 
IVe  go  to  gram  a  little  patch  of  ground, 
That  hath  in  it  no  pront  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  Ave,  I  would  not  farm  it ; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  ranker  rate,  should  It  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  Uie  Polack'  never  will  defend  it 

Cap,  Ycs,''iis  already  garrison'd. 

Ham,  Two  Uiousana  souls,  and  twenty  thonsand 
ducats, 
iVill  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw : 
This  is  the  imposthume  of  much  wealth  and  peace: 
rhat  inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  cause  without 
Why  the  man  dies. — I  humbly  thank  you,  sir. 

Cfap,  God  be  wi'  you.  sir.  [Exit  Captain. 

Roa,  Witl't  please  you  go,  my  lord  7 

Ham,  I  will  be  with  you  straight.       Go  a  little 
before.  [Exnmt  Ros,  and  GuiL 

How  all  occasions  do  inform  against  me, 
And  ^pur  my  dull  revenge !  What  h  a  man. 
If  his  chief  ffood,  and  market*  of  his  time. 
Be  but  to  sleep,  and  feed  7  a  beast,  no  more. 
Sure,  he,  that  made  us  with  such  large  discoune,* 
Looking  before,  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  godliae  reason. 
To  fust*  in  us  unus'd.    Now,  whether  it  be 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven*  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  events— 
A  thought  which,  quarter'd,  hath  but  one  part 
wisdom. 


and 

means, 
To  dot.    Examples,  gross  as  earth,  exhort  me : 
Witness,  this  army  ofsuch  mass,  and  charge, 
[>ed  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince ; 
Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  pufTd, 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event ; 
Exposing  what  is  mortal,  and  unsure. 
To  all  tluLt  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dare, 
Even  for  an  egg-shell.    Rightly  to  be  great, 
Is,  not  to  stir  without  great  argument ; 
But  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  straw, 
When  honour's  at  the  stake.    How  stand  I  then. 
That  have  a  father  kiird,  a  mother  stained. 
Excitements  of  mv  rrason,  and  mv  blood, 
And  let  all  sleep  7  while,  to  my  shame,  I  see 
The  immineiit  aeath  of  twenty  thousand  men, 
That,  for  a  lantasy,  and  trick  of  fame. 
Go  to  their  graves  like  beds ;  fight  for  a  plot 


(i)  Forces.      (S)  Polander. 
Profit  (6)  Power  of  comprehension. 

GrowuooMy.    (7)  Cowardly   (S)  Since. 


Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  eaase. 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent. 
To  hide  the  slain  7— O,  f?om  this  time  fortli. 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth.  [Ex* 

SCEJ^E   r.-.Ekinore.     ^  room  in  the  eofOe. 
Enter  Queen  and  Horatio. 

Queen, 1  will  not  speak  with  her. 

Hor,  She  is  importunate :  indeed,  distnct; 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 

Sueen.  What  would  she  have  7 

or.  She  speaks  much  of  her  fiOlier ;  says,  she 

hears, 
There's  tricks  i'the  woild;  and  hems,  and  beats 

her  heart; 
Spurns  enviously  at  straws ;  speaka  things  in  doubt, 
Toat  carry  but  naif  sense :  her  speech  is  notliing, 
Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collectionj  they  aim'  at  it 
And  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  tooughts : 
Which,  as  her  winki^  and  nods,  and  gestures,  yield 

them. 
Indeed  would  make,  one  tliink,  there  might  be 

tliou^ht,  "* 

Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
Qtiesn.  *Twere  good  she  were  ^ken  with ;  for 

she  may  strew 
Dangerous  coigectures  in  ill-breeding  minds : 
Let  her  come  in.  [ErU  Horatio. 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  is. 
Each  toy  1°  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss : 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt. 
It  spiiU  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt 

Me^enier  Horatio,  with  Ophelia. 

Oph.  Where  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of  Den- 
mark 7 
QMeen.  How  now,  Ophelia  7 

Oph.  How  sheudd  Iffour  true-lote  know 
From  another  one  ? 
Bff  hia  cockle  hat  andetaff'. 
And  hiu  eandat  ehoonJ^'  [Siiigiiig* 

Queen.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  song  7 
Oph.  Say  you  7  naj,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  i»  dead  and  gone,  lady,  [Sings. 

He  if  dead  om  gone  ; 
JH  kUAead  a  graae-green  turf, 

Jit  hii  hedi  a  itone. 

0,ho! 
Quetn.  Nay,  but  Ophelia,-*— 
Oph.  Pray  you,  attrk. 

WkUe  hu  ihroud  at  the  mmmtaSn  mow. 

[Smgi. 

£fil«rKing. 
Queen.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 

Oph.       Larded^*  oU  with  sweet  Jlowere ; 
"^     WUeh  bewept  to  the  mwe  did  go. 
With  true4o»e  ehmoere. 

King.  Howdoyoo,Drettylady7 

Oph.  Well,  God 'ield»«  you!  Thersey,  the  owl 
was  a  baker's  daughter.  Lord,  we  Know  what  we 
are,  but  know  not  what  we  may  be.  God  be  at 
your  table ! 

King.  Conceit  upon  her  father.    ^     ^  ,.     .   ^ 

Oph.  Pray,  let  us  haye  no  words  of  this  ^  but 
when  they  ask  you,  what  it  means,  say  you  flue : 


(9)  Guess.        (10) 
I    (13)  Garnished. 
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Gcod  morrow,  HU  Stdnl  Valentine't  day, 

M  in  the  moming  betime, 
Jhid  I  •  nuttd  at  your  vmidow, 

To  ht  your  VaUniine  : 

Tkmupki  rose,  anddon'd'  his doLkes, 

Jimd  Amfd^  the  chamber  door; 
lainthemmdythattutamaU 

JfBver  departed  more. 

Opi'lnAeal,  withottt'wi  oath,  I'll  make  an  eod 
on't: 

jy  Git*  and  by  Saint  Charity,* 

AlaeL  and  Jit  for  ehanu ! 
Yamg  men  unU  dot,  ^  Ihey  come  to't ; 

By  eoefc,  they  are  to  blame, 

<lwth  Bhe,  Before  you  tumhled  me. 
You  jfromird  me  to  wed : 

[He  answers.] 

So  wauUIhf  done,  by  yonder  awu 
Jtu  thou  hadel  not  come  to  miy  bed. 


King.  How  long  hath  she  been  thus? 
oSl  I  hope,  iB  will  be  well.    We  most  be  pa- 
tlflot :  hut  I  eannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think,  they 
■houM  laj  him  i*the  cold  ground :  My  brother  shall 
know  of  it,  and  so  I  thank  you  for  your  ffood  coun- 
sel.   Come,  mj  couch!  Goodnight,  ladies;  good 
nkrtit,  sweet  ladies:  good  night,  good  night    [Ex. 
Jthag.  Follow  her  close ;  gire  her  good  watch, 
I  pray  you.  (£^  Horatio. 

O!  tUsb  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
All  from  her  father's  death :  And  now  behold, 
O  Gertrude,  Gertnide.  .    , 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies. 
But  in  battalions !  First,  her  father  slain ; 
Next,  your  son  gone ;  and  he  most  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  remove :  The  people  muddied. 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thoughts  and 

whispers,  - 
For  good  Polonius'  death ;  and  we  have  done  but 

greenlyi* 
In  hugser^mttmer*  to  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia 
IKridea  from  herself,  and  her  fair  judgment ; 
WiUiout  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts. 
Last,  and  as  much  containmg  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  is  in  secret  come  from  France : 
JPeeds  on  his  wondert  keeps  himself  in  clouds, 
And  wants  not  buizers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestUent  speeches  of  his  father's  death ; 
Wherein  oeeessity,  of  matter  beggar'd. 
Will  nothing  stick  our  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.    O  m]r  dear  Gertrude,  this. 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  superfluous  death  1  *         [A  noise  withtn, 
^veen.  Alack !  what  noise  is  this  ? 

EnUr  a  Gentleman. 

JTtng.  Attend. 
Where  are  my  Switzers  7*  Let  them  guard  the  door : 
What  is  the  matter  7 

Genl.  Save  yourself,  my  lord  j 

The  oeean,  overpeering  of  his  list,^ 
Eata  not  the  flats  with  more  impetuous  haste, 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head. 
O'erbears  your  officers !  The  rabble  call  him,  lord : 
And,  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin, 

tl\  Doon,  i  e.  put  on.        (2)  Do  up. 
[Si  Saints  in  the  Roman-catholic  calendar. 
14}  WHhont  judgment  (5)  Privately. 

[•)  Guards.  (7)  Bounds.  (8)  Scent 


Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known. 
The  ratifiers  and  props  of  every  word. 
They  crv,  Choose  xee ;  Laertes  shall  be  kmg! 
Gaps,  hands,  aiwl  tongues,  applaud  it  io  thedouos, 
Laertes  shiUi be  king,  Laertes  king? 

Q^ueeii.  How  cheerfuUv  on  the  fslsetraa*  they  ciy ! 
O,  (his  is  counter,*  you  false  Danish  dog*.      ^ 

King.  The  doors  arebrolte.  [Jfouemikm. 

Enter  LacTtu,  armed  ;  Danea  fallowing. 

Laer.  Where  is  this  kmg?— Sirs,  stand  yon  all 

without. 
Dan.  No,  lei's  come  in. 

Laer.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave. 

Dan.  We  will,  we  will.  .     _ 

[They  retire  unthmd  the  door. 
Laer.  I  thank  you:— keep  the  door.— O  tliou 
vile  king. 
Give  me  my  father. 
Quern.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer,  That  drop  of  blood,  that's  calm,  prodasns 
me  bastard ; 
Cries,  cuckold,  to  my  father;  brands  the  harkit 
Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmircbed^*  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

King.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant^Iike  7— 
Let  him  go,  Gertrude :  do  not  fear  our  person ; 
There's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king, 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  wouM, 
Acts  little  of  his  will.— Tell  me,  Laertes, 
Why  thou  art  thus  incens'd ;  Let  him  go,  Ger- 
trude ;— 
Speak,  man. 
Laer.  Where  is  my  father  7 
King.  Dead. 

Qfteen.  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  him  demand  his  filL 
Laer.  How  came  he  dead  7  I'll  not  be  jagged 
with: 
To  hell,  allegiance !  vows,  to  the  blackest  devil ! 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  profoundest  pit! 
I  dare  damnation :  To  this  point  I  stand, — 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligeooe. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  I'll  be  rev6iig*d 
Most  thoroughly  for  my  father. 
King,  Who  shall  stay  you? 

Laer,  My  vrill,  not  all  the  world's : 
And,  for  my  means,  Pll  husband  them  so  vrdl. 
They  shall  go  far  with  Uttle. 

king.  Good 

If  you  desire  to  kaow  the  certainty 
Of  your  dear  father's  death,  is*t  writ  in  Tffirreviogb 
That,  sweepstaltt,  you  will  draw  both  friend  and 

foe. 
Winner  and  loser? 
Laer.  None  but  his  enemies. 
King.  Will  you  know  them  then  7 

Laer.    To  his  good  friends  thus  wMe  PU  ope  my 
arms; 
And,  like  the  kind  life-rend Ving  pelican. 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why,  now  you  spesfc 

Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  ^our  father's  death. 
And  am  most  sensibly  in  grief  for  it. 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgment  'pear,'* 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 
Danes.  J  Within,  ]  Let  her  come  io. 

Laer,  How  now !  what  noise  is  that  7 


(9)  Hounds  run  counter  when  they  trace  the 
scent  backwards. 

(10)  Clean,  undefiled.  (11)  Appear. 
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Enter  Ophdiat  faniatHUIhf  drtssed  with  airmos 

ttndJUnoers. 

O  heat,  drr  iip  my  brains !  tears  seven  times  salt, 

Bum  out  trie  sense  and  virtue  ofmine  eye  !•— 

By  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  with  weight, 

Till  our  scale  turn  the  beam.    O  rose  of  May  ' 

Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophetia ! 

O  heavens!  ist  poasible,  a  Touog  maid*8  wits 

Should  be  aa  mortal  as  an  did  man's  life  7 

Nature  is  fine'  in  love :  and,  where  'tis  fine, 

It  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 

After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Oph.  Thiv  bixre  him  barefae^d  on  the  Her  ; 
itetf  no  fumny,  nonny  hey  nonny  : 
Jlnd  m  Ail  grave  rain^a  many  a  tear  ; — 

Fare  you  well,  my  dove ! 

Laer.  Hadst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  persuade 
revenge. 
It  could  not  move  thus. 

Oph,  You  must  sing,  Dtwn-O'tlown,  an  you  call 
him  a-eUfwn-a,  O,  how  the  wheel*  becomes  it  I  It 
is  the  fidae  steward,  that  stole  his  master's  daughter. 

I^er.  This  nothing's  more  than  matter. 

Oph.  There's  rosemary,  that's  for  remembrance ; 
pray  you,  love,  remember ;  and  there  is  pansies, 
that's  Ibr  thoughts. 

Laer,  A  document  in  madness }  thoughts  and 
remembrance  fitted. 

Oph,  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines : 
— there's  rue  for  you  ;  and  here's  some  for  me : — 
we  may  call  it,  herb  of  grace  o'Sundavs: — you 
may  wear  your  rue  with  a  difierence.' — There's  a 
daisy:— I  would  give  you  some  violets;  but  they 
withered  all.  when  my  father  died:— They  say,  hie 
made  a  good  end,— 

Far  bonny  $weet  Robin  is  all  miyjoy^-^      (Sings. 

Laer.  Thought*  and  aflUction,  passion,  hfiB  itself, 
She  turns  to  favour,  and  to  prettiness. 

Oph.  And  will  he  not  eome  again?  [Sings. 

Jind  will  he  not  eome  again  ? 
AV,  no^heia  dead^ 
Go  to  thy  death-bedf 
He  never  %oill  eome  agmn. 

Hie  beard  tDOJ  ae  whm  ae  snow, 
AUfiaxen  was  his  poll  : 

He  ie gone^  he  iegonOf 

And  we  east  otooy  moan ; 
Ood  *amerey  on  his  eoul ! 

And  of  all  Christian  souls!  I  pray  God.    Ood  be 
wi*you»  (£««OpheUa. 

Mjut,  Do  yon  see  this,  O  God? 

King.  Latrles,  I  must  commune  with  your  grief, 
Or  Tou  deny  me  right    Qo  but  apart. 
Make  ehofee  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  you  will, 
And  they  shall  hear  and  judge  'twist  you  and  me : 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hand 
Th«;y  find  m  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give. 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  oars. 
To  yoQ  in  satisfaction ;  but,  if  not. 
Be  you  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  us. 
Ana  we  shall  jointly  labour  with  your  soul 
To  give  it  due  content 

uur.  Let  this  be  so : 

His  means  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral,— 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment,  o'er  his  bones. 
No  noble  rite,  nor  formal  ostentation, — 
Cry  to  be  heaiird,  aa  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth, 

1)  Artful.  (t)  The  burthen. 

S)  I. «.  Bv  its  Sutiday  name  'herb  of  grace ;' 
is  merely  rue,  t.  e.  sorrow. 


That  I  must  caU't  in  question. 

King.  So  you  shall : 

.\nd  where  the  ofience  is,  let  the  great  axe  fall : 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^iTE  VL— Another  room  in  the  eome.     En- 
ter Horatio,  and  a  Servant, 

Hor.  What  are  they,  that  would  speak  with  me  7 
Serv.  Sailors,  sir; 

Thev  say  tJiey  have  letters  for  you. 
Hot.  Let  them  come  in.— 

[Exit  Servant. 
I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet. 

Enter  Sailors. 

1  Sail,  God  bless  you,  sir. 

Hot,  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

1  Sail.  He  shall,  sir,  ant  please  him.  There's 
a  letter  for  you,  sir :  it  comes  fi'om  the  ambassador 
that  was  bound  for  England ;  if  your  name  be 
Horatio,  as  I  am  led  to  know  it  is. 

Hor.  {Reads,]  Horatio,  when  thou  shali  have 
overlooked  M«,  ^e  these  fellows  some  means  to 
the  king  ;  they  have  letters  for  him.  Ere  we  were 
two  days  old  at  sea,  a  pirate  of  very  wariUce  op- 
pointment,  gave  us  chace:  Finding  ourselves  too 
slow  of  sail,  we  p^  on  a  eompelled  valour;  and 
in  the  grapjAe  !  boarded  them :  on  the  instant  they 
got^elear  qfour  ship;  so  I  alone  became  their 
prisoner.  They  have  dealt  with  me,  like  thieves 
of  mercy;  but  they  knew  what  they  did;  I  am  to 
do  a  good  turn  for  them.  Let  the  king  have  the 
letters  I  have  sent ;  and  repair  thou  to  ms  with  as 
much  haste  as  thou  would'st  fly  death,  I  have 
words  to  speak  in  thine  ear,  wwmake  thee  dumb  ; 
yet  are  thev  much  too  light  for  the  bars  of  the 
matter.  These  good  fellows  will  bring  thee  whtre 
I  am.  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem  hold  their 
cewse  for  England :  qf  them  1  have  much  to  tell 
thee.    Farewell. 

He  that  thou  knowest  (Attif,  Hamlet 

Come,  I  will  gire  you  way  for  these  vour  letters ; 

And  do't  the  speedier,  that  you  may  oirect  me 

To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them.      [Exeunt. 


SCEJTE  riL—Another  room  m  the  same, 
ter  Kmg  and  Laertes. 


£n- 


Now  must  your  conscience  my  acquittance 

seal, 

And  you  must  put  me  in  your  heart  for  friend ; 
Sith*  vou  have  heard,  ana  with  a  knovring;^  ear. 
That  he,  which  hath  your  noble  father  slam, 
Pursu'd  my  life. 

Laer,  It  well  appean :— But  tell  me. 

Why  vou  proceeded  not  against  these  feats, 
So  cnmeful  and  so  capitalin  nature. 
As  by  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdom,  all  things  else, 
You  mainly  were  stirr'd  up  7 

Kinf^.  O,  for  two  special  reasons : 

Which  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  unsinew'd{* 
But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.    The  queen  Ina 

mother, 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks ;  and  for  myself. 
(My  virtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  whieht) 
She  is  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  souL 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  bat  in  his  sphere, 
I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive. 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go, 

(4)  Melancholy.  (5)  Sinee« 

(6)  Deprived  of  strength* 
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Is,  the  great  lore  the  general  gender*  bear  him : 
Who.  dipping  all  hisfaulU  in  Uieir  afiecUon, 
Work  like  the  spring*  that  turneth  wood  to  stone, 
Convert  his  gyres  to  graces :  so  that  mv  arrows, 
Too  slighUy  timbeed  for  so  loud  a  wind, 
Would  liare  reverted  to  my  bow  again, 
And  not  where  I  had  aim*d  them. 

Laer,  And  so  have  I  a  noble  father  kwt ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms : 
Whose  worth,  it  praises  may  go  baek  again, 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  or  all  the  age 
For  her  perfections :— But  my  reTenge  wiH  come. 

King.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  uiat:  you  most 
not  think, 
That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull, 
That  we  ean  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger. 
And  think  it  pastime.  You  shortly  shall  hear  oiofe : 
I  lovM  vour  father,  and  we  love  ourself ; 
And  that,  i  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine,— 
How  now?  what  news? 

Enttr  a  Messenger. 

Men,  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamkt: 

This  lo  your  maiesty ;  this  to  the  queen. 


them  not; 
ThejT  were  given  me  by  Claiidio :  he  receiv'd  tiiem 
Of  him  that  Drought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them  :•— 

Leave  us.  [Exit  Messeqger. 

[Reads.]  Bigh  and  mtghty^wu  ihaU  know.  I  am 
set  naked  on  yonr  kin^^thm.  To-morrow  ehM  I  beg 
leave  to  see  ymtr  kin^lp  eyes  ;  token  I  akaUf  first  aah- 
ing  your  pardon  thereunto^  recount  the  oeeasion 
of  my  sudden  and  more  strange  return, 

Hamlet 

^Vhat  should  this  mean  7  Are  all  the  rest  come  back  ? 
Oris  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  thing  7 

Ixier,  Know  you  the  hand? 

King,  ' Tis  Hamlet*s  character.    AViX;ed^— 

And,  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  tdone : 
Can  you  advise  me  ? 

Laer,  I  am  lost  in  it,  my  lord.  But  let  him  come ; 
It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 
7Atis  diddest  tkou. 

King,  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 

As  how  should  it  be  so  ?  how  otherwise  ?— 
Will  you  be  rulM  by  me? 

Laor.  Ay,  my  lord ; 

So  you  will  not  o*er-rule  me  to  a  peace. 

King.  To  thine  own  peace.    If  he  be  now  re- 
tum'd,^ 
As  checking'  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  more  to  undertake  it^— I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device. 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall : 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall  breathe; 
But  even  his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice. 
And  call  it,  accident. 

Laer,  My  lord,  I  will  be  rulM ; 

The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so. 
That  I  mignt  be  the  organ. 

King,  It  falls  right 

You  have  been  talk'd  of  since  your  travel  much. 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a  quality. 
««,L     ,     .L  ••  u  parts 


Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine :  your  sum  of 
Did  not  together  piuck  such  envy  from  him, 

(*  {  Common  people 
of  EnSand^'"*  "prrngs  are  connnon  in  many 
(3)  ObjecUng  to.  (4)  Place. 


parts 


As  did  that  one ;  and  that  in  my  regard. 
Of  the  unworthKst  siege.* 

Ijaar.  What  part  ia  that,  my  kid  1 

King.  A  very  ribband  in  the  cap  of  yootfa, 
Yet  UMdful  too ;  for  youth  do  lees  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears, 
Than  settled  age  his  sables,  and  his  weeds, 
Importing  health  and  graTeness.— Two 

sinee. 

Here  was  a  gentleman  of  Normandy, — 
I  have  seen  myseii^  and  senr'd  against,  the  Fkcod^ 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback:  bat  Has  gaDsiA 
Had  witchcraft  int;  he  grew  unto  hb  seat ; 
And  to  such  wond*rous  <K>iiig  brought  his  h 
As  he  had  been  incorps*d  ana  demi-natnr'd 
With  the  brave  beast :  so  far  he  toi>pM  my  tlMMcbt, 
That  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks. 
Come  short  or  Wnat  he  did. 

Laer,  A  NonBOD,  wast? 

King,  A  Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  Ufe,  Lmotd. 

King,  tht  very 

Laer.  I  know^iim  well:  be  is  the  brooch,* ' 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  you ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterl  v  report. 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  aefeoce.* 
And  for  your  rapier  most  espeeial. 
That  he  cried  out.  'twould  be  a  sight  indaeil^ 
If  one  could  maten  you :  the  serimers*  of  tbnr  na- 
tion. 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  e^e. 
If  ^ou  oppos'd  them :  Sir,  this  report  of  Ins 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  Iw  eov/. 
That  he  could  notUng  do,  bnt  wish  and  btg 
Your  sudden  coming  o*er,  to  play  with  jmu. 
Now,  out  of  this,— - 

Z.asn  What  oat  of  this,  mj  ford? 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  yon? 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  Ace  without  a  heart  ? 

Laer.  Why  ask  von  this  ? 

King.  Not  that  I  think,  you  dia  not  lofe  yoor 
father; 
But  that  I  know,  love  is  begun  by  tine ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof|* 
Time  aualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it 
There  lives  within  tne  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuff^  that  wiD  abate  it ; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  sUU  $ 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 
Dies  in  his  own  too-much :  That  we  woold  do^ 
We  should  do  when  we  wouU;   for  tfaig  inmU 

changes. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  manT. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hanos,  are  aoooeali; 
And  then  this  sf^uld  is  like  a  spendtfartft  Bi|^ 
That  hurts  by  easing.  But,  to  the  quick  o'tteoleer : 
Hamlet  comes  back ;  What  would  you  nadartake. 
To  show  yourself  in  deed  your  fatho's  son 
More  than  in  words  7 

Laer.  To  cot  his  throat  Vtht  dnreh. 

King.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  aanetan- 
rize: 
Revenge  should  have  no   bounds.     Bat,   good 

Laertes, 
Will  vou  do  this,  keep  close  within  yoor  rhawihw : 
Hamlet,  retum'd,  shall  know  you  are  come  hoBM: 
We*ll  put  on  those  shall  praise  yoor  enceUenoe, 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  the  Ikme 

16)  Ornament. 
6)  Science  of  defence,  i.  e,  flsneing. 
7)  Fencers.       (8)  Daily  experience. 
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Tl»  Frimfthman  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  fine,  to- 


And  wager  o'er  jour  hetds :  be,  being  remiss, 
Moet  gaaeroai,  and  free  from  all  contriving, 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils  i  so  that,  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbaied,!  and,  in  a  pass  of  practice,* 
Requite  him  for  xpur  father. 

^flcr.  IwiUdo't: 

And,  for  the  pun>ose,  I'll  anoint  my  sword. 
I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank. 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it. 
Where  it  draws  Mood  no  cataplaam  so  rare. 
Collected  firom  all  simples  that  hare  TirUie 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death, 
That  is  but  scratched  wiihel :  1*11  touch  my  point 
%Vith  this  contagion ;  that,  if  I  gaU  him  slighUy, 
It  may  be  death. 

King.  Let's  Anther  think  of  this ; 

Weigh,  what  eonvenienoe,  both  of  time  and  means, 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape :  if  this  should  fail. 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  perform- 


Twera  better  not  aiiay'd:  therefore  this  project 
Should  have  a  back,  or  second,  that  might  hold, 
If  this  should  UastmprooC'    8oft,-kt  me  sec- 
Well  makn  a  aolMan  wager  on  your  cunnings,*—* 
I  ha't: 

When  in  yonr  motkn  you  are  hot  and  dry, 
(As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that  end,) 
And  that  he  caUa  for  drink,  I'U  have  preferr'd'  htm 
A  chaliee  for  the  nonce  ;*  whereon  but  sipmng. 
If  he  by  chance  eaeap^d  your  venom'd  stuck,? 
Ourpurpese  may  hold  there.  But  stay,  what  noise  7 

Elder  Queen. 

How  now,  sweet  queen  7 

(luttn^  One  wo  doth  tread  upon  another'a  beef, 
So  fast  they  follow :— Toorakter'sdrownM,  Laertes. 

Low.  DrownM  1  O,  where  7 

Qjueen,    There  is  a  willow  grows  ascaunt  the 
brook, 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
Therewith  fantastk  garlanda  did  she  make 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples,* 
That  liberal*  shepherds  gire  a  grosser  name, 
But  our  cold  maids  do  deaa  men's  finger's  call 

them: 
There,  on  the  pendent  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke ; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies,  and  hoFvelf, 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.    Her  clothes  spread 

wide: 
And,  mermaia*like,  awhUa  they  bore  her  op : 
Which  time,  she  chaunted  snalehes  of  oU  tunes ; 
As  one  incapable'^  of  her  own  distress. 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indu'd 
Unto  that  element :  but  long  it  could  not  be. 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
PulHd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

iMtr,  Alas  then,  she  is  drown'd  7 

Queen.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

Leer.  Too  much  of  water  has  thou,  poor  Ophelia, 
And  therefore  I  ibrbid  my  tears:  But  yet 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  hca*  custom  holds. 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will:  wlien  these  are  gone. 
The  woman  will  be  out**— Adieu,  my  Lord ! 

(1)  Not  blunted  ai  l&Os  are.       £2)  Exercise. 
(8)  Aaira-aims  sometimes  bunt  in  proving  theh* 
strengtha 
uf Skill  (6)  Presented. 

(6)  A  cup  for  the  purpose.       (7)  Thrust 


I  have  a  speech  of  fire,  that  fain  would  blaze, 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  it  (£xtl. 

King,  Let's  folhiw,  Gertrude  : 

How  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  ra^ ! 
Now  fear  I.  this  will  giro  it  start  agam  i 
Therefore,  let's  follow.  [Extunl 


ACT  V. 

SCBKE  L^-A  churchyard.    Enter  two  Clowns, 
foilA  sjMules,  J^, 

1  Clo,  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  Christian  burial, 
tliat  wilfliUy  seeks  her  own  salvation  7 

g  Oo,  I  tell  thee,  she  is ;  therefore  make  her 
grave  strai^^ht :  **  the  cr owner  hath  set  on  her,  and 
finds  it  Chriatian  burial. 

1  Clo.  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  her- 
self in  her  own  defence  7 

ZClo.  Why, 'tis  found  so. 

1  Clo.  It  must  be  se  qffendendoj  it  cannot  be 
else.  For  here  lies  tlie  point :  If  1  drown  myself 
wittioely,  it  argues  an  act:  and  an  act  hath  three 
branches ;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  and  to  perform:  Ar- 
gal,  she  drowned  herself  wittinglv. 

2  Ch,  Nay,  but  hear  you,  gooclman  delver. 

1  Clo,  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water ;  good : 
here  stands  the  roan ;  good :  if  the  man  go  U>  this 
water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is.  will  he,  nul  he,  he 
Koes ;  mark  you  that :  but  if  the  water  come  to 
him,  and  drown  hhn,  he  drowns  not  hinMcIf :  Ar- 
gal,  he,  that  is  not  guilty  of  his  own  death,  shortens 
not  his  own  life. 

2  Clo.  But  is  this  law  7 

1  Clo.  Av.  marry  is't :  crowner's-quest  law. 

2  Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  on't  7  If  this  had 
not  been  a  gentlewoman,  she  should  have  been 
buried  out  of  Christian  burial. 

1  Clo.  Why,  there  thou  say'st :  and  the  more 
pity  ;  that  great  folks  shall  have  countenance  in 
this  worid  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  than 
their  even>>  Christian^  Come,  mv  spade.  There 
is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  garacners,  ditchers, 
and  gravcmakcrs ;  they  hold  up  Adam's  profession. 

2  Clo.  Was  he  a  gentleman  f 

1  Clo.  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2  do.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Clo,  What,  art  a  heathen  7  How  dost  thou  un- 
derstand the  scripture  7  The  scripture  says,  Adam 
digged ;  Could  he  dig  without  arms  7  I'll  put 
another  question  to  thee :  if  thou  answerest  me  not 
to  thepurpose,  confess  thyself 

2  do.  Go  to. 

1  Clo.  What  is  he.  that  builds  stronger  than  ei- 
ther the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpenter? 

2  Cio.  The  eallows-maker;  for  that  frame  out- 
lives a  thoesand  tenants. 

1  Clo,  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith :  the  gal- 
lows does  well :  But  how  does  it  well  1  it  does 
well  to  those  that  do  ill :  now  thou  dost  ill,  to  say, 
the  gallows  is  built  stronger  than  the  church ;  trgfl, 
the  gallows  may  do  weD  to  thee.  To't  again ;  come. 

2  Clo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  ship 
Wright,  or  a  carpenter  7 

1  do.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke.'* 

2  Cto.  Marry,  now  I  can  tell. 
I  Clo.  Tot. 

(8)  OreHt  morio  mat.  (9)  Licentious. 

(10)  Insensible.  (11 )  Tears  will  flow. 

(12)  Immediately.  (IS)  Fellow. 

(U)  Give  over. 
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S  Clib  MaM,  I  eannot  tell. 

Enter  Hunlet  tmd  Horatio  al  a  dtftonM. 

I  C(o.  Cudgel  thy  braiiw  no  more  about  it;  for 
your  dull  aaa  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating : 
and,  when  you  are  asked  this  question  next,  say,  a 

SraT^makerj  the  bouses  thst  he  malces,  last  till 
oorasday.  Go,  g«t  thee  to  Yaughan,  and  fetch  me 
a  stoup  of  liquor.  L^^  2  Clown. 

1  Clown  digs,  and  sings. 

InwmUh,  when  I  did  lovt^  didlove,^ 

MeiMmtgki,  ii  wtu  very  swsel, 
To  esfifmcC,  O,  the  time^for,  ahy  my  beheioe, 

O,  metAougoit,  there  wot  nothing  meet. 

Ham,  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  business  ? 
he  sings  at  graTennaking. 
Hot,  Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of 


Ham.  'Tis  e'isn  so :  the  hand  of  little  employ- 
ment hath  the  daintier  sense. 

1  Clo.  All  tfs,  toith  hu  ateaUng  steps, 
Hmh  daio'd  me  in  his  dtdch, 
Jnd  hath  shipped  me  into  the  land, 
dit  if  I  had  never  been  such. 

[Throws  up  a  scull. 

Ham,  That  acull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could 
sing  once :  How  the  knare  jowls  it  to  the  ground, 
as  tf  it  were  Cain*s  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  Brst 
miurder !  This  might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician, 
which  this  ass  now  o*er-reaches;  one  that  would 
circumvent  God,  might  it  not  7 

Nor,  It  might,  my  Lord. 

Haau  Or  oTs  courtier ;  which  would  say,  Good- 
morrow,  eweet  iord!  How  dost  thou,  good  lord  ? 
This  might  be  my  lord  such-a-one,  that  praised  my 
lord  suc&*a-ooe's  hone,  when  be  meant  to  beg  it; 
might  it  not  7 

nor.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Why,  e^en  so :  and  now  my  lady  Worms ; 
ehapless,  and  knocked  about  the  maizard  with  a 
sexton's  spade :  Here's  fine  rerolution,  an  we  had 
the  trick  to  seet  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more 
the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  ioggats*  with  them  ? 
mine  ache  to  think  on*t. 

1  Clo.  Jiptek'Oxe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade,    [Sings. 
JFbr— and  a  shrouding  sheet : 
0,apU  of  day  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 

[Throws  op  ascoU. 

Ham,  There's  another:  Why  may  not  that  be 
the  scttll  of  a  lawyer  7  Where  be  his  quiddits'  now. 
his  quillets,*  his  cases^  his  tenures,  and  liis  tricks  / 
why  does  he  sufler  this  rude  knave  now  to  knock 
him  about  the  sconce^  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will 
not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery  7  Humph!  This 
fellow  might  be  in's  time  a  great  bu}[er  of  land, 
with  his  statutes,  his  recognizances,  ms  fines,  his 
double  Touchers,  his  recoveries :  Is  this  the  fine  of 
his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to  have 
his  fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt  7  will  his  vouchers  vouch 
him  no  more  of  lus  purchases,  and  double  ones 
too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  pair  of  in- 
dentures? The  very  conveyances  of  his  lands  will 
haitlly  lie  in  this  box ;  and  must  the  inheritor  him- 
self have  DO  mora  7  ha  7 

(1)  The  song  entire  is  nrioted  in  Percy's  Re- 
J«2je«  of  ancient  English  Poetry,  vol.  L    It  was 
vrntten  by  Lord  VauxT 
P-S„»7*  ancient  game,  played  as  qtwUs  are  at 


Hor.  Not  a  jot  more,  raj  lord. 

Hoin.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skios? 

Her.  Av,  my  lord,  and  of  calAsldns  too. 

Hoiik  1* iiey'are  siieep.  and  calves,  whieh  sedE 
out  assurance  inthaL  I  will  speak  to  this  fellow : 
— Whose  grave's  this,  sirrah  7 

1  Clo,  Mine,  sir.— 

0|  a  jHt  of  clay  for  to  be  made  [Siogt. 

For  ntch  a  guest  is  msef. 

Ham.  I  think  it  be  tiiine,  indeed ;  tor  thou  lieit 
in't 

1  Clo.  You  lie  out  on't,  sir,  and  therefore  it  ii 
not  yours:  for  my  part,  1  do  not  lie  iii%  yet  it  is 
mine. 

Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  io't,  to  be  int,  and  sav  H  is 
thine :  'tis  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  qaick;  taere- 
fore  thou  liest. 

1  Clo.  'Tis  a  qoieklie,  sir ;  'twill  away  again,  from 
me  to  you. 

Ham.  What  man  dost  tliou  dig  it  lor  7 

1  Clo.  For  no  man,  sir. 

Ham.  What  woman  then  7 

1  do.  For  none  either. 

Horn.  Who  U  to  be  buried  int  ? 

I  Clo.  One,that  wasawoomiiyair;  hot,  rest  her 
souL  she's  dead. 

Ham.  How  absolute  the  knave  is !  we  mat  speak 
by  tlie  card,*  or  equivocatioB  will  undo  as.  By  the 
lord,  Horatio,  thsse  three  yeare  I  have  tahni  note 
of  it;  the  age  has  grown  so  niebed,*  thai  the  toe  of 
Uie  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  eourlier, 
he  galls  his  kibe.— How  kmg  hast  thou  been  a 
grave-maker  7 

1  Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i'  the  year,  I  came  tot  that 
day  that  our  last  king 'Hamlet  overcame  ForCinbns. 

Hofik  How  long's  that  since  7 

1  Clo.  Cannot  you  tell  that?  every  fool  can  (efl 
that :  It  was  that  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was 
bom :  he  that  is  mad,  and  sent  into  fSigland. 

ffom.  A  V,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into  England  ? 

I  do.  Why,  because  he  was  mad:  he  nail  re- 
cover his  wits  there  ,*  or,  if  he  do  not,  'lis  no  great 
matter  there. 

Ham.  Whv? 

I  Clo.  'Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there;  tbtre  the 
men  are  as  mad  as  he. 

Ham.  How  came  he  mad  7 

1  Clo.  Very  strangely,  they  say. 

Ham.  How  strange!^  7 

1  Clo,  Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits. 

Ham.  Upon  what  ground  7 

1  do.  Why,  here  m  Denmark ;  I  have  been  sex- 
ton here,  man  and  bojr.  thirty  years.  i 

Ham.  How  long  will  a  man  lie  i'the  earth  ere 
he  rot  7 

1  Clo.  'Faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  he  die  (as 
we  have  many  pocky  corses  now-a^ajfs,  that  will 
scarce  hold  the  laying  in,)  he  will  last  yon  some 
eight  year,  or  nine  year :  a  tanner  will  last  you 
nine  year. 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another  7 

1  Clo.  Whv,  sir,  his  hide  is  so  tanned  with  his 
trade,  that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great  whife; 
and  vour  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  voor  whoreson 
dead  body.  Here's  a  scull  now  hath  lain  yon  Ptfae 
earth  three-and-twenty  years. 

Ham,  Whose  was  it  7 

(3)  Subtilties.        (4)  Frivolous  distinctions. 
6)  Head. 

(6)  By  the  compass,  or  chart  of  direetion* 
f7)  Spruce,  aftcted. 
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1  Go.  A  wfaoretOD  mad  fellow's  it  wm  ;  Whose 

I  vou  think  it  wis  7 

Ham,  Nay,  IknowpoL 

1  Ch,  A  pestilenee  on  him  for  a  nad  rogue  I 

)  poored  a  flaaon  of  Rhenish  on  my  head  once. 

bis  saiae  scull,  sir,  was  Yorick's  scull,  the  king's 

sster. 

Horn.  This 7  [Taket  ike  ioM, 

]  Cfo.  E'en  that 

Horn.  Alas !  poor  Torick !— I  knew  him,  Hora- 

> ;  a  ihUow  of  infinite  jest ;  of  most  excellent 

Dcy  :  he  hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a  thousand 

nes  ;  and  now,  bow  abhorred  in  my  imagination 

is !  my  gorge  rises  at  it.    Here  hung  those  lips, 

at  I  have  iMed  I  know  not  how  oft.  •   Where  he 

)ur  gibes  now  7  your  gambols  7  your  songs  7  your 

isbes  of  merriment,  tint  were  wont  to  set  Uie  table 

I  a  roar  7   Not  onenow,  to  mock  your  own  grin- 

ng7  quitechap-fiKUen7  Now  get  you  to  my  lady's 

lamber,  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to 

is  tkrour*  she  mustcome ;  mske  her  laugh  at  that 

'*£ thee,  Horatw^  lell  me  one  thing. 

Hot.  What's  that,  my  Lord  7 

Hmnu  Dostthonthiiik,  Alexander  looked  o'this 

shion  itheeartb? 

/for.  E'enao. 

Horn.  And8ineit8o7  pah! 

{TknuDi  dawn  the  »adL 
Hot,  E'en  so.  Bay  lord. 

Hmu  To  wfaal  base  usee  we  may  return.  Hora- 
)!  Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  dust 
Alciaiider,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung^hole  7 
Hor,  Twere  to  consider  too  cunously,  toconsi- 
r  so. 

JRfom.  No,  faith,  not  a  jot;  but  to  follow  him 
ither  with  modesty  enouglk  and  likelihood  to  lead 
:  As  thus ;  Alexander  ana,  Alexander  was  bu- 
sd.  Alexander  retumeth  to  dust;  the  dust  is 
tth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam :  And  why  of  that 
am,  whereto  he  was  converted,  might  they  not 
op  a  beei^barrel  7 

Imperious*  Cesar,  dead,  and  tum'd  to  clay, 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keen  the  wind  awa;ir : 
O,  that  the  earth,  which  aept  the  world  in  awe. 
Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw !' 

lit  soft!  but  soft!  aside .'^Here  comes  the  king. 

»(<r  Priest,  4^  ui  proeesaUm;  the  corpse' qf 
Ophelia,  Laertes  ami  Moumen  following  i  King, 
Queen,  their  frojiis,  4^. 

\ie  queen,  Ihe  eooitiers :  Who  is  this  they  follow  7 
nd  with  such  maimed  rites  !*  This  doth  Betoken, 
lie  cone,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  hand 
srdo^  its  own  Ule.    'Twas  of  some  estate  :* 
ouch  we  a  while,  and  mark. 

[Retiring  with  HoraUo. 
Laer,  Whateeremooy  el8e7 
Ham,  That  is  Laertes, 

very  noble  youth :  Mark. 
Laer.  What  ceremony  else  7 
1  PriesL  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  enlarg'd 
I  we  have  warranty :  Her  death  wait  doubtful : 
nd,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  order, 
ic;  should  in  ground  unsanctified  have  lodg'd, 
ill  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitable  prayers, 
lards,*  flints,  and  pebbles,  should  oe  thrown  on 
her; 

(1)  Countenance,  complexion. 

(2)  Imperial.  (S)  Blast* 

(4)  Imperfect  obsequies.     (5)  Undo,  destroy. 

(6)  High  rank. 

(7)  Broken  pots  or  tiles.  (8)  Garlands. 

TOl.  It. 


Yet  here  she  is  allowed  her  virgin  crants,* 
Her  maiden  strewments,  and  the  bringing  home 
Of  bell  and  burial. 

Laer.  Must  there  no  more  be  done  7 

I  Priest,  No  more  be  done  I 

We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead, 
To  sing  a  requiem.*  snd  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Laer,  Lay  Iier  i'the  earth ;~ 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh. 
May  violets  spring !— I  tell  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  minist'rinz  ansel  shall  my  sister  be. 
When  thou  liest  nowlioz. 

Ham.  What,  the  fair  Ophelia ! 

Queen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet:  Farewell! 

[  Scattering  flow ers. 
I  hop'd,  thou  sbould'st  have  been  my  Hamtet's  wife ; 
t  thought,  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid. 
And  not  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Laer.  O.  treble  wo 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head. 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
DeprivM  thee  of  I— Hold  off  the  earth  a  whOe, 
Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms : 

[Leaps  into  thegraiee. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick*^  and  dead ; 
Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made 
To  o'er-top  old  Pelion,  or  tne  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Ham.  LfdMBiemg.]  What  is  he,  whose  grief 
Bears  such  an  emphasis  7  whose  phrase  ofsorrow 
Conjures  the  wand'ring  stars,    and  makes  them 

stand 
Like  wonder-wounded  hearers  7  this  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leaps  inito  the  graoe. 

Laer.  The  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

[Gnytpling  with  him. 

Ham,  Thou  pray'st  not  well. 
I  pr'ythee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat 
For,  though  I  am  not  splcnetive  and  rash. 
Yet  have  Tin  itae  something  dangerous. 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear :  Hold  off  thy  hand. 

King,  Pluck  them  asunder. 

Oueea.  Hamlet,  Hamlet ! 

jfU.  Gentlemen, 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet 

[The  JiUendants  pari  Mem,  md  they  come 
out  of  the  grtne. 

Ham,  Why,  I  will  fignt  with  him  upon  this  theme. 
Until  my  evelids  will  no  longer  wag. 

QMeen.  0  my  son !  what  theme  f 

Ham,  I  lov'd  Ophelia ;  forty  thousand  Ivothers 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  lov^ 
Make  up  my  sum. — What  wilt  thou  do  for  her  7 

^tng.  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  Zounds,  show  me  what  thou'lt  do  : 
Woul't  weep  7  woulH  fight  7  woul't  fkai  ?  woul't 

tear  thyself  7 
Woult  drink  up  Esil  7> *  eat  a  crocodile  7 
I'll  dot— Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine  7 
To  ootftee  me  with  leaping  m  her  grave  7 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  wdl  I : 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw 
Millions  of  acres  on  us  ;  till  our  ground. 
Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  zone, 
Mske  Ossa  lum  a  wart  I  Nay,  an  thou'lt  mouth, 
I'll  rant  as  Well  as  thou. 

Queen.  Thia  is  memaiUnW ; 

(9)  A  mass  for  the  dead.  (10)  Living. 

(11)  Eisst  is  vinegar ;  but  Mr.  Steevens  conjec- 
tures the  word  should  be  Weiseh  a  river  which 
falls  into  the  Baltic  ocean. 
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And  thus  a  while  the  fit  w31  worii  on  him ; 
Anoo,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove. 
When  that  her  goUcii  couplets  are  aisclos'd,' 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham,  I  lear  you,  sir ; 

What  is  the  reason  that  ^ ou  use  me  thus  / 
I  IutM  you  erer :  But  it  is  no  matter  ; 
l<et  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may, 
The  eat  will  mew,  and  dov  will  have  his  day. 

[Kxit. 

King.  I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon 
him.—*  [Exit  Horaiiu. 


Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  nixht*8  speech ; 

[To  Laertes. 
We*ll  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push.— 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son.— 
This  grave  shall  have  a  living  monument : 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.     [Exwnt. 

SCEKE  IL—Ji  kM  in  the  ctulU,    Enter  Hamlet 

mid  Horatio. 

Ham,  So  much  for  this,  sir:  now  shall  you  see 
the  other  ; — 
You  do  remember  all  the  eircumrtaoce  ? 

Hor.  Remember  it,  my  lord ! 

//o/A.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  light- 
ing, 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep :  met  bought,  t  lar 
Worse  than  the  mutines*  in  the  bilboes.'  Raiibly, 
And  prais'd  be  rashness  for  it, — I^t  us  know, 
Our  indiicretion  sometimes  serves  us  well. 
When  our  deep  plots  do  pall  :*  and  that  should 

teach  us. 
There's  a  divinity  that  shapi^  our  ends, 
Kough-hew  them  how  we  wiJl. 

I^r.  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham,  Up  from  mv  cabin, 
My  sea-gown  scarTd  about  me,  in  the  dark 
GropM  ito  find  out  them :  haifcay  desire ; 
Fin  ▼er'd  their  packet ;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  ai?ain :  making  so  bold. 
My  fears  forgelliii^  uiani;er8^  to  unseal 
Their  grand  cotnnu^iou  ;  wnere  I  found,  Horatio, 
A  royal  knavery ;  an  exact  command,— 
Larded*  with  many  several  sort*  of  reasons, 
Inri|>ariini^  Deuina'rk'!!!  Iieatfh,  and  England*s  too, 
AVith,  ho  !  such  buys"  uiid  goblins  in  my  life, 
Tlkit,  00  the  supervise/  no  leihiire  bated. 
No,  not  fo0Ynv  tbp  grindliijr  of  the  axe, 
M  V  head  ohould  be  struck  olf. 

g»r.  Is't  possible? 

/zam.  Here's  the  commission;  road  it  at  more 
Ipisure. 
But  wilt  Ihou  hear  now  how  I  did  proceed  ? 

Hor,  Ay,  *bp"ccch  you. 

Ham.  fteing  thus  bVoQllcd  round  with  villanies. 
Or"  I  could  make  a  prolo;^ii«»  to  my  brains, 
They  had  beo;un  the  pl.iy  : — I  -w*  nip  dawn  ; 
Pevis'd  a  new  commission  ;    »nro'e  it  fail*  : 
1  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  ««t»»ti^i«j*  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fair,  snd  InhotirM  much 
How  to  forarrt  thit  lewrninoj ;  b»it,  sir,  now 
Ii  did  me  veommi's  st^rvice :   Will  thou  know 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote? 

Hot,  Avy  pood  mv  lord. 

Ham,  An  earnest  cot\juration  from  the  king, — 

(1)  Hatched.  (2^  Mutineers. 

(i)  Fetters  and  hand-cuffs,  brou^tlit  from  Bilboa 
in  Spain. 

f4)  Fail.  (5)  Garnished.  (6)  Bugbears. 

(7)  Lookinjf  over.  -  -   - 


(^)  Stalesmeiu 


(8)  Before. 
flO)  A  note  of  connection.] 


As  Eoglaod  was  his  raithTal  Iribolary ; 
As  love  between  them,  like  the  palm*  migliiloiBish ; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wbeaten  garlaad 
And  stand  a  comma"  *tween  their  amitiu 
And  many  such  liko  as's  of  frwut  chargi  ■ 
Thai,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  tbssa 
Wirduut  debatemeot  ftirther,  more  or  leas, 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  rlwlh, 
Not  shriving'  '-time  allow'd. 

Hot.  Howw«itfaMaeal*4; 

Ham,  Why,  even  in  thatwnslieaveo  oAlinaai 
I  had  mv  father's  signet  in  my  pufse. 
Which  was  the  moStV*  of  that  Danmb  salt 
Folded  tlie  writ  up  in  fonn  of  the  otber ; 
Subscrib'd  it ;  gavet  the  impression ;  plnc'd  it  naUt\ , 
The  changeling  never  known:  Now,  the  nest  day. 


bvBto 


fOtfl^ 


Waa  our  sea-fight ;  and  what  to  *^^  *■«  ■■"■■■»>* 
Thou  know*st  already. 

//«r.  So  GuiMenstem  and 

Ham,  Why,  man,  they  dU 
ploymelit : 
They  are  not  near  my  conseienea ; 
Does  by  their  own  insinuation  grow : 
'Tis  dangerous,  when  the  ' 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  ineensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

HorT  Why,whatnlJi«mlhis! 

Ham.  Does  it  not,  think  thee,  stnnd  me  now 
upon  7 
He  that  hath  MUM  my  king,  and  whoi^  my 
Popp'd  in  between  tm  eieation  and  my  h 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  nlbt 
And  with  such  eoaenam ;  isH  nolpnHbnt 


To  quit'*  him  with  Uiis  ann?  and  ist  not  In  bt 

damn*d, 
To  lei  this  eanker  of  our  natora 
In  further  evil  7 

Hot,  It  must  be  shortly  kamni  in 
England, 
What  Is  the  issue  of  the  businosa  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  abort:  the  interim  ia 
And  a  man*8  life  no  more  than  to  any. 
But  I  am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  1  forgot  myBetf: 
For  by  the  image  of  my  cause,  I  see 
The  portraiture  of  his:  VU  count'*  his  Ikvonn: 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  ■» 
Into  a  lowering  passion. 

Hot,  Peace;  who  cornea  here? 

£nl«r  Osric 


Okt.  Your  lordship  is  right 
mork. 

Hnm.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir.^Doat  Inov  tfdi 
water- fly  ?'• 

//(»r.  No,  my  goiid  lord. 

Ham  Thy  state  is  the  more  Bneions ;  for  tii  s 
vice  to  know  him :  He  hath  mnoi  land,  and  fetik: 
l«!t  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  h&s  crib  ahsU 
Htand  at  the  kind's  mess :  Tis  a  chough  j>*  but,  u 
I  sny,  spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt. 

Oxr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  leisure, 
I  should  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  fats  msjeaty. 

Ham.  I  will  receive  it,  sir,  vrifh  all  diBgenee  of 
spirit :  Your  bonnet  to  his  riffht  use ;  thferthahnd. 

Osr,  I  tjiank  your  lordship,  His  very  hoL 

Hnm.  No,  believe  me,  His  very  coM ;  the  windb 
northerly. 


(l«J  Copy. 
(14)  Reqoile. 


(11)  Confessing. 

(IS)  Following.  ,_„ 

(15)  For  centnt  some  editors  read  eeurt* 

(16)  ir<itcr./ltc«  are  gnats. 

(17)  AbirdUheajaddaw. 
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Oar.  It  is  indiilerent  eold,  mj  lord,  indeed. 

Hmn.  But  jet  methlnks  it  ii  very  sultry 
lot;  ormy eompiezion 

Oar,  Exceedingly,  mr  lord ;  it  is  rerjr  sultry,— 
IS  Hwere,— >I  cannot  tell  how — My  lord,  his  oi^esty 
^•ile  me  aigntfy  to  yoo,  that  he  has  laid  a  great  wa- 
ter on  your  head :  Sir,  this  is  the  matter,— 

JSmm.  I  Iwseech  you*  reneinber^— ^ 

[Hamlet  mooea  km  toptdankia  hiU. 

Oar,  Nay.  good  my  lord ;  for  my  ease,  in  good 
Utk.*  Sir,  iiere  is  newly  come  to  court.  LAertea : 
MHBVtt  me.  an  absolute  gentleman,  full  or  most  ex- 
wttsnt  diflerenoes,*  of  very  soft  society,  and  great 
thowing:  Indeed,  to  speak  feelingly  of  him,  he 
s  the  eard*  or  ealemiar  of  gentry,  for  you  shall  find 
Q  him  the  continent^  of  what  part  a  gentleman 
trouldme. 

Horn.  Sir,  this  definement  suffers  no  perdHkm  in 
fou : — thoi^h.  I  know,  to  dinde  him  inventorially, 
(TouM  dUxy  the  arithmetie  of  memory ;  and  yet 
rat  raw  neither,  in  respect  of  his  ouick  sail.  But. 
in  the  verity  of  eztolment,  I  take  iiim  to  be  a  soul 
yf  great  aiiiele ;  and  his  infusion  of  such  dearth 
und  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his 
temblable  is  mm  mirror:  and,  who  else  would  trace 
tiim,  Ms  umbrage,  nothing  more.* 

Oar.  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of  him. 

Hmm.  The  concemancy,  sir?  why  do  we  wrap 
Lhe  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  7 

Oar.  Sirt 

Hot.  lB*t  not  iiossible  to  understand  ui  another 
UHMToet  YOU  will  d</t,  sir,  reaU;|r. 

J7am.  What  Imports  the  nommation*  of  tikis  gen- 
tleman? 

Osr.  Of  Laertes? 

Hot.  His  purse  is  empty  already ;  all  his  golden 
words  are  spent. 

Horn.  OThtm,  sir. 

Oar,  1  know,  vou  are  not  ^orant— 

Ham.  I  would  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  (kith,  if  you 
did,  it  would  not  much  approTc^  me ;— Well,  sir. 

Oar,  Ton  axe  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence 
Laertes  b     y 

Hmn.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I  should  com- 
pare with  him  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a.  man 
weUt  were  to  know  himself. 

Oar.  I  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon  ;  but  in  the  im- 
putation hud  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed*  he's  un- 
lellowed. 

Hmn.  What's  his  weapon  7 

Oar.  RapiBr  and  dagoer. 

Hmn.  That's  two  of  nis  weapons :  but,  well. 

Otr.  The  king,  sir^  hath  wa^|ered  with  him  six 
Barbery  horses :  against  the  which  he  has  impawn- 
ed,' as  I  take  it,  six  French  rapiers  and  poniards, 
with  their  assigns,  as  ^rdk^  hangers,'*  and  so: 
Three  of  the  carriages,  m  faith,  are  very  de^r  to 
fancT,  very  tesponnve  to  the  huts,  most  delicate 
carriagesLand  of  very  liberal  conceit 

Kern.  What  call  yoo  the  carriages  ? 

Har.  I  knew,  you  must  be  edified  by  the  mar- 
gent,"  ere  yoo  had  done. 

Oar.  The  cahiages,  sir,  aie  the  hangers. 

(1)  The  aiected  phrase  of  the  time. 
Vi)  Distingniriiing  excellencies. 

(5)  Compass  or  chart. 

(4)  The  countiy  and  ^ttem  for  imitation. 
<5)  Thb  speech  is  a  ridicule  of  the  court  jargon 
ofthattfane. 

(6)  Mentioning.  (7)  Recommend. 

(8)  PraiM       (9)  /mpmed^  put  down,  staked. 
(10)  That  part  of  the  belt  by  which  the  sword 
was  sospendech 


Hmn,  ^  Tlie  phrase  would  be  more  german*"  to  the 
matter,  if  we  couU  carry  a  cannoa  by  our  aides :  I 
would  it  might  be  hangers  till  then.  But  on :  Six 
Barbary  horses  against  six  French  swords,  their  as- 
signs, and  three  iiberal-conceitcd  carriages ;  that's 
the  French  bet  against  the  Danish :  V\  h>  is  this  ini- 
pawned,  asyoucallit? 

Oar.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen 
passes  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not  ex- 
ceed you  three  hits  ;  he  hath  laid,  on  twelve  for 
nine :  and  it  would  come  to  tnimediatc  trial,  if  your 
lordship  would  vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham.  How,  ii  1  atisiver,  no  i 

Oar.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your  per- 
son in  trial. 

Hmn.  Sir,  I  will  walk  herein  the  hall:  If  it  please 
his  majesty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of  day  wiin 
me :  let  the  foils  be  brou<;ht,  the  gentleman  willing, 
and  the  kmjr  hoM  his  purpose,  I  will  win  for  him, 
if  I  can  ;  if  hot,  I  will  gain  nothing  but  my  shame, 
and  the  odd  hits. 

Osr,  Shall  I  deliver  you  so  7 

Hmn.  To  tliis  efiect,  sir ;  after  what  flourish  your 
nature  will. 

Oar.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship. 

[Exit, 

Hmn.  Yours,  yours. — He  does  well  to  commend 
it  himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's  turn. 

Hot.  This  lapwing'*  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 
his  head. 

Hmn.  He  did  comply'*  with  his  dug  before  he 
sucked  it.  Thus  has  He  (end  many  more  of  the 
same  breed,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy**  age  dotes  on,) 
only  got  the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  habit  oi 


trial,  the  bubbles  are  out. 


Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  My  lord,  his  nisjesty  commended  him  to 
you  by  youhir  Osric,  who  brines  back  to  him,  that 
you  attend  him  in  the  hall :  He  sends  to  know,  if 
your  pleasure  hold  to  play  with  Laertes,  or  that  you 
will  take  longer  lime. 

Hmn.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  follow 
the  king's  pleasure :  if  his  fitness  speaks,  mine  is 
ready ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provided  I  be  so  able 
as  now. 

Lord.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  coming 
down. 

Hmn.  In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  you,  to  use  some  gentle 
entertainment  to  Laertes,  before  you  fall  to  niay. 

Hmn.  She  well  instructs  me.  [£«ilLord. 

Hot.  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Hmn.  I  do  not  think  ao\  smce  he  went  into 
France,  I  have  been  in  continual  practice ;  I  shall 
win  at  the  odds.  But  thou  would*st  not  think, 
how  ill  all's  here  about  my  heartf  but  it  is  no 
matter. 

Hot,  "Svy,  good  mv  lord,— — 

Hmn.  It  u  but  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of. 
gain-giving,'*  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  woman.* 

Hor.  If  your  mind  oislike  any  thing,  obey  it :  I 

(11)  Margm  of  a  book  which  contains  explani^ 
tory  notes. 

(12)  Akin. 

(15)  A  bird  which  runs  about  immediately  as  it 
is  hatched. 

(14)  Compliment  (15)  Worthless. 

(16)  Frothy.  (17)  For  find  ntAflnrn'dt 
(18)  Misgiving. 
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wUi  forwUl*  their  repair  hitber,  and  say,  you  are 
not  fiU 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defr  augury;  there  u  a 
special  prondence  in  the  rail  of  a  sparrow.  If  it 
be  now,  'tis  not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it 
will  be  now  ;  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come :  the 
readioest  is  all :  Since  no  man,  if  aught  he  leaves, 
knows,  what  is*t  to  leare  betimes  7  Let  be. 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Laertes,  Lords,  Osric,  m^dJit- 
itndmnU,  with  finis,  ^, 

King,  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  thii  hand 
Atnn  me* 
[The  King  puts  the  hand  of  Laertes  inio 
that  of  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir :  I  have  done  you 
wrong; 
But  pardon  it,  as  you  are  a  gCDtleman. 
This  presence*  knows,  ana  you  must  needs  have 

heard, 
How  I  am  pumsh'd  with  a  sore  distraction. 
What  I  have  done. 

That  okight  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 
RouffUy  awake,  t  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Wasa  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes  7  Never,  Hamlet : 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  away, 
And,  when  he's  not  himself  does  wrong  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then  7  His  madness :  IPt  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wrong'd ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audieoee. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 
Free  me  so  &r  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  house. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

LasTm  I  am  satisfied  in  nature, 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  reveiupe :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 
I  stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement, 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  ofpeace| 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'd  :*    But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  ofier'd  love  like  love, 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Horn.  I  embrace  it  freely ; 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play. — 
Give  us  the  foils ;  come  on. 

Laer.  Come,  one  for  me. 

Horn.  I'll  be  your  foil,  Laertes ;  in  mine  igno- 
rance 
Your  skilt  shall,  like  a  star  i'the  daikest  night. 
Stick  fiery  ofi"  indeed. 

Laer.  You  mock  me,  sir. 

Ham,  No,  by  this  hand. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osric— Cousin 
Hamlet, 
You  know  the  wager  ? 

Ham.  '         Very  well,  ray  lord ; 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  o(Td9  o'the  weaker  side. 

King,  I  do  not  fear  it :  I  have  seen  you  both  :— 
But  since  he's  bctterM,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

Jjoer,  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham.  This  likes  me  well :   these  foils  have  all  a 
length  7  [  They  prepare  to  play, 

Osr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King,  Set  me  the  stoups*  of  wine  upon  that 
*  Uble :- 
If  Hamlet  give  the  first  or  second  hit. 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange, 

'I)  Prevent.  (2)  The  king  and  queen's  presence. 
»J  Unfrounded.        (4)  Larffe  jugs. 
(6)  A  precious  pearl.  (6)  Handkerchief.     , 


Let  all  the  batHements  then-  ordnanoe  fire ; 

The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath ; 

And  in  the  cup  an  union^  shall  he  throw. 

Richer  than  that  which  four  successive  kinrs 

In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn ;  Give  me  tne  cups ; 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  mafc. 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 

The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  earth, 

Aoi0  the  long  drinks  to  HaadeL — Come,  begin  ;— 

And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham.  Come  on,  sir. 

Laer.  Come,  bbt  lord.    [Tkeyfliy. 

Horn.  One. 

Laer,  No. 

Ham. 

Osr.  A  hit,  a  very  palpapie  hit 

Laer, 

King.  Sta^,  give  me  drink:  Hamlet,'  tfaS  pesrt 
istmne; 
Here's  to  thy  health.— Give  him  the  evp^ 

[Trumpets  sound i  and  cannon  sM  affw&kikL 

Ham.  I'll  play  this  bout  first,  aeC  it  by  ai^iite. 
Come,— Another  hit ;  What  say  you?  [71^  flay. 

Laer.  A  touch,  a  touchy  I  do  conifaaB. 

King.  Our  pon  shall  wu. 

Queen.  He's  (at,  and  scant  of  breath.— 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,'  nib  thy  brows: 
The  queen  carouses*  to  thy  fortune,  WM»fa», 

Ham.  Good  madam, 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Queen.  I  wHL  my  lord ;— I  pra^  you,  pardoni 

King.  It  Is  the  poisooM  eup ;  it « too  lain. 


Horn.  I  dare  not  drink  jret,  madam;  by  tad  by. 
Qjueen.  Comeu  let  me  wme  thy  laee. 
Laer.  My  lord,  I'll  hit  him  now. 
King.  Idonottlnnkit. 

Laer.  And  yet  it  is  almost  against  my  nmsrsmrr. 

IJtUe. 
Horn.  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertoa :  yon  do  but 
daUy; 
I  pray  vou,  pass  with  your  best  rioknee ; 
I  am  aleard,  you  make  a  wanton*  of  me. 

{Thesfimf. 


SaT  von  so  7  come  on. 
Osr.  Nothuig  neither  way. 
Laer.  Have  at  you  now. 

[Laertes  loowidf  Hamlet ;  then,  6ij 
they  change  rapierSf  and  Hamlet ' 
Laertes. 
King.  Part  them,  they  are  iaeens^d. 

M^"^  Nay,  come  again.  [nks  QneeoJUb. 

Osr,  Look  to  the  queen  tbero,  bo ! 

Hor.  They  bleed  on  both  sides :— How  is  it,  ny 

Osr.  How  is't,  Laertes7 

Laer.  Why,  ns  a  woodcock  to  my  own  spcioffa, 
Osnc; 
I  am  justly  kill'd  with  mine  own  treachery. 

Ham,  How  does  the  queen  7 

Ktng.  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 

(lueen.  No,  no,  the  drhik,  the  drink,— O  my  den 
Hamlet! 
The  drink,  the  drink ;— I  am  poison'd !         [INcs. 

Ham.  O  riUany !— Ho !  let  the  door  be  kN^d : 
Treachery  !  seek  it  out  fLanrtes  Mr . 

Laer.  It  is  here,  Hamlet :  Hamlet,  tnoa  art  aUin , 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour's  life  : 
The  treacherous  instniment  is  in  thy  oai^ 
Unbated,'  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  practice 

(7)  Drinks  good  luck  to  you.       (8)  Boy* 
(9)  The  foil  without  a  button,  and  poisonad  at 
the  point. 
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I  lath  turnM  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  I  lie, 
Never  to  rue  again :  Thy  mother's  poison'd; 
I  can  no  more ;  the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 

Ham,  The  point 
EnveoomM  too !— Then,  Tenom,  to  thy  work. 

[Stabs  theKin%. 

Owr,  4*  Larda.  Treason !  treason ! 

King,  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends,  I  am  but  hart. 

Hwn.  Here,  thou  incestuous,  munProus,  damned 
Dane, 
Drink  off  this  potion  :^is  the  union  here  ? 
Follow  mj  mother.  [King  <Kes. 

Laer,  He  is  justly  ser?M ; 

It  is  a  poison  tempered*  br  nimself. — 
Exchange  fornveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  wA  my  uUlier's  dnth  come  not  upon  thee  j 
Nor  thine  on  me !  [Dies. 

Ham.  Heaven  mak^  thee  free  of  it  I  I  follow  thee. 
I  am  dead,  Horatio :— Wretched  queen,  adiau  !— 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance. 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act, 
Had  I  bat  time  (as  this  fell  sergeant*  death. 
Is  strict  fai  his  arrest,)  O,  I  could  teU  you,— 
But  let  it  be :— Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 
Thou  liv'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  arig^ 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hw,  Never  believe  it ; 

I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane, 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Horn.  As  thou'rt  a  man,— 

Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go;  by  heaven  I'll  have  it— 

0  Ood!— -Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind  me? 
If  thtrn  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thv  heart, 

Absent  thee  Aom  felicity  a  while, 

And  in  this  hardi  world  draw  thy  breath  In  pain, 

To  tell  my  story.— 

[Mwrtk  afar  ^,  and  akoi  loitiUn. 
What  wariike  noise  Is  this  ? 

Oir.  Toung  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come  from 
Poland, 
To  the  ambassadon  of  England  gives 
This  wariikB  volley. 

Horn.  O,  I  die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  qoile  o'er^rows*  my  spirit ; 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England : 
But  I  do  prophesv  the  election  lights 

On  Fortinbras ;  ne  has  my  djring  voice ; 
So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents,*  more  or  less,  ' 
Which  have  solicited,*— The  rest  is  silence.    [Imm. 
Hot,  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart ;— Good  night, 
sweet  prince  ^  ^^v 

And  flights  of  angels  smg  thee  to  thy  rest ! 
Why  does  the  drum  eoow  hither?    yiUrdiViiMii, 

Enier  Fortinbras,  Uu  EngUsh  Aabaasadors,  and 

tdken. 

Fart  Where  is  this  sight? 

Hot.  What  is  it,  you  would  see  7 

If  aught  of  wo,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

fm.  This  quarry*  cries  on  havoc  !*— O  proud 
death! 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell, 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shot. 
Bo  bloodUy  hast  struck? 

1  JMb.  The  sight  is  dismal; 

And  owr  ailairB  from  Ensland  come  too  late: 
The  ears  are  sensdess,  that  should  give  us  hearing. 
To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  fuUill'd. 
Thiyt  Roseneranti  and  GuUdenstem  are  oead : 

[1)  Mbnd.    (i)  A  sergeant  is  a  sheriff's  oiBcer. 
1$)  O'ereomes.      (4)  InddentB.      (5)  Incited. 


\9)  Heap  of  dead  game. 
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Where  should  we  have  our  thanks  7 

Hot.  Not  from  his  mouth» 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you  ; 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  thenr  death* 
But  since,  90  jump*  upon  this  bloody  question. 
You  from  the  Polack*^  wars,  and  you  from  England, 
Are  here  arriv'd  :  give  order,  that  these  bodies 
Hiffh  on  a  Ktage  be  placed  to  the  view ; 
And  let  me  speak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  worid. 
How  these  things  come  ahoot:  So  sbau  you  bear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts : 
Of  accidental  judjpnents,  casual  slaugoters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forc'd  cause ; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fall'n  on  the  mventors'  heads :  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Fort.  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune 
I  have' some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom. 
Which  now  to  claim  mv  vantage  doth  Invite  me. 

Hot.  Of  that  I  shall  nave  also  cause  to  speak, 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  more : 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  perform'd. 
Even  while  men's  nunds  are  wild ;  lest  more  mis- 
chance. 
On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

Fort.  Let  four  captains 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on. 
To  have  prov'd  most  rovally :  and,  for  his  passage, 
The  soldier's  music,  ana  the  rites  of  war, 
"Speak  loudly  for  him. — 
Take  up  tlie  bodies : — Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot  [./ff  dead  mareh, 

[ExetaU,  bearmt  off  tke  bodies ;  oAer  whUk,  a 
peal  ofordnanee  i$  thot  fjf. 


If  the  dramas  of  Shakspeare  were  to  be  eharac- 
terised,  each  by  the  particolar  excellence  which 
distinsiushes  it  from  the  rest,  we  must  allow  to  the 
tragedy  of  Hamlet  the  praise  of  variety.  The  In- 
cidents are  so  numerous,  that  the  argument  of  the 
play  would  make  a  long  tale.  The  scenes  are  b- 
terchangeably  diversifiM  with  merriment  and  so- 
lemnity :  with  merriment  that  includes  judieioas 
and  mstnictive  observations;  and  solemnitv  not 
strained  hj  poetical  violence  above  the  natural  sen- 
timents of  man.  New  characters  appear  from  time 
to  time  in  continual  succession,  exnibitfaiq;  various 
forms  of  life,  and  peculiar  modes  of  confersation. 
The  pretended  madness  of  Hamlet  causes  omch 
mirth,  the  moumfril  distraction  of  Ophllla  fills  the 
heart  with  tenderness,  and  every  personage  pro- 
duces the  eflect  intended,  from  the  apparition  that, 
in  the  first  act,  chills  the  blood  with  horror,  to  the 
fop  in  the  last,  that  exposes  affectatioD  to  just  con- 
tempt 

Ijie  conduct  is,  perhaps,  not  whoUy  secure  against 
ottjections.  The  action  is,  indeed,  for  the  most  part, 
in  continual  progression ;  but  there  are  some  scenes 
which  neither  forward  nor  retard  it  Of  the  feign- 
ed madness  of  Hamlet  there  appears  no  adeaoate 
cause,  for  he  does  nothing  which  he  might  not  nave 
done  with  the  reputation  of  sanity.    He  plays  the 

(7)  A  word  of  censure  when  more  game  was 
destroyed  than  was  reasonable. 

(8)  i  e.  The  king's.       (9)  Bychanee. 
(10)  Polish. 
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madaaii  most,  wtai  be  tnttsOpbeHt  with  aoBMidi 
nriincM,  wWln  nomt  to  be  oaeleM  and  wantoo 

cmeltr. 
Hamlet  K  ttnogb  the  whole  piree,  rather  an  in- 

AII«rhehea^jtheati«U 

3L'k 
which  Henlei  had  no  pert  hi 


atteont 
feetodh 


of  the  pier,  lOBTkiod  the  Ung,  n 
ptlepaSdhhn;  end MadeeA  ii  et  lest  ell. 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENUABK. 

eeaBjbe  tbrmed,  to  kOl  HaailBt  with  the  dafier 
and  Laertea  with  the  bowl. 

The  poet  ii  aecuaed  of  having  diowB  BMe  re- 
gard to  poetieal  joetice,  end  nej  be  charged  widi 
eiiQel  neglect  of  poetkal  probdbifitf._  The  appwi- 


bjran 


The  eAeatraphe  is  not  very, heppiy  prodpeed; 
the  eaehenge  or  wi  . 
oeeaaritf  ,  flien  a  Mroke  of  eit,    A  aeheeae  migfat 


woaponaii  rmther  en  expedfent  of 


tion  left  the  r^oa  of  the  dew!  toBltle 
the  revenge  winch  lie 


bythedeethof  hfan  theiwee  remind  In  trin  1; 
end  the  jtretiieetiQn,  which  wonld  eriae  §nm  fbe 
deitnietion  of  a  uanrper  end  e  eeardaer,  ii  akitod 
bj  the  unthnely  deeth  of  Ooiwlie»  the  joei^  tbe 
beenUftdy  the  hermlees  and  Uie  pioaa. 

JOBMSON. 
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Didw  0/ Veaiee. 
Bnbuitio,  M  MiutBr. 
Two  §tkir  Snmitn, 
Qr^&uMtbnihtrtoBnhmih, 

Olhello,  ik*  Mimt. 
CtMiow  UiUmdmudm 

Roderigo,  fl  Fciuftei  fenllMMR. 

Moiitiiioy  OMMbff  prtiitcumir  in  tte  pnmnmaU 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


D«d««j^tt 


cr  to  BrvtaNliok  «Nit  19(^  I9 


EmSa,  loi/e  to  /<mv. 

Qflcers,  Gentfemai,  Mtumgen,  JIAutoiaw,  S«i» 
torsy  •tflfffutonls,  4«. 


8oaM,ibra«J|paf.tf«l,  in  Fmtoe;  dM»|rlAeretf 
qf  the  pUijh  at  a  «e«-por<  m  Q|p''iif . 


ACT  I. 

SCEJ^  1— Vtticv.   •«  jfrtie.    £fitor  Roderigo 

«MUgo. 

JBMtor^. 

T^USH,  DCYer  tell  me.  I  take  it  mach  unkiodlj, 

Thst  thou,  lago,— who  oast  had  my  pune, 

A*  if  the  atrings  were  thine,— «bmild'8tlnow  of  this. 

Jag0.  'Sblood^  but  yoa  will  not  hear  me  :-^ 
If  ever  I  did  dream  of  aueh  a  matter. 
Abhor  mob 

iZod.  Thou  told'it  me^  thou  didit  hold  him  wthj 
bate. 

/age.  Despite  me,  if  I  do  not    Three  great  ones 
of  the  eity, 
In  perK>nal  soit  to  make  me  Us  lieatenant. 
Oft  eapp*d'  to  him :— and,  by  the  faith  of  man, 
I  know  my  fMioe,  I  am  wortii  no  worse  a  place : 
But  he,  as  kiTing  his  own  pride  and  purposea. 
Evades  theoii,  with  a  bombast  eireumstance,* 
Horribly  stuird  with  epithets  of  War ; 
And,  in  eonelusion,  nonsuits 
My  mediators  ;Jor,  cerin.*  says  he, 
J  kme  airsedy  cAots  my  (fflur. 
And  what  was  he  ? 
PorMWth,  a  great  arifhmetlcian| 
One  Michael  Cassio,  a  Florentine, 
A  fellow  almost  damn*d  in  a  fair  wife ; 
That  never  tet  a  squadron  in  the  field, 
Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 
More  than  a  spinster ;  unleM  the  booldsh  theoric,* 
Wherein  the  tosed  consuls*  can  propoee 
As  maslerly  as  ne :  mere  prattle,  without  practice. 
Is  all  his  sol^ershifft.    But  he.  sir,  had  the  election : 
And  I,— of  whom  hn  eyes  had  seen  the  proof. 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus ;  and  on  other  grounds 
Christian  and  heathen,^must  be  be»lee'd  and  calm'd 
By  debitor,  and  creditor,  this  counter-caster  :* 
He,  m  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  h^ 

(1)  SalotWI. 

(t)  Cireumloeulaoa.       ($)  Certainly. 

<4)  For  w\ft  some  read  li/Te,  supposing  it  to  al- 
lude to  the  doinneiation  in  the  Gospel,  wo  unto  ym 
ivAm  eOinmskell  speak  wctf  ^  ysuL 


And  I,  (God  bless'the  mark !)  his  Moorsfaip's  an 

cient. 
itsd.  By  heaven  I  rather  voidd  have  been  his 

hai^man. 
/ego.  But  there's  no  remedy,  His  the  cuile  of 

service; 
Preferment  goes  by  letter,  and  afledioB, 
Not  by  the  old  gradaUon,  where  each  seeond 
Stood  heir  to  the  first    Now,  tir,  be  Judge  yooselG 
^  bef  her  I  in  any  just  term  am  affin'd* 
To  love  the  Moor. 
RotL  I  would  not  follow  him  then. 

logo.  O^  air,  content  you; 
I  follow  hnn  to  serve  ntv  turn  open  him : 
We  cannot  all  be  roasters,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  truly  foHow'd.    You  shall  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  fcnee-erookiog  knave. 
That,  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage, 
Wears  out  nis  time,  much  like  his  master^  ass, 
For  nought  but  provender ;   and,  when  he's  old, 

cashieHdr; 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves:  Otheni  there  are» 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty, 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  ontliemselves; 
And,  tnrowing  but  shows  of  serviee  on  their  lords, 
Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  have  lin*d 

their  eoata. 
Do  themselves  homage :  these  fellows  have  some 

soul; 
And  such  a  one  do  (  profess  myseIC 
For,  air. 

It  18  as  sure  as  yon  are  Roderigo,  . 

Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  Istgo : 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  myse^: 
Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  I  for  love  ana  duty, 
But  seeming' so,  for  my  peenliar  end : 
For  when  my  outward  actsM  doth  denonstrate 
The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  extern.*  *ti«  not  ^trng-miuer 
But  I  wiU  wcwriKy  heart  upon  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  1  an  not  what  I  am. 

(6)  Theory.  (6)  Rulers  of  the  slate. 

(7)  It  was  anciently  the  practice  to  Rckmi  up 
sums  vrith  counters. 

Related 


Outward  show  of  eMlty. 
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ML 


RadL  What  a  fidl  fiirtiiDe  does  ttie  thick  lips  owe,' 
If  he  can  canyt  thus ! 

/afo.  Call  up  her  flither, 

Rouaahim:  make  after  huDypoiaonhifddjgbt, 
ProalafaB  him  m  the  atreets ;  uMense  her  ioDanieii, 
And,  though  he  ui  a  fertile  climate  dwell, 
PUcue  him  with  flies :  thoi^  that  his  joy  be  joy, 
Tetthrow  such  chanees  of  vention  00% 
As  it  mar  lose  some  colour. 

JM.  Here  is  her  father's  house ;  111  call  aloud. 

/ago.  Do:  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire 

As  when^  by  nkht  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  spied  xnpopiuous  cities. 
JM  What,  ho!  Brabantio!  aignior  Brabantio, 

ho! 
lage-  Awake!   what,  ho!  Brabantio!  thieres! 
thwres!  thieires! 
Look  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  bags .' 
Tfaieveaf  thteres! 


3nbantio,  aftore,  tA  a  tatntfow. 


Bt^ 


What  is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  sum- 
moos? 
What  is  the  Butter  there?     ' 

J2od.  Sjgnlor,  is  all  your  family  within  ? 

/afa.  Are  your  doors  lock*d  7 

Bra.  Why?  wherafoce  ask  you  this? 

/ago.  Zounds,  air,  you  are  robb'd;  for  shame, 
poton  your  gown: 
Your  heart  is  bunt,*  you  hare  lost  half  your  soul ; 
Efcn  now,  very  now,  an  old  Mack  ram 
Is  tupping  your  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise ; 
Awake  tM  snorting  dtixeos  with  the  bell. 
Or  else  the  devil  will  make  a  grandaire  of  you : 
Arise,  I  say. 

Bra,  What,  have  you  lost  four  wits  7 

JM.  Moat  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my 
voice? 

Bra.  Not  I;  What  are  vou? 

Bod.  My  name  is— Roderifo. 

BrxL  The  worse  welcome : 

I  have  chargM  thee,  not  to  haunt  about  my  doors : 
In  honeat  iwiinness  thou  hast  heard  me  say. 


To  start  my  c^uiet 

BadL  Sir,^Hr,  air,  sin- 
Bra.  ^  But  thou  must  needs  be  sure, 
My  spirit,  and  my  place,  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  hitter  to  thee. 

Bod.  Patience,  ffood  sir. 

Bra,  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  robbing  7  this  is 
Venice; 
My  house  is  not  a  grange.* 

Bod.  Most  frrave  Brabantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  coiAe  to  you. 

/ago.  Zounds^  sir,  you  are  one  of  those*  that  will 
not  starve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  Because  we 
come  to  do  you  service,  you  think  we  are  ruffians: 
Tou'll  have  vour  daughter  covered  with  a  Barbara 
horse;  you'U  have  your  nephews  nei^h  to  you: 
you'U  have  coursers  ihr  cousins,  and  gennets  for 
germans.^ 

Br€u  Wkftt  profane  wretch  art  thou  ? 

Itavi,  I  am  one,  sir,  that  cotne«  i«  t^ll  you,  vour 
daughter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  "betDsi 
with  two  backs. 

Bra,  Thou  art  a  villain. 


ill  Own,  possess. 
2  J  {.  e.  Is  broken. 
4)  A  lone  farm-ho 


farm-housa, 


(3)  Intoxicating. 
(5)  RelaUons. 


answer:   I  know  thee, 


But  I  be- 


/ago.  Yott 

Bra,  This  thou  shalt 
Roderigo. 

/Zod.  Sk,  I  wUI  answer  anj  thing, 
aeechyou, 

IPt  be  your  pleasure,  and  most  wise  consent 
(As  partly.  I  find,  it  is,)  that  your  fair  daogiiter, 
At  this  oda-even*  and  dull  watch  o'the  mg^ 
Tk*ansported— with  no  worse  nor  better  gnara, 
But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  soMdier,* 
To  the  gross  clasps  of  a  lascivioua  Moor,~ 
If  this  te  known  to  you,  and  your  allowaaee,* 
We  tiien  have  done  you  bold  and  sanej  wraags ; 
But,  if  you  know  not  this,  my  mannera  tell  me, 
We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  bdieve^ 
That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility, 
I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  revaieuce : 
Your  dau^hter,--4f  you  have  not  gifen  her  leave.-* 
1  say  agam.  hath  made  a S^roaa  revolt; 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fiutunes, 
In  an  extravagant*  and  wheeling  atiaugei. 
Of  hen  and  every  where :  Strai^  aalis|y  yosielf : 
If  she  be  in  her  chambei^  or  your  hooaer 
Lei  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  atata 
For  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra,  B^ikamithatindar  ho! 

Give  me  a  taper ;  ■call  up  all  mv  peo^ : — 
This  accident  is  not  unlika  mjr  dream. 
Belief  of  it  oppressses  aae  already : — 
LiKht,  I  say !  light!  [ExUfnm aloas. 

lego.  Farewell ;  for  I  mimt  leave  you : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  pbcoi 
To  be  producM  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall,) 
Against  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  bow,  the  state,— 


However  this  may  gall  him  with 
Cannot  with  safety  cast'"  him:  for  he'a  cmbaikM 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Oyprua'  vranL 
(Whifih  even  now  stand  in  act)  that,  ur  their 

souls. 
Another  o{  his  fathom  they  have  noft. 
To  lead  their  business :  in  which  regard, 
Thoush  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell-palBfl^ 
Yet,  lor  necessity  of  present  liie, 
I  must  show  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love, 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.  That  you  ahafl  aorely 

find  him, 
Lead  to  the  Ssgittary  the  rais'd  search ; 
And  there  will  I  be  with  him.    So,  Ihrewefl.    [Be 

Enier  bdow,  Brabantio,  and  Serwoitt,  «pft4  tardbci. 

Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evU :  gone  she  is: 
And  what*s  to  come  of  my  de^[iised  time,*' 
I«  nought  but  bitterness. — Now,  Roderifo. 
Where  didst  thou  see  her  7 — O,  unhappy  giil !— 
With  the  Moor,  say*st  thoa7~Who  would  be  a 

father  7— 
How  didst  thou  know  twaa  she  7  O,  thoo  deceivV*' 

me 
Past  thought  !~What  said  she  to  yoo7— Getmoiv 

tapers; 
Raise  all  my  kindred, — Are  they  married  think  joa  7 

Bod.  Truly,  I  thiu,  they  are. 

Bra,  O  heaven!— How  got  ahe  out!— O  treason 
of  the  blood!— 
Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  vour  daugfatN^  minds 
By  what  you  see  them  ad. — ^Are  there  not  charms, 
Br  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
M«y -be  abusM  ?  Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo^ 
Of  some  such  thing  7 

Rod,  Yas,sir;Ihavemdeed. 


(6)  Midnisbt. 
(6)  Approoation. 
(9>Wa   ■ 


(7)  Awaleiman. 


andering.    (10)  Dismiss.    (11)  Old  age. 


CffWi/. 
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Brm»  Call  op  my  Iwother.— O,  that  you  bad  had 

ime  one  way,  some  another.— Do  you' know 
'here  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  Moor? 
Rodm  I  thine,  I  can  diacoYer  him  :  if  yoa  please 
o  flei  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 
Sra,  Fray  you,  lead  on.  At  every  house  III  eall ; 
may  eommand  at  most ;'— Get  wrapona,  ho ! 
nd  raise  some  special  officers  of  night.— 
Uf  good  Roderfgo ;— 'I'll  desenre  your  pains. 

[EstunL 

CEJ^  IL-^-The  trnw.    Another  ttrut,    EtUer 
Othello^  Iago»  and  JUmdants. 

/•go.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  hare  slain 

men, 
et  do  I  hold  it  ?ery  stuff  oHhe  conseieace, 
o  do  no  eootriv'd  murder ;  I  laelc  iniqolty 
ometimes,  to  do  me  service :  Nine  or  ten  times 
had  thought  to  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  therihs. 
Of  A.  nS  hotter  as  it  is. 
lago.  Nay.  but  he  prated, 

nd  spoke  such  scurry  and  provoking  terms 
gainst  your  honour, 
'bat,  with  the  little  godliness  I  have, 
did  ftill  hard  forbear  hiln.    But,  I  prayy  sir* 
re  you  fast  married?  ibr,  be  sure  of  this,— 
'hat  file  magnlfieo*  is  much  beloved  ^ 
iod  hath,  innis  effect,  a  voice  potential 
iS  double  as  the  dulw's :  he  wul  dtvoree  you ; 
ir  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
'he  law  (with  all  his  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
(TUlffive  him  cable. 

CHh.  Let  him  do  his  spite : 

f  y  services,  vrhich  I  have  done  the  signioiy, 
•hall  outrtongue  his  complaints.    'Tis  yet  to  know 
VVhich,  when  I  know  that  boasting  is  an  honour, 
shall  promulgate)  I  fetch  my  life  and  being 
Tom  men  of  n^jal  siege  :*  and  my  demerit^ 
day  speak  unbonneted,^  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
Is  this  that  I  have  reaeh'd :  For  know,  lago, 
Ittt  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemona. 
would  not  my  unhoused*  free  condition 
^ut  into  circumscription  and  confine 
f or  the  sea*s  wortib    But,  look!  what  lights  come 

yonder? 

Siller  Camio,  ti  a  HOanu^  and  cmiain  (ffieen 

Vftthtorehei. 

/i^.  These  are  the  raised  fether,  and  his  friends : 
lOU  were  best  go  in. 

0th.  Noil:  I  must  be  Ibund ; 

!liy  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfeet  soul, 
SbanmaiiiMmerightiy.  Is H they? 

/sga.  By  /anus,  I  think  no. 

OUl  The  servants  of  the  duke,  and  my  lieutenaiit 
rhe  eoodnesB  of  the  B%ht  upon  you,  fiiendst 
Whiiiithe  news? 

Cms.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 

And  be  requires  your  hast»>post-haste  appearance, 
Even  OR  the  instant. 

0(&.  What  is  the  matter,  thfaik  you  ? 

Csf .  Somslhing  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine ; 
ItbaboskMssofsomeheat;  the  galleys 
Have  seot  a  doaen  sequent*  meflsengers 
This  Tery  niaht  at  one  another's  heels ; 
And  many  of  the  consuls,  rais*d,  and  met. 
Are  at  the  duhe^  alieady :  You  have  beta  hotly 
cali'd  for ; 


(I 


:  Magnifico  is  his  title  as  a  senator. 


I) , 

(2)  Seat  or  throne. 
(S)  Denwiits  has  the  same  meaauigfai  Shakipeare 
umerils. 

TOk  Ih 


When,  behig  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  ibund. 
The  senate  hath  sent  about  three  several  quests,* 
To  search  you  out. 

Oih,  >Tis  well  I  am  found  by  you. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  with  you.  [Exit, 

Cos.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here  ? 

lago.  Taith.  he  to-night  hath  hoarded  a  land 
caraek  :* 
If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Co*.  I  do  not  understand. 

lago.  He's  married. 

Cat.  To  who? 

Rc-mter  Othello. 

Ijup.  Marry,  tc^^Come,  captain,  will  you  go  7 
Ota.  Have  with  you. 

Cat.  Here  comes  another  troep  to  seek  for  you. 

Enier  BrabanticL  Roderigo,  and  Officers  qf  night, 
with  torches  and  toeapont. 

lago.  It  is  Brabaotio :— general,  be  advisM ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent.        * 

Oth.  Hole!  stanfl there! 

Rod.  Signlor,  itistbeMoor. 

Bra.  Down  with  hfan.  thief ! 

[Thty  draw  on  hoih  aides. 

Jago.  Too,  Roder^o!  come,  sir,  I  am  for  you. 

Om.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  ibr  tHe  dew 
will  rust  them. — 
Good  signior,  you  shall  more  eommand  with  years. 
Than  with  your  weapons. 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stow'd 
my  daughter? 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her: 
For  m  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense. 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound, 
Whether  a  maid— so  tender,  lair,  and  happy ; 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  that  she  shuim'a 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation,<^-> 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock, 
Run  firom  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou :  to  fear,  not  to  dfslight.* 
Judge  me  the  world,  if  tis  not  gross  in  smse. 
That  thou  hast  practis'd  on  her  with  foul  charms  • 
Abus'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs,  or  minerals. 
That  waken  motion : — I'll  have  it  diiputed  on ; 
'TIS  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 
t  therefore  appretiend  and  do  attach  thee, 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant  :— 
Lay  hold  upon  him ;  if  he  do  resist, 
Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Oth.  Hold  your  hands. 

Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 
Were  it  my  cue  to  fignt.  I  should  have  known  it 
Without  a  prompter.-.-where  will  you  (hat  I  go 
To  answer  this  your  charge  ? 

Bra,  To  prison:  till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  session, 
Gall  thee  to  answer. 

Oth.  What  ifl  do  obey? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied ; 
Whose  mesaengers  are  here  about  my  side, 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  state. 
To  bring  me  to  him  ? 

Q[f.  'TIS  true,  most  worthr  sigiuer. 

The  duke's  in  council ;  and  your  noble  self, 
I  am  sure,  is  sent  for. 


(4)  Uncovered. 

(6)  Following. 

(8)  A  rich  vessel. 

C9)  To  terrify,  not  delkht 


(6)  Unsettled. 

(7)  Searehen 
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Brtt,  How !  the  duke  In  cooncil ! 

In  IhU  time  of  the  i.ight!— Bring  him  awaj : 
Mine's  not  ao  idle  cause :  the  duke  lUu»«eir, 
Or  any  of  in?  brothers  of  the  stale, 
Cannot  but  led  thU  wron  j,  M  Hwcre  their  own : 
For  if  such  aetions  may  have  paii-jage  free, 
Bond-slaves,  and  pagans,'  shail  our  stat^snien  be. 

SCEJ^E   iW—The  wm.     A   ctumeiUhmnher, 

The  Duke,  and  Senators,  sUiing  at  a  tobUi  Of- 

ficert  aUending. 

Duke.  There  is  no  composition*  in  these  new*, 
That  gircs  them  credit  ^.    ., 

1  Sen,  Indeed,  tbcy  arc  disproportion*d ; 

My  letters  say,  a  hundred  and  seven  galleys. 

DuJIce.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

t  Sen.  •  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

But  tho«igh  they  jump  not  on  a  just  account 
( As  in  these  cases,  where  the  aim*  reports, 
•Tis  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  confinn 
A  Turkish  fleet,  anibearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  to  judgment  ^ 
1  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error, 
Hat  the  maiD  article  I  do  approve 
In  fearful  sense. 

Sailor.  [WUfdn.]  What  ho!  what  ho!  what  ho! 

Enter  an  Officer,  with  a  Sailor. 
Off.  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 
iJuki.  Now  ?  the  bnsinees  ? 

HmL  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  for  Hhodes ; 
So  was  1  bid  report  here  to  the  state. 
By  stgnior  Angelo. 
Di»e,  How  say  you  by  this  change  ? 
1  Sen.  This  cannot  be, 

Bv  no  assay  of  reason  j  'tis  a  pageant, 
To  keep  us  in  false  vue :  When  we  consider 
The  impovtancv  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk  ; 
And  Vet  ouraelres  again  but  understand,  . 

That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
So  may  be  with  more  facile  question*  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace,* 
But  altogether  lactes  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  U  dress*d  in  :— if  we  make  thought 

of  this, 
We  must  nut  think,  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful, 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  Ar^ ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain, 
To  wake,  and  wage,^  a  danjrer  profitless. 
Duke.  Nayj  in  ul  confidence,  ne's  not  for  Rhodes. 
OJfi  Here  u  more  news. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  The  Ottomitcs,  reverend  and  parimfs, 
Stecrine  with  due  course  toward  the  i««fe  of  Rhodes, 
Have  there  iiyointed  them  with  an  afler-flect. 
I  Sen.  Ay,  so  I  thought:— How  many,  ais  you 

guess  ? 
Mess.  Of  thirty  r  uil :  and  now  do  th«y  re-stem 
Their  backward'  course,  bearing  with  frauk  ap- 
pearance 
Tlieir  purposes  towards  Cyprus.— Sisrnior  Montano, 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor. 
With  Ws  free  duty  recommends  you  lliiis, 
And  pravs  vou  to  believe  him. 

Duke.  'Tis  certain  then  for  Cyprus.— 
Marcus  Lucche»t%  is  he  not  in  town  ? 
I  Sen.  He*s  now  in  Florence. 
Duke.  Write  from  us ;  wish  him  post-post-baate : 
despatch. 

(\)  The  i»ajrrtn8  and  bond-slave?  of  AfHca. 
iV  Cnitfistencv.  (f?)    Conjccttir*!. 

(4)  Kaay  djspuie.  (5)  State  of  defence. 


/. 


I  Sen.  Here  cones  BtabanliOk  wb4  the  viliiiit 

Moor. 

Enter  BrabanUo,  Othello,   lago,   Bodericcs  and 

Officerg, 


Duke.  Valiant  Othello,  we  must 
you 
Against  the  general  enemy  OttmnaB.     , 
I  did  not  see  you ;  wdoome,  gentte  "^yj^^j^j^^j^ 

We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  yo«r  hdp  to-aig^it. 
Bra.  So  did  I  yours :  Good  your  grace,  pftrdea 

me ; 
Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  lieard 

Hath  rais'd  me  from  my  bed;  nor  MA  titt 
care 


Take  hol4  on  me ;  for  m?  natteiMi 

Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  owieanng 

That  it  engluU  and  swalloiwa  other 

And  it  is  sUUltselC  ^    .    .         ^    . 

Duke.  Why,  wlial%  the  sattcrT 

Bra.  Mydaoghtor!  O,  my  dai^hter ! 
Sen.  ^     Dw*^ 

Bra.  .     ^  ^    Ay,toiaei 

She  is  abus'd,  itol*n  from  me  and  comiftea 

Bv  spells  and  medicmes  bought  of  r 

For  nature  so  preposteyoeely^toenv^ 

Beioff  not  deficient,  blind  or '~ 

Sans^witchcraft  could  no* ..     -    . 

Duke.  Whoe'er  be  be,  thai,  in  ttei  Ibal  pre^ 

llath  thus  beguil*d  your  daughter  of  I 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  iu  the  hitter  letter. 
After  your'o wn  sense :  yea,  though  mn  \ 
Stood  in  your  action.*  ,  ,     , 

Bra.  HumMj  I  tfaaAk . 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor  ;  whom  now,  H 
Your  special  mandate,  for  the  stntoaAlrH 
Hath  hither  brought         ^,^  ^_ . 

Duke  ^  Sen.  WearefOiy  euiiy  farrt. 

Duiks.  What,  in  your  own  pert,  em  yes  aw  to 
this?  [7b  Othello. 

Bra.  Nothing  but,  this  is  so.  . 

0th.  Most  potent,  grew,  and  revereai  signtee, 
My  verv  noble  and  approved  good  nastete. 
That  I  We  U'en  awav  this  old  mcfj"!!  daughter. 
It  is  most  true  ;  true,  I  have  married  her ; 
The  very  head  and  front  of  my  otfendiiif 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.  Rude  am  I  in  i 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  set  phrase  of  P— ^  -  . . 
For  since  these  anna  of  mine  had  seven  yeatr  pilft, 
Till  now  some  nine  rooon^  wasted,  the?  have  uaM 
Their  dearest  action*  in  the  tented  field ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  apeak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  baMe ; 

And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  my  eanae, 

In  speaking  for  myself:  Yet,  by  your  graeMMi  pa- 
tience, 
I  will  a  round  unvarnish'd  tale  deliver  ^^  ,  ^ 

Of  my  whole  course  of  love ;  what  dnigt,  wtal 

charms. 
What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  ■■pc^ 
r  For  such  poceeding  I  am  chai^  wftau,) 
1  won  liis  (laughter  with. 
Bra.  A  maiden  never  doU; 

Of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet,  that  her  motion^ 

BlushM  at  herself;  And  t he,--4n  epite  of  aelne» 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thtnff,-- 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  she  fear'd  te  lode  on  7 
It  is  a  judgment  maim'd,  and  most 


(6)  Combat 
(8)  Accusation. 


(7)  WitlMML 
(»)  Beet 


tau  lit. 
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liat  will  confew    perfection  to«oukl  err 

Lgamit  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  moat  be  drifen 

*o  And  out  iwaetieei  of  cunning  hell, 

Vhj  tbm  ahoold  be.    1  therefore  Touch  again, 

"hat  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o*er  the  blood, 

ir  with  aome  dram  eoi^uiM  to  thie  effect, 

le  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke,  To  rouch  this,  if  no  proof; 

Vithout  mora  certain  and  more  orert  test,* 
*haa  these  tMa  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 
^f  modem  seeming,*  do  prefer  against  him. 

I  Sen,  But,  Othello,  speak ;^ 
)id  vou  bjf  indireet  and  forced  eourses 
«baae  and  poison  this  young  maid's  afbctioos? 
ir  came  it  by  request,  and  such  fair  questioo 
ks  aool  to  soul  alTordeCh  7 

Oth.  I  do  beseech  fDO, 

«nd  for  the  lady  to  the  SaffitUry,* 
Lod  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  fether : 
f  you  do  ind  me  foul  in  her  report, 
*he  trust,  the  otRce,  I  do  hold  of  you, 
lot  only  take  away,^  but  let  your  sentence 
Ireo  lul  upon  my  life. 

XMte,  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

Oih,  Ancient,  conduct  them ;  you  best  know  the 
place.^       {BxmiU  iu^  and  ^UendmUa. 
Lnd,  till  she  come,  as  tnily  as  to  hearen 
do  confess  the  Tiees  of  my  blood, 
•o  justl?  to  your  ^rave  ears  1*11  present 
low  I  aid  tarive  ui  this  fair  lady*s  love, 
Lnd  she  in  mine- 

Duke,  Say  It,  OtheHo. 

OCA.  Her  fethsr  lovHi  mo ;  o^  inntcd  me ; 
»till  question*d  me  the  story  of  my  nfe, 
'  rom  year  to  year ;  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes, 
^at  I  have  passM. 

ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days, 
^o  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it. 
Vherein  I  spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances, 
Amoving  accidents,  by  flood,  and  Held  ; 
>f   hair-breadth   'scapes   i^the  imminent  deadly 

breach; 
>f  betnff  taken  by  the  insolent  foe, 
Lnd  sold  to  slavery ;  of  mv  redemption  thence, 
ind  portanee*  in  my  travel's  history : 
Vherein  of  antras*  vast,  and  deserts  kile, 
lough  quarries,  reeks,  and  hills  whose  heads  touch 

heaven, 
t  was  my  hint  to  speak,  sueh  was  the  process ; 
lnd  of  the  cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 
1*6  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  hesids 
>o  grow  beiieath  their  shouUlers.    These  things  to 

hear, 
VouM  I>esdemona  seriously  indhie  t 
lot  still  the  hottse-afffurs  would  draw  her  thenee ; 
Vhich  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch, 
>he'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
>evour  up  my  (Useourse :  Which  I  obsenring. 
Took  onee  a  pliant  hour ;  and  found  good  OMians, 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 
PHat  I  would  an  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 
Vhereof  by  pareels''  she  had  something  heard, 
lut  not  mtentkrely  :*  I  did  consent ; 
lnd  often  did  beguile  her  tears, 
^^hen  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke,  / 

^*hat  my  youth  suffer'd.    My  story  beiriv  done, 
Ihe  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  sishs : 
Ihe  swore,— In  Auth,  'twas  strange,  'twas  passing 
strange; 


[I)  Open  proof. 


(t)  Weak  show. 


S)  The  sign  of  the  fletitioos  creature  so  called. 
4)  My  behaviour.       (5)  Caves  and  dens. 
(«)  PartSi 


Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful: 

She  wish'd,  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  she  wisli'd 

That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man :  she  thuiik'd 

me; 
And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her, 
I  should  but  teaCh  him  bow  to  tell  my  story, 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint,  1  spake : 
She  lov'd  ne  for  the  dangers  1  had  pass'd ; 
And  I  lov'd  her,  that  she  did  pity  them. 
This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  nave  usM ; 
Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it.  y 

Enter  Desdemona,  lago,  and  MendatUs, 

Duke,  I  think  this  tale  wodld  win  my  daughter 
too.— 
Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best ; 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak ; 

if  she  confess,  that  she  lyas  half  the  wooer. 
Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame 
Light  on  the  man } — Come  hither,  gentle  mistress ; 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  thi^  nobib  company. 
Where  moot  you  owe  obedience? 

Dee.  My  noble  father, 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty  : 
To  you,  1  am  bound  for  life,  and  education ; 
My  life,  atid  education,  boUi  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you  ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty, 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter.    But  here's  my  hut- 
band': 
And  so  much  duty  vt  my  mother  show'd 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  faihcr. 
So  much  1  chiHcnge  that  I  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  he  »vilh  Tou  !^  have  done : — 

Please  it  vour  grace,  on  to  the  slate- affairs; 
I  had  rather  to  aUupl  a  child,  lii  jti  gel  iU — 
Cume  hilher,  Mour: 

I  \v.re  do  give  thet-  that  with  all  mv  heirt, 
Which,  but  thou  ha^^t  alroii'ly,  with  all  mv  henrt 
I  nrould  keep  from  thee— Fur  *our  «aks,  JRWci, 
I  am  irlad  al  soul  I  have  no  oliicr  child  ; 
For  thv  escape  would  learh  me  tyranny. 
To  han^r  cjoin  on  them. — I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Let  me  speak  like  yourself;  and  lay  a 
sentence, 
Whieh,  as  a  ?riae,*  or  step,  may  lielp  these  lovers 
Into  your  favour. 

When  remedies  are  pa^tj  the  griefs  are  endei^, 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  pa^t  and  ffone, 
I^  the  next  Way  to  dra,iv  new  mischiefon. 
What  cannot  be  preserved,  when  fortune  take^. 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 
The  robb*d,  that  smiles,  steals  someUitng  from  ttie 

thief; 
He  robs  himself,  *hat  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra,  So  let  llie  Turk  of  Cyprus  ui»  beguile ; 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  notluti«  Ivm 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  ne  lieuro: 
But  he  heirs  bolh  U»e  sentence  and  the  i»')rri)iv. 
That,  to  pay  sricT,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
These  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall, 
Being  strong  oo  tK>th  sidei,  are  tiqiiiv(H*al : 
But  ward<t  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear, 
Thai  the  bruis*d  heart  was  pierce J.Uirough-the  ear.* 

f  7)  Intention  and  attention  were  once  synonymous, 
(fl)  Orise  from  deirees. 

(9)  i.  e.  That  the  wnunds  of  iftrrow  weve  efei 
cured  by  the  wordi  of  consolation* 
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(Hh, 


i*the 


With 
morning  here 


Duke,  At  nine 
aiftin. 

Othello,  leave  some  oflteer  behind, 
And  he  •hall  our  coRnMission  bring  to  you ; 


ray  heart* 
vreMl  meet 


f 


I] 


Obscure.  (t)  AcVnoivledge. 

Allovrance.        (4)  AflfecUons. 

?**^*^;. .     .     (*)  B«K«u«e.        (7)  Blind. 
A  fmaU  kettle.  (O)  ^jfelmet. 


I  humbly  beseech  you,  proceed  totjie  aflaira  of  state. 

Ditke,  The  TurK  with  a  moat  miffhty  preparation 
make*  for  Cyprus  :~OtheUo,  the  fortitude  of  the 
place  is  best  known  to  you :  And  though  we  have 
tliere  a  substitute  of  most  alloived  sufficiency,  yet 
opinioB,  a  sovereign  mistress  of  efllcts,  throws  a 
more  safer  voice  on  you:  you  must  therefore  be 
content  to  slubber*  the  gloss  of  your  new  inlunes 
with  ihis  more  stubborn  and  boisterous  expedition. 

0th.  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down :  1  do  ignize* 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  And  in  hardness ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomitoe. 
Most  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  itate, 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  mv  wife ; 
Due  reference  of  place,  ana  exhibition;* 
With  such  accomodatioik  and  besort» 
As  levels  with  her  breeding. 

Duke,  If  you  please, 

Be't  at  her  fitfher's. 

Bra,  «         rU  not  have  it  so. 

Oih,    Nor  I. 

Des.  Noi>I;  I  would  not  there  reside, 

To  put  n^  Ikther  in  impatient  thoughts. 
By  oeing  in  his  eye.    Most  gracious  duke, 
To  mv  unfolding  lend  a  gracious  ear, 
And  let  me  find  a  charier  in  your  voice, 
To  assist  my  simpleness. 

Duke,  What  Would  you,  Desdemona  ? 

Iha.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him. 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world ;  my  heart's  subdued 
£ven  to  the  very  tjualit^  of  my  lord : 
I  saw  Othello's  visage  ui  his  mind ; 
And  to  his  honours,  ana  his  valiant  parts. 
Did  I  my  aoul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  1  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war. 
The  rites,  for  which  1  love  him,  are  bereft  me, 
And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear  absence :  Let  me  go  with  him* 

(Hk,  Your  voices,  lords  :~*beseech  you,  lether  vrill 
Have  a  fbee  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heat  elk ;  I  therefore  beg  M  not, 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite ;        '  ^ 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  young  affects,* 
In  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heaven  defend*  your  good  souls,  that  you  think 
I  will  TOur  senous  and  great  business  scant, 
FoT^  she  is  with  me :  No,  when  light-wing'd  toys 
Of  ftather'd  Cupid  seeP  with  wanton  dulness 
My  speculative  and  acUve  instruments. 
That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  mv  busineas, 
Let  housewifes  make  a  skillet'  of  my  helm»* 
And  all  iiidign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation ! 

Buke,  Be  it  as  you  sh^H  privately  determine. 
Either  for  her  stay,  or  going :  tlie  affair  cries— haste, 
And  speed  must  answer  it ;  you  must  hence  to-nighL 
Des,  To<night,  my  lord  f 
Duke.  Thn  nkbt. 

ban 


With  such  things  elM  of  quality  aid  cofpeet, 
As  doth  import  you. 

Otk.  Please  yoar  graooy  aj 

A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  wifey 
With  what  eiae  needful  your  good  giveo  ahall  ttink 
To  be  sent  alter  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  he  so.^ 

Good  night  to  every  one.— -And,  nolile 


If  virtue  no  ddighted  beenty  toek. 

Your  son-in-law  is  far  more  fiur  Uvui  Meek. 

I  Sen.  Adieu,  brave  Moor !  use 

Bra.  Look  to  her.  Moor;  have  a  quick  ey<e  to  set; 
She  has  deoeiv'd  her  father,  and  maj  tliee^ 

[£«stinl  DukiH  SoMtevv,  (Man,  ^ 

(Hh.  My  life  upon  her  laith.^HoiieatIagOy 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee ; 
I  pr'ythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage- 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  dk«ctloBf 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  obey  tlie  "^ 

t&«wil  OlheUo  oU  ~ 

Rod.  lago. 

lago.  What  say'st  thou,  noUe  heart? 

Rod.  WhatwiUldo,thiiikB8tthott? 

lago.  Why,  go  to  bed  and  sleep. 

J2<ia.  I  will  incontinently**  drown  BiyaeIC 

lago.  Well,  if  thou  dost,  I  4mII  never  lave  ^m 
after  it.    ^Vhy,  thou  silly  gentfraian ! 

Rod,  It  is  silliness  lo  five,  when  to  liva  it  a  tor- 
ment :  and  then  hare  we  a  preser^>tiaD  to  die^  when 
deatli  b  our  pbyslchin. 

iojgo.  Ovmanous!  IhavehMikedupoDtfaevQild 
for  lour  times  seven  years ;  and  sinee,!  oonld  As- 
tinguish  between  a  benefit  and  -an  iiuary,  I  neicr 
found  a  man  that  knew  how  to  love  hi—^^M;  Ere 
I  would  say,  I  would  drown  myaelf  for  ^  love  of 
a  Guinea-hen,  I  would  change  my  hmBfUAcy  mik 
a  baboon. 

Rod.  What  should  I  do  ?  I  confesa*  it  is  my 
shame  to  be  so  food ;"  but  itis  not  in  virtae  te 
amend  it 

logo.  Virtue?  a  fig!  'tb  in  oaraehc%  that  we 
are  thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  CMir  gaidens ;  to 
the  which,  our  wills  are  gardeners :  so  UHt  if  we 
will  plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuee ;  set  hyaaop,  and 
weed  up  th^e,  supply  it  with  one  gender  oTnethiL 
or  distract  it  with  many ;  either  te  have  it  eCera 
with  idleness,  or  manured  with  industry :  why^  the 
power  and  corrigible  authority  of  thfe  lias  m  oor 
wills.  If  the  balance  of  our  Uvea  had  not  one  scale 
of  reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  condnet  as  to 
most  preposterous  conclusions:  But  wehaveinaann 
to  cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal  aliofa^  oor 
unbitted'*  lust ;  whereof  I  take  this,  that  joa  caA^ 
love,  to  be  a  sect,**  or  seion. 

Rod,  It  cannot  be. 

la^.  It  is  merely  a  luat  of  the  blood,  and  n  per- 
mission of  the  will.  Come,  he  a  man :  Drown  tfaiy- 
self  7  drown  cats,  and  blind  puppies.    I 


long  continue  her  love  to  the  Moor, 


im  Immediately,  fll)  Foolish.  (It) 

IS)  A  sect  is  what  the  gardeners  call  a  cnttiBg. 
[14)  Change  your  countenance  with  aftl80%enr& 
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Mfalstofcer:  ilwisaviolenteoiii- 
and  thou  shalt  we  an  ansMrerable 
iMstrmtloo ;— put  but  money  in  thy  purse.— 
two  Moon  ^n  ebangeabk  in  their  wills  ;~ail 

purse  wMi  money :  1he4bod  that  to  him  now  is 
uacioiia  aa  locuets,  ifaall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bit- 
mm  Goloquintkia.  She  must  change  for  youth: 
ea  ate  is  sated  with  hia  body,  she  will  find  the 
ar  of  her  choiee.— She  must  have  chanpe,  she 
at :  therefore  put  money  hi  thy  pone.— if  thou 
t  needs  damn  thyseli;  do  it  a  more  delicate  way 
A  drowning.  Make  all  the  money  thon  canst : 
aanctiBMMiy  and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt  an  erring' 
rbarian  and  a  supersubtle  Venetian,  he  not  too 
(d  for  mr  wi^  and  aO  the  tribe  of  helU  thou 
ilteqloyner:  fheiefiNe  make  money.  A  pox  of 
>wning  thyaelf !  it  iaclaan  out  of  tha  way ;  seek 
lu  ratber  to  be  hanxnd  in  compaasuig  thy  joy, 
in  to  be  drowned  ana  go  without  her. 
Rod.  Wilt  tboo  be  ftft  to  my  hopes,  if  I  depend 

tbeiaaoe? 

Ugo,  Thoo  art  sne  of  me  :*-Go,  make  money : 
I  Ciave  told  thee  oAml  and  I  le-leB  thee  again 
d  again,  t  hale  thellaor:  MycauieisheaitDd: 


be  hath  no  teas  leaaon:  Lei  us  be  coojunctife  in 
ir  rerenge  against  him :  If  than  canst  cuckoU 
ra»  thou  dosi  thyself  a  pMiinif,  and  me  a  sport 
here  are  many  events  in  tlM  womb  of  lima|  which 
ill  be  delivered.  TraTeme;*  jfo  |  pronde  thy 
ooey.    We  wflt  hme  moie  oi  this  to>monrow. 

dien.  

JEmL  WhenshaMweiieetPtfaeoumihig? 
/ago.  Al  my  lodging. 
JIad.  I'U  be  withtfee  betunes. 
/ago.  Go  to ;  fhrawell.  Do  yoa  hear,  Boderigo  7 
Jlod.  What  say  yott? 
/ago.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  yon  hear  7 
JBad.  I  am  changed.    inisaU  aU  my  land. 
Ug;  Go  to;  fiuewaH:   put  money  enough  in 
our  parse.  [Ecil  Boderigo. 

lias  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse : 
^or  I  mine  own  gafai'd  kaowlette  should  profane, 
ft  wouU  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe, 
lut  for  my  apoK  and  proAt    I  hale  the  Moor: 
Ind  H  k  theoght  abroad,  that 'twixt  my  sheeU 
tlehasdooemyofllee:  I  know  net  if  H  be  true ; 
But  L  for  mere  sospieion  in  that  kind, 
WdldOyUifforswety.    He  hoMs*  me  well ; 
rhe  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Camions  a  proper  man:  Let  me  see  now: 
To  get  his  pUee,  and  to  plume  up  mv  will ; 
h.  double  knavery,— How  7  how7~Let  me  see  :— 
After  some  time,  to  abuse  OtheUo's  ear, 
Thit  he  is  too  fomiUar  with  hb  wife :— 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispoee, 
To  be  sospeeted ;  fram'd  to  nuke  women  felse. 
The  Moor  ii  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 
That  thinks  men  honest  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
And  wUI  m  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose, 
As  esses  are. 

I  faaveH:-4t  is  enfender*d  :«Hell  and  night 
If  mt  brk«  tha  moostTOiM  birth  to  the  world's  light 


acth 


BCWB  /.-^  iea-pcrt  town  in  Oypnia. 
Jbrm.   £at«r  Montano  and  five  Gent! 


itlemen. 


Jim.  Whit  from  the  cape  can  yon  discern  at  sea  ? 


l)Wi 
tiAa 


i 


maliteiTwaid  of  command. 
(4)  Separation. 


1  Gait  Nothmgatall:  itisahigh-wroogbtflood; 
ff  cannot,  *twixt  toe  heaven  and  the  main. 
Descry  a  sail. 

Men.  Methinks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at 
land: 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 
If  it  bath  ruffian'd  so  upon  the  sea, 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountaiiia  melt  an  them, 
Can  held  the  mortise?  what  shall  we  hear  of  this  7 

t  Gtn,  A  segregation*  of  the  Turkish  fleet: 
For  do  but  staim  upon  the  foaming  shore, 
The  chiding  Inllow  seems  to  pelt  Uie  clouds  ; 
The  wind-shak'd  surge,  with  high  and  momlnnii 

main, 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear,^ 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-fixed  pole : 
I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
Ob  th'enchafed  flood. 

Jlfon.  If  that  the  Toridsh  fleet 

Be  not  insheltei*d  and  embay'd,  they  are  drown'd ; 
It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out 

JBnIer  a  ffttrd  Gentleman. 

S  Genl.  News,  lords !  our  wars  are  done: 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  TiiikSi 
That  their  desi^ment  halts :  A  noble  ship  of  Venke 
Hath  seen  a  gnevous  wreck  and  sufi*eraiice 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet 

Jlfon.  How!  btUitnie? 

S  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  pat  in, 
A  Verones6:  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
fs  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himself 's  at  sea, 
And  is  In  AiH  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Jlfon.  I  am  glad  on't ;  tts  a  worthy  governor. 

8  Gail.  But  this  same  Ca8sio,^thongh  he  ipeak 
of.comfort. 
Touching  the  Turkuh  loss,— yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  sans ;  for  they  wen  parted 
With  foul  and  violoit  tempest. 

Jtfbn.  *Fray  heaven  he  ba ; 

For  I  have  serv'd  him.  and  the  man  commands 
Uke  a  full*  soMier.    Let's  to  the  sea-side,  ho ! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in, 
As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello : 
Even  till  we  make  the  mainland  the  aerial  uoe, 
An  iodilUnct  r^iard. 

SGenL  Come,  let's  do  80 ; 

For  every  minute  is  expectancy 
Ofmorearrtvance. 

EnUr  Cassio. 

Cot.  Thanks  to  tlie  vaUant  of  this  warlike  isle. 
That  so  apiNOve  the  Moor :  O  let  the  heavens 
Give  biro  defence  against  the  elements. 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea* 

Jtfbn.  labewellshipp'd? 

Cos.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  liis  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance  ;* 
Therefore  mf  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death, 
Stand  in  bola  cure. 

[WUkm.]  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail! 

Bnier  anoihtr  Gentleman. 

Car.  What  noise  7 

4  Gent,  The  town  is  empty :  on  the  brow  o*  the  lea 
Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry— a  sail. 

Cos.  Myhopes  do  shape  him  for  the  governor. 

5  Gerif.  They  do  diseharge  their  shot  or  courleav ; 

[GuntkeartL 

IS)  The  constellation  near  the  polar  star. 

(6)  Complete. 

(7)  Allowed  and  approved  expertness. 
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I  prar  TOO,  rir,/n  foKta, 
■d  live  at  truth  wlio*bs  tAat  u  vriv^ 
t  Gfiil.  I  shall.  [£ca. 


But,  CQodlkiit«otnt,ii  your  geoenlwiT'd? 

Ow.  Mostlbrtumitely :  he  hath  aehieTM  a  oiaid 
That  parafont  deacripUan,  and  wild  fame ; 
One  tiiat  eieeb  the  quirks  ofbiasoning  pens» 
Atdf  in  the  cnenlial  vesUw  of  creation^ 
0oea  bear  all  ezceUeocj.— How  now  ?  who  haa  put 
in? 

R^itUer  second  GeDtteman. 

t  OmL  rna  one  iago,  ancient  to  the  general. 

Cis.  He  haahad  moatiaTourahke  and  happf  speed : 
Tempeita  thenselvas,  high  seas,  and  howupg  winds, 
The  gillter'd  rocks,  and  eoogregated  sana8|— 
Traiton  enalaepM  to  dog  the  guiltless  kneU,— 
As  having  sense  of  beanty,  do  omit 
Tbiir  nMNlal'  naiuns,  laling  go  saAi^jr  by 
The  dhine  Deademooa> 

Mm.  Whatisshet 

Car.  She  tl«t  I  spake  91,  oar  greet  captain's 


I.«ftla  the  conduct  of  tlw  bold  lago : 
Whooe  IboCing  here  anticipates  our  tboushta, 
A  se'nnkfat*fe  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  guard. 
And  aweO  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  breath : 
That  hB  iMy  btoes  this  bay  with  his  UU  ship, 
Make  love's  quiek  pants  in  Desdemona*s  arms, 
<'ive  renew*d  fire  to  our  extioeied  spirits, 
And  bring  tU  Cyprus  comibrt ! — 0,  behold, 

Enter  Desdenona,  Emilia,  lago,  Roderif  o»  mid 

MmdanU, 

The  riches  of  the  ship  U  come  on  shore  .* 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  vour  knees  ;— 
Hail  to  thee,' lady !  and  the  grace  of  beaten. 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Enwhed  Vtmt  round ! 

Afs.  1  thank  too,  valfiant  Cassio. 

What  tiding^  can  you  teU  me  of  my  lord  7 

Cos,  He  IS  not  yet  arrived ;  nor  anow  I  aught 
But  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

Ik§.  O.  but  I  fear ; — how  lost  you  company? 

Cos.  Tne  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  sues 
Failed  oar  fellowship:  But,  hark!  a  rail. 

J[(>yiotlAlii,  Asail.  asailf  Then  guns  heard. 

tOenL  They  give  their  greeting  to  the  citadel ; 
This  likewise  is  a  fnend. 

Csff.  See  for  the  news.— 

[Exit  Gentleman. 
Good  ancient,  yon  are  welcome ;— Welcome,  mis- 
tress;— (To  Emilia. 
I^t  It  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago. 
That  1  eataod  my,  manners  \  *tis  my  breedfaig 
That  gives  me  this  bold  show  of  courtesy. 

[ITwsing  ker. 

laga.  Sfar,  would  she  give  yon  so  much  of  her  lips, 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oil  bestows  on  me, 
You*d  have  enough. 

Dti.  Alas,  she  has  no  speech. 

/ego.  In  faith,  too  much : 
1  And  it  still,  when  I  hare  list*  to  sleep. 
Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  grant. 
She  pots  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart. 
And  chidee  with  thinking. 

BmiL  You  have  little  cause  to  s^  so. 

/ago.  Come  on,  come  on ;  you  are  pictures  out 
of  doors. 
Bells  in  your  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  Utcbens, 

Vea^rtdeBtrwtire,         (£)  Desire. 


Satela  In  yoar  fa^juriee,  devib 

Players  in  yov  heasewifeiy,  end  beaeewivea  ■  jeer 
beds. 
Dew,  O.  lie  open  thee,  slanderer] 
/ago.  Nay.  it  ia  true,  or  dse  I  aas  i  tUk ; 

You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  arork* 
EfRiL  You  shaU  not  write  My  praise, 
/a^  No»1flftMeneL 

Dee.  Whet  woaid*st  thoa  write  of  m^  it  tbra 

shoakl%t  praise  nse  7 
isM.  O  gentle  fady,  do  not  p^antp't; 


Dee. 


nothing,  if  noteritseeL' 


tote 


Come  on,  aasey  ^— Tlieve*a  oae 
harbour? 

Isgo.  Ay,  BMdani. 

Dm.  I  am  not  aserry ;  bat  I  do  begoile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  olherwln^^ 
Come,  hSw  woald'st  thoa  prelee  oie  1 

/ago.  1  am  abootit;  bat»  inde 
Comes  from  my  pete,  as  birdlne 
It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  Biitmyi 
And  thoa  she  is  delbered. 
ffshebefcirendwiae,    fchrneBB.ena  wit. 
The  one's  for  asot  the  other  nseth  it 

Aes .  Well  pndM  I  How  if  she  be  bled[  and  witty  ? 

/ago.  Ifafae  be  bleck»aid  thereto  have  a  wit. 
She'll  And  a  white  that  sInU  hv  blecfassa  fit. 

Dee,  Worse  and  w^rae. 

EmU.  How,  if  ftjr  and  iboU*  7 

logo.  She  never  yet  wee  foeliihthet  wis  6ir: 
For  even  her  folly  helpM  her  to  an  heir. 

Dee.  Tbeae  -are  old  font*  nerednMa.  to 
fools  laugh  ithe  alehouse.  What  miaerahie 
hast  thou  for  her  that's  foul  and  foolish  ? 

/agok  There'fe  none  so  fool  end  fooiiah 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wiee  enea  da 

Dee.  O  heavy  ignoranoe  !-HhQtt  pcmiaart  the  worst 
best  But  what  pnise  covld'st  tnea  beatmr  on  a 
deserving  women  indeed?  enethnt,iatheaiithoriCj 
of  her  merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vooch  oC  very 
malice  itself  t 

hge.  She  that  wee  ever  foir,  and  never  nrood; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  lead  } 
Never  lack'd  gold,  and  yet  went  i 
Fled  from  her  wish,  ano  yet  said,- 
She  that,  being  anger'd,  ner  reven 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displcasureHyf 
She,  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  (IraB, 
To  change  the  cod's  head  for  the  salaMHi'k  tail; 
She  that  could  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her  1 
See  suitors  fotlowinff,  and  not  look  twhied; 
She  was  a  wight.— oever  such  wight  «arey«- 

Dee,  To  do  what? 

lago.  To  sttclde  fooh,  and  chronicle  small 

Dee,  O  most  lame  and  impotent  eooeliiBioa  1— >Dd 
not  learn  of  him,  Enitta.  though  he  be  H^bwbeBd. 
—How  say  you,  Cassio !  ia  he  not  a  moat  gniua 
and  Kberal^  counsellor? 

Cne.  He  speaks  home,  madam ;  yon  aMj  laKsb 
him  more  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  scholar. 

lago.  [^eide,]  He  takes  her  by  the  pekn:  At, 
nrell  said,  whisper :  with  as  little  a  web  aa  thisiorni 
I  ensnare  as  neat  a  fly  as  Cassio.  Ay,  smBe 
her,  do ;  I  wiV  g]rve'  thee  in  thine  own  eowl 
You  say^  true ;  'tis  so,  indeed :  if  soch  tiiek 

these  strip  vou  out  of  your  Ueiitenantrv,  it  had 

better  you  bad  not  kissed  your  three  Aneeie  so  oil, 
which  now  again  you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  av 
In.'  Very  good:  well  kissed!  an  excellent  eeor- 
tesy  !*  'tis  so,  mqeed.    Yet  again,  your 

(7)  Your  good-breeding  and  gaUantry. 


censorious.  u)  Foolish.  ,      (8)  Courtesy,  in  the  sense  of  obeisance. 

Licenuous,  frecspoken.   (6)  Shackle,  fetter.  /  plied  to  men  as  well  as  women. 
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eU 


-[TVim^.]  The  Moor,  I  know  bit  tnim- 


TistniljM. 

Let's  meet  hin,  tnd  reeeife 
Cof  •  Lo,  where  he  comes ! 

Elder  Otheflo,  muUnUndmOi, 

Othm  Oinyfiurwrnrriorl 
nee.  Mf  deer  Othello! 

€HJL  ItghretmewoDder^reat'atmycoiiieoty 
'o  see  you  here  before  ne.    O  my  soul**  Joy ! 
fttlWr  erery  tempest  come  such  «»Ums, 
lay  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  wakeoM  death ! 
.nd  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  leasi 
^lympue-hlgh  :  and  duck  again  as  low 
.8  hell'a  fliHn  Maven !  If  it  were  now  to  die, 
rwere  now  to  be  mqot  happy :  Ibr,  I  fear, 
ly  eoal  hath  her  content  so  aosolute, 
iMt  not  aholfaer  comfort  Uke  to  this 
uccceds  in  unknown  late. 
Dee.  The  heavens  finUd, 

(ut  that  oar  loves  and  coosforts  shookl  inereaae, 
Iveo  mm  our  days  do  crow ! 
OCA.  Amen  to  that,  awaet  powm  !— 

canaM  apeak  enough  of  this  content,  * 

t  atope  me  here ;  it  li  too  nraeh  of  joy : 
kod  tliia,  and  this,  the  grenlest  diworos  be, 

[KUtmg  Asr. 
rhat  e'er  our  heaili  ahall  make ! 

laza,  O,  you  are  well  tun'd  now ! 

lui  I'll  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  tliis  musics 
Is  honest  as  I  am.  iMde. 

Olh,  Coaie,lel^tothecaBlJe.— 

^ews,  fHends ;  our  wars  are  done,  tlie  Ttoks  are 

drown'd. 
rlow  do  our  old  aopiaintance  of  tlus  isle  7 
^loney,  you  shall  be  well  desir'd*  in  Gynros, 
have  found  great  love  amongst  them.  Omy  sweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,*  and  I  dote 
fn  mine  own  comforts.-- 1  pr'ythee,  good  lago^ 
io  to  the  bay,  and  disembark  my  eooeri: 
Bring  thou  tne  master  to  the  citadel ; 
Mc  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worUdness 
Doth  challenge  much  respeet^^/OOM,  Desdemona, 
3nco  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

[£xciml  Olhello,  DesdeoMma,  and  jfUmdMs. 

tttgo.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  tlie  harbour. 

Come  hither.    If  thou  be'st  vaUant,.-^  (thej  w() 

base  men,  being  in  love,  have  thai  a  nobility  in 

Ihcir  naturaamore  than  is  native  to  tliem,— list  me.' 

The  UcQteaaiit  to-night  watches  on  the  court  of 

^ufird:^First,  I  niusi  tell  thee  this^Desdemona 

is  direcUv  in  love  with  him. 

Rml.  With  him  7  why,  'tis  not  possible. 

la^.  Lay  thy  finger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul  be 

instructed  '  Mark  me,  with  what  violence  she  first 

loved  tlie  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and  tellinsr  her 

fMitastkal  lies:  And  will  she  love  him  still  for 

prating  7  let  not  Uiy  discreet  heart  think  it.    Her 

eye  must  be  fed ;  and  what  deliaht  shall  she  have 

to  look  on  the  devil  7  When  the  blood  is  made  dull 

with  the  act  of  sport,  there  should  be^-agsin  to 

inflame  it,  and  to  give  satiety  a  fresh  appetite,-- 

lovelinesB  in  Ikvour :  sympathy  m  years,  manners, 

and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor  is  defeetive  in : 

Now,ibr  want  of  these  reouired  conveniences,  her 

delieate  tenderness  will  find  itself  abused,  begin  to 

heave  the  gorjre,  disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor ; 

Very  nature  will  instruct  her  in  It,  and  conqiel  her 


to  some  seeond  choice.  Now,  tk*  this  granted  tea 
it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  unforced  posjuon.)  who 
stands  so  eminently  in  the  degree  of  this  fortunot 
as  Cassio  docs  7  a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  further 
eonscionable,  than  iu  putting  on  the  mere  fonn  of 
civil  and  humane  seeming,  lor  the  better  com|>a8s 
inc  of  his  salt  and  more  hiiiden  looee  allectMNi7 
why,  none;  why,  none:  A  slippery  and  subtle 
knave ;  a  finder  out  of  occasions ;  that  has  an  vf^ 
can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  thous^  true 
advantage  never  present  itself:  A  devilish  anave  I 
besides,,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young ;  and  hath 
all  those  requisites  in  him,  thiat  folly  and  greea 
minds*  look  after:  A  pestilent  eomplele  knavn; 
and  the  woman  hath  found  him  already. 

Rod,  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  shelaAdlof 
most  blessed  condition.* 

/iqpo.  Blessed  fiz's  end !  the  wine  she  drlnki  U 
madeof  giapae:  ii  she  had  been  blessed,  she  would 
never  have  loved  the  Moor :  Blessea  puddfaig  f 
Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  with  the  paun  of  fit 
hand  7  didst  not  mark  that  7 

Jtsd.  Tes,  that  I  did ;  but  that  was  btttcoorte^. 

iisgo.  Lechery,  by  this  hand ;  an  Index,  and  an- 
scure  prologue  to  the  history  of  lust  and  fool 
thoughts.  They  met  so  near  wiUi  their  lips,  that 
their  weaths  em  oraoed  together.  VillanousthougfalSi 
Roderigo !  when  these  mutualities  so  Inarehal  the 
way,  hard  at  hand  comes  the  master  and  main  tSL" 
ereise,  the  ineorporete  conclusion  r^Plsh  f—Buti 
sir,  be  you  ruled  by  me :  I  have  brought  you  firom 
VenKc.  Watch  you  to-night;  for  the  command. 
I'll  lay't  upon  you:  CassiO  knows  you  not:— PU 
not  be  far  rrom  you :  Do  you  find  some  oecasioo  to 
anger  Casaio,  either  by  speaking  too  loud,  or  taint* 
ing*  his  discipline ;  or  from  what  other  course  yoa 
please,  which  the  tfane  shall  more  fovoonbly  nun* 
ister. 

Rjod.  Well. 

/ago.  Sir,  he  is  rash,  and  very  sudden  in  clute ; 
and,  naplv;'  with  his  trundieon,  may  strike  at  yon : 
Provoke  nun,  that  he  may :  for,  even  out  of  that, 
will  I  cause  ihese  of  Cyprus  to  mutiny ;  whose 
quaKAcation  shall  come  into  no  true  taste  again, 
hut  by  the  displanting  of  Cassio.  So  shall  yon  nave 
a  shorter  journey  to  your  desires,  hy  the  nseans  I 
shall  then  have  to  prefer*  them;  and  the  impedi- 
ment most  profitably  removed,  withoot  the  which 
there  were  no  expeetalion  of  our  prosperity. 

Rod.  I  will  do  this,  if  I  can  bring  it  to  any  op- 
portunity. 

/ago.  I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  hy  and  by  at  the 
citadel :  I  must  fetch  his  neeessariea'ashon.  Fare- 
ivcll. 

Rod,  Adieu.  [EnL 

/a^o.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well  believe  it ; 
That  (>he  loves  him.  'tis  apt,  and  of  ^^reat  credit: 
The  Moor-4iowbeit  that  I  endure  him  nol^ 
Is  of  a  constant,  loving,  noUe  nature: 
And,  I  dare  think,  heMl  orove  to  Desdemona 
K  most  dear  husband.    Now  I  do  lore  her  too ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust  (though,  peradveBUire» 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sin,) 
But  parilv  led  to  diet  my  reveoee, 
For  thni  I  do  suspect  the  luaty  Moor 
Math  leapM  into  my  aeat :  the  thought  whereof 
Doth,  like  a  poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwards ; 
And  nothinpr  can  or  shall  content  my  soul, 
Till  1  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 
Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 


ID  Much  soKelled  byJnvitation. 

2)  Out  of  melhodt  without  order. 

(9)  Usten  te  ne.  (4)  Minds  unr^. 


<7) 


Qualities,  disposition  of  mind. 
Throwing  a  sW  upon  his  disetpline. 
Perhaps.  (8)  To  advance  them* 
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At  leift  into  a  jMknify  to  ftraiiK 
Thttjudgmmt  cannot  eon.    Whieh  thinff  to  do,— 
ir  Uiit  poor  tnfh*  of  Venice,  wimm  I  tiwh* 
For  hif  qukk  bunting,  stand  the  putting  on» 
rU  have  our  Midiad  CaMio  on  tbe  hip  ; 
Abuae  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garh,*— 
For  I  iear  Canio  with  my  nigfatpcap  too ; 
Mahe  tlie  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  me. 
For  making  him  egregioaslj  an  aas, 
And  practiang  upon  us  peace  and  quiet 
Even  to  madneee.    Tb  here,  but  yet  eonftisM : 
Knavery^  pjajn  Ace  ie  never  ieen,  till  ue'd.  \taXL. 

8C£MS  IL-^  jfrecl.    Enlcr  a  Herald,  wUh  a 
pnclameh'pn  ;  people  ftlhielng» 

Hnr.  It  it  Othello*s  pleasure,  our  noble  and  val- 
iant g«n«aL  that,  upon  certain  tidings  now  arrived, 
importing  the  mere*  perdition  of  the  Turkish  fleet, 
CVC17  man  nut  himseirinto  triumph;  some  to  dance, 
aooe  to  make  bonfires,  each  man  to  what  sport  ana 
i«val  hb  addiction  leads  hun ;  for,  besides  these 
hencilcial  newk  it  is  the  celebration  of  his  nuptials : 
80  much  was  nis  pleasure  should  be  proclaimed. 
An  oAiees*  are  open ;  and  there  is  ftiU  liberty  of 
feaatinfr,  firom  this  present  hour  of  five,  till  the  bell 
hath  tM  eleven.  Heaven  bless  the  isle  of  Cyprus, 
and  (mr  noble  general,  Othello.  [£!cfiml. 

SCE^TB    17/.-^    kali   m   Oe   castfe.     £nf^ 
OtheUo,  Desdemona,  Cassioi  tmd  ^tUndanie* 

Otk,  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  Co- 
night: 
Let's  teach  ourselves  that  honoorable  stop, 
Not  to  out>sport  discretion. 

Com,  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do : 
But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  personal  eye 
Wflillookto>t  ^ 

OCk.  Iijro  is  most  honest. 

Miehael,  good  night :  To-morrow,  with  our  earliest. 
Let  me  have  epeech  with  you.---Come,  my  dear 

love, 
The  purdiaae  made,  the  firuits  are  to  ensue: 

[To  Desdemona. 
That  profit's  yet  to  come  'twizt  me  and  you.^ 
Good  night  [ExewU  Oth.  Des.  and  JStUnd, 

Enter  Ugo» 


Oas.  Not t»-nigfaL  good  lago ;  Ifasaa^vrpaar 
and  unhappy  brains  ror drinking:  leoaldwcBwiak 


courtesy  would  invent  some  other  coatom  of 
tainment. 

but 


/tfo.  O,  they  are  oor  fnenda ;  but  one  emp;  Ffl 
drink  ibr  tou. 

Com,  I  have  drunk  but  one  cop  t»>n^d,  and  ttit 
was  craftily  qualified*  too^  and,  beholC  what  iaa^ 
TatMn  it  makes  here :  I  am  unibrtwiaie  in  the  In- 
firmity, and  dare  not  task  my  weaknesn  with  aey 


o«i- 


/ago.  What,  man !  'tis  a  night  of  leiali;  tka 
gallants  desire  it 
Ow.  Where  are  they  7 
lage.  Here  at  the  door;  I  pray  yon.  call 
Cat.  Ill  dot ;  but  it  dislikes  me.    [Exi 
iago.  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  hink 
With  that  whkh  he  hath  drunk  to-ni^iOrea^, 
Hell  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  oflenee 
As  my  young  mistress>  dog.    Now,  mj 

RoderigOi 
Whom  love  baa  tum'd  almost  the  wrmv 

ward. 
To  Desdemona  hath  to-night  earaos'd 
Potatfons  pottle  deep ;  and  be'fe  to  watch : 
Thl^  lads  of  Cvprus,— noble  awcT 
That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary 
The  Tcry  elemeots  of  this  wnrlike  i 
Have  I  to-night  flualer'd  with  flowing' cupi^ 
And  they  watch  too.    Now,  'tee^gat  this  iodk  ai 

drunkards. 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  sosna  actioQ 
That  may  oflfend  the  isle;^But  here  thtj 
If  consequence  do  but  approve  mj  dnmm, 
I  My  boat  sails  freely,  both  wilJi  wmd  and  1 

Re-etUer  Cassio ;  with  km.  MoolaBO,  and  OtmlL^ 


CaM,  WelcoBM,lago:  We  must  to  the  watch. 

/agv.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant ;  'tis  not  yet  ten 
o'clock:  Our  ceneral  cast*  us  thus  early,  for  the 
JoveofUsDe^emona;  whom  let  us  not  therefore 
blame ;  he  hath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night 
with  her:  and  the  is  sport  for  Jove. 

Ca»,  Shtf  8  a  moat  eiquisite  ladr. 

/ego.  And,  111  warrant  her,  ftdl  of  game. 

Caff.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fiwah  and  delicate 
fireatnre. 

ioffo.  What  an  eye  she  has !  mathinks  it  sounds 
a  paney  of  provocaooo. 

Oas.  An  invituig  eye ;  and  yet  methmks  right 
modest 

Iago,  And,  when  she  speaks.  Is  it  not  an  alarm 
to  love? 

Coo,  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 

Iago,  Well,  happiness  to  their  sheets !  Come, 
lieutenant  I  have^a  stoup  of  wine ;  and  here  with- 
out are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would  fain 
have  a  measure  to  the  health  of  the  black  Othello. 


Cae.  'Fore  heaven,  thej  have  ^jum.  me  a 
already. 

Jtfcn.  Good  iaitlv  a  little  one ;  not  paat  a  pint, 
as  I  am  a  soldier. 

Iago.  Some  wine,  ho ! 

And  let  me  ike 
Jhutletmelhe 

A  eoldier*e  a  man  f 

AUfi?e  hdmnan; 


.1 


(iatad) 


(i)  Worthless  hound. 

. .  (f )  T!^  ^^  ^  *  «loir  put  00  a  hound, 
hinder  his  running. 

it\  i?«i5!^'"°"*.'*  "»*""•«■•  (<)  Entire. 

(»)  Rooma,  or  placea  iii  the  eastla. 


to 


irikylkm,lel 

Some  wine,  boys ! 

Cae,  'Fore  heaven,  an  exeelleni 

Iago,  I  learned  it  in  England, 
they  are  most  potent  in  pottmgj  ^ 
German,  and  your  swag-DelHed  Hi 
ho! — are  nothinff  to jrour  English. 

Cos,  U  your  EngOshman  ao  eicpart  in 
ing? 

Iago,  Why,  he  drinks  yon,  with  ftcBllf , 
Dane  dead  amnk;  he  sweats  iwt  to  o«mrl 
your  Almatn ;  he  gives  your  Hollaader  a  vMUti 
ere  the  next  pottle  can  be  filled. 

Cos,  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

Mon,  I  am  fi>r  it,  lieutenant;  and  IH  do  yo« 
justice.* 

Iago.  0  sweet  England  ! 

King  Stephen  was  a  worika  peer,'* 
Hit  breeeku  coat  kkn  kua  crown; 

He  held  them  aixpenee  off  lea  diar, 
WUhthat  he  ealPd  the  lailor-4s«ii.*  > 


ISi 


Dismissed.       (7)  SUly  mfamd  with 
A  little  more  than  aooogh. 

9)  Drink  as  mneh  aa  yon  dOi 

10)  A  worthy  feUow.       (11)  Cloioi. 
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H€  um»  a  wight  rfUgk  rmtoum^ 

Jhid  tkm  mri  hM  of  low  degree : 
"^TUnrUU  that  mJU  the  emm&ry  icwm, 

Tim  Uke  Umu  mdd  doak  MiU  thee, 

M  wins,  ho! 

lm»  Why,  thfab  a  more  exquisite  Mnig  than  the 

Br. 

tfo.  Witt  yon  liear  it  again  7 
Sir.  No ;  for  I  lioki  him  to  be  onworthir  of  his 
M,  thai  does  tfaoee  thinga-^Wella—HeaTen*! 
TO  all ;  and  theie  be  iouIb  that  muat  be  saTed, 
I  there  be  aouli  mint  not  be  saved. 
iago.  It's  trae,  good  lieutenant. 
JaSm  For  miiie  own  part* — no  oftnee  to  the  gene- 
.  or  any  man  ofqualitrt^I  hope  to  be  safta. 
^go.  And  so  do  I  too,  neotenant. 
Dma,  At.  bat.  by  your  leave,  not  before  me ;  tJie 
Jtenant  to  to  tie  saved  before  tlie  andent    Let's 
re  no  more  of  this ;  lefa  to  our  al&irs.— Forgive 
our  oins !— Gentlemen,  let's  look  to  our  business. 
»  not  think,  gentlemen,  I  am  drunk ;  this  is  mv 
eient ;— this  is  my  right  band,  and  this  is  my  left 
od:— I  am  not  drunk  now;  I  can  stand  well 
o^lv  *nd  apeak  well  enooglk 
i/ttl.  MseeUentweil. 

Cat.  Wl^,  very  well,  then :  yon  must  not  think 
en  thai  I  am  drank.  {Exit, 

JWsn.  To  the  platlbm,  masters ;  come,  let*s  set 
B  watch. 

/•go.  Yon  see  tUs  fellow,  that  is  gone  before  :— 
e  »  a  soldier,  fit  to  stand  by  CBsar 
nd  give  direction:  and  do  but  see  his  vice ; 
'is  to  his  virtue  a  just  equinox* 
he  one  as  kmg  as  the  other:  nispity  ofbim. 
fear,  the  trust  Othello  |Hits  him  in, 
n  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity, 
nu  £ke  this  island. 

Jlfofi,  But  is  he  often  thus  7 

lago,  'Tis  evermore  the  prologue  to  his  sleep : 
lelT  watch  the  horotoge  a  double  set,* 
r  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 
JITon.  It  were  well, 

"he  general  vrere  put  fai  mind  of  it 
'erhaps,  be  sees  it  not;  or  his  good  nature 
'rises  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Cmoo, 
LndhnksnotonUsevlls;  bnotthistnie? 

Enter  Roderigo. 

Ug9,  How  now,  Roderigo7  (4!^* 

;  pray  you,  after  the  lisotepant:  so.      r&tlRod. 

Jink  Aadlis  great  pby,  that  the  n(ri>leM 
ibedid  huard  sodi  a  iMaee»  as  his  own  second, 
mth  one  ef  an  faifraft*  infirmity : 
U  ware  an  honest  adloo,  to  say 

Bo  lo  the  Moor. 

Xm.  Not  I,  for  this  feir  island : 

I  dotofeCasrfo  well ;  and  would  do  much    , 
To  eve  bin  of  tins  evil.    Buthafkl  what  noise? 

[Cry  i0ilMn.-Help !  help  I 

JBe-mto*  Caesk»,  drie<nf  in  Roderigo. 

Cu.  Too  rogue!  you  rascal! 
JMm.  What's  the  matter,  lieutenant? 

Cat.  K  knave  1— teach  me  my  duty  I 
m  beat  the  knave  faito  a  twiggen'  botUe. 
Jlod.  Bestmel 
Csi.  Dost  thou  prate,  rogue  7 

[Strmnx  Roderigo. 
Mm*  Nay,  good  lieutenant : 

[Staj/Ug  kkiL 

(I)  While  the  dock  itrikes  two  roondi,  or  foor- 
tBA-twen^  houra. 
(t)  Rooted,  settled. 
TOI1.U. 


I  pray  you,  sir,  hold  your  hand. 

Cat.  Let  me  go,  sir. 

Or  ni  knock  you  o'er  the  mazzard. 

Jlfoo.  Come,  come,  you're  drunk. 

Co*.  Drunk!  [Theyfighi. 

logo.  Away,  I  say !  ao  out,  and  ciy— a  mutiny ! 

lAtide  to  Rod.  who  goes  oii£. 
Nav,  good  lieutenant,---alaii,  gentlemen,— 
Help,  00  !~Lieutenant,— sir,— Montano,— sir  ;— 
Help,  masters !~Here's  a  goodly  watch,  indeed! 

{Bell  rings. 
Who's  that  that  rings  the  bell  7— Diablo,  ho ! 
The  town  wUI  rise :  God's  will,  lieutenant !  ImM  ; 
You  will  be  sham'a  for  ever. 

Enter  Othello,  cad  AttendmOt, 

Otk,  What  is  the  matter  here? 

Mon.  I  bleed  still,  1  am  hurt  to  the  death ;— he 

die^ 
0th.  Holo,  for  your  lives, 
/ago.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant,  sir,  Montaao^— 
gentlemen.— 
Have  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  doty? 
Hold,  hold !  the  general  speaks  to  you;  hold,  fop 
shame! 
Otk.  Why.  how  now,  ho !  from  whence  ariseth 
this'? 
Are  we  tum'd  Turks ;  and  to  ourselves  do  thsL 
Which  heaven  hatli  forbid  the  Ottomites  7 
For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barlMrous  brawl : 
He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage, 
Holds  his  soul  light:  he  dies  upon  his  motions- 
Silence  that  dreiaful  beU.  it  frights  the  isle 
Prom  her  propriety.— What  u  the  matter,  mas? 

ters7— 
Honest  lago.  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving. 
Speak,  who  oegan  this  7  on  thy  love,  I  charge  thee, 
iogo.  1  do  not  know ; — friends  all  but  now,  even 


now. 


In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed :  and  then,  but  now 
(As  if  some  planet  had  unwitled  men,) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  bieaat, 
In  opposition  bloody.    1  cannot  speak 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odds : 
And  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
ThoM  legs,  that  brougnt  me  to  a  part  of  it ! 

OtA.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  forgot?* 

Cos.  I  prav  you^  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak. 

0th,  Worthy  M ootano,  you  were  wont  be  civil ; 
The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 
The  worid  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
In  mouths  of  wiicst  censure ;  What's  the  matter. 
That  you  unlace  your  reputaliou  thus, 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 
Of  a  otghUorawler  7  give  me  answer  to  it 

Jtfon.  Worthy  Othelk),  I  am  hurt  to  danger; 
Your  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you— 
While  I  spare  speech,  which  something  now  offends 


Of  all  that  I  do  know :  nor  know  I  au^ht 
By  me  that's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 
I^less  self-charity*  be  sometime  a  vice; 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin. 
When  vwlenco  assails  us. 

0th.  Now,  by  heaven, 

My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 
And  passion,  liaving  my  best  judgment  coUkd,* 
Assays  to  lead  the  way :  Ifoncelstir, 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 

(5)  A  wicker  bottle. 
(4)  i  e.  Tou  have  thus  forgot  yoorselC 

(6)  Can  of  one's  salt       (6)  Darinntti 

4B 
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ShaXt  link  in  my  relmte.    Giro  me  to  know 
How  Ihia  Ibul  roat  bmn^  who  tet  it  on ; 
And  he  that  if  tpprorM*  m  this  oCfence, 
Thoaf  h  be  hui  twionM  with  me,  both  et  a  birth, 
Shalllowme.— What!  in  a  town  of  war. 
Yet  wikl,  the  people's  hearts  brinUU  oflear. 
To  manage  pnvate  and  domestie  quarrel. 
In  night,  and  on  the  coort  and  guard  of  safety ! 
Tis  monstrous.^lago,  who  b^an  it  ? 

MmL  Ifpartiallyaffin'd,*  or  baguM  in  office, 
Thou  dost  deliTor  moie  or  less  than  troth, 
Thon  art  no  soldier. 

l0to.  Toufh  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  hafe  this  tongue  cut  from  my  mouth. 
Than  it  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Cassto ; 
Yet,  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  Um.— Thus  it  is,  generaL 
Montano  ana  mvaen  being  in  speech, 
There  eomea  a  Mow,  crym^  out  for  help : 
And  Cassao  following  him  with  detenninM  sword, 
To  tieeute  npon  him :  Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  his  pause  ; 
Myself  the  erring  Allow  did  pursue, 
Lnt,  by  his  damour  (as  it  so  fell  out,) 
The  town  might  ftU  in  frisht:  he,  swift  of  (hot. 
Outran  mjr  purpose ;  and  1  retum'd  the  rather 
For  that  I  heard  the  dink  and  ikil  of  swoids. 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath ;  whioh.  till  to-night, 
I  ne^er  might  say  before :  when  I  came  back 

iPor  this  was  bnef,)  I  found  them  close  together, 
a  blow,  and  thrust :  eren  as  again  they  were, 
^Vhcn  you  f  ourself  aid  part  them. 
More  of  this  matter  can  I  not  report  :— 
But  men  are  men :  the  best  sometimes  forget:— 
Though  Cassio  did  some  little  wrons  to  him,— 
As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wisn  them  best,— 
Yet,  surely,  Cuaaio,  I  believe,  receiT'd, 
From  him  that  fled,  some  strange  indignity, 
Wbieh  pattenee  could  not  pan. 

Otk.  I  know,  lago. 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  minee  this  matter, 
Making  it  (ight  to  Cassio :— Cassio,  I  lore  tMe ; 
But  never  more  be  oificer  of  mine.— 

Enier  Desdemona,  attfndtd. 

Look,  if  mr  gentle  love  be  not  raised  up  ;— 
I'll  make  thee  an  example. 

Ves.  Whars  the  matter,  dear  ? 

Oih.  Alps  well  now,  sweeting ;  Come  away  to 
bed. 
Sir,  for  your  hurts, 
Myself  will  be  your  surfreon  :  Lead  him  off*. 

.    ^     .,  [To  MoniMo^  who  it  led  qff, 

fago,  look  with  care  about  the  town ; 
And  silence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distncted.— 
Come,  Desdemona  \  *tis  the  soldier's  life. 
To  have  their  balmv  slumbers  wakM  with  strife. 

{Exeunt  all  but  lago  and  Cassio. 

lago.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant? 

Cat,  Ay,  past  all  surgery. 

Jsfo.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  ! 

Cos.  Beputation,  reputation,  reputation?  O,  I 
have  lost  my  reputation  I  I  hare  lost  the  immortal 
Dart,  sir,  of  myself,  and  what  remains  is  bestial. — 
My  reputation,  lago,  my  reputation. 

Map>.  As  I  am  an  horiesl  man,  I  thought  you  hsd 
received  some  bodily  wound ;  there  is  more  ofTrnce 
in  that,  than  in  reputation.  Reputation  in  an  idle 
and  most  false  impo«Uon;  oft  got  without  merit, 
and  lost  without  deserving :  You  have  lust  iio  repu- 
tation at  all,  unless  you  repute  yourself  such  a 


il\  S^^'^ctcd  by  ppoor. 
'-)  K«Iatcd  by  neaiiiefs 


of  office. 


Jtfft 


loser.    What, man!  tbmm  wmyito 

general  again:  You  are  but  now  east  is 

a  punishment  more  in  poi^  tfaa&iD  m 

so  as  one  would  beat  his  ofeaeeiess  dor,  to  afiight 

an  imperious  lion :  sue  to  him  aniii.  ana  r 

Cos.  I  will  rather  sue  to  be  OMftisei 
ceive  so  good  a  **«mwin^^  with 
drunken,  uid  so mdiscreet an  ofieer.  Dnmi? 
speak  parrot T*  and  squabble?  nnggaJ  swctr? 
and  discourse  fustian  with  oae^s  om  shaiow  t— O 
thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  H  thou  hsMl  ao  Bimo 
to  be  known  by,  let  us  eaB  thee    devi  t 

lago.  What  was  he  that  yeo  feDowod  wjdi  font 
sword?  What  had  he  done  to  yoa? 

Cos.  f  know  not 

logo,  bit  pomiMe? 

Cos.  I  remember  a  maai  of  IfaiDgiL  hoi  wHikji 
distioctly ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wlierafen.— €% 
that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths,  l» 
steal  away  their  brains!  that  we  shoidd,  wift  Jof, 
revel,  pleasure,  and  appbrnse*  traaiftna  Mnrifea 
mto  beasts! 

lago.  Why,  hotyouarenoirwdlcBO^gh:  Hoiw 
came  you  thus  recovered  ? 

Cos.  It  hath  pleased  the  disffil, 
give  place  to  the  devH,  wrath: 
shows  me  aoothery  to  aal 
myself. 

lago.  Come,  you  are  too  eefcie  m  ownlir:  Ao 
the  tune,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this  coon- 
try  stands,  Icould  heartily  wish  this  hnd  not  be- 
fallen; bttt,8inceitiaasitia,nModitfarx«atonm 
good. 

Cos.  1  will  ask  hfan  for  orr  place  agaiB  ;  ho  slrnD 
tell  me.  I  am  a  drunkard !  Had  I  as  manv  Boute 
as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would  Otop  tbtm  aB. 
To  be  now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by  a  ftml,  an! 
presently  a  beast !  O  strange  1—£veiy  inordi 
cup  is  unblessed,  and  the  in^edient  is  a  d«v3. 

/ago.  Come,  come,  good  wme  is  a  good  ' 
creature,  if  it  be  wen  used;  eidann   d 
agsinst  it    And>  good  lieoteoant,  I  think;  yoa  thiofc 
I  love  you. 

Cat.  I  have  wdl  approved  it,  sir.— 4  drunk! 

iago.  You,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drank  at 
some  time,  man.  1*11  tell  you  what  you  sheO  dOb. 
Our  generalV  wife  In  now  the  genenl ;— f  may  say 
so  in  this  re^spect,  for  that  he  hath  devote<i,  and 
given  up  himself  to  the  contemplation,  maik,  and 
denotement  of  her  parts  and  graces '  ronfimi  your- 
self freely  to  her ;  importune  her ;  shell  help  to  put 
you  in  your  place  sgain :  she  isof  so  irf,  so  k&^ 
so  apt,  so  blessed  a  disposhioo,  that  she  mMi  it  • 


vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do  more  timu  she  is 
requested :  This  broken  joint,  betsreeu  you  and 
her  husband,  entreat  her  to  splinter ;  and,  my 
tunes  as^ainst  any  lay^  worth  naming,  thia  ' 
vour  love  shall  grow  stronger  than  it  waa ' 

Cos.  You  advise  me  well. 

Iago.  I  protest,  in  the  sineerity  of  Ibvu^ 
honest  kinoncsd. 

Cat»  I  think  it  freely ;  and,  betimes  in  the  ^ 
irg,  I  wiM  beseech  the'  virtuous  Desdemona  to 
dcrtalic  for  me:  I  om  desperate  of  my  ^rtonei^  if 
Ihev  chfy*k  roe  here. 

fai:o.  Yon  are  in  the  right    Good  nigbt»  limi* 
tenant  ;  I  must  to  the  watch. 

Cat.  Good  night,  honest  Iago.        {ExU  Caaue 

Jago.  hn>\  what's  he  then,  that  says,— I  play  tfm 
villain  7 
When  this  advice  is  free,  I  give»  and  honeet, 

rs)  Dismissed  in  his  anger.        (4)  Tdk  Ulf. 
(o)  Bet  or  wager. 
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Vohil  to  lliUlBng,  and  (indeed)  the  courae 

r«  win  the  Moor  tgiin  7  For,  Hk  moit  euj 

fhe  inelining  Desdemona  to  subdue 

n  any  honest  Hiitj  she^s  fram'd  as  fruitful* 

U  the  fi«e  elemrnts.    And  then  for  her 

To  win  the  Moor,~irereU  to  renouoce  his  ba)[y|isini 

III  aeab  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin, — 

lis  aoul  is  so  enfirttor'd  to  her  lore, 

rhat  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list, 

Sren  as  her  aepetito  shall  play  the  opd 

Vith  his  weak  function.    Hew  am  I  then  a  villain, 

!V>  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallel*  eourse, 

>irecUy  tohiscood?  Divtoity  of  hell! 

Vhen  defile  will  their  blaekest  suis  put  on, 

^hmr  do  enggest'  at  irrt  with  heaTenly  shows, 

LSI  do  now:  For  while  this  honest  fool 

'lies  Desdemooa  to  repair  his  fortunes, 

Lnd  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 

*11  pour  thii  pestilence  into  his  ear,— 

"haiahe  repeals*  him  for  her  body's  lust; 

ind,  by  how  much  she  strires  to  do  him  good, 

She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 

)0  wiU  I  torn  her  Tirtae  mto  pitch ; 

ind  ont  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net, 

1ml  shall  enmeih  tSem  all.— How  now,  Boderigo  7 

Cnltr  RoQBngo* 

Hod.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chace,  not  like  a 
loand  that  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  err. 
Ay  money  is  ahnoet  opent;  I  hare  been  to-night 
zoeedinny  well  cudgelled ;  and,  I  think,  the  issue 
rill  be-^  shall  hayt  so  modi  experience  for  my 
ains :  and  so,  wMi  no  money  at  all,  and  a  little 
lore  wit.  letom  to  Venice. 

It09.  How  poor  are  they,  that  have  not  pa- 


Vhat  wound  did  ever  heal,  but  by  degrees  7 
Thou  knowV  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witch- 
craft; 
Lnd  wH  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
>oee*t  not  go  wellt  Cassto  hath  beaten  thee, 
Lnd  then,  £f  that  small  hurt,  haCh  eaahier'd  Cassio : 
.^hoogh  other  things  grow  fidr  agafaist  the  sun, 
r«t  frnits.  that  blossom  first,  wiU  first  be  ripe: 
Content  thyself  a  wtiile.-«By  the  mass.  His  morning ; 
'lensure,  and  action,  make  the  hours  seem  short— 
telire  thee ;  go  i$bat  (hou  sK  billeted 
Lway,  I  say ;  then  shalt  know  more  hereafter ; 
lay,  get  thee  nne.  [ExU  Rod.]  Two  tUngs  are 

to  be  done.*** 
ly  wife  most  move  Ibr  Cassfo  to  her  mistress ; 

'II  set  her  on ; 

f  ysdf.  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart, 
ind  bnng  him  jump*  when  he  may  Caasto  find 
otteiliog  his  wife  :^ Ay,  that's  the  way ; 
>iill  not  derke  by  coldness  and  delay. 


ACT  ra. 

WBXB  L-^h^fifn  Iks  easOs.     Enlcr  Caasto, 
mdttmtV    '  ' 


Com,  Maatera,  play  here,  I  wiH  eoolent  your  pains, 
that's  brief;   and  bid— good-morrow, 


feneraL  {Jiudc 

Enter  Clowtti 

Ch.  Why,  masters,  haieyour  instruments  been 
I  Naplea,  that  they  speak  l*lbe 


<1)  liberal,  bountiAiL 

(S)  Tempt. 

(&>  Just  at  the  tine. 


IJi 


thus? 

Even. 
Boealli. 


1  JiAcs.  How,  sir,  how  ? 

CVo.  Are  these,  I  prey  you,  called  wind  instru- 
ments? 

1  JIfut.  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  sir. 

Go.  0,  thereby  hangs  a  tail. 

1  JIfut.  Whereby  hangs  a  tale,  shr  7 

Oo.  Marry,  sir,  by  many  a  wind  instrument 
that  I  know.  But,  masters,  here's  money  for  you : 
and  the  general  so  likes  your  music,  that  ne  dnires 
you,  of  lOl  loves,  to  make  no  more  noise  with  iL 

1  JIfut.  Well,  sh*,  we  will  not 

Cto.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be 
heard,  tot  affain :  but,  as  they  say,  to  hear  mosie^ 
the  general  ooes  not  greatly  care. 

1  >fiis.  We  have  none  such,  sir. 

do.  Then  put  up  your  pt^  in  your  bag,  for 
I'll  away :  Go ;  Tanian  into  ajr :  awa^i 

[Exiunl  Musicians. 

Caa.  Dost  thou  hear,  my  honest  fHend? 

Ch*  No,  I  hear  not  your  honest  firiend ;  I  hear 
you. 

Cot.  Pr'ythee,  keep  up  thy  ooillets.*  There's  a 
poor  piece  of  void  for  Uiee :  if  the  gentlewoman 
that  attends  tne  general's  wife,  be  stirrinff,  tell 
her,  there's  one  Cassio  entreats  her  a  little  mvour 
of  speech:  WUt  thou  do  this  7 

dtoTshe  is  starring,  sir ;  if  she  wiU  stir  hither,  I 
shall  aeem  to  notify  unto  her.  {EmK 

Enter  lago. 

Cor.  Do,  good  my  friend.^n  happy  time,  lago. 

/ago.  You  nave  not  been  a-bed  then  ? 

Cos.  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold.  lago, 
To  send  in  to  vour  wife :  My  suit  to  ner 
Is,  that  she  wul  to  virtooua  Desdemona 
Procure  me  some  access. 

/afo.  I'll  send  her  to  you  prasently ; 

And  I'll  devise  a  mean  to  drew  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  business 
May  be  more  Gree.  {ExU, 

Cst.  I  humbly  thank  you  for't    I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest 

Enler  Emilia. 

EtiM,  Good-moiTow,  good  lieatentnt:   1  am 
sonry 
For  your  displeasure  ;*  but  all  will  soon  be  wall. 
The  general,  and  his  wife,  are  talking  of  it ; 
And  ste  speaks  fer  yon  stoutly:  The  Moor  repUety 
That  he  you  hurt,  is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity ;  and  that,  in  wholesome  vnsdoin* 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you :  but,  he  protesti,  he 

loves  you ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  his  liking^ 
To  talw  the  saPst  occasion  by  the  Iront, 
To  bring  you  in  again.  ^     .^         ^ 

Ct.  Tet,  I  beseech  yonj— 

If  vou  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, 
GWe  me  advantage  ofsome  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

Ems/.  Prev  you,  come  in ; 

1  will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  nave  time 
To  speak  your  bosom  iVeely. 

Cos.  I  am  much  bound  to  yon* 

[Eveunf. 

SC£JSrEi7.-^roomMfAeeastft.    Enter  Othello^ 
lago,  mid  GentkBoen. 
OCk.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pOot  t 

[6)  Nice  distinctions.     .  '      ^   ^^_ 

7)  The  displeasure  ylm  have  faienned  mm 
llo. 
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And,  by  him,  do  my  datiei  to  the  state : 
That  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  worki^ 
Repair  there  to  me.  ^  ,^„  ,  , 

faro.  Well,  my  good  lord.  Til  doH. 

Om.  This   fortification,    genUemen,— shall   we 
■ee*t? 

Oent.  We*U  wait  upon  your  lordship.    [Exeunt, 

5C£A*£  IlL^Befort  the  cnstle.    Enter  Desde- 
mona,  Cassio,  tnd  Emilia. 

Du.  Be  thou  assur'd,  food  Cassio,  I  will  do 
AU  my  abUities  In  thybehalC 

BanL  Good  madam,  do ;  I  know  it  grieres  my 
husband, 
As  if  the  case  were  his. 

Xlef.  0  thaVs  an  borilst  fellow.^Do  not  doubt, 
Cassio, 
Bat  I  wm  hftTe  my  lord  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

€•$•  Bounteous  madam, 

Whatener  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He*a  never  any  thing  but  your  true  senrant. 

Het.  0,  sir,  I  thank  you :  You  do  love  my  lord : 
Tou  have  known  him  long ;  and  be  yoa  well  assur'd, 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  (Urther  off 
Than  in  a  politic  distance* 

Cot.  Ay,  but,  lady, 

That  policy  may  either  last  so  long. 
Or  (bed  upon  such  nice  and  waterish  diet. 
Or  bt«ed  itself  so  out  of  circumstance, 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  mir  place  supplied. 
My  general  will  forzet  my  love  and  service. 

Vee,  Do  not  doubt  that :  before  Emilia  here, 
I  nve  the  warrant  of  thy  place :  assure  tiiee, 
If  1  do  vow  a  friendship,  rll  perform  it 
To  the  last  article :  my  lord  shall  never  rest  j , 
ni  watch  him  tame,'  and  talk  hini  out  of  patience; 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  his  board  a  snrifl ; 
VU  intermingle  every  thing  lie  does 
WlthCa8sio*s  suit:  Therefore  be  merry,  Cassio; 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die, 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 


Enter  Othello,  tnd  lago^  at  a  itfstence. 

Emit.  Madan^  )iere  comes 

My  lord. 

Cos,  Madam,  1*11  take  my  leave. 

Dee.  Why,  st^. 

And  hear  me  speak. 

Cas,  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  v«7  iU  At  e&s^ 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 
^De»,  Well,  well, 

Do  your  discretion.  [ExU  Cassio. 

fago^  Ha!  I  like  not  that. 

OtL  What  dost  thou  say? 

Jago.  Nothing,  my  lord:  or  if— I  know  not  what 

0th,  Was  not  that  Cassio,  parted  from  my  wife  7 

lago,  Cassio,  my  lord  7  No,  sure,  I  citnnot  think  it. 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  guilty-like. 
Seeing  you  coming. 

Oth,  I  do  believe  Hwas  he 

Des,  How  now,  my  lord  7 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  IanG:uish6«  in  ydur  displeasure. 

0th.  Who  Wi  you  mean  7 

Des,  Why,  your  lieutenant,  Cassio.    Good  my 
lord. 
If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  you, 
His  |»resent  reconciliation  take : 
For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  you, 
That  err#  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cunning^* 

(1)  Hawk*  are  tamed  by  keeping  them  from 
•ieepu 


I  have  no  judjrroent  in  an  honest  ftce : 
I  pr*ytliee,  caU  him  back. 

Olh,  WentfaeheaecMw? 

Des,  Ay,  sooth;  so  humbled. 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  mes 
1  suffer  with  him.    Good  love,  call  hia  hscie. 

Of  A.  Not  now,  sweet  Deedemona ;  whim  other 
time. 

Des,  But  shalPt  be  shortly  7 

Of  A.  The  sooner^  awMly  ftr  yoo* 

Des,  Shairt  be  to-night  at  supper? 

Qfh.  NoyMil^f^lL 

Des.  To-morrow  dinner  then  ? 

0th,  IshaUnoldhieatl 

1  meet  the  Oiptains  at  the  citadeL 

Des,  Why  then,  to-morrow  njgbt;  c 
mom; 
Or  Tuesday  noon,  or  night ;  orWednodayi 
I  pray  thee,  name  the  lime ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days :  in  Ikith,  he's  penlleiit; 
And  yet  liis  trespass,  in  our  coinmioa  reaaon 
(Save  that,  they  say^  the  wars  must  make 
Out  of  their  best,')  is  not  almost  a  foult 
To  Incur  a  private  check:  When  shall  hft 
Tell  me,  Othello.    I  wonder  bi  my  aoiiL 
What  you  could  ask  me,  that  I  should  myi 
Or  stand  so  mammenng^  oiu    What?   Midad 

Cassio, 
That  came  a  wooing  with  you ;  and  many  a  tiaM» 
When  I  have  spoke  of  you  dispraisingly. 
Hath  ta*eo  your  part ;  to  have  so  muda  to  do 
To  brins  him  in !  Trust  me,  I  could  do  madia-* 

OUl  Pr'ythee,  no  more :  let  hioa  coaw  wuea  he 
will; 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Des,  Why,thistaDolaboon; 

'Tis  as  I  should  entreat  jon  wear  your  glovw, 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warai; 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  person :  Nay,  when  I  haTO  a  nkf 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  love  inicedi 
It  shaU  be  fuU  of  poise'  and  diffiml^ 
And  fearful  lo  be  granted. 

(Hh.  IwmdeoythMiMlhmg; 

Whereon,  I  do  bestech  theoi  graot  no  tfaii^ 
To  leave  me  but  a  litle  to  nifoeif. 

Dei.  Shall  I  deny  you  ?  no :  FamuDi  nqr  loid* 

0th,  Farewdd,  my  Dosdemona :  I  inll  cono  to 
thee  straight. 

Des,  Emilia,  come ;— Be  it  as  yoor  fapriM  tOMh 
you; 
Whfle'er  you  be,  I  am  obedienL  [EA  with  Eafl. 

0th,  Excellent  wretch !  Fttrdttkn  catch  of  80ii|» 
But  I  do  lore  thee !  and  wheu  I  kve  thee  nol. 
Chaos  is  come  acahL 

/ago.  My  uohfclord*-*— 

OCA.  What  dost  thou  say,  logo? 

lago,  Dkl  Michael  Cassio^  when  you  woo'd  ay 

Know  of  your  love? 
0th,  He  did,  from  first  to  last:  Why  doit  tboo 

ask  7 
lap.  But  for  a  satis&etion  of  my  thought ; 
No  further  harm. 
0th.  Vn^  of  that  thought,  lago  ? 

lago,  I  did  not  think  be  had  b«BO  acqoiiBfled 

with  her. 
Olh.  O,  yes :  and  vrent  between  us  veiy  oft. 
lago.  Indeed  7 

OlA.  Indeed !  ay,  indeed  :^Disceiii*iit  thou  aught 
in  that? 


It)  Knowledge. 
(4)  Hesitating. 


(»)  Byt 


ight. 
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Honest,  my  lord  7 


Aj,  honest. 


logo.  My  lord,  for  aught  I  know. 

Om.  What  dost  thou  think? 

/(SAW.  Think,  my  lord  7 

oBl  Think,  my  lord ! 

By  hnven,  he  echoes  me, 
Aa  if  there  were  some  monster  in  his  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown. -:Thou  dost  mean  some- 
thing^: 
Ibenrd  thee  say  hut  now.— Thou  Uk'dst  not  that. 
When  Cassio  left  my  wife ;  What  didst  nut  like  7 
And,  when  I  toM  thee— he  was  of  my  counsel 
In  my  whole  eoucse  of  wooing,  thou  ery'dst,  indeed  ? 
And  didst  contract  and  purae  thy  brow  together. 
As  if  thou  then  hadst  shut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horriUe  conceit :  If  thou  dost  lore  me, 
Show  me  thy  thought 

ligo.  My  lord,  you  know  I  lore  you. 

OUL  I  think  thou  dost; 

And,    §nr  I  know  thou  art  foil  of  love  and  honesty, 
And  wejgh'st  thy  words  belbre  thou  gir'st  them 

Dreath,** 
Tberefiire  these  stops  of  thine  ftigfat  me  the  more ; 
For  soeh  things,  in  a  (Use  disloyal  knate. 
Are  trkks  of  custom ;  but,  m  a  man  that's  Just, 
They  an  dose  deQotements,  woildng  (rom  the 

That  passion  cannot  rule. 

lago.  For  Michael  Caasio,— 

I  dar6  be  sworn,  I  think  that  be  is  honest 

OtA.  Ithinksotoo. 

lisjcv.  Men  should  be  what  they  seem : 

Or,  those  that  be  not,  'would  they  mwht  seem  none  I 

ink.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 

logo.  Why  then, 

I  think  that  Cassto  is  an  honest  man. 

OtA.  Nay,  yet  there's  more  m  thk ; 
I  pny  thee,  speak  to  me  as  to  thy  thinkings, 
As  tAou  dost  ruminate;  and  give  thy  worst  of 

thoughts 
The  worst  ofwords. 

logo.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me ; 

Though  1  am  bound  to  erenr  act  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  alaTcs  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts?  Why,  say,  they  are  Tikft  and 

(hlse,— 
As  Where's  that  palace,  whereinto  fbut  things 
Sometimes  intniae  not  r  who  has  a  breast  so  pure. 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets,*  and  law-days,  and  in  session  sit 
Witfi  meditations  Uwfhf  7 

On.  Thou  dost  conspire  agamst  thy  friend.  lago, 
If  thon  but  think'st  him  wrong*d,  tnd  mak'st  his  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

/ago.  I  do  beseech  you,— 

Though  1.  perchance,  am  vicious  in  my  guess,* 
As,  I  confess  it  is  my  nature's  plague 
To  spy  into  abuses ;  and,  oft  my  jealousy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not,^  entreat  you  then. 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  collects,* 
You'd  take  no  notice ;  nor  build  voorself  a  trouble 
Out  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  owerrance  :— 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  f?ood. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  or  wisdom. 
To  let  yott  know  my  thoughts. 

(Mk.  What  dost  thou  mean  7 

hg9.  Good  name.  In  man,  and  woman,  dear  my 
lord, 


Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  their  souls* 

Who  steak  my  purae,  steals  trash;  'tis  somethiogf 

nothing; 
Twas  mine,  'tb  his,  and  has  been  sUtc  to  thousands; 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  my  cood  name, 
Robs  me  of  that,  whieh  not  emiuies  him. 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed. 

Olh.  Bv  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thought 

lago.  You  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  m  your  hand ; 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  'tis  in  my  custody. 

Olh.  Ha! 

Jago,  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy ; 

It  is  the  green-ev'd  monster,  which  doth  mock 
The  meat  it  feedis  on :  That  cuckold  lives  in  bliss, 
Who,  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  his  wronger; 
But,  O.  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er, 
Who  dotes,   yet  doubts;   suspects,  yet  strongly 
loves! 

(kk,  Omisery! 

lago.  Poor,  and  content,  b  rich,  and  rich  enough ; 
But  riches,  fineless,*  is  as  poor  as  winter. 
To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  poor  :— 
Good  heaven,  the  soub  of  all  my  tribe  defend 
From  jealousy! 

(Hh.  Why?  why  b  this? 

Think'st  thou,  I'd  make  a  life  of  jealousy, 
To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  suspicions  7  ffo :  to  be  once  in  doubt, 
Is— once  to  be  resolv'd :  Eichance  me  for  a  goat. 
When  I  shall  turn  the  business  of  my  soul 
To  sueb  esvuiBicate  and  blown  surmises, 
Matchioff  thy  inference.    'TIS  not  to  make  mo 

jealous. 
To  say— my  wile  is  feir,  feeds  well,  loves  comnny, 
Is  11^  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  well ; 
Where  vniue  is,  these  are  more  vfatuous  i*  ^ 

Nor  from  my  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me :  No,  lago ; 
I'll  see,  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove ; 
And,  on  the  proofs  there  is  no  more  but  this,— 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  jealousy. 

lago,  I  am  glad  of  this,  for  now  I  snaU  have  rMioii 
To  snow  the  Tove  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  frankar  spirit :  therefore,  as  I  am  bound. 
Receive  it  from  me :— I  speak  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife ;  observe  her  well  with  Casaio ; 
Wear  vour  eyo^>4hus,  not  jealous,  nor  seem : 
I'  wouM  not  nave  your  free  and  ftoble  nature. 
Out  orsllPhounty,  be  abus'd ;  looktoH: 
I  know  our  counur  disposition  well ; 
In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  show  their  husbands;  thev  best 

conscience 
la— not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 
Olh,  Dost  thou  say  so  7 

lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  yon ; 
And.  when  she  seem'd  to  shake,  and  fear  your  looks. 
She  lov'd  them  most 
0th.  And  so  she  did. 

/<uro.  Why.  go  to,  then : 

She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  aoch  a  seeming,* 
To  seel'  her  fethers  eyes  up,  close  as  oak,— 
He  thoueht,  'twas  witcherail :— But  I  am  much  to 

olame; 
I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon. 
For  too  much  loving  you. 
OCA.  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever, 

/ago.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  your  spirits. 
OtA.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot 


[1]  Courts  of  inquiry. 


Cqnieetures.        (S)  Endless,  unbounded. 
•  WUeh  makeefiir  giJUfmrer.' 


(6)  Appearance. 

(6)  An  expression  from  falconry :  to  seel  a  hawk 
is  to  sew  up  his  eyelids. 
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Trust  me,  I  fear  it  has. 


logo.  Trust  me.  l 

I  hope,  70a  will  consider,  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love ;— But,  I  do  see  70U  are 

moT'd : — 
I  am  to  prar  you,  hot  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosser  issues,'  nor  to  larger  reach 
Than  to  suspicion. 

OIJL  1  will  not. 

/ore.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord. 

My  speech  should  fall  into  such  rile  success 
As  my  thoughU  aim  not  at.    Cassio's  my  worthy 

friend  :— 
Mj  lord,  I  see  you  are  mov*d. 

tXh.  No,  not  much  movM:— 

I  do  not  think  but  Desdemona*s  honest 

Jugo,  Lonz  live  she  so!  and  long  live  you  to 
think  so ! 

01*.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  from  itself,— 

JagQ.   A/,  there's  the  point :— As,— to  be  bold 
with  you, — 
Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches. 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  thines  nature  tends  : 
Fob !  one  may  smell,  in  sucn,  a  will  most  rank. 
Foul  disproportion,  tnoushts  unnatural. — 
But  pardon  me ;  I  do  not,  in  position, 
Distinctly  speak  of  her :  though  |  may  Tear, 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  belter  judgment, 
MaT  UA  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms. 
And  (happily)  repent 

(Hk,  Farewell,  farewell : 

If  more  thou  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  more ; 
Set  on  thy  wile  to  observe :  Leave  me,  logo. 

/ago.  My  lord,  1  take  my  leave.  [Ooing. 

Om.  Why  did  I  marry?— This  honest  creature, 
doubtless, 
Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 

lago.  My  lord,  I  would,  I  might  entreat  your 
honour 
To  sean  this  thing  no  further ;  leave  it  to  time  : 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  Oassio  have  Ids  place 
(For.  sure,  he  fills  it  up  %vith  great  ability,) 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  olfa  while. 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  means : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment* 
With  any  strong  or  vehement  oppoHunity  [ 
Much  may  be  seen  in  that    In  the  mean  time. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears 
f  As  worthy  cause  I  have,  to  fear — 1  am,) 
And  hold  her  free,  1  do  beseech  your  honour. 

OUk,  Fear  not  my  government 

/nro.  I  once  more  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

OiL  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty, 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit, 
Of  human  dealings :  If  1  do  prove  her  haggard,* 
Though  that  her  jesses*  were  my  dear  heart-strings, 
I'd  whistle  her  otr,  and  let  her  down  the  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune.    Haply,  for  I  am  black ; 
And  have  not  those  sofl  parts  of  conversation 
That  chamberers*  have ;— Or,  for  1  am  declin'd 
Into  the  vale  of  years ;— yet  tliat's  not  much ; — 
She's  gone ;  I  am  abusM  :  and  niy  relief 
Must  be— to  loath  her.    O  curse  of  marriage. 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours, 
And  not  their  appetites !  I  had  rather  be  a  toad. 
And  live  upon  tne  vapour  of  a  dungeon, 

(1)  Conclusions. 

(3)  Press  hard  his  re-admission  to  his  pay  and 
ofTioe. 

(S)  A  species  of  hawk :  also  a  term  of  reproach 
applied  to  a  wanton. 

(4)  Straps  of  leather  by  which  a  hawk  is  held 
on  the  fist. 


Than  keep  a  comer  in  the  thing  I  love, 
ForotherS  ueet.  Yet,  tis  the  plague  of  great 
Frerogativ'd  are  they  less  than  the  base ; 
'TIS  destiny  unshunnable,  like  death  ; 
Even  then  this  forked  plague  is  fitted  to  Of, 
When  we  do  quiefcen.*^   UesdemoDA  eomn : 

EnUr  Defldemona  mud  Emilia. 

If  she  be  false,  O,  thett  heaven  raocka  iSaelT!— 
I'U  not  believe  it 

Des.  How  now*  m^  dear  OthflUo? 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  isUndera 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  pretenee. 

(kh.  I  am  to  blame* 

Des.  Why  is  your  speech  so  faint  7  arejov&t 
well? 

Of  A.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  bare. 

Des.  Faith,  that's  vrith  watching;  'twill  9m^ 
again: 
Lei  me  but  buid  it  hard,  within  this  hour 
It  wUl  he  well. 

Olh,  Your  napkin*  ia  too  Utde ; 

[He  puU  thie  kandk$r^UfJhm  MM,  §nd 
Udnpe, 
Let  it  alone.    Come,  I'U  go  in  with  you. 

Dm.  I  am  very  sorry  that  you  are  not  welL 

lExeuiiUWi»wndJk»m 

EnUL  I  am  glad  I  have  foimd  thiainapkin ; 
This  was  her  ihst  remembranee  from  the  Meor^ 
Mv  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'dmetostealit:  but  she  so  loves  the  tokan 
(For  he  coqjur'd  her,  she  should  ever  keep  i^) 
That  she  reserves  it  evermore  about  her, 
To  kiss,  and  talk  to.    I'tt  have  the  work  Ce'eaottt, 
And  give  it  lago: 

What  he'll  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  not  1 1 
I  nothing,  hut  to  please  his  ikntasy. 

£nfsr  lago. 

iogio.  How  now !  what  do  you  here  alone? 

EtnU.  Do  not  von  chide;  1  haveathfaigforjov. 

/ago.  A  thing  for  me?— It  is  a  common  tfaing^^ 

EmiL  Ha! 

ittgo.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 

EmU.  0,isUiatall7  What  will  yon  give  me  SOW 
For  that  same  handkerchief  7 

/ago.  What  handknthief ) 

EwuL  What  handkerchief? 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Deademona ; 
That  which  so  often  you  did  Ud  me  steaL 

iago.  Hast  stolen  It  from  her  7 

EmiL  No,(aith,*  abeletitdrppby  neriigenee; 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  here,  tookt  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

^ou?>o*  4  S<^  wench :  give  it  me. 

EmiL  What  will  you  do  with  i^  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

/ago.  Why,  what's  that  to  tou  ? 

[StuUehingiL 

EmU,  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import, 
Give  it  me  again :  Poor  lady!  she'll  run  mad» 
When  she  shall  lack  it 

logo.  Be  not  you  known  oPt  /  1  have  ose  lor  It 
Gorieave  me.  [Exit  Emiliai 

1  will  in  Cassio's  lodgjnir  lose  this  napkin, 
And  let  him  find  it :  Tniles,  light  as  air. 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  strong 

(A)  Men  of  intrigue. 

(Q)  When  we  begin  to  live. 

(7)  In  the  north  of  England  this  term  for  a  nw 
kerciiief  is  still  used. 

(8)  Seem  as  ifyon  knew  Bothhig  of  (he  matter. 
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A»  pnofli  of  holy  writ    Thb  may  do  wmiething. 
Tbo  Moor  airMd^  changes  with  my  poison : 
Bangnrous  conceits  arOy  in  their  natures,  poisons, 
WUn,  at  the  first,  are  scarce  found  to  distaste ; 
But,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood. 
Bom  lUm  the  mines  ofsolphur.— I  did  say  so<— 

£nl<r  Othello. 

Look,wlMiebeecnes !  Not  poppy,  normandragora,* 
Nor  all  the  drowsy  synips  of  the  world. 
SittB  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thoa  ow'dst*  yesterday. 

OUL  Ha!  ha!  ftlsctome? 

Tome? 

/tfo.  WI7,  bow  now,  general  7  nomooeofthat 

(Ml.  ATannt  1  be  gonel  thott  hast  set  me  on  the 
rack:^ 
I  swear,  tis  better  to  be  much  abus*d, 
Than  bnt  to  k90w*t  a  little. 

JSsm,  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

Om.  Whatsense  hedl  of  berstolen  hours  oflust? 
I  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  nm: 
I  slept  the  next  night  wall,  was  Ave  and  merry; 
I  fimnd  not  Cassao's  kisses  on  her  lips : 
He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen. 
Let  bim  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  alL 

Mun.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 

Ola.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp. 
Pioneers*  and  aO,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body, 
80 1  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  ever. 
Farewell  the  trw|ttil  mind !  Ikrewell  content ! 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars. 
That  Bsate ambition  virtue!  O,  farewell! 
Fkreweu  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump, 
The  spWi^tiiTing  drum,  the  ear^piercing  fife, 
ThB  royal  banner;  and  all  quality, 
FiUe.  pomp,  and  dreomstance  of  glorious  war ! 
And  O  you  mortal  ensinok  whose  rude  throats 
Hie  immortal  Jove's  mad  damours  counterfeit, 
Farewell!  Otheile'k  occupation's  gone  I 

foo.  IsitpossHde!— Mylord, 

Ola.  Villain,  he  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a  whore; 
tt  sure  of  it;  giire  me  the  ocidar  proof; 

{TaUnr  Mm  ty  lAs  tkntU. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eterasl  soul, 
Tmo  hadst  been  better  have  been  born  a  dog, 
Tban  answer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

ltgo»  Is  it  come  to  this  7 

Om.  Make  ma  to  see  it;  or  (at  the  least)  so 
prove  it, 
That  tlie  probation  bear  no  hinge,  nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  00:  or,  wo  upon  thy  life ! 

Ugo.  My  noble  lord, 

OM.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me, 
never  pray  more :  abandon  all  remorse  ;* 
On  horrors  head  horrors  aecumniite : 
0o  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz'd,  a 
For  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add,   • 
Greater  than  that. 

MagiK  O  grace !  O  heaven  defend  me ! 

Are  yon  a  man?  have  you  a  soul, or  sense? — 
God  DO  wi'  you ;  take  mine  office.— 0  wretched  fool, 
That  liv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  vice  !— 
0  monstrous  world !  Take  note,  take  note,  O  world. 
To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  safe.— 
t  thank  you  for  this  profit ;  and,  from  hence, 
111  love  no  friend,  since  love  breeds  such  ofience. 

Oik.  Nay,  stay  :^Tbou  should'st  be  honest 

iago,  Ishoulabewisa;  for  honesty's  a  fool, 

Jl)  The  mandrake  has  a  soporific  quality, 
f )  Poosessedst 
S)  The  vilest  of  the  camp.  Pioneers  were  geoe- 
^  degraded  Mridien. 


And  loses  that  it  works  for. 

Oth.  Bv  the  world, 

I  think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think  she  is  not ; 
I  think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  thou  art  not ; 
I'll  have  some  proof:  Her  name,  that  was  as  firesh 
As  Dian's  visaffe,  is  now  begrim'd  and  black 
As  mine  own  tace.— If  there  be  cords,  or  knives, 
Poison,  or  fire,  ar  sufibcatinz  streams, 
111  not  endure  it    Would,  i  were  satisfied ! 

lago,  I  see,  sir.  you  are  eaten  up  with  passion : 
I  do  repent  me,  that  I  put  it  to  you. 
Tou  would  be  satisfied? 

0th.  Would  ?  nay,  I  wilL 

logo.  And  may :  but,  how  7  how  satisfied,  my 
lord? 
Would  you,  the  supervisor,  grossly  gape  on? 
Behold  her  tuppM  7 

0th.  Death  and  damnation !  0! 

lago.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  I  think, 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospect ;  Damn  Ihein  then. 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster, 
More  than  their  own !  What  then?  how  then  7 
What  shall  I  say  ?  Where's  satisfaction? 
It  is  impossible,  ^ou  should  see  this, 
Were  they  as  prune  as  aoats,  as  hot  as  monkies. 
As  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  ignorance  made  drunk.    But  yet,  I  say. 
If  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances,— 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  doer  of  truth,—  - 
Will  ffive^ott  satisfaction,  you  may  have  it 

0(£  Give  me  a  living*  reason  she's  disloyal. 

Jag9.  I  do  not  like  the  office : 
But,  sith*  I  am  entered  in  this  cause  so  far, — 
Pricked  to  it  t>y  foolish  honesty  and  love,— 
I  will  go  on.    I  lay  with  CaMio  lately : 
And,  Minff  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
I  could  not  sleeph 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  afiairs ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio : 
In  sleep  I  heard  him  say. — Sweet  Detdenunuif 
Lei  us  oe  tsory,  Ui  us  hude  our  Unef  I 
And  then,  sir,  would  he  gripe,  and  wring  my  hand. 
Cry, — 0,  stoed  crtahare  T  ana  then  kiss  me  hard. 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots, 
That  grew  upon  my  lips :  then  laid  his  lea 
Over'my  thigh,  ana  sigh'd,  and  kiss'd ;  and  then 
Cried,— Oirsed/ate .'  thai  gme  tkee  to  f  As  Moor  ! 

Oik.  O  monstrous !  monstrous ! 

lago.  Nay,  this  was  hilt  his  dream. 

0th.  But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion ; 
'Thi  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

lago.  And  this  may  help  to  thkken  other  proofii^ 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

Oih.  Ill  tear  her  aO  to  pieces. 

lago.  Nay,  but  be  iijse :  yet  we  see  nothmg 
done; 
She  may  be  honest  jret    Tell  me  but  this, — 
Have  you  not  sometimes  9een  a  handkerchief, 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand  ? 

Oih.  I  gave  her  such  a  one ;  'twas  my  first  gift. 

lago.  I  Know  not  that :  but  such  a  handkerchief 
(I  am  sure  it  was  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Oih.  If  it  be  that,— 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  hers. 
It  speaks  sgainst  her  with  the  other  proofo. 

Oih.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  lives. 
One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge ! 
Now  do  I  see  'tis  true.— Look  here.  lago ; 
All  my  fond  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  heaven: 

(4)  All  tenderness,  all  pity. 

(5)  Speaking,  manifest.  (€)  Smce« 
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*Tii  gone.— 

Arise,  blaek  Tengeanee,  from  thy  hollow  eell ! 
Yield  up,  O  lore,  thy  crown,  and  hearted  throne,' 
To  ^rannous  hate !  swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraught,* 
For  *tis  of  aspics*  tonzues ! 

Iag9.  Pray,  be  content 

Oub.  O,  blood,  Ib|o,  blood! 

iago»  Pataenoe,  I  say ;  your  mind,  perhaps,  may 
change. 

Oth,  Never,  lago.    Like  to  the  Pontic  sea. 
Whose  icy  current  and  compuisiTe  course 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Propontic,  and  the  Hellespont : 
Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  witn  violent  pacft, 
Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  lova. 
Tin  that  a  capable'  and  wide  revenee 
Swallow  them  up. — Now,  by  yond' marble  heaven. 
In  the  doe  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow  [KneeU, 

1  here  engage  my  words. 

Ugo.  Do  not  rise  yet— 

[KnedB. 
Witness,  you  ever-buminfr  lights  above ! 
You  elements  that  clip'  us  round  about ! 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  five  up 
The  elocution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart. 
To  wrons'd  Othello's  service !  let  him  command, 
And  to  obey  shall  be  ni  me  remorse,* 
What  bloody  work  soever. 

Otk,  I  greet  thy  love, 

Not  With  Tain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  boun- 
teous. 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  tot : 
Within  these  three  days,  let  me  hear  thee  say. 
That  Cassio's  not  alive. 

/age.  My  friend  ie  deM;  'tis  donoi  at  your  re- 
quest: 
But  let  her  live. 

Otk,  Damn  her,  lewd  mlm^ !  O;  damn  her  1 

Come,  go  with  me  apart;  1  will  withdraw. 
To  fumi^  me  with  some  swill  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.    Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant 

lago,  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E  JV,'-TKe  Mine.     £nfer   Desdemona, 
Emilia,  and  Clown. 

Da,  Do  you  know,  sirrah,  where'  lieutenant 
Cassiolies? 

Clo,  I  dare  not  sar,  he  lies  any  where  7 

i)es.  Why,  man? 

Cio.  He  IS  a  soldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a  soldier 
lies,  is  subbing. 

De$,  Go  to ;  Where  lodges  he  t 

Cto.  To  tell  ydtt  where  be  lodges,  is  to  tell  you 
where  I  lie. 

Des.  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  7 

do.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges ;  and  for  me 
to  devise  a  lodgins^  and  say^he  lies  here,  or  he 
lies  there,  were  to  Be  in  mv  own  throat 

Des.  Can  you  inquire  nim  out,  and  be  edified 
by  report  ? 

Clo.  1  will  eatechixe  the  world  for  him ;  that  is, 
make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Dea,  Seek  hmi,  bid  him  come  hither:  tell  him, 
1  have  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and  hope,  all 
will  be  welt. 

Clo.  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's 
wit ;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the  doins  it  [Rx. 

Des,  Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief, 
EmUia? 

Emil.  I  know  not,  madam. 

(1 )  The  heart  on  which  thou  wast  enthroned. 

(2)  Freiffht,  load. 

(S)  Capacious.  <4)  Embrace 


I    Det,  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lost  n^porse 
Full  of  crusadoes.'    And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  bnseiieaB 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill  thinkii^. 

EmU,  Ia  he  not  jcaloue  7 

Des,  Who,  he  7  1  think,  the  sun,  where  he  waa 
bom. 
Drew  aH  sucti  humours  from  hhs. 

Etnil.  Look,  where  he  eomee. 

Des.  I  will  myt  leave  him  now,  till  Cas^ 
Be  cali'd  to  him.~How  iat  wfth  you,  my  lord  9 

£nlsr  OtheUo. 

Oth.  Well,  mv  good  lady  :—[.tfmb.]  O,  haid- 
ness  to  dissemble  !— 
How  do  you,  D^emooa  7 

Des.  WeljL  my  good  lord. 

Otk.  Give  me  your  hand :  Thb  fiand  is  mois 
my  lady. 

Des.  It  yet  has  felt  no  ase,  norknowirno  somw. 

Oth.  This  argues  fruitfulness,  and  liberml  heart  ;— 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  This  hand  of  youn  requirea 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  pnyery 
Much  castigation,*  exercise  devout ; 
For  here's  a  yoonj;  and  sweating  devil  herey 
That  commonly  rebels.    Tis  a  jjfbod  band, 
A  frank  one. 

Des.  You  may,  indeed,  say  so ; 

For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart 

Oth,  A  liberal  hand :  The  hearts  of  old,  gaiFe 
hands ; 
But  our  new  hereldrv  is-^hands,  not  hearts. 

i)es.  I  cannot  speak  of  this.    Come  nofir,  your 
promise. 

Oth,  What  promise,  chock  7 

Des,  I  have  sent  to  bid  Casslo  come  speak  with 


moist. 


yon. 

Oth.  f  have  a  salt  and  sullen  iheum  oftnds'me  ; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerehiell 

Des.  Here,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  whieh  I  gave  yoo. 

Des,  1  have  it  not  about  bmu 

Oth,  Not? 

Des,  Now  indeed,  my  lord. 

Otk.  Thatiiafiult: 

That  handkerehief 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give ; 
She  was  a  charmer,*  and  could  almoft  read 
The  thoughts  of  people:  she  toid  her,  while  she 

kept  it. 
'TwouM  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  n^  Ikther 
Eolirelv  to  her  love ;  but  if  she  hMt  it. 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  fatlier*s  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  spirito  should  hOlit 
After  new  fanci^ :   8<ie,  dying,  gave  it  me ;  ^ 
And  bid  me,  when  my  fate  would  have  me  wjvc^ 
To  srive  it  her.    I  did  so:  and  take  heed  oPt, 
Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eje; 
To  lose  or  giv't  awav.  were  such  perditioii, 
As  nothiftg  else  coufa  mateh. 

Des.  Isitposnbte? 

Otk.  'Tin  tnie :  there's  matn'e  in  the  web  of  it; 
K  sybil,  that  had  number'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  make  two  hundred  comMSses, 
In  her  prophetic  furv  scw'd  the  woi* : 
The  worms  were  hallo  w'd,  that  did  breed  the  aSk; 
And  it  waft  died  in  mnmmy,  which  the  skilful 
Gonserv'd  of  maidens'  hearts. 


(5)  Not  of  malice  to  othen,  but  of 
for  him. 


(6)  A  Portuguese  coin. 

(7^  Penance,  discipline.        (8) 


Eaehaatresi. 
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Des,  Indeed!  IsHtnie? 

OUl  MoBt  veritabto ;  therefore  look  tot  well. 

XKm.  Then  'would  to  heaTen,  that  I  had  nerer 
aecn  it. 

(kk.  Ha!  whenfbre? 

Iht,  Why  do  you  speak  lo  ttaKingly  and  raah  7' 

OtiL  lat  loft?  iB'tgone?  ipeak,  Isitout  of  the 
wav? 

Dei.  luafen  ble«  w ! 

OOu  Say  you  7 

Des,  ItisDOtlait:  Bat  what  an  if  it  were  7 

OUL  Hat 

Des,  I  saj,  it  b  not  lost 

OUL  FeCeb*t,  let  me  see  it 

Dei.  Why.  so  I  can,  sir;  but  I  will  not  now : 

his  Is  a  tncK,  to  mitme  from  my  suit ; 
I  pr^,  let  Casiio  oe  recetvM  affam. 

Cm.   Fetch  me  that  handkerchief:   mj  mind 
nm^fiyes. 

Bea.  Cone, come; 
Yoa*ll  never  meet  a  more  sufficient  man. 

Oik,  The  handkerchief, 

Des.  I  pray,  talk  me  of  Cassio« 

Od.  The  handkwchief, 

De$»  A  man  that,  all  his  time, 

Hath  founded  hii(,g(pod  fortune  on  your  loye ; 
Sfaar'd  dangers  with  yon  ;-*— 

Oik.  The  handkerehiei; 

Des.  In  sooth. 
You  are  to  blame* 

OCA.  Away !  [ExU  Othello. 

JSmfl.  Is  not  this  man  jealous  7 

Iks.  I  ne'er  saw  this  before. 
Sure,  tfaere'k  some  wonder  In  this  handkerchief: 
I  am  most  unhappy  m  the  loss  of  it 

EmU.  *TiB  not  a  year  or  two  shows  us  a  man : 
inmj  are  all  but  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food ; 
They  eat  us  hnngerly,  and  when  they  are  Aill, 
They  belch  us.  Look  you!  Cassio,  and  my  husband. 

Eniir  lago  and  Cassio. 

lago.  There  is  no  other  way:  tis  she  must  do't; 
Andy  lo,  the  happiness !  ffo,  and  impMune  her. 

De»,  How  now 7  good  Cassio?  whaCs  the  news 
wilhyou7 

Cat.  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech  you, 
Tbati  by  your  yirtuous  means,  I  may  again 
Exist,  and  be  a  member  of  his  love, 
%Vhom  1,  with  all  the  dirty  of  my  heart. 
Entirely  honour ;  I  would  not  be  delayM : 
If  mv  oflenee  be  of  such  mortal  kind. 
That  neither  senrice  past,  nor  present  sorrews. 
Nor  porpoaM  merit  in  futurity, 
Can  ranaon  me  into  his  loye  agaui, 
But  to  know  so  must  be  my  benefit ; 
So  shall  I  clothe  me  in  a  forcM  content. 
And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  course. 
To  fortone^s  ahns. 

Dei,  Alas !  thrice-gentle  Cassio, 

My  adyocation  is  not  now  in  tune ; 
My  lord  is  not  my  lord :  nor  should  I  know  him, 
Were  he  in  foyour,*  ae  tn  humour,  alterM. 
So  help  me,  eyery  spirit  sanctified. 
As  1  have  spoken  for  you  all  my  best ; 
And  stood  within  the  blank'  of  hb  displeasure| 
For  my  liree  speech !  Tou  must  a  while  be  pati< 
What  1  can  do.  I  ^UI ;  and  more  I  will, 
Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  suffice  you. 

/cge.  Is  my  lord  angry ! 

EmU,  He  went  hence  but  now, 

(l)  Vehement,  yiolent       ^2)  In  countenance. 
(S)  WHhhi  the  shot  of  his  anger. 
(4)  Treason.  (5)  The  nuptial  feast. 

yoii.if. 


patient : 


And,  certainly,  in  strange  unquietness. 

lago.  Can  ne  be  an^y  7  I  nave  seen  the  cannon. 
When  it  hath  bloivn  his  ranks  into  the  air ; 
And,  like  the  devil,  from  his  very  arm 
Pulrd  hia  own  brother ; — And  can  he  be  angry  7 
Something  of  moment,  then :  I  will  go  meet  him ; 
There's  matter  inH  indeed,  if  he  be  anjgry. 

Des.   I  pr'ythee,  do  so. — Somethmg,  sure,  of 
state.—  [ExU  lago. 

Either  from  Venice ;  or  some  unhatehM  practice,* 
Made  d^onstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, — 
Hath  puddled  his  clear  spirit :  and,  in  such  cases, 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things. 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object    Tis  even  so ; 
For  let  our  6nger  ache,  and  it  mdues 
Our  other  healthful  members  ev'n  to  that  sense 
Of  pain :  Nay,  we  must  think,  men  are  not  gods ; 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observances 
As  fit  the  bridal.^ — Beshrew  roe  much,  Emilia, 
I  was  (unhandsome  warrior  as  I  am,) 
Arraigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
But  now  fflnd,  I  had  subom'd  the  witness, 
And  he's  Indited  falsely. 

Emii.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  state-matters,  as  yon 
thinK; 
And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealous  toy. 
Concerning  you. 

Des.  Alas,  the  day !  I  never  gave  him  eaose. 

EmU.  But  jealous  souls  will  not  be  answer'd  so ; 
They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause. 
But  jealous  for  they  are  jealous:  'tis  a  monster, 
Besot  upon  itselC  oom  on  itself. 

Des,  Heaven  keep  that  nionster  firom  Othello's 
mind! 

£fnil.  Lady,  amen. 

Des.  Twill  go  seek  him.-'^Cassio,  walk  hereabout? 
If  I  do  find  him  fit,  I'll  move  your  suit. 
And  seek  lo  effect  it  to  my  uttermost 

Cm,  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

[BxnuU  Desdcmona  md  Emilia. 

£nfer  Bitnca. 

Biaiu  Save  you,  friend  Cassio  f 

Cos,  What  make  you  from  home  7 

How  is  it  with  you,  my  most  fair  fiianca  7 
I'faith,  sweet  love,  I  was  coming  to  your  house. 

Bian,  And  I  was  going  to  your  lodging,  Cassio. 
What !  keep  a  week  away  7  seven  days  and  nights  7 
Eight  score  eight  boun  7  and  lovers'  absent  hoorsy 
More  tedious  uian  the  dial  eight  score  tines  7 

0  weary  reckoning ! 

Cos.  Pardon  me,  Bianca ; 

1  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoug{its  been  press'd ; 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  ume,' 

Strike  ofl'tnis  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Bianca. 

[Gwmg  her  Pesdemona's  kandkerekief. 
Take  me  this  woit  out* 

Birni,  O,  Cassio,  whence  came  this? 

This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause : 
Is  it  come  to  this  7  Well,  well. 

Cos,  Woman,  go  to  I 

Throw  your  vile  guesses  in  the  devil's  teeth. 
From  whence  you  have  them.  Yon  are  jealous  nowy 
That  this  u  from  some  mistress,  some  remembrance : 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bum,  Why.  whose  is  it  7 

Cos.  I  know  not,  sweet :  I  found  it  in  my  chamber. 
I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  it  be  demanded, 
(As  like  enough  it  will,)  I'd  have  it  copied : 

6)  Time  less  interrupted. 
J)  The  meaning  is,  not  pick  out  the  work,  but 
copy  this  work  in  another  handkerchief. 


|! 
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Take  it,  and  «lo  it ;  tnd  leaye  me  for  this  time. 

Bian.  Leave  you!  wbere(bre7 

Ca$,  I  do  AtteDd  here  on  the  general  j 
Ami  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  witfh. 
To  haire  him  aee  me  ivomao'd. 

Bum,  Why,  I  pray  you  7 

Cat.  Not  that  I  love  you  not 

^mh.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 

I  pray  you.  brine  me  on  the  way  a  little; 
And  say,  irl  ahall  see  you  soon  atoaght. 

Ct*  *Tu  but  a  little  w^jr,  that  I  can  brioff  yoQ, 
For  I  attend  here :  but  I'll  see  you  soon. 

fiion.  'Tis  very  good ;  I  must  be  circumstanced. 

[ExemU' 


ACT  IV. 

SCEJiTB  L—The  sems.    EnUr  Othello,  mtd  lago. 

/on.  WiUyouthiiikBO? 

0th.  Thinksoylago? 

iago.  What* 

To  kiss  in  private  7 

Olh,  An  onauthoriz'd  loss. 

lago.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  abed, 
An  hour,  or  mors,  not  oieaninif  any  harm  7 

Oth,  Naked  abed,  lavo,  ami  not  mean  hann  7 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  tne  devil : 
They  that  mean  virtupusly,  and  yet  do  so, 
The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  my  tempt 
heaven. 

la^  So  they  do  nothing,  'tis  a  venial  slip : 
But  if  1  ffive  my  wife  a  hanakerehief^—- — 

Oth.  What  then  7 

/ego.  Why  then  tis  hcrs^  my  lord;  and,  being 
hers, 
She  may.  1  think,  bestow't  on  anv  man. 

Oih.  She  is  protectress  of  her  nooour  too) 
May  she  give  that  7 

lago.  Her  honour  b  an  essence  tkAt's  not  seen ; 
They  have  it  rery  oO.,  that  have  it  not: 
But,  for  the  handkerchief,—— 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I  would  most  gladly  have  for- 
ffotit:— 
Thou  saia*st,~0,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory, 
As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infected  house, 
Boding  to  all,* — he  had  my  handkercbieC 

Im,  Ay,  what  of  that  7 

OM.  That's  not  so  good.  now. 

lago.  What,  if  I  had  said,  I  had  seen  him  ao  you 
wrong  7 
Or  heard  him  say,— As  knaves  be  such  abroad. 
Who  having,  by  their  own  importunate  suit, 
Or  voiunta^  dotage  of  some  mistress, 
Convinced  or  supplied*  them,  cannot  choose 
But  they  must  blab— 

Oth.  Hath  he  said  any  thing? 

Ias9.  He  hath,  my  lord ;  but  be  you  Well  as- 
sur'd. 
No  more  tliau  he'll  unswear. 

Oth.  What  hath  he  said  7 

lago.  'Faith,  that  he  did,—!  know  nut  what  he 
did. 

Oth.  What 7  what? 

/ago.  Lie 

Oth.  With  her  ? 

Ja^o.  With  her,  on  her ;  what  you  will. 

Oth.  Lie  with  her!  lie  on  herl^We  say,  lie  on 
her,  when  they  belie  her:  Lie  with  hert  that's 

(1)  The  raven  was  thought  to  be  a  constant  at- 
tendant on  a  house  infected  with  the  plague. 
(f)  OldspelUiig  uf  suppled,  i.  e.  sodened. 


fulsome.  -—Uan^crchief,—«onfeanoof^—haBdfcer^ 
chief. — To  confess,  and  be  hanged  (br  his  labour.* — 
First  lo  be  banged,  and  'hen  to  confess :— >1  tremble 
At  it  Nature  would  not  inrest  Iterself  in  such 
shadowing  passion,  without  some  instruction.  It  ia 
not  words,  that  ^hakc  me  thus: — Fish!— Nosee, 
ears,  and  lips :-— Im  it  possible  7— .Confers !— Hand- 
kerr.hief !  — O  devil ! —  [Falls  in  a  ironee. 

lago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work!    Thus  credulous  fools  are 

caught  :^— 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames,  even  thus, 
All  guiltless  meet  reproach.— What,  ho !  my  Imt 

Enter  Cassio. 

My  lord,  \  say !  Othello !— How  now,  Cosslo? 

Caa.  What  is  the  matter? 

lago.  My  lutd  has  fallen  into  an  epilepsy ; 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Cat.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

logo.  No,  Cktnri 

The  letharey  must  have  his  <)uiet  course : 
U  not,  he  toams  at  mouth ;  and,  by  and  by, 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    LooIl  he  ftin : 
Do  you  witiidraw  yourself  a  little  while, 
He  will  recover  straight;  when  he  is  gonib 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  wflk  7oa.— 

[fijrfcctMiOb 

How  is  it,  general  7  have  yoa  not  hart  your  head  ? 

Oth.  Ikjot  thou  mock  me  7 

iago.  1  mock  you !  no,  by  beavm  : 

'Would  vou  would  bear  your  fortunes  1dm  a  man. 

Olh.  A  horned  man's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 

Iago.  There's  many  a  beast  then  m  a  popiiloii» 
city. 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

Oth.  Did  he  confess  it? 

Iago.  Good  sir,  be  a  mtii. 

Think,  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  but  yoikli* 
May  draw  with  you :  there's  millions  now'tow^ 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  unproper*  beds. 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar :  your  case  is  better. 
O,  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch^ 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste !  No,  let  me  know : 
And,  knoti^n?  what  I  am,  1  know  whA  she  shall  be. 

Oth.  O,  thou  art  wise ;  'tis  eertain. 

/<i<ro.  Stand  you  a  wbik  apart ; 

Confine  yourself  "but  in  a  patient  list«^ 
Whilst  vou  were  here,  ere  while  mad  with  your  grief 
(  A  pa<«*«Hn  moit  uiisuitinsr  such  a  man,) 
Cassio  came  hither :  I  shifted  him  away, 
And  laid  i^ood  'scuse  upon  your  ecstacy  ^ 
Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me; 
The  which  he  promis'd.    Do  but  encave*  rouraei^ 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  noiabw  aeoms. 
That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face  ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew,— 
Where,  how,  how  oft,  how  long  ago,  mid 
He  haih,  and  is  again  tq  cope  vour  wife^ 
1  any,  but  mark  his  gestiiro.    Marry,  patk 
Or  I  shall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  in  spleen. 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

Oth.  Dost  thou  bear,  Iago  7 

I  will  be  found  most  eunnlng  in  my  patssoee ; 
But  (dost  thou  hear?)  most  oloody. 

Iago.  Thafii  not  amiia ; 

But  yet  keep  time  in  all.    Will  you  withdraw? 

rOthello  wiikdrmms. 
Now  wfll  I  question  Cassio  of  Bianca, 
A  housewife,  that,  by  selling  her  desires, 

(3)  A  proverbial  saying.  (4)  Common. 

(5)  Within  the  boimda  of  patience.    (9)  Hidl. 


Stm»L 

Bi9«  heneir  bread  a&d  clotbes :  it  is  a  creature, 

Twt  dotes  on  Ca8sio,~as  'tis  the  strumpet's  plague, 

To  begttile  many,  and  be  beguil'd  by  one ; 

He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 

Frora  tke  excess  of  laughter  :^Here  be  cones  :— 

Re^mUr  Cassio. 

As  he  sball  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad , 
Aad  his  anbookash*  jealomy  mint  construe 
Poor  Cassio's  smiles,  zcatures,  and  light  behanottj 
Quite  in  the  wrong—How  do  jrou  now.  Iieuiwant  7 

Gte.  The  worser,  that  you  give  me  the  addiUon," 
Whose  want  even  kifls  me. 

Uw-  Ply  Desdemona  well,  and  you  are  sureoPt. 
K^Tif  ftt  «at  U,  in  Btanc.'.  po^j^^  ^^ 

H«r,uickl,*«My««.p.ed.  ^,„  p^^^^^, 

OIA.  Look,  bow  he  laughs  already !  [^sUe, 

i9g9,  I  never  knew  a  woman  lore  man  SO. 
Cm.  Alas,  poorrogoet  I  think,  i'faitb,  she  loves 
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OUL  Now  he  denies  it  faintly,  and  laughs  it  out. 

[Jisuit* 

lam.  D»  you  hear,  Cassio  T    ^   .         .        .. 

Og^  Now  he  importunes  him 

Te  tell  it  <^er :  Go  to ;  well  said  j  well  said.  [MtU, 

hgo,  She  gtves  it  out,  that  you  shall  marry  her : 
Do  you  intendit  ?       _,    , 

Cat.  Ha,  ha,  ha? 

Oik  Do  jou  triumph,  Roman  7  do  you  triumph  7 

Cat.  I  marry  her  I— what  7  acualomer!'  Ipr*y.- 

I«^    • 1^  ^u...:*«  •/«  m»«  «a«t  .    An  nnt  think  ll 


of  woik,  that  you  should  find  it  in  rour  chamber, 
and  not  know  who  left  it  there !  This  is  some  minx's 
token,  and  I  must  take  out  the  work  7  Theref-^-give 
it  your  hobby-horse :  wheresoever  you  had  it,  V\ 
take  out  no  work  on'L  •«  .  , 

Com.  How  now,  my  sweet  Bianca !  how  now  7 
how  now  ?  ^. 

OUL  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handk<v^ 
chief!  .    Inside, 

Bian.  An  you'll  come  to  supper  to-n^ht,  you 
may:  an  you  wiM  not,  come  when  you  are  next 
prepared  for.  [EixU. 

hgo.  After  her,  after  her. 

Cos,  'Faith  I  must,  she'll  rail  in  the  street  else. 

Jago,  Will  you  sup  there  7 

Cat,  'Faith,  1  mtend  so. 

laffo.  Well;  i  may  ehanee  to  see  you;  for  I 
would  very  fain  speak  with  vou. 

Cos.  Pr'y thee  come ;  WUlyou?     ,„  .  ^     . 

lago.  Go  to :  say  no  more.  [Exit  Cassia. 

oft.  How  shall  I  murder  him,  lag©  7 

Jaro.  Did  you  perceive  bow  he  lauglied 
vice? 

Oth.'OjUMl 

Jago.  And  did  you  see  the  handkerchief  7 

OtL  Was  that  mine  7 

lago.  Yours,  by  this  hand :  and  to  see  how  he 
prizes  the  foolish  woman,  your  wife !  she  gave  it 
him,  and  he  hath  given  it  his  whore. 

0th,  i  would  have  him  nine  years  a  lalung  :— 
A  fine  woman  !  a  fair  woman  !  a  sweet  woman ! 

lago.  Nay,  you  roust  foreet  that. 

OlA.  Ay,  let  her  rot  and  perish,  and  be  damnfa 
to-niehtj  for  she  shall  not  live:  No,  my  heart  is 


at  his 


Cat.  Imarryher!— wnaw  a cuaiomer :-  i  pr y-  t<j.nj-htj  for  she  shall  not  live:  No,  my  ncanii 

io,  bear  some  charity  to  my  wit ;  do  not  thmk  it  ^u^ncd  to  stone;  I  strike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand 

on  wholesome.    Ha,  ha,  ha!    ^  ^  ^     ,  O,  the  worid  hath  not  a  sweeter  creature:  ah 

OUk.  So»  so,  so,  so :  They  laugh  that  wm.  ».:^k*  lu  k»  •«  *».fwkmr»a  «i(iA.  ami  command  hiD 

iago.  'Faitti,  the  cry  goes,  that  you  shall  marry 


faer. 

Cat.  Pr'ythec,  say  true. 

lagt.  1  am  a  very  vdlam  eUo. 

Om.  Have  you  scored  me  7  Well.  [Jlstde. 

Cat.  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out:  she 
is  persuaded  I  will  marry  her  out  of  her  own  love 
and  flattery,  not  out  of  my  promiw^. 

Oik.  lago  beckons  me ;  now  he  begins  the  stoiT. 

Cat.  Sbe  was  here  oven  now :  she  haunts  me  in 
every  place.  I  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on  the 
•ea,.buik  with  certain  Venetians ;  and  thither  comes 
this  bauble ;  by  this  hand,  she  falU  thus  about  my 

neck :  , . 

OU.  Crying,  O  dear  Cassio !  as  it  were :  hw 
gesture  imports  it  Inside. 

Cat.  3o  haMt>  ^d  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me ; 
•0  hales,  and  pulls  me :  ha,  ha,  ba!— 

OUl  Now  be  tells,  bow  she  pluck'd  him  to  my 
chamber:  O,  I  see  that  nose  of  yours,  but  not  that 
AoK  1  shall  throw  it  to.  \^stae. 

Cm.  Well,  I  must  leave  her  company. 

laga.  BelbM  met  took  where  she  comes. 


Enter  Bianca. 

Cos.  »Tis  aucb  another  fitchew  !♦  marnr,  a  pcr- 
fbmed  one.— Wtaat  do  you  mean  by  this  haontmg 

Bian.  Let  the  devil  and  his  dam  haunt  you! 
What  did  yon  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief, 
yoa  gave  me  even  now  7  I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it. 
t  mint  take  out  the  whole  work  7— A  likely  piece 

1)  Ignorant  («)  TiUe  of  lieutenant 

Si  A  common  woman.  {A)  A  polecat 


vr    MIC  vTuii*.  i«.«.  "w»  •  "" "*** 

mWht  lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and  command  him 
tasks. 

lago.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way.  . 

Olh.  Hang  her!  I  do  but  say  what  she  i«.;-r»o 
delicate  with  her  needle!— An  admirable  musician! 
O,  she  will  sing  the  savagcnrss  out  of  a  bear  !— 
Of  80  high  and  plenteous  wit  and  invention!— 

Jagw.  lihe's  the  worse  for  all  this.  * 

Oih.  O,  a  thousand,  a  tho;u«and  times:— And 
then,  of  so  gentle  a  condition  !* 

lago.  Ay,  too  gentle.  ,  .^ 

Otk.  Nay,  that's  certain :  But  yet  the  pity  of  it, 
lago !— O,  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lago !  .  .     .^ 

latro.  If  you  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  give 
her  patent  to  offend;  for,  if  it  touch  not  you,  it 
comes  near  nobody. 

Olh.  1  will  chop  her  into  mesoes :— Cuckold  me ! 

lago,  O,  'tis  foul  In  her. 

0th.  With  mine  officer! 

lago.  That's  fouler.  . 

oik.  Get  me  some  poison,  lago ;  this  night  .— 
I'll  notexpostulate.wlth  he^ Usstjfer  body  andTbeao- 
ty  unprovide  my  mmd  agam :  this  night,  lago. 
^lago.  Do  it  hot  with  poison,  strangle  licr  in  her 
bed,  even  the  bed  she  hath  conUminated. 

OCA.  Good,  good :  the  jusUce  of  it  pleases ;  vwy 

^"^go.  And,forCasslo,-letmebebianndertaker: 
You  shall  hear  more  by  ^•dmght^^^^^^^  ^^^^ 
0th.    Excellent  good,— What  trumpet  is  that 
lago.  ISmething  from  Venfce,  sure.    Tis  Lodo- 

Come  (roS°the  duke :  and,  see,  your  wife  is  with 
him. 

(5)  Of  so  sweet  a  disposition. 
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EnUr  LodoTieo,  Deademonn,  and  MendmU> 

Lod.  'Save  you,  worthy  general ! 
Oth.  With  all  my  heart,  air. 

Lod,  The  duke  and  ■eDatore  of  Vetiice  greet  you. 

[Gives  him  apackeL 
Olh*  I  Idm  th«  iiutrument  oftheir  pleasures. 

[Opens  the  packet  and  reads. 
Dei.  And  what's  the  news,  good  cousiu  Lodo- 

▼ico?  .    . 

logo.  1  am  very  glad  to  see  you,  siguor  j 
Welcome  to  Cyprus.  <«     .  « 

Lod.  Ithankfou:  How  goes  Ueutenant  Cassio  ? 

lago.  Lives,  sir.  ^  ..      .  , .         . 

MHs.  Cousin,  there's  fallen  between  hmi  and  my 

lord 
An  unkikid  breach :  but  you«haU  make  all  weU. 

014.  Are  you  sura  of  that  7 

Dee.  My  lord  7 

Oth.  TkiefiU  tfOunottod^oMyou  toi»— 

[Reads, 

Lod.  He  did  aot  cal^:  he's  busy  in  the  paper. 
Is  there  dhMon  'twixt  my  lord  and  Cassio  7 

Dee,  A  most  unhappy  one :  I  would  do  much 
To  atone*  them,  for  the  lore  I  bear  to  Cassio* 

Olh.  Fire  and  brimstone  I 

jDet.  My  lord? 

Olh,  Are  you  wise? 

l>es.  What,  is  he  angry  7  ,^^. 

Lod,  Maf  be,  the  letter  mov'd  hue ; 

For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home, 
Deputing  Cassio  in  his  goTemment 

Ves.  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  on't 

Oth,  Indeed. 

Dee.  My  lord  7 

Oth,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  mad. 

J)ts,  How,  sweet  Othello  7 

Oth,  DcTil!  [Striking  her. 

Deo.  I  have  not  deierv'd  this. 

Lod,   My  lord,  this  would  not  be  believ'd  in 
Venice, 
Though  I  should  swear  I  saw  it :  'Tis  rery  milch ; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

Oth.  O  devil!  devil! 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  tears. 
Each  drop  she  falls  would  prove  a  crocodile  :^ 
Out  of  my  sight  2 

Des,  I  will  not  stay  to  offend  you. 

[Oomg. 

Lod,  Truly,  an  obedient  lady  ;— 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  eaU  her  back. 

Oih,  Mistress, 

JDes.  Mv  lord  7 

Oih,  Whai  would  you  with  her,  sir  7 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord  7 

Oik,  Ay ;  you  old  wish,  that  I  would  make  her 
turn: 
Sur,  she  can  turn,  and  tarn,  and  yet  go  on. 
And  turn  again ;  and  she  can  weep,  sir,  weep : 
And  she's  miedient,  as  you  say,— obedient,— 
Very  obedient ;— Proceed  you  in  your  tears.— 
Concemuig  this,  sir,— O  well-painted  passion ! 
I  am  commanded  home : — Get  you  away ; 
.  I'll  send  for  you  anon.— Sir,  1  obey  the  mandate^ 
And  will  return  to  Veniee ;— Hence,  avauni! 

[ExU  Desdemona. 
<3assio  shall  have  my  place.    And,— sir,  to-night, 
1  do  entreat  that  we  magr  sup  together. 
You  are  welcome,  bit,   to  Cyprus.— Goats,  and 
'  monkies!  [ExU. 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full  senate 
Pali    all-in-all  sufficient? — this  the  noble  nature 
passion  could  not  shake?  whose  solid  virtue 

))  Reconcile. 


The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  cfaanoe, 
Could  neither  g^raze,  nor  pierce  ? 

lago.  He  is  much  ebaiw'd. 

Lod.  Are  his  wits  safe?  is  he  not  light  of  brain  ? 

lago.  He  is  that  he  is ;  I  may  not  breathe  mj 
censure. 
What  he  might  be,— ii;  what  be  Migfat»  be  is  w^^ 
I  would  to  heaven,  he  were. 

Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife  • 

lago,  Taith,  that  was  notso  wellj  Yet  'would 
1  knew, 
That  stroke  would  nrove  the  worst 

Lod.  Uithisuae? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  Us  blood. 
And  new-create  this  fault  ? 

iago.  Alas,  alas! 

It  b  not  honesty  in  me,  to  speak 
What  I  have  seen  and  known.    Yob  shall  obiem 

him  ; 
And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so, 
That  I  may  save  my  speech :  Do  bat  go  after, 
And  mark  bow  he  continues, 

Lod,  I  am  sorry,  that  I  am  deceiT'd  in  fain. 

{ExiUtU, 


SCEJ^ 


IL-^  room   in   Vu   casUe* 
Othello,  and  Emilia. 


Alter 


Oth.  You  have  seen  nothing  then? 

Bmil.  Nor  ever  heard ;  nor  ever  did  sospeet. 

Olh,  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  tooatfaer. 

EmU,  But  then  I  saw  no.harm :  and  then  1  heard 
Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 

Oth.  What,  did  they  never  whiqier? 

EmiL  Never,  my  lord. 

Oth,  Nor  send  you  out  o'the  way? 

EmiL  Never. 

Olh,  To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gtores,  her  mask,  nor 
nothing  ? 

EmU.  Never,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That's  stranse. 

EmiL  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest,' 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  yon  think  other. 
Remove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom,  j 
If  any  wretch  hath  put  this  in  your  head, 
Let  hsaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  curse ! 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true, 
There's  no  man  happy ;  the  purest  of  their  wifee 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

Oth.  Bid  her  come  hither  :*-co.— - 

[EgU  Emilim. 
She  says  enough :— yet  she's  a  simple  bawd. 
That  cannot  say  as  much.    This  is  a  subtle  whore, 
A  doset-lock-and-key  of  villanous  secrats : 
And  yet  she'll  kneel,  and  pray ;  I  have  seen  her  dot 

Re-enter  Emilia,  ^tUh  Desdemona* 

Des.  My  lord,  what  is  your  will? 

Oih.  Pray,  chuck,  cone  hither. 

Des,  What  is  your  pleasure  7 

ikh.  Let  me  see  your  eyes ; 

Look  in  my  face. 

Des.  What  horrible  fancy's  this  7 

Oth,  Some  of  your  function,  mistress ;  [7^  EmiL 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  the  door ; 
Cough,  or  cry— hem,  if  any  body  come: 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery  ;^nay,  despatch. 

[&<l  Emilia 

Des.  Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  your  speech 
import? 
I  understand  a  fury  in  your  wordj^ 
But  not  Uie  words. 

Oih.  Why,  what  art  thou  ? 

Des.  Your  wife,  my  lord ;  yomr  true 

And  loval  wife. 


Scmitk 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


471 


(ML  Come,  swear  it,  damn  tirrseir; 

Lerty  being  Uka  one  or  heaTon,  the  deriU  tneinaelTes 
ShooU  lear  to  seize  thee :  therefore  be  doubl»> 

damn'd, 
^ear— 4tea«rt  honest 

Des.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it 

iklL  Heaven  trulj  knows,  that  thou  art  faJse  as 
belt 

De$,  To  whon,  mr  lord  ?  with  whom  I  How  am 
IfUse? 

out  O  Deedemona !— away !  away !  away ! 

Dea.  Alas,  theheaTydayl— Why  do?ou  weep? 
Am  I  the  occasion  of  these  tears,  my  lord? 
If,  haply,  you  my  father  do  suspect 
An  iostrument  of  this  your  calling  back, 
!«▼  not  your  blame  on  me :  if  you  have  loct  him. 
Why,  I  hare  lost  hhn  too. 

OUL  Had  Hpleas>d  heaven 

To  tnr  me  wtth  aflktioB ;  had  he  raoiM 
All  kmds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  head; 
Steep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips ; 
Siven  to  captivity  ma  and  my  ntaust  hopes ; 
I  should  have  finind  in  some  part  of  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience:  but  (alas!)  to  make  ose 
A  filed  figwe.  for  the  time  of  scorn 
To  point  his  slow  unmoving  finger  «t,^ 
O!  O! 

Vet  could  I  bear  that  too ;  well,  very  well : 
But  there,  where  I  have  gamer'd*  up  my  heart ; 
Where  either  I  must  live,  or  bear  no  tife ; 
The  fiNntain  flrom  the  wtiich  my  current  runs, 
Orelsedriesupi  to  be  discarded  thence ! 
Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern,  for  fi>ul  toads 
To  knot  and  gender  in  f — turn  thv  complcaion  there ! 
Palienee,  thou  young  and  roe^lipp'd  cherubim ; 
Ay.  there,  look  grim  as  hell ! 

Ou,  I  nopCt  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest 

<Mt  O.  ay;  as  summer  flies  are  in  the  shambles, 
That  quicken  even  with  blpwinc.    O  thou  weed. 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smell'st  so  sweet, 
That  the  seose  aeties  at  thee.-' Would,  thou  hadst 
ne'er  been  bom  I 

Has.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I  committed  ? 

Oth,  Was  this  Ikir  paper,  this  most  goodly  book. 
Made  to  write  whore  upon  7  What  oommitled ! 
Committed!— O  thou  public  commoner ! 
I  should  make  very  fiirces  of  my  cheeks, 
That  would  to  cinders  oum  up  modesty. 
Did  I  but  speak  fby  deeds.— What  committed ! 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks; 
The  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets, 
Is  bnsh*d  within  the  hollow  mine  of  eartn, 
Ai^  win  not  hear  it;  What  committed !— ' 
Impodiiit  strumpet  1 

Des,  By  heaven,  you  do  ma  wrong. 

(Hk»  Are  you  not  a  strumpet  ? 

Det,  No,  as  I  am  a  Cfariatfau : 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord. 
From  any  other  foul  unlawfid  toucb^ 
Be^-noC  to  be  a  stnminet,  I  am  none. 

rhore? 


No,  as  I  shall  be  saved. 


1 


out  What,iiotawJ 

Det, 

Oth.  Is  it  possible? 

Dea.  O,  heaven  ' 

I  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venic^ 
That  married  withOthelk>.— Tou,  mistress, 

JBs-enler  Emilia. 
That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  hell;  Vou!  you!  ay,jrou! 
We  have  done  our  course ;  there's  money  for  your 
painss 

(1)  Ttneawired  op.  («)  His  drab. 


I  pray  yon,  turn  the  key,  and  keep  oarcomuet 

[ExU, 
EmU,  Alas,  what  does  this  sentleman  conceive  ?— 
How  do  you,  madam  ?  how  do  you,  my  good  lady  ? 
jDer.  'FaiUi,  half  asleep. 
JBmst  Good  madam,  what's  the  matter  with  my 
lord?  ' 

Des.  With  who? 

€'^*..  ^^h  ^i^  n^y  ILv^i  nadam. 

DCS.  Who  !•  thy  loid? 

EmU,  He  that  is jroun,  sweet  lady. 

X)«s.  I  hafa  none :  Do  not  talk  to  me,  EmiUa; 
I  cannot  weep :  nor  answer  I  have  none^ 
But  what  should  go  by  water.    Pr>ytbee,  to>night 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheetsy— remember  ;— 
And  call  thy  husband  hithor. 

EmU.  Here  is  a  change,  indeed  t    {ExU, 

Dea,  'TIS  meet  I  should  be  una  so,  very  meet 
How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  murht  stick 
The  small'st  opinion  on  mj  greatest  aouse  7 


R^-exdtT  Emilia,  voUh  laga 

/age.  What  is  your  pleesuie,  madam?  How  if 
itwithyou? 

JDis.  I  cannot  telL    Those,  tbatdo  ieaeh  young 
babea, 
Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  tasks : 
He  might  have  chid  me  so ;  fbr.  In  good  ftith, 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

1(^9.  What's  the  matter,  lady  7 

EmSU  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewbor'd  her, 
Thrown  such  despito  and  heavy  terms  upon  her, 
As  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 

Dea,  Am  I  that  name,  lago? 

lago.  What  name,  fair  lady  7 

Dea.  Such  as.  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 

EmdL  He  call'd  her,  whore;  a  beggar,  in  his 
drink. 
Could  not  have  laid  auch  terms  upon  his  callet* 

Jago.  Wlqrdidheso? 

Diea.  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sure,  I  am  none  such. 

/ago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep;  Alas,  the  day ! 

EwiiL  Has  she  forsook  so  maiiy  noble  matches. 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  ana  her  firiends. 
To  be  call'd— whore  ?  would  it  not  make  one  weep  7 

Dea.  It  is  my  wretohed  Ibrtune. 

logo.  Beshiewhimforit! 

How  comea  the  trick  upon  him? 

Du.  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 

EmiL  I  will  be  hang'd,  if  some  eternal  villain. 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  rogue, 
Some  cogging  cozening  aUve,  to  set  some  office. 
Have  notdevts'd  this  slander;  I'll  be  hangM  else. 

logo.  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man :  it  is  impossible. 

Uea.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him ! 

JBmJt  A  halter  paidon  him?  and  hell  gnaw  his 
bones! 
Why  should  he  call  her,  whore?  who  keeps  her 

companr? 
What  place?  what  time?  what  ft>nn7  wbat  like- 
lihood? 
The  Moor^  abus'd  by  some  most  viUanous  knave. 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  scurvy  fellow ; — 
O,  heaven,  that  such  companions'  tbou'dst  unfold ; 


I  cry  you  merey,  then  ;  And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip, 

— u #  »r„i„  f  ipjj  |ng|j  Djg  rascal  naked  through  the  world. 

Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 

/ago.  Speak  within  door. 

EwU.  O,  fie  upon  him !  some  such  squire  he  was, 
That  turn'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side*  without. 
And  made  you  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 

/ago.  You  are  a  fool;  goto. 


(S)  Fellows. 


(4)  Inside  out 
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Dei.  O  good  lago, 

What  shall  I  do  to  win  mj  lord  again  ? 

Good  friend,  go  to  him ;  tbr  by  this  light  of  bea?eD, 

I  know  not  how  I  lost  him.     Here  1  kneel  :— 

If  e*er  my  mil  did  trespass  'ffainst  his  lov^ 

Either  in  discourse  of  thought,  or  aetuai  deed  ; 

Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense, 

Delkfated  them  in  any  other  form ; 

Or  that  I  do  sot  yet,  and  ever  did. 

And  CTer  wili|— though  he  do  shake  ae  off 

To  bejTfrarly  oivorccmenL— love  him  dearlv, 

Comfort  forsirear  me !  Unkindness  may  do  much ; 

And  his  unJdndness  may  defeat  my  life, 

But  never  taint  my  love.    I  cannot  say,  whore ; 

It  does  abhor  me,  now  1  speak  the  word  ; 

To  do  the  act  that  might  tne  addition'  earn, 

Not  the  worid*8  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

Ian,  I  pray  you,  be  content  j  *lis  but  his  humour ; 
The  business  of  tne  state  does  him  offence. 
And  lie  does  chide  wHh  you. 
Du.  If  'twere  no  other,— 

logo.  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant  you.        [TVumjvete. 
Harfc,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  supper ! 
And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  stay : 
Go  in,  ana  weep  not:  all  tMngs  shall  be  welL 

[Exeunt  Dcyidemona  and  Emilia. 

Enter  Roderigo. 

How  now,  Roderigo  ? 

Rod.  I  do  not  find,  that  thou  deal'st  jostljr  with 
me. 

lago.  What  in  the  contrary? 

Rod.   Every  day  thou  doff'st  me*  with  some 


no  longer  endure  it :  ffor  am  f  yet  pursuaded,  to 
put  up  in  peace  what  already  I  have  foolishly  suf- 
fered. 

Jago.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo? 

Rod.  'Faith,  I  have  heard  too  much;  for  your 
words  and  perfonnanee  are  no  kin  together. 

iago.  You  charge  me  most  ui\justly. 

Rod.  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have 
had  from  me,  to  aeiiver  to  Desderoona,  would  half 
have  corrupted  a  votarist :  You  have  told  me — she 
has  received  them,  and  returned  me  expectations 
and  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  acquittance ;' 
but  1  find  none. 

idgo.  Well ;  go  to ;  very  well. 

Riod.  Very  well!  go  to!  I  cannot  goto,  man; 
nor  *tt8  not  very  nell :  By  this  hand,  f  say,  it  is 
venr  scurvy :  and  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed  in  it. 

/ago.  Very  well. 

Rod.  I  ten  you,  tie  not  very  well  I  will  make 
mvself  known  to  Desdemona :  if  sha  will  return 
me  my  jewels,  I  will  give  over  my  suit,  and  repent 
my  unlawful  solicitation ;  if  not,  assure  yourself,  I 
will  seek  satisfaction  of  you. 

iago.  You  have  said  now. 

Rod.  Ay,  and  I  have  said  nothing,  but  what  I 
protest  intendment  of  doing. 

Iago.  Why,  now  1  see  there's  mettle  in  thee ;  and 
even,  from  this  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a  better 
opinion  than  ever  before  Give  me  thy  hand, 
RoderifTo:  Thou  bast  taken  against  me  a  most  just 
exception ;  bnU  yet,  1  protest,  1  have  dealt  most  di- 
rectly in  thy  affair. 

Rod.  It  Ua\h  not  sppeared. 

Iago.  I  ^ant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared ;  and 
your  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  and  judgment. 


But,  Roderigo,  if  thou  hast  that  within  thee  indeed, 
which  1  have  greater  reason  to  believe  now  then 
ever, — I  mean,  purpose,  courage,  and  valour,  thie 
night  show  it :  if  thou  the  next  nifffat  fotlowuig  cn- 
joyest  not  Desdemona,  take  me  from  tUa  worid 
"with  treachery,  and  devise  engines  Am*  my  lifis. 

Rod.  Well,  what  ia  it ?  iait wltfain  meon,  and 
compass? 

Iaf[o.  Sir,  there  ia  ca|>eeial  commiaBiiiii  eoi 
Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello's  pleee. 

Rod.  Is  that  true  7  why,  then  Othdlo  and 
mona  return  again  to  Venice. 

Iago.  O,  no ;  he  goes  into  Mauritania,  and  takes 
away  with  him  the  fair  Desdemona,  mleae  hie 
abode  be  lingered  here  by  some  aecddent:  whetein 
none  can  be  so  determinate,  aa  the  remoring  of 
Cassio. 

Rod.  How  do  you  meip— removhig  of  him  7 

Iago.  Why,  by  making  him  inea|Ninleof  Othttllo'e 
place :  knocnng  out  his  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  do  ? 

Iago.  Ay,  if  you  dan  do  yourself  a  profit,  and  a 
right    He  sups  to-night  with  a  hailoU  and  thither 


will  Ijgo  to  him  J— helmowa  not  yet  of  hia  booour* 
able  fortune:  if  you  will  watch  his  going  Clience 
(which  I  will  fiuhion  to  fiOlont  between  twelve  and 
one,)  you  may  take  him  at  your  pleasure;  I  will  be 
near  to  seeond  your  attempt,  ana  he  shall  fhU  be> 
tween  oa.  Come,  stand  not  amazed  at  it,  but  so 
along  with  me ;  1  will  show  you  auch  a  neeeaaitv In 
his  death,  that  you  ahall  Uunk  youxaelf  bound  to 
put  it  on  nim.  It  Is  now  high  sopper-time,  and  the 
niffht  grows  to  waste :  about  it. 

Ro£  I  will  hear  ftirther  reason  for  thie. 

logo.  Andyouahall  be aaiisfied.  [EsciDif. 

SCEJiE  tt^Jhuotkor  room  in  tho  cosUs.  Al- 
ter Othello,  LodovieOk  Desdemona,  Rndliat  end 
JitUndanto.   . 

Lod,  I  do  beseech  yon,  air,  trouble  youieelf  no 
further. 

(kh,  O  pardon  me: 'twill  do  me  good  to  walk. 

Lod.  Madam,  good  night ;  I  hombly  thank  your 
ladysMp. 

Dee.  Your  honour  is  most  welcome. 

01*.  Will  you  walk,  air  ?— 

O,— Desdemona,— <- 

Des.  My  lord  7 

Olh.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  instant.  I  will  te 
returned  forthwith:  dismiaa  your  attendant  there; 
look,  it  be  done. 

Des.  1  will,  my  lord. 

[Exetmt  Othello,  Lodovioo,  and  Mendnts*. 

EmU.  How  goes  it  now  7  he  looks  gentler  then 
he  did. 

Det.  He  says,  he  will  return  incontinent  ;* 
He  hath  oommanded  me  to  go  to  bed. 
And  bade  me  to  dismiaa  you. 

EmU.  Dismiaa  me ! 

Dea.  It  was  his  bidding ;  therefoie|  good  Emllta« 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adwu : 
We  must  not  now  displease  him. 


EmU.  I  would,  you  bad  never  seen  him ! 
Deo,  So  would  not  I ;  my  love  doth  so 


(I)  Title. 


(S)  Putt'stmeofT. 


him. 


apprare 


That  even   his  stubbornness,   bia    cbecka,   and 

frowns, — 
Pr'ythee,  unpin  mc,— have  grace  and  fayoor  m 

them. 
EinU.  I  have  laid  those  sheets  you  bede  me  en 

the  bed. 


(3)  Requital. 


(4)  Immediately. 
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Oft.  AU*8  one:— Good  fiittMr!  how  foolish  are 
our  minds  !— 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr*ytheei  shrood  me 
In  one  of  thoee  Mme  sheets. 

JBmO.  Coms^  eome,  yoa  talk. 

0st.  Mjr  mother  had  a  maid  call'd-:-Barbara; 
She  was  in  lore :  and  be,  she  lov'd,  proT'd  mad,* 
And  did  fbrsake  her :  she  had  a  sonz  of— willow, 
An  old  tfaUiz  'twas,  bat  it  expressed  her  fortune. 
And  she  diM  singing  it :  That  song,  to-night. 
Will  not  go  flrom  my  mind  :  I  have  much  to  do, 
Bnt  to  go  hang  my  bead  all  at  one  side. 
And  sii^  it  like  poor  Barbara.    PHrthee,  despatch. 

EmU.  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  nighUgown  7 

Itef.  No,  unpin  me  here.— 

This  Lodofieo  b  a  pro|Mr  man. 

EmA.  A  vwy  handsome  man. 

Def.  And  be  speaks  well. 

JBmtf.  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice,  who  would  have 
walked  barefoot  to  Palestine,  for  a  touch  of  his 
Mtharlin. 

I. 

Dea.  Thi  jMor  smU  aat  tigkbig  hy  a  $yeanure 

9fn^  nil  c  msn  wUhw  ;  [Singing. 

Her  Kmd  tkher  6ofom,  hir  head  on  Asr  knee, 

SbMrioiBsw,  loittow,  teittmo .• 
The  Jreeh  etrtmne  ran  6y  Aer,  &nd  murmured 
Asr  moons; 

Sing  wtitow,  4*c. 
Her  $aU  Umn  fiU  fimn  her^  and  s^/Un^d  the 

sfonei; 

Eay  by  thoae : 

aing  udUew,  wUkWf  vriikw  t 

Pf'ytheo,  hie  thee ;  boll  come  anon.— 

Bng  aU  m  gnm  wQiow  must  be  mg  gar- 
umdm 

XL 

Letneb&difblmiuUm,  hU  teem  I  apprwe,— 

Najr,  that's  not  nezt-£Hark!  who  is  it  that  knocks  7 
jSmtf.  It  is  the  wind. 

Des.  /  cotTd  my  love,  M$e  leve;  InU  what  eaid 
AslAsn? 
*  ^ng  willow,  4^. 
Iflemtrt  mo*  women,  yon^U  eoueh  wiih  mo  men. 

So,  get  thee  gone;  good  night.    Mine  eyes  do 

itch: 
Doth  that  bode  weeping  7 
BndL  'TIS  neither  here  nor  there. 

De$.  I  have  heard  it  said  so.— O,  these  men,  these 
men  !— 
Dost  thou  in  conscience  think,— tell  me,  Emiliai— 
That  there  be  women  do  abuse  their  husbands 
In  such  gross  kind  7 
EmiL  There  be  some  such,  no  question. 

Mke,  Wottld'st  thou  do  such  a  doed  for  all  the 

world? 
£fliiL  Why,  would  not  you  7 
Dea.  No,  by  this  heavenly  light ! 

.  EmiL  Nor  1  neither  by  thia  heavenly  light : 
I  might  doH  as  well  ithe  dark. 
Dee.  Would'st  thou  do  such  a  deed  for  aU  the 

world  7 
BmSL  The  world  is  a  huge  thing :  'TIS  a  great 
price 
For  a  small  vice. 

(1)  Wild,  inconstant.  (S)  Mo  for  more* 

(S>  Our  former  allowance  of  expense. 


Dee.  Good  tioth.  I  think  thou  woBld*st  not 

EmiU,  By  my  troth,  I  think  I  should :  and  un- 
do't,  when  I  had  done.  Marry,  I  woiud  not  do 
such  a  thins  for  a  joint-ring ;  nor  for  measures  of 
lawn ;  nor  for  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  caps,  nor  any 
petty  exhibition :  but,  for  the  whole  world,— Why, 
who  would  not  make  her  husband  a  cuckold,  to 
make  him  a  monarch?  I  should  venture  purgatory 
for't. 

Dee,  Beshrew  me,  if  I  would  do  such  a  wrong 
for  the  whole  world. 

Emit.  Whv,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  ithe 
world :  and,  naving  the  world  for  your  labour.  '^ 
a  wrong  in  your  own  world,  and  you  might  quickly 
make  it  right 

Dee.  I  do  not  think  there  u  any  such  woman. 

EndL  Yes,  a  dozen ;  and  as  many 
To  the  vantage,  as  would  store  the  world  they 

play'dfor. 
But,  I  do  think,  it  is  their  husbands'  feults, 
If  wives  do  fall :  Say,  that  they  slack  their  duties, 
And  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  laps ; 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  jealotisie^ 
Throwing  restraint  upon  us ;  or,  say^  taey  strike  US| 
Or  scant  our  former  having*  in  despite ; 
Why,  we  have  galls ;  ana,  though  we  have  some 


Yet  we  have  some  revense.    Let  husbands  know, 
Their  ^vives  have  sense^  like  them ;  they  see,  and 

smell. 
And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour, 
As  husbands  have.    What  is  it  that  they  do, 
When  they  chanfre  us  for  others  7  Is  it  snort  7 
I  think  it  is ;  And  doth  affection  breed  it) 
I  think,  it  doth ;  Is't  frailty,  that  thus  erra  7 
It  is  so  too:  Andhavenotweaffeolions? 
Desires  for  sport  7  and  firailty,  as  men  have  7 
Then,  let  them  use  us  well :  else,  let  them  know, 
The  ills  we  do,  their  iJIs  instruct  us  to. 
Dee.  Good  night,  good  night :  Heaven  me  suca 

usage  send. 
Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad ;  but,  by  bad,  mend! 

[ExeimL 


ACT  V. 
SCE^^E  /.— ./f  eireeU    Enter  lago  and  Rodengo. 

lago.  Here,  stand  behindthts  bulk ;  straight  wtX 
become: 
Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,*  and  put  it  home ; 
Quick,  quick;  fear  nothing;  I'll  be  at  thy  elbow : 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us :  think  on  that 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  resolution. 

Rod.  Be  near  at  hand ;  I  may  miscarry  in't 

lago.  Here,  at  thy  hand ;  be  bold,  and  take  thy 
sword.  ( Retires  to  a  little  dietanee. 

Rod,  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed ; 
And  vet  he  has  given  me  satisfying  reasons : — 
'Tis  out  a  man  gone : — forth,  my  sword ;  he  dies. 

[Goes  to  9da  stand, 

lago,  I  have  robbed  this  young  quat  almost  to 
the  sense.* 
And  he  ^rows  angry.  Now,  whether  he  kill  Cassio, 
Or  Cassio  him.  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
Every  way  makes  my  gain :  lave  Roderigo, 
He  calls  me  to  a  restitution  large 
Of  gold,  and  jewels,  that  1  bobb'd*  from  him. 
As  gills  to  Desdemona ; 


(4)  Sensation. 
(6)  To  the  quick. 
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Unsheathed. 
Fbhed. 
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MY. 


It  most  not  be:  if  Ctssio  do  ranaiD) 

He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  life. 

That  makes  me  agly :  and,  besides,  the  Moor 

May  unfold  me  to  nim ;  there  stud  I  in  much 

peril: 
No,  he  must  die :— But  so,  I  hear  him  eoming. 

£Mer  Cassio. 

JSod.  I  know  his  gait,  'tis  he ;— Villain,  thou  diest 
Ifimktt  frwn  hispoH,  and  maket  a  past  ai 
Cassio. 
Cat,  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed, 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  thou  thinVst ; 
I  will  make  proof  of  thine. 

[DrawtjOnd  iO€fundt  Roderigo. 
Bod.  «  O,  I  am  slain ! 

[laco  ruthea/irom  fat  pott,  aUt  Cassio  behind 
in  ^  leg,  and  exiL 
Cat,  I  am  mami*d  for  ever:— Help,  ho!  mur- 
der! murder!  [FaUa, 

EwUr  Othello,  ai  a  ditUmee, 

€HIl  The  Toiee  of  Cassio  :—tago  keeps  his  word. 

Rod,  O,  villain  that  1  am! 

OtlL  Hark!  'tis  even  so. 

Cat,  O.  help !  ho !  light !  a  surgeon ! 

Oik,  lis  he; — O  brave  lago,  honest  and  just. 
That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friena's  wrong ! 
Thou  teachest  me, — Minion,  your  dear  lies  dera. 
And  your  fate  hies  apace :— Strumpet,  I  come : 
Forth*  of  my  heart  those  channs,  thine  eyes,  are 

blotted ; 
Thy  bed,  luit-stain'd,  shaU  with  lust's  blood  be 
spotted.  [Exit  Othello. 

Enter  Lodovioo  and  Gratiano,  at  a  dittanee. 

Cat,  What,  ho!  no  watch?  no  passage?*  mur- 
der! murder! 

Ora,   'Tis  some  mischance;   the  cry  is  very 
direftil. 

Cat,  O,  help ! 

Lod.  Hark! 

Rod,  O  wretched  villain ! 

Lod,  Two  or  three  groans  ;-4t  is  a  heavy*  night ; 
These  may  be  counterfeits ;  let's  think't  unsafe 
To  come  in  to  the  ccy,  without  more  help. 

Rod,  Nobody  come  ?  then  shall  I  bleed  to  death. 

EnUr  lairo,  wiih  a  Ughi, 

Ijod.  Haikl 

fifro.  Here's  one  comes  in  his  shirt,  with  light 
and  weapons. 

/ago.  Who's  there?  whose  noise  is  this,  that 
cries  on  murder  7 

Lod,  We  do  not  know. 

logo.  Did  vou  not  hear  a  cry  ? 

Cos.  Here,  here ;  for  heaven's  sake,  help  me. 

lago.  What's  the  matter  7 

Gra,  This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  take  it 

Lod.  The  same,  indeed ;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 

lago.  What  are  vou  here  that  err  so  Grievously  ? 

Cat,  lago  7  O.  I  am  spofl'd,  undone  oy  villains ! 
Give  me  some  help. 

lago.  O  me,  lieutenant !  what  villains  have  done 
this? 

.Cos.  Ithink,  that  one  ofthem  is  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

lago.  O  treacherous  villains! — 

What  are  you  there?  come  in,  and  give  some  help. 

[To  Lodovico  and  Gratiano. 

Rod,  O,  help  me  here ! 


Cif.  Thatt  one  of  then. 

lago.  O  murderous  slave!  OvOlain; 

(lago  sfofo  Bodcriga 

Rod.  O  damn'd  lago !  O  inhuman  dog ! — 
O !  O !  O I 

1^0,   Kill  men  ithe  daik;— Wherp  be  these 
bloody  thieves  ? 
How  silent  is  this  town! — Ho!  murder!  murder! 
What  may  you  be  7  are  you  of  good,  or  evil  7     • 

Lod,  As  you  shall  prove  us,  praise  us. 

lago.  Signior  Lodovico  7 

Lod.  He,  sir. 

Jago.  I  or  you  merey  ;  Here's  Cassb  hurt 

By  Villains. 

Gro.  Cassio? 

lago.  How  is  it,  brother? 

Ca8.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 

isgo.  Marry,  heaven  (brbid!-n 

Light,  gentlemen ;  I'll  bind  it  with  my  shirt 

Enlttr  Bianca. 

Btot  What  is  the  matter,  ho?   who  ist  thai 
cried? 


lago.  Who  isH  that  cried? 
mm.  O 


(1)  Ont 


(2)  No  passengers. 


my  dear  Cassio!  My  sweet  Casrio ! 
0  Cassio !  Cassio  I  Cassio ! 
Jago,   O  notable  strumpet !— Cassio,  may  you 
suspect 

Who  they  should  be,  that  have  thus  mangled 
you? 
Cat.  No. 
Gra.  I  am  sony,  to  find  you  thus :  I  have  been 

to  seek  you. 
Jago,  Len4  me  a  garter :  So.— O,  ht  a  chak, 
To  tear  him  easOy  neoee ! 
Bim.   Alas,  ba  iaints:— O   Cassio!    Caasio! 

Cassio! 
lago.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  sospeet  this  trash 
To  be  a  party  in  this  iigury.— 
Patience  a  while,  good  Cassio.— Come,  come ; 
Lend  me  a  light— Know  we  this  Ihoef  or  no  7 
Alas !  my  ihend;  and  my  dear  eountryman, 
Roderigo?  no :— Yes.  sure ;  O  heaven!  Rodorigt^ 
Gra.  WhatjOfVemce? 
Jago,  Even  he,  sir ;  did  you  know  him? 
Gro.  Know  him  ?  ay. 

Jago.  Signior  Gratiano  7  I  cry  you  gentle  pardon ; 
These  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  nanners. 
That  so  neglected  you. 
Gra,  lamsladtoeeeyon., 

Jago  How  do  you,  Cassio  7— O,  a  chair,  a  chair  X 
Gra,  Roderigo! 

Jago.  He,  he,  'tis  he :— O,  that's  well  said ;— th» 
chair :—  lA  cktir  hfwmght  uu 

Some  good  man  bear  him  careiully  trmn  hence ; 
I'll  fetch  the  general's  surgeon.— For  you,  mistiessi 

(To  Bianco 
Save  you  your  labour.    He  that  lies  slain  hersi 

Cassio, 
Was  my  dear  friend:   What  maliee  was  between 

you !  . ,  t 

Cat.  None  in  the  world ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man* 
lago.  [To  Bian.1  What,  look  you  pale?— O,  bear 

him  out  o'the  air.—  _  ^ 

i Cassio  ami  Rod.  ore  home  qffl 
^  ^  __,  „       „      emen :— Look  you  pale,  m»* 

tress? 
Do  you  perceive  the  gbastness  of  her  eye  7— 
Nay,  if  vou  stare,  we  shall  hear  more  anon  : — 
BehoU  licr  well ;  1  prav  you,  look  upon  her  ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemen?  nay,  guiltmess  wiu  speak, 

(3)  Thick,  cloudy. 
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Tboogfa  tongiiei  were  oat  of  lue. 

Enter  Emilia. 
EmU.  'Las,  what^s  the  matter;  what's  the  matter, 

husband?  .     ^    ^    . 

Ugo.  Cassio  hath  here  been  set  on  in  the  dark, 
By  Eoderigo,  and  feliowa  that  are  '^capM ; 
Hft's  aknOBt  slain,  and  Roderigo  dead. 

BmiL  Alas,  good  gentleman !  alas,  good  Cassio ! 

logo.  This  w  the  fruit  of  whoring.— Pr'ylhee, 
Emilia,  ,        .  , 

Go  know  of  Cassio  where  he  supp*d  to-night  :— 
What,  do  you  shake  at  that?  ^     ,    ^     ^ 

Bian,  He  supp'd  at  my  house ;  but  I  therefore 
shake  not 

logo.  O,  dkl  he  so  7  I  charge  you,  go  yith  me. 

ESuL  Fie,  fie  upon  thee,  strumpet  f 

Bion.  I  am  no  strumpet ;  but  of  Ufe  as  honest. 
As  Tou  that  thus  abuse  me. 

Einil,  As  I?  fob !  fie  upon  Uiee ! 

lago.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Cassio 
dress'd:— 
Come,  mistress,  you  must  tell  us  another  tale.— 
Emilia,  run  you  to  the  citadel, 
Andtdl  my  lord  and  lady  what  has  happ'd.— 
Win  you  go  on,  1  pray  7- This  is  the  mght,  [^nie. 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes*  me  quite.    [Exe. 

BCEyE  11,-^9  bed-chamber :  Desdemona  in  bed 
oieep.    A  light  burning.    Enter  Othello. 

0th.  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul,— 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars  !— 
It  is  the  cause.— Yet  I'll  not  shed  her  blood ; 
Nor  sear  that  whiter  skin  others  than  snow, 
Anii  tmooih  as  monumental  alabaster. 

[TaktB  effhleaword. 
Yet  she  must  die,  else  she'll  betray  more  men. 
Put  out  the  light,  and  then  j>ut  out  the  light :' 
If  I  quench  thee,  thou  flammg  minister, 
I  can  again  thy  fonBer  liKht  restore, 
Shouldl  repent  me :— but  onee  put  out  thme. 
Thou  cunnuig'st  pattern  of  eicelling  nature, 
I  know  not  where  b  that  Promethean  heat, 
That  can  thy  light  relume.  When  I  have  pluck' d  thy 

rose, 
I  cannol  tare  it  Tital  growth  again, 
It  needs  must  wither :— I'll  smell  it  on  tfie  tree.— 

[Ktsstng  htr, 

0  balmy  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 
Justice  to  break  her  sword !— One  more,  one  more.— 
Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee, 
And  love  tliee  after :— One  more,  and  this  the  last : 
So  sweet  was  ne'er  so  fatal.    I  must  weep. 

But  they  are  cruel  tears :  This  sorrow's  heavenly ; 
It  strikes,  where  it  doth  love.— She  wakes-- 

Dm.  Who's  there?  Othello? 

Olj^  Ay,  Desdemona. 

Dee.  Wai  you  come  to  bed,  my  lord  ? 

Oih,  Have  you  pray'd  to-nighl,  Desdemona  7 

D«f.  ,        A/,  my  lord. 

0th,  If  you  bethink  yourself  of  any  crune, 
Unreeoncil'd  as  jret  to  heaven  and  grace. 
Solicit  for  it  straight  u„*u..7 

Det,  AUs,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  toat? 

0th.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  I  will  walk  by : 

1  would  not  kOI  thy  unprepared  JPint ; 

No,— Heaven  forfend !'— I  would  not  kill  thy  soul. 
Des.  Talk  you  of  killing  7 
0th,  Ay,  I  do. 

jqJJ'  Then  heaven 

Hare  mercy  on  me! 


Olh.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart  \ 

Des.  If  you  say  so,  I  hope  you  will  not  lull  me. 

Oth.  Humph  ! 

Des.  And  yet  I  fear  you  :  for  you  are  fatal  then. 
When  your  eyes  roll  sa:  Why  1  should  fear,  I  know 

not, 
Since  guiltiness  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  feel,  I  fear. 

Oth.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Des.  They  are  loves  I  bear  to  you. 

Oth.  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  diest. 

Des.  That  death's  unnatural,  that  kills  for  loring. 
Alas,  why  ffnaw  you  so  your  nether  lip  7 
Some  bloody  passion  shakes  your  very  frame : 
These  are  portents ;  but  yet,  I  hope,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  stQl. 

Des.  I  wUl  so :  What's  the  matter  7 

Oth.  That  handkerchief;  which  I  so  lov'd,  and 
gave  thee. 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

Des.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 

Send  for  the  man,  and  ask  bun.  .... 

Oth.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed, 

Take  heed  of  peijury ;  thou'rt  on  thy  death-bed. 

/)cs«  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 

Oth.  ^    ,   Yes.  presenUy : 

Thererefore  confess  thee  fireely  of  thy  am ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath. 
Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  coneeption. 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die. 

Des.  Then,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me ! 

Oth.  ^  ^^Jt  em^Da 

Des.  And  have  you  merey  too !— I  never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  fife :  never  lov'd  Cassio, 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love :  I  never  gave  him  token.      ,      . 

Ot^TBy  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerehwi  »  ns 
hand.  ,       . 

0  perjur'd  woman !  thou  dost  stone  my  hear^ 
And  mak'st  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  do,— 

A  murder,  which  I  thought  a  sacnfiee  :• 

1  saw  the  handkerchieU 

Des.  He  found  it  then } 

I  never  gave  it  him :— Send  for  him  hither. 
And  let  him  confess  a  truth.  „   .   ^.  ^    -.^« 

OCA.  He  hath  conun'o. 

Dm.  What,  my  lord  7 

Oth.  That  he  hath— us'd  thee.  ,  _a  «.  • 

Dgg^  How?  unUvihlly  / 

Oth.  Ay. 

Des.  He'll  not  say  so. 

Oth,  I^o«  ^  nofoXtk  is  stoprd ; 

Honest  lago  hath  U'en  order  for»t^  u.  a^  ? 

Des.  My  fear  interprets  then,— What,  IS  he  dead? 

Oth.  Had  aU  his  hairs  been  hves,  my  great  i» 

Had  stomach  for  them  aU.         .  .      ,^^ 
Des.  Alas !  he  is  betray'd,  and  I  «««««•    .    ^^ 
oSl  Out,  strumpet !  Weep'st  thou  for  hm  ta  »y 

face  7  ,j—         ^- 

Des.  O,  banish  iQe,  my  lord,  but  kiB  me  not. 

OlA.  Down,  strumpet!  .i;«..„jj*hL 

Des.  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  me  live  UwUgliL 

O^.  Nay,  if  you  strive,—     ^^^^^f^^, 

gS;  Beingdone, 

There  is  no  pause.    •  ---•«r 

/)„.  But  while  f  •jyjjShSSS' 

Oth.  It  is  too  late.  [flsmeiwrt  »»■- 

Emil.  [Withm.]  My  lord,  my  lord!  what  hO» 
mTlord!  my  lord! 


1)  Undoes. 
8)  Forbid. 

TOJb.  II. 


(2)  I.  e.  The  light  of  life. 


UJ  A  sacrttee  atoning  for  thy  crime. 


Hii  taken  uaaMres. 
4D 
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jittr. 


Olh.  What  noise  is  tbia?— Not  dead?  not  yet 
quite  dead  ? 
J,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ; 
I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  paiu.« 

kmil,  [WUhm,]  What  ho!  my  lord,  my  lord ! 


Olh. 


Who's  there  7 


EmiL  [Wiihin.]  O,  good  my  lord,  I  would  speak 
a  word  with  you. 

0th.    Yes:— »iii    Emilia:— by    and   by— She's 
dcaii. 
'Tu  like  fthe  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death : 
The  noise  was  high. — Ha !  no  more  moving  7 
Still  as  the  grave.  Shall  she  come  in?  WereH  good  7 
I  think,  she  stirs  a^rain : — No. — What's  tlte  best  7 
If  she  come  in,  she'll  sure  speak  to  my  wife : 
My  wife  1  my  wife  1  what  wife  7—1  nave  no  wife : 
O.  insupportable !  O  heavy  hour ! 
Methinks  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
Of  sun  and  moon :  acd  that  the  affrighted  globe 
Should  yawn  at  alteration. 

EiniL  [WWdn,]  I  do  beseech  you  I  may  speak 
with  you, 
Oyjcood  my  lord ! 

Oik.  I  had  forgot  thee:  O,  come  in,  Emilia :•• 
Soft, — ^by  and  by :— Let  me  the  curtains  draw.^- 
Where  art  thou?   What's  the  matter  with  thee 
now  ?  [  Unlock*  the  door. 

Enter  Emilia. 

EmU.  O,  good  my  lord,  yonder's  foul  murder 
done. 

0th.  What?  now? 

EmU.    ^  But  now,  my  lord ! 

Olh.  It  is  the  ?ery  error  of  the  moon ; 
She  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  she  was  wont. 
And  makes  men  mad. 

EmiL  Cassio,  my  lord,  has  killed  a  young  Ve- 
netian, 
CalPd— Rod«rigo. 

Olh.  Roderigo  kiH'd ! 

AndCtssiokiU'd? 

Emil.  No.  Cassio  is  not  kill'd. 

OlA.  Not  Cassio  kiUM?  Then  murder's  out  of 
tune. 
And  sweet  revenge  grows  harsh. 

Det.  O,  falsely,  falsely  murdor'd!. 

EmU.  Alas!  what  cry  is  that  7 

0th,  Thatt  what? 

EmU.  Out,  and  alas !  that  was  mv  lady's  voice :~ 
Help!  belpL  ho!  help!— O  lady,  speak  again ! 
Sweet  Desdemona !  O,  sweet  mistress,  speak ! 

Dm.  A  guOUess  death  I  die. 

EndL 
This  deed  7 

Dsf.  Nobodv;  I  myself;  farewell: 

Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord ;  O,  farewell.  [Dies. 

OlA.  Why,  how  should  she  be  murder'd  ? 

^'fttf*  Alas,  who  knows  ? 

Oth.  You  heard  her  say  herself,  it  was  not  I. 

EmU»  She  said  so;    1   must  needs  report  the 
truth. 

Oth.  She's,  like  a  liar,  gone  to  burning  hell : 
Twas  1  that  kill'd  l»er.  ' 

£fiitKi  0,  the  more  anzel  she. 

And  Tou  the  blacker  devil ! 

Olh.  She  tum'd  to  folly,  and  »he  was  a  whore. 

£m<I.  Thou  doit  belie  her,  and  ihou  art  a  devil. 

Olh.  She  was  false  as  water. 

(1)  It  is  supposed  that  some  theatrical  direction 
las  been  omitted,  and  that,  when  Othello  savs,  *  So 
M>'  M  then  stabs  her.  After  the  repetition  of 
wounds,  Desdemona  might  speak  afain  with  pro- 
irisly,  and  yet  very  soon  expire. 


O,  who  hath  done 


EmU.  Thou  art  rash  as  fire,  to  §mf 

That  she  was  false  ;  O.  she  was  heavenly  true ! 

Oth,  Cassio  did  tup  her ;  ask  thy  husband  else. 
O,  I  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell. 
But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  iust  grounds 
To  thii  extremity  ;   fhy  husoandHknew  it  all. 

EmU.  My  husband  7 

Oth.  T]iy  husband. 

EmU.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock? 

Oth.  Ay,  with  Cassio. 

Nay,  had  she  been  true. 
If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite,* 
I'd  not  have  sold  her  for  it. 

EmU.  My  husband  7 

Oth.  Ay,  twas  he  that  told  me  lint ; 

An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hated  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filiby  deeds. 

EmU.  My  husband  7 

Oth.  What  needs  this  iterance,*  woman  7  I  say^ 
thy  husband* 

EmU.  O  mistress,  villany  hath  made  mocks  witK 
love  !^ 
My  husband  say,  that  she  was  false  7 

Olh.  He,womui; 

I  f&Yj  thy  husband :  dost  understand  the  word  7 
My  friend,  thv  husband,  honest,  honest  iago. 

EmU.  If  he*  say  so,  may  his  pemieious  soul 
Rot  half  a  grain  a  day !  he  lies  to  the  heart ; 
She  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 

Oth.  Ha! 

EmU.  Do  thy  worst : 

This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven, 
Then  thou  wast  worthy  her. 

Oth.  Peace,  you  were  beat* 

EmU.  Thou  hast  not  half  the  power  to  do  mm 
harm, 
As  I  have  tx)  be  hurt.*    O  gulU  0  dolt ! 
As  ignorant  as  dirt !  Thou  hast  done  a  deed,— 
I  care  not  for  thy  sword ;  I'll  make  thee  known. 
Though  I  lost  twenty  lives :-^Help !   help,  not 

•  help ! 
The  Moor  has  kill'd  my  mistress ;  Murder !  murder ! 
Eiiter  Montano,  Gratiano,  omd  Iago. 

Mon.  What  is  the  matter?— How  now,  general  ? 

EmU.  O,  are  you  come,  Iago?  you  have  done 
well. 
That  men  must  lay  their  murders  on  your  neek. 

Gro.  What  is  the  matter? 

EmU.  Disprove   this   villain,   if  thou  be*st   » 
man  : 
He  says,  thou  told'st  him  that  his  wife  was  felse : 
I  know,  thou  didst  not,  thou'rt  not  sueh  a  vUlaiii ; 
Speak,  for  mv  heart  is  full. 

Jago.  I  told  him  what  I  thought;  and  told  ne 
more 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

EmU.  But  did  you  ever  tell  him,  she  was  false  7 

Jago.  1  did. 

EmU.  You  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damned  lie  ; 
rpon  my  soul,  a  lie  ;  a  wicked  lie : — 
She  false  with  Cassio! — Did  you  say,  with  Cassio? 

Jngo.  With  Cassio,  mistress ;  Go  to,  charm  your 
tongue. 

EmU.  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue ;  I  am  bound 
to  speak : 
My  mistress  here  lies  murdter'd  in  her  bed. 

»9U.  O  heavens  forfend!* 

EmU.  And  your  reports  have  set  the  murder  on. 

Oth.  Nay,  stare  not,  masters ;  it  is  true,  indeed* 

(2)  A  precious  stone.  (S)  Repetition. 

(4)  *  .Mors  can  X^ecrlAon  MM  dart  cseeidt.* 

(5)  Forbid. 
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Oru.  *Tii  a  strange  truth. 

JIfipM.  O  monstrous  act ! 

£iiiir.  Viliany.  TillaTiy,  villanj!— 

I  think  apon%— 1  think.— I  smelin  ,—0  nUany ! 
I  thought  BO  then  7— lUl  kiU  mf  self  for  grief.— 

0  vUlaoy.  viltanyi 
Jugo,   IVhaty  ape  you  mad?  I  charge  you,  get 

you  home. 

BndL  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  hare  leave  to 
speak: 
'Tb  proper  1  ooey  him.  but  not  now  :— 
Tercnance,  lago.  I  wiU  oe*er  go  home. 

OOl  O  !  Of  6 !  [Hanging  over  his  wife, 

Emil.  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar; 

For  theu  hastkilPd  the  sweetest  innocent, 
l*hat  e'er  did  lifl  up  eye. 

Olh,  O,  she  was  foul  \—[RiHng. 

1  scarce  did  know  you,  uncle :  There  lies  your  niece, 
Whose  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  hare  newl> 

stopped : 
f  know,  this  cct  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Gr^  Poor  Desdemona !  1  am  glaid  thy  father's 
dead; 
Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  tliread  in  twaifi:  did  he  live  row, 
This  si^lit  wjuld  make  him  do  a  de&perate  turn. 
Yea,  curse  his  better  angel  from  his  side, 
And  fall  to  reprobalion. 

Olh.  Tis  pitiful :  but  yet  lazo  knows. 
That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 
A  thousand  times  commitled  j  Ca^^sio  coiifesa'd  it : 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
Wiih  thit  recognisance  and  pledge  of  lore 
^'hich  1  first  gare  her:  I  saw  it  in  his  hund ; 
It  was  a  haodkerehief,  an  antique  tokea 
Aly  father  gare  my  mother. 

j£mU.  O  heaven!  O  hcarenlr  powers! 

Jkgo,  Come,  hold  your  peace. 

EmiL  'Twill  out,  'twill  out:— 1  hold  my  peace, 
sir?  no; 
Ko,  I  will  speak  as  liberal'  as  the  air : 
Vei  bearen,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  Uiem  all. 
All,  all,  cry  shame  against  me.  yet  I'll  apeak. 

Jago,  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

EmiL  I  will  not. 

{lago  fffert  to  etab  hit  w\/e, 

Gru.  Fic ! 

Your  sword  upon  a  woman? 

Emil.  O  thouduU  Moor !  (hat  handkerchief  thou 

speak'st  of, 

I  firand  by  ibrtuoe,  and  did  gire  my  husband ; 

But  often,  with  a  solemn  earnestness 

(More  than,  indeed,  belong^  to  such  a  tnfle,) 

He  begg'd  of  me  to  steal  it.  „u««,  i 

1^90  Villanotts  whore ! 

«ma.  She  eare  It  Cafsio !  no,  alas ;  I  found  it 


•#»....  w«<»  gare , 

And  I  did  gire*!  my  husband 


Filth,  thou  liest. 


£mtL  Br  hearen,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  gentlemen : 
O  niittrd'roas  coacomb*  what  should  such  a  fool 

IXf  with  so  g^'O^  *  ^'^®  ^ 

W^gp  sioka  Emilia,  then  rtais  out. 

Q^j^  Are  there  no  stones  in  hearen. 

But  wbataarre  for  the  thunder  7— Precious  rillain ! 

Grm.  The  woman  falls ;  sure  he  has  kill'd  his 

wife. 

EmL  Ay,  ay :  O  lay  me  by  my  mistress*  side ! 

Orm,  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  kUl'd. 

Mon.  'lis  a  notorious  villain.    Take  you  this 

weapon, 

Whkh  I  hare  here  reeover'd  from  the  Moor: 

\%)  Steel  is  hardened  by  being  put  red-hot  into 
^crv  Actf  «raf  re. 


Come,  guard  the  door  williout ;  let  him  not  paH, 
But  kill  him  rather:  I'll  aOer  that  same  villain, 
For  'tis  a  damned  stave.  [Exe,  Mon.  and  Gra. 

(Hh.  I  am  not  valiant  neHher 

But  every  punv  whipster  gets  mr  sword.— 
But  why  should  honour  outlive  honesty  7 
Let  it  go  all. 

Emu.  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  7 

Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me?  I  will  play  the  swan 
And  die  in  music ;— IFtttoie,  totUow,  wttfoto.— 
Moor,  she  was  chaste ;  shelov'd  thee,  cruel  Moor, 
So  come  my  soul  to  blis?,  as  1  speak  true ; 
So  speaking  as  I  think,  I  die,—!  die.  [Dieu 

0th.  I  hare  another  weapon  in  this  chamber, 
It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice  brook's  temper;'— 
O,  here  it  is : — Uncle,  I  must  come  forth. 

Gra.  [WUhin.]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  coat 
thee  dear ; 
Thou  hast  no  weai>on,  and  perforce  must  suffer. 

0th.  Look  In  upon  mc  tlien,  and  speak  with  me, 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 

Re-enter  Gratiano. 

Gra,  What  is  the  mater? 

Oih,  Behold !  I  hare  a  weapon ; 

<(  better  nerer  did  itself  sustain 
Upon  a  soldier's  thigh :  I  hare  seen  the  day. 
That,  with  this  little  arm,  and  this  good  sword, 
I  have  made  mj  way  through  more  impedimenta 
Than  twenty  tunes  your  stop : — But,  O  vaiu  boast  I 
Who  can  control  his  fate?  'lis  not  so  now. — 
Be  not  afraid,  thouprh  you  do  sec  me  weapon^d ; 
Here  is  my  journey's  end,  here  i^tny  butt. 
And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 
Do  you  go  back  dismay'd  ?  'tis  a  lost  fear ; 
Man  but  a  rush  aaaiiist  Othello's  breast, 
And  he  retires  ;^\\here  should  Othello  go  ?~> 
Now,  botv  dost  thou  look  now?  O  ilUstarr'd  wench ! 
Pale  as  thy  smock !  when  tve  shall  meet  at  compt,' 
This  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul  from  heaven. 
And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it.    Cold,  cokl,  my  giri? 
Eren  like  thy  chastity. — 
0  cursed,  cursed  slare !— Whip  mc,  ye  derila, 
From  the  possession  of  this  liearenly  sight! 
Blow  me  about  in  winds !  roast  n)e  in  sulphur ! 
Wash  me  in  atcrp-doun  gulfs  of  liouid  fire !>— 
O  Dcudemona !  Desdemona !  dead  ? 
(Dead?  O!  01  O! 

Enter  I>oda«-icn,  Montano^  Ca«sio,  carrUd  m  c 
rAotr,  and  Officers,  wUh  lago,  priaoner, 

Lod,  Where  is  this  rash  and  most  unfortunate 
man? 

Olh.  That'a  he,  that  was  Othello ;  here  I  am. 

Ixtd.  W^herc  is  that  viper?  bring  therlllain  forth. 

Oth.  I  look  down  toward  his  red',* — but  that'a 
a  fable : 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  Uiee. 

[Othello  tooiMds  lago. 

Ij>d.  Wrench  his  sword  from  him. 

laTo.  I  bleed,  sir  ;  but  not  kill'd. 

Oth.  I  am  not  sorry  neither ;  I'd  hare  thee  lire ; 
For,  in  my  sense,  'lis  happiness  to  die. 

Lod.  O  tliou  Othello,  that  was  once  so  good, 
Pall'n  in  the  practice'  of  a  cursed  slare. 
What  shall  be  said  to  thee  ? 

Oth.  Whr,  any  tUbig? 

An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will; 
For  nought  I  dki  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour. 

Lod.  This  wretch  hath  in  part  confeaoed  hit  vfl- 
lanv : 
Did  you  and  he  consent  in  Cassio's  death? 


!?{ 


Account.       (4)  Toseeifhisleetbeplevta* 
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Jicir. 


CHh,  Aj. 

Cos,  uchT  geaenH,  I  ne?ergave  you  cause. 

Of*.  I  do  believe  it,  and  1  ask  your  pardon. 
Will  you,  I  pray  you,  demand  that  demi-denl. 
IVhy  he  hath  thus  enanar'd  my  aoul  and  body  / 

iago.  Demand  me  nothing :    What  you  know, 
you  know : 
From  thto  time  forth  I  never  will  ipeak  word. 

Jjod.  What?  not  to  pray  7 

Otm,  Torments  will  ope  your  lips. 

Of  A.  Well,  thou  dost  best 

Lod.  Sir,  you  shall  undentand  what  hath  be- 
fairn. 
Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not :  Here  is  a  letter, 
Foond  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Roderigo ; 
And  hoRL  another:  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Caasio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderigo. 

Olh.  O  villain! 

Cst.  Most  heathenish,  and  most  gross ! 

Lod,  Now  here's  another  discontented  paper, 
Foond  in  his  pocket  too ;  and  this,  it  seemsj 
Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  villain ; 
Bat  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  la  and  satisfied  him. 

Oth,  O  the  pemidoiit  caitiiT!— 

How  eame  you,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife's? 

Cos.  I  found  it  in  my  chamber : 

And  he  himself  confess'd,  but  even  now. 
That  there  he  droppM  it,  for  a  special  purpose, 
WUeh  wrought  to  his  desire. 

OlA.  O  fool !  fool !  fool ! 

Cat,  There  is,  beskles,  in  Roderigo's  letter, — 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  made  him 
<Brave  me  on  the  watch ;  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  cast :   And  even  but  now  he  spake. 
After  long  seeming  dead, — lago  hurt  him, 
lago  set  him  on. 

Loi.  Tou  must  forsake  this  room,  and  go  with  us ; 
Toorpower  and  your  command  is  taken  off. 
And  Cassio  rules  in  Cyprus.    For  this  slave, — 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty. 
That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long, 
It  shall  be  his.    You  shall  cloie  prboner  rest. 
Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  be  known 
To  the  Venetian  state : — Come,  bring  him  awav. 

Oih,  Soft  you ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 
I  have  done  the  state  some  service,  and  they  know  it ; 
No  more  of  that :— I  pray  you,  in  your  letter*, 
When  you  shall  these  uuucky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me  as  1  am ;  nothing  extenuate. 
Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice :  then  must  vou  speak 
Of  one,  that  lovM  not  wisely,  but  too  wen ; 
Of  one,  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrought, 

rerplez'd  in  the  extreme  ;  of  one,  wnose  hand, 
rike  the  base  J&dean,  threw  a  pearl  away, 
Qicher  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whose  subduM 

Albeit  unusM  to  the  melting  mood. 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  medicinal  gum :  Set  you  down  this  ^ 
And  aay,  besides,— that  in  Aleppo  once. 
When  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 
Boat  a  VenetMin,  and  traduc*d  the  state, 
I  toq|k  liy  the  throat  the  evcQinclsed  d 
Andamote  himr^us. 

Ud.  Obfoodyperiodl 

6m.  AU,  thafs  spoke,  is  marrM. 

(1)  Judlbttnt 


0th, 


I  kiss'd  thee,  ere  I  kiU'd  thee :— No  way 

but  this,  [Fatting  upon  Desdemona. 

Killmg  mvselC  to  die  upon  a  kiss.  [Din, 

Cos.  This  did  I  fear,  but  thought  he  had  no 

weapon ; 

For  he  was  great  of  heart. 

Lod.  O  Spartan  dog, 

More  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  sea! 
t  ^u  ^  .u ..  ...Jz  _  ....,  .  .      [TVtago. 


[fiSois  kUnotV, 


And  seize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  succeed  to  you — ^To  you,  lord  governor. 
Remains  the  censure'  of  this  hellish  villun ; 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,— O  enforce  it! 
Myself  will  strai^rht  aboard  ;  and,  to  the  state. 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate.     [ExemU. 


The  beauties  of  this  play  impress  themselvea  ao 
stronsly  upon  the  attention  of  the  reader,  that  they 
can  draw  no  aid  from  critical  illustration.  The 
fiery  openness  of  Othello,  ma^animous,  artless, 
and  credulous,  boundless  in  his  confidence,  ardent 
in  his  affection,  inflexible  in  his  resolution,  and 
obdurate  in  his  revenge ;  the  cool  malignity  of  lago. 
silent  in  his  resentment,  subtle  in  his  designs,  ana 
studious  at  once  of  his  interest  and  his  rengeanee ; 
the  soft  simplicity  of  Desdemona,  confident  of  mer- 
it, and  conscious  of  innocence,  her  artless  perseve- 
rance in  her  suit,  and  her  slowness  to  suspect  that 
she  can  be  suspected,  are  such  proofii  of  Shaks- 
peare's  skill  in  human  nature,  as,  I  suppose,  it  ia 
vain  to  seek  in  any  modem  writer.  The  gradual 
progress  which  lago  makes  in  the  Moor's  conviction, 
andthe circumstances  which  he  employs  to  inflame 
him,  are  so  artfully  natural,  that,  though  it  will, 
perhaps,  not  be  said  of  him  as  he  says  m*  himseU, 
that  he  is  a  man  nU  eatily  jtaimu,  yet  we  cannot 
but  pity  him,  when  at  last  we  find  him  pfrpUsed 
in  the  extreme. 

There  is  always  danger,  lest  wickedneas,  eon- 
joined  with  abilities,  should  steal  upon  esteem, 
though  it  misses  of  approbation  ;  but  the  character 
of  lago  is  so  conducted,  that  be  is  from  the  first 
scene  to  tathe  last  hateo  and  despised. 

Even  the  inferior  characters  of  this  play  would 
be  very  conspicoous  in  any  other  piece,  not  onir 
for  their  justness,  but  their  strength.  Cassio  m 
brave,  benevolent,  and  honest,  ruined  only  by  hia 
want  of  stubbornness  to  resist  an  insidious  invita- 
tion. Roderizo*s  suapicious  credulity,  and  fanpa* 
tient  submission  to  the  cheats  which  he  sees  prao- 
Usod  upoii  hito,  and  which,  by  persuasion,  he  soC 
fers  to  be  reoeated,  exhibit  a  strong  picture  of  % 
weak  mind,  beirayed  by  unlawful  desires,  to  a 
false  friend:  and  the  virtue  of  limilU  SVuch  s« 
we  often  find,  worn  loosely,  but  not  cast  off  easr 
to  commit  small  crimes,  but  quickened  and  alarmed 
at  atrocious  villanies. 

The  scenes  fhom  the  beginning  to  the  end  ar^ 
busy,  varied  by  happy  interchanges,  and  regulaHy 
promoting  the  profrression  of  the  story ;  and  tbi 
narrative  in  the  end,  though  it  tells  but  what  fa 
known  already,  yet  is  necessary  to  produee  the 
death  of  Othello. 

Had  the  scene  opened  in  Cyprus,  and  the  pree«. 
ding  incidents  been  occasionally  related,  there  luul 
been  little  wanting  to  a  drama  of  the  most  exact 
and  scrupulous  regularity.  JOHNSON. 


BNIS. 


f7/ 


GLOSSARY 


Q|>  OBSOLETE  WORDS.  AND  OP  W(»DB  VABTIN6  FROM  THEIR  ORDINARY  SKINIFIOA'nON. 


A. 
Abate,  todapnn,  rink,  •abdm. 
A  B  C,  a  catBchnm. 
AMMr,  lo  imNort  againrt. 
A^iBOlVy  wtand  sorvito  pflnoM. 
AtMi  to  qoaliiy  or  onlioid. 
Aborlivo,  iHiifaif  bewre  its  time. 
Abwdiite,  cflttirfete.  perfect. 
Aboae,  deception. 
AbOMd,  deceired. 

Alif ,  to  pej  deer  fiir,  to  me,  to  mflhr. 
AbyHm,abyeik 
Accite,  to  die  or  Hommon. 


Adiieve,  lo  obtain. 

Aconhom,  wolf  *s4MUie. 

Acaultlance,  raqaital. 

Action,  dsieetkn  by  mute  eifni,charse, 

oraecnwtion. 
Actbm-tAinf ,  litiffkNH. 
Actfliwa,  neliona. 
Additkna,  titlea  or  cfaanden. 
Addreaa,  to  prBpore,  to  make  leady. 
AiMremuJ,  or  addnet,  ready. 
Admftiaoee,  fe^onr. 
Advance,  to  prefer. 
AdverllBif ,  atteodve. 
Advecaity,  oonmriety. 
AdwcirtlaameuL  admonition. 
Adrtee,    ooaaideiation,  diKretion, 


AdviM,  to  cooeider.  to  ■ 
Advlied,  cool,  caooooi. 
Aery  or  Aiory,  a  bawk*e  or  eagle** 


Aflfect  the  ktter,  to  piactiae  alUtere' 


Alfect,  toVBi 

Affection,  aftetation,  Imafinatlon. 

Aflbctieacd,  aflfected. 

Aflbcta,  aflbcllune. 

Afberad,  oonllmied* 

Aflled,  betrothed. 

Aflhmd,  Joined  by  alBnlty. 

Aflthmt,  tooonfhmt. 

AAr,  to  betroth. 

Aglet^iaby,  a  dimtaative  being,  not 

doeeaing  the  tag  ofa  point,  from 

miguiUtUB, 
AgBiie,  aeknowledge,  confeaa,  vov. 
A-good,  in  good  eamert. 
Aloe,  gneaa,  euipkioo. 
Airy  flime,  mere  verba]  eok>gy 
AiderJMbBi,  bert  beloved. 
Ale,  a  meny-meeting. 
AlifetatUfe. 
ADoWi  to 


A*nwHf,  to  peipleiL 


Amea^aoe,  the 


abearfleaaenin. 

cr  the 


^i«e«t,  diag^ttad. 
An,  m  iF 


*  Andior,  a  hermit. 
Andent,  an  enaign,  oratandaid>bearar. 
Angle,  a  flahing  rod. 
Anight,  in  the  night 
■wer,  retaliation. 
Anthropophagi.  ni>«i>fi»w 
Antick,  the  foiDl  of  the  old  play. 
Antiquity,  old  age. 
Antree,  cavea  and  dene. 
Appeadie,  to  impeadi. 
Appeal,  to  accuse. 
Appeared,  made  apparent. 
Apple-John,  an  apple  that  wiO  keep 

Ibr  two  yean. 
Apply,  to  attend  to,  consider. 
Appointment,  preparation. 
Apprebensimi,  opinion. 
Apprdiensive,  quick  of  comprdien- 

akm. 

Approbation,  entry  or  probation. 
Approof,  approbation,  proof. 
Approve,  to  Jastiiy,  prove,  mtaWirfi. 
Approved,  experienced. 
Approveri,  tliose  who  try. 
Aqiia>vite,  strong  waters,  probably 

usquebaugh. 
Arabian  bird,  the  phmniy. 
Ardi,  diief. 
Argentine,  aOver. 
Aifentine,  the  goddem  Diana. 
Argler,  Algien. 
Argoaiea,  sttips  laden  wltfi  great 

wealth. 
Aifument,  subject  for  oonvevaation, 

evidence,  proof. 
Arm,  to  take  up  in  (he  arms. 
Aroint,  avaunt,  begone. 
A-row,  successively. 
Art,  practice  as  dlstingubdied  firom 

theoty ;  alpo,  theory. 
Articulate,  to  euter  into  artidea. 
Artificial,  ingenioua,  artful. 
AB,  as  if. 

Aacannt,  aakew,  aideways. 
Aspect,  countennnoe. 
Aspnvion,  aprtnkling. 
As  point,  oompletdy  aimed. 
Assay,  lest. 
Asca^Kirt,  a  giant. 
Aminego,  a  male  am. 
Aatringer,  a  gentleman  Akoaer. 
Asaitrance,  conveyance  or  deed. 
Aasoied,  alBaiiMa. 
Ates,  instigBte  mm  Ate,  the  goddem 

of  bkMMkhed. 
Alomlee,  minnto  paiticke  viaible  tai 

the  enn*s  raya. 
Attaaked,  taken  totaak. 
Attended,  watted  fbr. 
Atlont,  attentive. 
Atone,  to  reconcile. 
Atteal,  atteatation. 
Attorney,  depotatioo. 
Attoneyahtp,  the  diacietiooal  ageiicy 
i       of  another. 


Attomied,  aopptied  by  aobatiCiitioil  of 


Andadooa,  spirited,  animated. 

Audrey,  a  oorrapiion  of  Ethctata. 

Augma,  ntoanoaricationa. 

Aokwanf,  adverae. 

Aunts,  strumpets. 

Authentic,  learned. 

Awful,  reverend. 

Awieos,  feittng  to  prodoce  awe 

B. 
Baccare,  aland  back,  give  ^lace. 
Bairn,  brushwood. 
Baldrick,  a  bdt. 
Bale,  misery. 
Baleftil,  banefUl. 
Balked,  bathed  or  pOed  op. 
BaSaae,  baOast. 
Babn,  the  oil  of  conaeciation. 
Ban,  crnne. 
Band,  bond. 
Bandog,  viDage^dog. 
Bandy,  to  exdiange  smartly. 
Bank,  to  sail  along  bonlui. 
Banning,  coning. 
Banquet,  a  aBght  repast. 
Bar.  barrier. 

Barbaaon,  the  name  of  a  demon. 
Barbe,  a  kind  of  veiL 
Baibed,  wailikdy  capaiiaaned. 
Barber-monger,an  aaaodateof  bailwn* 
Bare,  to  shave. 
Bare,  mere. 

Barful,  Itan  of  Impe^ments. 
Barm,  yeast. 
Bam,  or  bairn,  a  cMld. 
Bamadea,  a  ahdl>flsh. 
Barns,  keeps  in  a  bam. 
Barren,  ignorant. 
Base,  dinonoured. 
Base,  a  rustic  game  called  prison  base. 
Bases,  a  kind  of  loose  breecbea  wen 

by  equestrian  knlghtB. 
Badlisks,  a  spedes  of  cannon. 
Basia,  *tis  enough. 
Bastard,  rahiiawine. 
Bat,  a  dub. 
Bate,  "^11*^, 

Bate,  to  flutter  aa  a  hawk. 
Badet,  an  Inatrmnent  with  which 

wadien  need  to  beat  doihea. 
Batten,  to  grow  fet 
Batl]e,army. 
Bawoock,  a  JoDy  feDow. 
^^%^  f^^  between  the  main 

Drama  of  ahonae. 
Baynmnd,  a  bm^  docked  hone. 
Bay-wtaidoiw,  a  bow-window. 

taine^  to  pniy  fer  lEdr  beM 
Beak,  the  fimcMUe. 
Bear  a  brain,  to  peifedly  NMBible 
Beaid,  to  defy. 


GLOSSARY. 


SflHing-clotli,  ft  mantle  and  ftt  chiii. 

tflOlllfi. 

Beat,  (in  teloony)  to  flutter. 

Baatiog,  hammerinc,  dweUtnf  upun. 

Beaver,  bdmet  in  general. 

Beck,  a  iaiatation  nuuie  with  the  bead. 

Beoomed,  beoominf. 

Beetle,  to  hang  over  the 

Betaaae,  to  mnnaire. 

Behcati,  oommaads. 

Bchoklinf ,  viewing  with  Mfard. 

Behowl,  tohoirtaL 

Being,  abode. 

Beblamr,  uident  mother. 

Beler*d,  becalmed. 

Belonginga,  endowmenta. 

Be^mete,  be-meaaare. 

Be-moiled,  bedracgled,  bemired. 

Bending,  unequal  to  die  weight. 

Beneflt.  benefldary. 

Bent,  utmost  degree  of  any  paaiioo. 

Benarabed,  infleilt4e. 

Beibrew,  may  ill  berall. 

Besmirch,  to  fbul  or  dirty. 

Best,  bravest. 

Bestowed,  stowed  away,  lodged. 

Bestraiv^t,  distracted. 

Beteem,to  give,  pour  out,  pennit,suirer. 

Bewray,  betra}*. 

Beionian,  a  mean  fellow. 

SiatHiieek,  sweUing  out  like  the  bias 

of  a  bowl. 
Did,  to  invite. 

Bid  the  base,  to  cfaanenge  in  a  comcat. 
BUUd,  (wo.fold. 
Biggin,  a  cap. 
Bilberry,  the  whortleberry. 
Bilbo,  a  SpaniA  bhule,  made  at  Bilboa 
Bilboes,  fetters. 
Bill,  articles  of  accusation. 
Bill,  a  weapon,  fbrmerly  carried  by 

watchmen. 
Bin.  Is. 
Blra4Kili,  an  arrow  diot  at  birds  from 

a  cros«.bow. 
Bisaon,  blind. 

Blank,  the  white  mark  <n  a  thtprt. 
Bhmk  and  level,  mark  and  aim,  (terms 

of  ininnery.) 
Bl'ize  of  yooth,  the  spring  of  early  Hfe. 
Hlear.  to  deceive. 
lUench,  to  start  off,  to  fly  ofl*. 
Blent,  blended. 
Blind  worms,  ilic  cftcUia,  or  slow* 

worm. 
BlnoJ-lKtlirrrd,  daubed  with  blood. 
Blown,  pufl*e<i.up,  awoUcu. 

ni0W«,   8\V(l!i(. 

Floody,  Bangutne. 

Bine  raps,  the  Scotch. 

Blunt,  Btup'd,  insensible. 

Blort,  Uorted,  an  expression  of  con- 
tempt. 

Bonrd,  to  accost. 

Bi>bb,  to  trirk. 

Bodied,  bo^irlcd.  clumsy. 

B(xlkin,  a  smitU  dagger. 

Boiled,  siftrd. 

Bolting'htitch,  (he  receptacle  tai  which 
<he  meal  is  bolted. 

Bombard,  or  biimbnnl,  a  barrel. 

Bombast,  the  stuflhig  of  dodies. 

Bona-robaa,  strumpets. 

Bond,  boundenduty. 

Bony  or  bonuy,  hand^ame. 

Book,  paper  of  oonditlona. 

Boot,  piMR,  aomething  over  and  above. 


,  the  calibre  of  a  gnn. 
,ataba 
Bosky,  woody. 
Bosom  wish  heart's  desire, 
Bou,  w^rms  \n  a  hone's  _ 
Bourn,  Vtaidary,  rivuleu 


Bow,  yoke. 

Bolds,  emboldens. 

Boltered,  bedaubed. 

Borne  in  hand,  deceived. 

Bottled-spider,  a  large  blonied  spider. 

Boolted,  stned. 

Bowlins  or  bowHnea,  ta^le  of  a  drip. 

BoDep,  awoBen. 

Bordered,  restrained. 

BowOT,  a  chamber. 

Brace,  armour  for  the  ann. 

Brach,  abound. 

Brack,  to  saK. 

Braid,  crafty,  deceitful 

BTaln*8-flow,  team. 

Brake,  an  Instrument  of  tortore ;  also 

a  thicket. 
Branda,  a  part  of  the  andktms  on 

which  the  wood  fur  the  Are  waa 

supported. 
Btrosier,  a  manufhctum'  of  braan ;  alao, 

a  veasel  in  whkli  diarcool  is  burnt. 
Brave,  to  d^,  also  to  make  flue. 
Bravely,  splendidly,  gaOantly. 
Bravery,  flneiy. 
Brawl,  a  kind  of  dance. 
Braying,  harrii,  grating. 
Break,  lo  begin. 
Break  up,  to  carve. 
Break  widi,  to  break  the  matter  to. 
Breast,  voice. 

Breath,  speech,  atooexerdse. 
Breatli-ng-courtcsy,  mere  verbal  ooBH* 

pliment. 
Broerhed,  foully  sheaflied,  mired. 
Breech iaju  liable  to  be  flogged. 
Br^atbud,  hmred  by  constant  practice. 
Breathe,  to  utter. 
Bret^d-haie,  an  exciter  of  quarrels. 
Bribe.bfM-k,  a  buck  sent  as  a  brtbe. 
Bridal,  the  nuptid  feast. 
Bring,  to  attend  or  accompany. 
Brise,  the  gad,  orhorse-fly. 
Broorh,  to  pot  on  the  spit,  to  trauafix. 
Brork,  tile  badger. 
Broffum,  a  kind  of  iilioea. 
Broken,  communicated. 
Bn>kc'r,  a  matcb.maker,  a  procuresa. 
Brooched,  adorned. 
Rmuxiit,  attended. 
Brow  of  youth,  the  hei^t  of  youth. 
Bmwn-bni.  a  battle.axe. 
Brovvn'st,  a  fi>llower  of  Brown,  a  sec- 

tarlsii. 
Bruis  ng'irons,  an  aOuaiott  to  the  an- 
cient mace. 
Bruit,  report  \v  ith  clamour, 
nninh  of  t'nie,  decay  of  time. 
BtiK,  biif.'bv.-an,  fiiJiic  tt  rrors. 
Bnmbard.  a  lnrji(e  tlrluklng  i-essel. 
Banr,  a  rnt-pioite. 
Bnnfing,  a  bird. 
Borgtinet,  a  helmet. 
BiUkky,  woody. 
Butt-shaft,  an  arrow  to  shoot  at  shafts 

with. 
Bnxom,  obedient. 
By'rhiken,  by  our  faidy. 

C. 
Caddfai,  worsted  lace. 
Cade,  a  hand. 
Cedent,  Iklling. 
Cage,  a  prison. 
Cain-cohmred,  yellow. 
Cait'fl*,  a  scoundrel. 
Calculate,  to  tbrt  teJL 
Cattver,  a  muaket. 
Call,  to  via^t. 

Callet,  a  woanan,  a  witch. 
CaBing,  appriUtton. 
Calm,  quahn. 

Camek>t,  a  place  where  King  Arthur 
N  supposed  to  have  kept  hk  court. 


Canaiy,  a  dance. 

Candle-waMen.  iheae  who  rit  m  al 

night  to  drink. 
Canker,  the  dog-rose. 
CansUck,  candleotkk. 
Cantons,  cantoa. 
Canvaa,  to  sift. 
Canvna-cUmlier,  ft  aaOor. 
Cap,  the  top,  the  chief. 
Cap,  to  aalute  by  taking  off 
Capable  impraanue,  hcMow 
CapKulafe,  to  n^ka  he  ' 
Capoedda,  aaot. 
Capon,  metaphor  fhr  a  ktier. 
Capriciona,  iMdvioaa. 
CaptiooB,  camckma. 
Carack,  a  ahip  of  greal  balk 
Caracta,  chaiaden. 
Carttonado.  a  pieee  of  neat  c«  i 

ways  for  the  gridiroa. 
Card,  a  aea<luut,  peitapa  nko  the 


Caided,  mixed. 

Care,  inclinabm. 

Careirea,  the  aaotioa  of  a  hone ;  to 

paas  the  cavahrea.  meaaa  to  over* 

atep  the  bonnda  of  deooram. 
Carkanet,  aneekkce. 
Caii,  down,  boor. 
Cariot,  peannt. 
Carnal,  aangulnary. 
Carovraea,  drinks. 
Cairiace,  import. 
Carried,  condQCted. 
Cany,  to  prevail  over. 
Cait,  a  chariot, 
(^aa,  akin,  outward  gnh. 
Case  of  Uvea,  a  aec  of  Uvea. 
Caaquea,  helmets. 
Casaock.  a  horafnMn*B  looae  noac 
Caai,  to  empty ;  alao  to  disnyaa,  Rj^ect. 
Cast,  reckoned. 

Casiflian,  an  oipprohriona  icm. 
CaatUiano  volgo,  a  cant  lena  of 

tempt. 
Cast.Iips,MloiriiiM. 
Cast  lite  water,  to  find 

inspecting  the  urine. 
Catalan,  a  liar. 
Caillng,«anaU  hMasiriaf ,■nd•orcft^ 

gut. 
Cavalero.Jnalioe,  a  cant  iena. 
Cavaleroes,  gay  Mlofwa. 
Caviare,  too  good  fiir,  or  abora  the  eea* 

prehenaion  of;  no  called  Cram  n 

delicacy  made  of  the  roe  of  atnr- 

geoos.  eaten  by  tfie  quality. 
C«ild,  subdety. 
Cautel  or  oande,  the 

of  any  thing. 

CauU'Ious,  InaidionB,  < 

Cearment,  the  wrappinf  of  an  < 

od  body, 
rease,  deoeaee. 
Censure,  to  give  an  optadon. 
Ccnturin,  oompanica  of  an.  handled 

mencoch. 
Ceremonious,  aopcMMoiM. 
Cerirs,  certainty. 
Ces«,  measure,  lax  or  mteidy. 
Chair,  liirone. 
ChuHcfd,  i.  e.  flowaia,  wtthcttpsj  fton 

caJix. 
Chalhsnge,  the  right  of  uftndnf  a  jniy- 

man. 
Chamber,  andenf  name  fbr  London ; 

also,  a  pk«e  of  orteanoe. 
ChamberiTs,  intrignem.  .  « 

Champian,  an  open  coontiy. 
Chaatty,  a  mnaB  dmpd  hi  a  i  aihiidrai 
Charac  ter,  hand-wriung. 
Chaniciery.  the  matter  wtdi  Which  lB^ 

ten  are  made. 


Charea,  task-work 


) 


ChaifftJHMM,  free  acboor 
CtaneiL  mart  cunioiiB. 


Chcritirtile,  deer,  cndevinf . 
Clnfle»*waiii,  die  coMtdlation  celled 

ttebeer. 
Oienn  your  coocoe.  be  eiknt. 
diBmier,  one  who  deals  in  megic. 
CtarMoo.  A  eweet  wine. 
CtMBee.  RNtane. 
Cbau,  c^ationa. 
Chum,  ft  term  in  tennle. 
ChftodroB.  cntnib. 
dieeier,  for  cadieeurar,  en  offloer  in 

the  Ezcheqaer. 
Cbecte,  probeUy  fbr  etkice. 
CtMcr,  connieneace. 
Chenyjilt,  a  nme  wirti  dierryetonfft. 
CtieTeril,aofttofttber3  alflo.coniicience. 
Chew,  to  rttnUnate,  cousUer. 
Cbewei,  a  cliauoriDf  Unl. 
Qkide,  to  resound,  to  cdioj  alsto  to 

aoold,  be  elamoroas. 
CSiidbif,  sound;  noisy. 
ChOd,  a  knight,  a  hero. 
Chlklntanrieinftnt. 
caiiUittf ,  mweasonsWy  pregnast. 
Choplne,  a  high  shoe. 
ChoQ^,  a  Ura  of  the  daw  spedes. 
Ghristom,  or  cfazisom,  the  white  doth 

pnt  on  a  new  bi^itised  child. 
Cbnrit,  dildben,  a  tenn  of  endearmeiH. 
Chufi;  rich,  avBridooB. 
Cbofipinf .  Jahberinf . 
(Cicatrice,  the  sear  ofa  wooiid. 
Circnmmueed,  walled  round. 
Circamstiknce,  condnct^  detail,  dienm- 

locotion. 
Cite,  inrite. 
rital,  recital. 
CivD,  lersTe,  sDlema. 
CtTil,  hnmno. 

Cittnrn.  a  mtMicel  Instmment. 
Clack-dish,  a  b(«pr*8  U)«h. 
Clamour,  a  term  in  bett-ringinff. 
Clap-tn.  ian  to. 

cmpped  i'  the  clont,hU  the  white  maik. 
Clap,  to  Join  bands. 
Claw,  to  llttiter. 
Clean,  compkitriy. 
Clean  kam,  awry. 
Ckar,  pure. 
ClMimt,  purest. 
Clepe,  to  call. 

CUrkly,  teamed,  frholnrHke. 
CHuf ,  to  drv,  or  ibrlnk  np. 
Cltnqnant,  (Ihteriiic. 
Clipt,  embniced. 
Cloat,  the  white  mark  at  whkh  asdien 

shoot. 
Clouiod,  hotaalled. 
Cooch-feDow,  one  trtM>  draws  wilh  a 

coofederate. 
Coasttav,  cottcUiatoiy. 
CodHns,  an  unripe  apple. 
Cob-loaf,  a  erusty,  uneven  loaT 
cock,  cock-boat. 
Codt-and-pye,  a  vnlgar  oath. 
Gockshot-time,  twilight. 
Cockle,  a  corn-weed. 
Cockle-hat,  a  pilgrim's  hat. 
Codding,  amoroQs. 
Codpiece,  a  port  ofthe  dress. 
Codh,  tlio  cavity  ofa  raised  pie. 
Cof,  to  disnt  witii  dice,  to  lie. 
Cogniianoe.  badge  or  token. 
Cooing,  lying. 

Oolgiie  of  wntage,  eonvenlettt  comer. 
Colgnes,  conem. 
CofiL  bosUe,  stir. 
C^,BBked. 

lOreonOaiy. 


CdUtoHklL 


OLOSSARY. 

Co-mart,  a  joint  baignin. 
Come  of,  to  pay. 
Come  of  will,  to  succeed. 
Co-meddled,  mtng^. 
Combinate,  betn^ied. 
Comfort,  to  aid. 
Comfurtteg,  abetting. 
Comma,  connection. 
Comnlsston,  authority. 
Commend,  commit. 
Committed,  Isin  with. 
Commodity,  selMnterest. 
Commonty,  a  comedy. 
Compact,  made  np  of. 
Companies,  ooropcniotts. 
Compare,  comparison. 
Comparative,  a  dealer  hi  oompariaons. 
Compassed,  round. 
Compassed  cape,  a  round  cape. 
Compsssed  wtodnw,  a  bow-wUidow. 
Compassionate,  phlntive. 
Compose,  to  come  to  a  composition. 
Compostore,  compoaliion. 
CcMnpoaition,  bugain}  also,  consis- 

tency. 
Compeilton,  conlbdeiates. 
Complements,  aocompUshmcnis. 
Complexion,  nmnoor. 
Comply,  to  oomplfment. 
Comptible,  submissive. 
Conodt,  imagination,  wit,  idea. 
Conceited,  ingenious. 
Concent,  oonnectcd  harmony. 
ConclnslonH,  expertments. 
Concupy,  concopiscrace. 
Condoiement,  sorrow. 
Conduct,  conductor. 
Coney-catched,  tricki-d. 
Coney  •catcher,  a  cheat. 
Conlcssion,  profession 
Conflnekss,  boandlesd. 
Confound,  to  destroy. 
Conject,  ooiijrcture. 
Consent,  will,  conspiracf . 
Onalder,  reward. 
Consigned,  sealed. 
Consiitt,  stand. 
Consort,  company. 
Conspectoit)*,  sight. 
Constancy,  consistency. 
Constantly,  certsinly. 
Contemptible,  contemptnons. 
Continnate,  uninterrupted 
Continue,  to  spend. 
Continent,  coutainintr. 
Contraction,  marriage-coatrBCt. 
Contiarions,  difUm-nt. 
Contrsiy,  to  contradict. 
Contrive,  to  spend,  lo  wear  out 
Control,  confute. 
Convents,  agrees,  Is  convenient. 
Convented.  summoned. 
Gonvenion,  diange  of  condition. 
Converse,  associate,  interchange. 
Gonvertlte,  a  convert. 
Convey,  to  steal. 
Conveyance,  sHght  of  hand,  theiL 
Conveyers,  thieves. 
Conveyed  hbnsdf,  derived  his  title. 
Convicted,  overpowered,  baffled 
Convince,  to  convict,  to  subdue. 
Convive,  to  Ibast. 

Copatain  bat,  a  bat  with  aconical  crown 
Cope,  eneonnter,  covering. 
Copped,  rising  to  a  top  or  head. 
Copy,  theme. 

Coragio,  coorsge,  be  of  good 
Cortnth,  a  brothd. 
Certnthian,  a  wenetaer. 
Corky,  dry,  withered. 
',anrpiua. 


Coster.monger,  a  dealer  in  coiton  m 

spples. 
Cote,  to  overtake. 
CotHl,  quoted,  regarded. 
Cotsale,  Cotswooa  in  Okmeester. 
Couch,  to  lie  with. 
Count,  to  reckon  upon. 
Countenance,  (hvour ;  also,  iklM  a^ 

peaianro,  hypocrisy. 
Counter,  a  huntmg  term. 
Counter-caster,  one  who  reckona  with 

counters. 
Coonter-check,  a  term  in  chess; 
Counterfeit,  a  portrait. 
Counterpoints,  counierpanes. 
County,  count,  earl 
Cooplement,  a  coupde. 
Counes,  the  mainsail  and  foresail. 
Court-cupboard,  sideboairi. 
Court  confoct,  a  spurious  nobtaoan. 
Court  holy-water,  flattery. 
Covered,  hollow. 
Cowed,  awrd. 
Cower,  to  sink  down. 
Cowbtsir,  a  staff  used  In  eairying  a 

basket. 
Coy,  to  soothe. 
Coyed,  yielded  cefaiolantly. 
Coystril,  a  coward  oock,  a  poltroon. 
Coder,  a  taitor.  a  botcher. 
Crack,  dismlution ;  also,  a  boy-child. 
Cranks,  windings. 
Cranking  or  crankUng,  the  rarii  of  n 

river. 
Cranis,  garlands. 
Crare,  a  small  trading  vessel. 
Crash,  to  be  merry  over. 
Craven,  a  oowanuy  oodi,  mean,  ooWo 

ardly. 
Create,  compoondbd,  made  np  oC 
Credent,  credibleL 

Cn-dlt,  aeoouni,  biformation,  credulity 
Creiia>-ts,  lights  set  upon  a  beacon. 
Crrssive,  tncnasing. 
Crest,  the  summit. 
CrestJe«s,  thoae  who  have  no  right  tn 

armorial  bearings. 
Crewel,  worsted. 
Crisp,  ctiried,  winding. 
Critic,  cynic. 
Critical,  censorlmis. 
Crone,  a  very  old  woman. 
Crossrs,  money  stamped  widi  a  cros^ 
Crow-keeper,  a  scarecrow. 
Crownet,  last  purpose. 
Crulentious.crad. 
Cmsado,  a  rortngneae  coin. 
Cruah,  to  drink. 
Crush  a  cup,  to  crack  a  bottle. 
Cry,  a  pack  of  hounds.  ^ 

Cry  aim,  to  tncourage. 
Cryslsb,  the  eyes. 
Cub-drawn,  alluding  to  a  bear  whoso 

dogs  are  dry. 
Cue,  a  theatrical  term,  the  Isal  won! 

ofthe  preceding  speech. 
Cniases,  armour  for  the  thighs. 
Collion,  a  paltry  fellow. 
Cunning,  knowledge. 
Curb,  to  bend  <^  truckle. 
Curiosity,  curioosnesa,  i 
Curious,  scnipulooa. 
Cnrii>),  ostentatiously  dressed. 
Currents,  occumnces. 
Cunwd,  under  the  Inlluence  ofa  mala 

diction. 
Cunt,  pefnlant,  in  kmpered,  crdibed^ 


CoRigiblo,  corrected. 
CoBCnd,  a  head. 


Curstneas,  m-hiuiioar. 
Curtail,  a  BtUe  cor. 
Cuital,  a  docked  horse. 
Culle-axe,  a  cutlass,  broad-sword. 
Customer,  a  itmn^et. 
'Cut,  a  horse. 


GLOSSARY. 


Catud  loagiaU,  poor  ud  rick. 
Cuttle,  ft  luuft  OMd  bf  riMrpen. 
Cypmty  ft  tnHtpMtM  fUdU 

D. 

Dftfi;  OT  doir  to  put  off. 

DiDy,  to  ttUto. 

DftBa,  toooodeBB. 

DftBgw,  ooBtrol. 

Dftu,  woe,  ronen. 

Damlun,  BfttivM  orDeaiBKk. 

DftriUinC,  ia  the  duk. 

Damign,  to  amiifo. 

Daub,  toduffoiae. 

DaabeffT,  ftlMhood,  ooobImUI. 

Doy^bed,  a  conch. 

Day-Uiht,  brood  day. 

Day^womiui,  dairymaid. 

Doalt,  roaght  by  prosy. 

Dear,  Iminediate,  eonaoqaoitiaL 

Deam,  dlrafiil,  loody,  oolltary. 

Doatli>tOliieaa,  spou  on  ihoae  infected 

with  the  pHfoe. 
Deaih*o«man,  exeeatSoner. 
Dobitor,  debtor. 
Doboahed.  debauched. 

jjott  or  canM,  a 


Do^ne,  to  nm  throo^  (aa  In  gram- 

mar)  tkom  flnt  to  laaL 
Deelined,  the  fUten. 
Deem,  opknion.  animiae. 
Deer,  ammab  m  general. 
DetaiU,  (hi  die)  at  a  need 
Ddbat,  to  ftee,  todieenAarrBH. 
Defeatoie,  alteration  orfbatofca. 
Delbnoe,  artof  Ancing. 
Debnd,  to  fiMtid. 
Deftly,  adroitly,  daKterDoaly. 
Deiy,  10  rcilect. 
Degieea,  atepe. 
Delay,  to  let  alip. 
Demeiita,  merila. 
Demumljri  aoiemnly. 
Denay,  dnlal. 
Denayed,  denied* 
Denier,  ft  oofai. 
Denude,  to  atrip,  diveit. 
Deny,  to  leAMe. 
Departy  to  part 
Departing,  aeparation. 
Depend,  to  be  hi  aervice. 
Deprive,  to  dbinherit. 
Deraefaiaie.  to  root  up. 
Derogate,  degmded. 
Deacaat,  to  harangna  npon;  alio,  a 

term  In  mnsic. 
Deaerved,  doaerving. 
Design,  to  mark  out. 
Deapatched,  bereft. 
Detected,  aoapected. 
Dich,  do  It. 
Dickon,  Rkhard. 
Die,  gaming. 
Diet,  to  oompd  to  ftat. 

giffuaed,  wDd,  Irregular, 
igreia,  to  deviate  flrom  what  le  right. 
Digreadoo,  tnnegremion. 
DiUoe,  the  burthen  of  a  aong. 
Dint,  imprtaetnii. 
Diaable,  to  underralne. 
Diaappointed,  unpreparedi 
Dtacandy,  to  diaMlve. 
DIaokMe,  to  batch. 
Diaoontenta,  nudcontenta. 
piacoune,  reaaon.    ^^^ 

,  dtaooomt. 


DIaeaaea,  aaytnga. 

iagraoe,  haidahip,  aQvy. 
Diihabiied,  dialodgod. 
Diriike,  diapleaae. 
Diattmn,  to  onpahit,  ohtilecftte. 
Diame,  iendi,  or  tiffie. 


Irinalnred,  wanlhv  natural  aflbetaon. 
Diapaik,  to  deatrov  a  park  or  inckMura. 
Dteperge,  lo  aprimJe. 
Diaponge,  to  dtacheige  aa  a  aponge. 


Diapoae,  to  make  lemia. 
DiapoaitioB,  ftame. 
DIaaeat,  dbplaoe,  depoee. 
Diaaemblc,  to  gloaa  over,  diagulae. 
Dlaaenibhiig,  putting  diaaimilar  thinga 

together. 
Dialained,  unetafaied 
DIataate,  to  corrupt. 
Diatemper,  Intoxication. 
DlatemperBtuiOyOertoitatlon. 
Diatempend.  oof  of  humour. 
Distnught,  dbtracted. 
Diatractiona,  detadimenta,    aeparase 

bodlca. 
Divert,  to  tun  aaide. 
Divbion,  a  term  in  muaic. 
Doff,  lo  put  off. 
Dole,  alma,  dialribotion,  lot. 
Dolphin,  the  Dauphin. 
Don,  to  put  on,  to  do  on. 
Done  to  death,  killBd. 
Done,  emended,  oonaumed. 
Done  upon  the  gad,  anddenly. 
Doiant,  dotard. 
Double,  Aill  of  duplicity. 
Double  vouohera,  a  law  term 
Doubt,  to  Ibar. 
Dout.  to  do  out,  eztinguiah. 
Dowle,  a  featber. 

Oown<<yve(L  hanging  down,  like  what 
oonflnea  tne  fbtten  round  the  andea. 
Dranght,  the  takea. 
Dnw,  to  wilhdnw. 
Drawn,  embowdled. 
Drawn  fox,  one  which  ia  trailed  over 

the  gnrand,  to  deceive  the  bouada. 
Diachmaa,  a  Greek  coin. 
Drearinga,  appearmtcea  of  virtue. 
Draw,  awemUed. 
Drive,  to  fly  with  impemoaity. 
Drol]a7,  a  puppet-ahew. 
Drnga,  dnnvea. 
DrumUe,  to  act  lasily. 
Docdame,  (due  ad  me)  bring  hhn  to 

me,  the  burthen  of  a  aong. 
Dudgeon,  die  handle  of  a  dagger. 
Due,  to  endue,  to  deck. 
Duke,  a  leader. 
DnO,  gentle  aootblng. 
Dullard,  a  atiqiid  pevaon. 
Dump,  a  flMMBnftd  elegy. 
Dnp,  to  do  iqi,  to  lift  up. 
Dumb,  to  mftke  aflent. 
Dannfie,aoaie  laaiing  kind  of  atuff. 


Eager,  (ftora  mign,  Fr.)  aoor,  bank. 
Eanliuga,  lamfaa. 
Ear,  to  plough. 
Ear-kiaaiag,  whinpering. 
Eaay,  alight,  ineonalderaUe. 
Echo,  to  eke  out. 


Eflbcia,  allbeciottB ;  ako,  aedona,  deeda 


Efteat,  readiest. 

Egypt;  a  ^Ipay. 

Eld,  old  tune ;  alao,  aged 

Element,  taiitiatlon. 

EU;  done  bv  elvea,  or  Ikiriea. 

Emah^naned,  marked  by  elvea. 

EmbaDlng,  disdngnidied  by  the  ball, 

the  emUem  or  royalty. 
Embaro,  to  expoae. 
Bmbarquementa,  impedmenta. 
Emboaaed,  hMdosed,  awoUea,  pnfly. 
EmboweDed,  exhanated. 
Embraced,  indulged  in. 
'  ~ ,  empirioBl. 


■OIL 


Encftve,  lo  hkle. 

Endatt.  to  dart  fbcdi. 

Enfbofl;  to  inveat  wifli 

Engraaa,tt>ftuea. 

Engaged,  delivered  aa  an  hoalagie. 

Engroaamenta,  accumnlatien. 

Enkindte,  lo  slhnidate. 

Enmeal^  to  inchMe,  aa  in  meahes. 

Enmew,  (in  fUooniy)  to  fiwoo  to  Be  la 
cover. 

Enridged,  botdcnd. 

Eoaconoe,  to  aecoito  ia  a  aalb  place, 
lofortiQr. 

Enaeanied,  greaay. 

Euaecr.  to  dry  up. 

Enahield,  concealed. 

Euateeped,  fanmeraed. 

Eutcruiinmcttt,  pay  j  ftho,  being  re- 
ceived Into  aervioe. 

Entruatmeuta,  favoanj  dao,  ai^ocia 
of  entreaty. 

Envy,  averaioa,  malice. 

Envioualy,  angrfly. 

Epheaian,  a  cant  term. 

Erring,  errant^  wandering. 

Eacape.  illegitnaaiB  child. 

EacoteOfpaid. 

Eaa,  or  Elael,  a  river. 

Eaperance,  motto  of  the  ?c(ty  ftnily 

Eapiala,  apiea. 

Kaarntial,  existent,  real. 

Eatimate,  price. 

Eatimation,  oonJectore. 

Eatridgea,  oatrhaca. 

Eicrae,  eternal. 

Even,  to  make  event  or  evident. 

Even  chriatlan,  ftDuw^ahriatlna. 

Evila,Jakea. 

Exaadned,  donbied 

Excdiettt 


Excrwnentj  the  beard. 
Execute,  to  oae,  or  employ. 
Execuiori,  eTeairionm. 
Exerciae,  exhortatioB. 
Exhale,  to  breadie  one*a  tat. 
Exhanat,  to  draw  fonh. 
Exhibition,  aDowanee. 
Exigent,  eiid,  exigency. 
Exoidam,  die  rawing  of  qiiiht 
Expect,  eqiectation. 
Expedience,  emdUon. 
pednlv 


Expedient,  ex|    _ 
Expediently,  expeditiously. 
Expoatulale,  to  diecuas. 
Exaufllicate,  bnbble^ike. 
Extend,  to  aeiafc 
Extent,  violence,  adxillP. 
Extern,  extemnL 
Extremity,  calamity. 
Expiate,  to  end. 
Expoatora,  expoaure. 
Expreaa,  to  reveal. 
Expulaed,  expcOed. 
ExtractUig,  dbiracting. 


Extravagant,  wandering, 
ft  yoongttft' 


Eyaa  moaket.  ft  yoopg  I 
Eyaaea,  neadrnga. 
Eyiiada,  eyea. 
Eyne,  eyea. 
Eyry.  a  neat  of  hawks. 
Eyael,  vinegar. 

F. 
Face,  to  cany  ft  Ibcllah 
Face-royal,  a  pHvUot^ 


ivk. 


Factj  guilt. 

Faculty,  amciae  of  power 
Fudge,  to  mit. 


' 


Faduigfl.adaiiee. 

Faith,  lldfllity. 

Faithfiilly.tevMtlf 

FaiB,flNML 

Fair,  for  lUniaM. 

Falttm,  tniton. 

FaWof ,  fkMfying. 

FalMiy,  iD^afly,  dUionaaUy. 

Familiar,  a  donon. 

Faadaa  and  good-nlghia,  little  poema 

ao  called. 
Fancy,  love. 
FaaGy.ftee,  dear  oC  lore. 
FaBf }  to  aeiae. 
Faaii  andent. 
FiuAMkal,  tattMlnatlTek 
FantaaticoeB,  aActed  penoaa. 
Fap,  beaten,  drank. 
Faroed,  ecnAd. 
Faidel  or  Factiiel,  a  burthen. 

I,  the  ftreena,  a  diaeaie  of 


Fat,  don. 

Fatroor,  ooontenaaoe; 

Favoua,  featvaa. 

Pear,  to  tatimidaie,  danger. 

Feared,  aftald. 

Fearfbl,  timoroaa ;  aleo,  formidable. 

Feat,  deiteroiia. 

Fenled,  made  neat. 

Faatore,  beanty. 

Federacy,  cowbderate. 

Foe  jplei;  a  peculiar  lonow. 

Faeder,  a  dependant. 

Feedin§i  nHjntenanoa. 

Feeie,  or  pheere,  a  companion. 

Feet,  fooling. 

Fei!,dUn. 

FeO  of  hair,  capillttam,  any  part  corer- 

ed  with  hair. 
Feiloftala,  aavage  actiona. 
Fence,  the  ert  of  aelMcfonoe. 
Feodary,  a  confederate. 
Fertinately,  haMOy. 
FeatiTal  lenna,  elegant  phraee. 
Fet,folGhed. 
Few,  in  brief. 
Floo,  a  tern  oTcontennt. 
Fielded,  in  the  flcid  of  batUe. 
Fl^rta,  dothea  lung  roond  a  ihlp  to 

conceal  the  men  firam  the  enemy. 
File,aliat 
FOed,  defUed. 
Filed,  gone  an  equal  pace  with. 

FOlB,  the  ihafta. 

FiMna,  common  eeweia. 
Finch  egg,  a  gaody  Mlow. 
ffae,tte  coochariOB,  to  make  ihewy, 

avtital. 
Fine  ieraea,  great 


Fbago,  for  Virago. 

Ftoa-dnke,  wlil-o'-the-wSq^  or  a  Are- 


FtaMMw.  qnlia 

Fhfc,torhaBtiM 

FiiaUMoae,  chief  branch  of  the  fomily 

Ftoattinga,  mat  prodooe. 

Fit,  a  diTWon  of  a  eong. 

Fitchew,  a  pdecal. 

Fit  o*  the  fooe,  a  grimaea. 

Flti  o'  the  leaion,  diaoriem  of  tte 


GLOSSARY. 

Flibbertsglfabet,  a  Hand. 

Flickering,  fluttering. 

Flight,  a  Bort  of  riiooting. 

Flota.  wave. 

Ftouneh,  to  ornament ;  aleo,  to  aanc- 

tioa. 
Flout,  to  wave  in  modury. 
FluBh,  mature. 
Foeman,  an  enemy  in  war. 
Foin,  to  tfaniat  in 
Folxon,  plentv. 
Folly,  depiarity. 
Food,  fooUeh. 
Foob*  santea,  banbleB  anmonnled  with 

a  fool'a  head. 
Foot^doth,  horae-covering. 
Few,  because. 
Force,  lo  atulC 
Forced,  fUie. 
Forbid,  accuraed. 
Fndld,  deetroyed. 
Fofdo,  to  undo. 
Foredgne.  overcome. 
Forfonded,  fovfaidden. 
Forepaat,  already  had. 
Fore^alow,  to  loiter. 
Forgetive,  fanventiTe. 
Foiked,  honied. 
Fonnal,  In  fonn. 
Former,  fofempat. 
Fonpent,  exhausted. 
Fonpoke,  contradicted. 
Fordow,  delay. 
Forweailed,  won  out. 
FoK,  a  awonl. 
Fozahip,  mean,  canning. 
Frampold,  peeriah. 
Frank,  a  sty. 

FrankUn,  a  small  Ikecholder. 
Frayed,  flrighiened. 
Free,  artMss. 

Fret,  the  stop  of  a  oraaieal  inatramant. 
Friend,  a  lover. 

Friend,  for  IHendahIp,  to  beftlend. 
Frippery,  an  old  dolhea  shop. 
Friae,  a  Welch  doth. 
From,  In  oppoaition  to. 
Fronted,  cnpoeed. 
Frontier,  ronhead. 
Frontlet,  a  forehead  doth. 
Fmah,  to  break  or  bmiae. 
Folham,  falM  dioe. 

FumishiaA  ooknua.  pretenoea. 
Fuatilarian^fliaty  ADow. 
Fulfilling,  nBing  to  the  brim. 
Fun,  complete. 
Fumlter,  nunitory. 
Foniiahed,  dveeaed. 

O. 

CMhardine,  tlooeadoak. 
Oed,  a  diarp-pointed  inafcramaBt. 
Oaln-glTing,  miHivtaig. 
Oameater,  a  waatw. 
Oaii.  paasaae. 
Oamard,aaanoe. 
OaOiaasse,  Aipe. 
OaUhnsofty,  a  medley. 
OoBow,  to  aoare. 
OaOow-glHaea,  IriA  fooiaoMJeta. 
Oaiboils,  cominoHonai 
G^ing,  ahnnttng. 


Fivae,  a  diatcnper  in  honea. 


Flap-dragen,  inflammaMa  aCnff  iwal* 

lowed  by  topers. 
Flap-Jack,  a  pancake. 
Flaw,  a  sadden  guat  of  wind. 
Flecked,  spotted,  eUcaked. 


newed,  deep'iBOQlhed 


up. 

Geoted,  ftighted. 
Gaudy,  a  fcatlwaL 
Oaont,  meagre. 
Gawd,  a  baaMe. 
Oaaa,  ettenrton. 
GeaTf  things  or  matters. 
Ged^afool. 
GeneraL  generslity. 
OajieraKty,  high  Mrth. 


Generoua,  aoUy  boM. 

Oemieia,  Spaaiah  horses. 

Gentle,  notiie,  hJ^.boni. 

Gentry,  complaisaBoe. 

Gennan,  akin. 

Oennins,  seeds  began  to  t^nxll 

Oest,  a  stage  or  Jooniey. 

Gib.  a  cat. 

Oiglot,  a  wanton. 

OiUer,  a  coin,  valiM  3f . 

Oilt,  gold  money. 

Gimmal,  a  rlag  or  engine. 

Ging, a  gang. 

Gird,  a  sarcaam. 

Olalre,  a  sword. 

Oleek,  to  Joke. 

GUb,  to  geld. 

Glooming,  gloomT. 

Gk»e,  to  expound. 

Glut,  to  swsillow. 

Gnaried,  knotty. 

God  *idd  yon.  God  vidd  you. 

Gonaarian,  Hangansa. 

Good^leed,  indeed. 

Good«den,  good  ev< 

Good^erthnvener 

Qortwmed,  corpnlenu 

GoapeHed,  puntanlc. 

Goaa,  flirae. 

Umtlloailnthi4Di 


Gourds,  dice. 

Gouts,  drops. 

Go  your  gait,  go  away. 

Grained,  furrowed,  like  the  gain  of 

wood ;  also,  dM  taigiain. 
Giamercy,  great  thanks. 
Grange,  a  lone  fonn  booaa 
Gmtulitv,  gratuity. 
Giata,  pieeaea* 
Oraudale,  to  be  r^oiced  in. 
Grave,  to  entomb. 
Grave-man.  a  man  In  hla  git^e. 
Qrsvy  or  Oreavea,  leg-armctar 
Greatily,  grossly. 
Greek,  a  bawd. 
Greenly,  unekiKbHy. 


Qiise  er  Orina.  a  atop. 

Onosdy,  palpably. 

Groundlinga,  those  who  aat  or  atoq^ 

onfoegroondlntheeld  ' 

foe  eommoB  neonle. 
Guard,  to  fHage. 
Ooarded,  ornamented. 
Guerdon,  a  reward. 
Galea,  (inberaldiy)  red. 
Golf,  the  swaDow,  theforatt. 
Quiled,  treacherous. 

,  a  prooatato. 


Oamet,aflsh. 
Oust,  to 
Gyve,  to 
Oyvee,  * 


Hsj^gart,  wiM ;  aho,  wUd  hawk. 

^IAu  a  ^OQIDHdOOBa  OV 1 

Hall !  mueioom. 
Happily,  accidentally. 
Happy,  accompliehad. 
Hardiment,  bravery. 
Haitocka,  wild  moBlaid. 
Hailot,  a  male  dieat. 


Harrows,  aubduee. 
Hairy,  to  hanasa. 
Having,  pnasesslons. 
Havioor,  behaviour. 
Haoght,  haughty. 
Haugh^,  elevated 
•Halcyon,  a  Mrd. 


H sQition,  doom  at  JudgmaiMlAjr. 

Handnw,  bernahaw,  (a  hawk.) 

Hangen,  that  which  wwpeodatheaword 

Harlotry,  Tulffar,  HHhj. 

Hatch,  lo  engrave. 

Haunt,  oompaoy. 

Hay,  a  fencing  torm. 

Heat,  heated. 

HehenoD,  henbane. 

Hefted,  heaved,  agitated. 

Hen,  a  dungeon  in  a  priaoa. 

Hehnad,  ateered  through. 

Hence,  henoelbrwani. 

Henchman,  a  page  oThononr. 

Hent,  to  aeiie. 

Herb  of  grace,  roe. 

Henoitei  heademen. 

Heat,  ooounand. 

Hitht,  caDed. 

HiUmg,  a  potnoon. 

Hfim,  a  hailot. 

Hia,  oAan  oaed  tot  tia. 

Hoar,  hoary,  mouldy. 

Hob-nob,  aa  it  may  happen. 
Hotot.  holaied. 
Hold,  to  eeteem. 
Hold'taUng,  bear-handltog. 
HoDa!  ateimorihemsnege. 
H<dy,  OUhfid. 

Hoodman-UiBd,  hliadBMl^B  boiT. 
Horologe,  clock. 
HoUKMbie,  a  bagnio. 
Hox,  to  ham^atring. 
Huggannngger,  wcretly. 
Huirto  float  withoDt  gaidaace. 
Hmnming,  o'erwhoniinf. 
Hmnorooa,  hmnid. 
Hungry,  unproIUIc. 
Hant.coanter,  worthies  dog. 
Hanta>np.  a  banting  tone. 
Hurlv,  nofae. 
Hurtle,  to  dash  against. 
Hurtling,  boiateroua  merriment. 
HttHfaaadiry,  thriWiieai. 
Hmwifb.aJUt. 
Hy«a,  hymia. 


I. 
Icabrook,  temper. 
MlB.  barren. 
IMa,  to  ftith. 
Ignomy,  ignominy. 
ni.inhabited,  in-lodged. 
IDaatrioaa,  without  lotire. 
Imagee,  children,  repreHOiatiree. 
Imbare,  toe^Kse. 
Immanity,  barbarity. 
Immediftcy,  cloae  comuodon. 
Ikip,  progeny. 
Impair,  uaauitable,  naaqiiM. 
Inqiartial,  pmtiaL 
Impawned,  wagered. 
Imperioua,  imperial. 
Impettioos,  to  impettiooat,  or  impocket 
Importance,  importunity. 
Important,  impoctuntle. 
Impoae,  injunction, 
toporinoaa,  commands. 
Impoaslbla,  incredible. 
Imp  oat,  to  supply  me  deficiency. 
ImpNss.  a  deirioe  or  motto. 
Inc^nhw,  unintelligent. 
Inenmadine,  to  dye  red. 
laoeaaed.  Incited. 
Indip.  10  embrace. 
Indaife,  lo  conclude. 
Inclasive,  eocloaed. 
Ineompt,  antjleet  to  account. 
Ineony  or  Kony,  deUcate,  pretty. 
Incorrect,  iO-regutoted. 
Indent,  to  sign  an  indentura. 
Index  — ^^*' 


GLOSSABY. 

Indfte,  to  eonTlct. 

Induction,  pielhce,  pralnde 

Zndaranoe,  delay. 

Infonnal,  deranged. 

Infttttte.  eitent  or  power. 

lagagMi,  unengaged. 

IngnOX,  rooted. 

Inhabitable,  not  habitable. 

UihcTit,  to  poesew. 

Inhibit,  loibrbidtdedlne. 

bi  hia  eye,  in  kb  preeeooe. 

Iiihooped,  indosed. 

Ink-hom  mate,  a  book.mate. 

Inkle,  worsted  mpe. 

Initiate,  young. 

Inhusd,  ciTlliaed. 

innocent,  a  fboL 

In  place,  present. 

Insane,  that  which  makes  insane. 

Insanie,  Insanity. 

Iiiaconce.  tofbnUy. 

Insuttlped,  eDgraven. 

Inseparate,  inseparehle. 

Instanoea,  motivea. 

Inault,  solicitation. 

Integrity, 


Labcns,  Upa. 

Laced  mntlott,  a  prosCtnt*. 

Lackeytag,  markig  like  a 

Lagi  thenbiiiB. 

Lakm,  hulyUn,  orUttlehidy. 


Landa,  hading. 

Land-rakers,  wasdenn  on  fbot. 

Large,  Ihaeatiooa. 

Law'tora,  faaaken  by  kla  mtalra 

Latch,  to  ]ay  held  of. 

Latched  or  Leiched,  U^eiovet 

Lated.  hen^ted. 

Laaen.  thinaaalBlh. 

Laonen,  lance. 


Intend,  to  pretend. 
Intending,  rnarding. 
Intendment,  intention. 
Intcntkm,  enger  desire. . 
Intentively,  attentively. 
Intereased,  inleraeled. 
Inteiiaiories,  interrogatoriea. 
Ill  that,  becaaae 

Intrenchant,  which  cannot  be  eat. 
Intrinae,  inirioale. 
Inwardness,  intimacy. 
Iron,  clad  in  armour. 
Inrcf  uloua,  Koenilooa. 
lasuea,  consequences. 
Iteration,  repetition. 
Itination,  recitatkm. 


Laundsring.  wettinf  . 
LoToitas,  a  kind  of  danoea. 
Lay,  a  wager. 
Leaguer,  a  camp. 
Lesaing,  falsehood. 
Leather.coats,  apples. 
Leavened,  matured. 
Leech,  a  physician. 
Leer,  teture,  eorapleiion. 
Leec,  pe^coort or Jnsliee. 
I«eg,  obeisance. 
Legerity,  nfanUenesB 
Le|es,  aOofea. 
Leiger,  resident 

,  a  lover  or 

a 


J. 
puppet 


thrown  nt  in 


Jack.a.Lent, 

Lent. 

fack-guardant,  a  Jack  tn  oillee. 
ack  sauce,  asancyMlow. 
aded.  worthleas. 
ar,  the  noise  made  by  the  pcadnhim 

of  a  clock, 
aunoe.  Jaunt 
auncing.  Jaunting. 


Let,  to  hinder. 

Ledie,  deem. 

L*£nvoy.  end  of  a  poem. 

Lewd,  idle. 

Libbard,  or  Lubber,  a  leopard. 

Liberal,  ttcentiqiu  in  speech. 

Liberty,  Ithertinism. 

License,  lioentlousnese. 

Liefest,  deorcat. 

Linger,  an  amhaandor. 

Lifter,  a  micT. 

Light  o*love,  a  danee  tone. 

Lightly,  commonly. 

Like,  to  compara. 

Liking,  condition  of  body. 


ay,  a  wanton 


atnpa  of    leather 
round  hawks*  legs, 
est,  to  play  a  part  in  a 
et,  to  strut 
ig,  a  ludicrous  dialogue  in  verse 
oiumal,  dally, 
bvial,  beloi^ing  to  Jove 
ump,  to  suit.  Just, 
usiicer,  a  Jndge. 
ut,  to  encroadi. 
tttty,  to  project, 
ttvenal,  a  youth. 


Kam.  awry. 

Keach,  a  lump  of  tallow. 

Keel,  to  cool 


fimtentid 


Index,  someudng  preparatory. 
Indiflbrent,  impartial. 
lndigeat,ahapeleai. 


m«.«o..  light-anned  aoldien 
Xey-coid,  cold  aa  iron. 
Kiokay.wicksy.  tern  of 

Ibr  a  wUb. 
Kindly,  natural. 
Kinged,  ruled. 
Klrtie,  a  woman*a  gannaot. 
niap,  to  break  short. 
Xiwve,  ewvant. 
Knots,  figures  pleated  hi  box. 
Know,  to  acknowledge. 
'Know  of,  to  conaider. 


Likelihood,  aimilitade. 

Likeness,  specioasaess. 

Limbeck,  a  vessel  used  m  AstiO&i^. 

Umbo,  a  iriaoe  supposed  near  hHl. 

Lime,  Idnf-Ume ;  to  csmeot. 

Limited,  appointed. 

Limits,  eatintatea. 

Lined,  delineated. 

Linstock,  the  staff  to  which  the  nuuck 

ia  fixed  when  ocdnanoe  is  flrnd. 
Liat,  limit 
Uther,  flexible. 
Little,  miniature. 
LivcUhood.  appearonee  of  lllb. 
Livery,  a  tow-phrase 
Living,  estate,  property. 
Living,  apeakhif,  manifest. 
Loach,  a  small  proUflc  Orii. 
Lob,  a  dullard,  a  looby. 
Lockram,  a  kind  of  linen. 
Lode-Blar,  the  polar  star. 
Looflb,  to  laugh. 
Loggats,  a  gante. 
Long  puinlBa,  a  flower. 
,  Longtaig,  oelanging. 
iLonjav,  longingly. 
Loofed,  brought  doae  to  the  wlafl 
Loon,  a  base  feOow. 
Looped,  ftill  of  apertareo. 
Lop,  the  branches. 
Loidling,  a  Utile  Knd. 
Lot,  npriae. 
Lottery,  aUotment. 
Love  m  UlnMMi,  a  flower 


GL08SART. 


Lonr,  iMMrtinei  te  AiitiwiL 
Lowt,  adowB. 
Uwiai,  vwndwith 
L«d,«wanfelBi 
JLablw,  aleopiid. 
LoBtfif ,  cndb. 


Loidi,  to  via,  10 . 
Lun,  o  deooy  Ant  a  tewk. 


Loat,  tediMtkn,  wfll. 
LoBtic,  hnty,  dieerfViL 


Liuorloua,  iMdvioM. 

Laxury,  luc. 

Lyfl^  or  Lyme,  a  bloodhoond. 

M. 

MaoB|  a  BBBptfa. 

Mad,  wild,  IncoBiaat. 

Magot^,  a  maf  pia. 

Magnlfco,  a  Venetiaa  poCaMala. 

Bfainifloeiit,  boaiMful. 

Mailed,  wrapt  in  aroMmr. 

Make,  ta  bar,  to  ahut. 

BSakeMH,  maietoM,  widowed. 

Mala,  abaf. 

Mandn,  a  tmU. 

MaOacfeo,  miacfalef. 

Maltwonna,  tippleni. 

MawnieriBg,  Kumtneriny. 

MMumeti,  imppete. 

Muamock,  to  tear. 

Man*  to  tame  a  hawk  j  the  devil. 

MUMhagora,  a  aoporiflc  plant. 

Mendrake,  arooc 

Meakind,  awiiard. 

Meaade,  ahaadealT. 

Manner,  In  the  Itet. 

Man-qneUer,  a  inan*kUter. 

Maichca,  ocmlloee. 

Marchpane,  a  sweetmeat. 

Maffent,  nmsin. 

Martial  band,  a  oardem  eerawL 

Martlemat,  ihe  latter  >prln<. 

Mated,  oontbunded. 

Material,  Tull  of  matter. 

Maufre,  in  spite  of,  notwlUiaiandlnff 

Mannd,  a  baaket. 

Meacodc,  a  daatanL 

Meeled,  mingkd. 

Mean,  the  middle ;  the  tenor  in  mode 

Meaaa,  iatereat. 

Meeaore.  the  readi;  aidemn dance 


Mtoer,  a  miaetahia  baiag. 
Mleery,  avarice. 
MiQMieed,  mtitakeB. 
Miqiriainf ,  deapiaing. 


Meaxds,  lepers. 

Medd,  poniait. 

Meddle,  to  mingle. 

Medldne,  a  die-phyaidtfi. 

Meet,  amatdi. 

Meiney,  domestka. 

Memories,  memoiiah. 

Memory,  memorid. 

Mends,  ihemeaaa. 

MephiBiophiloa,  a  flimiliar  spirit. 

Metcataate,  a  mercbanc 

Merehant,  a  low  idlow. 

Mere,  entire,  absdute. 

Met«d  queaium,  the  sole  qaeahon. 

Merely,  entirely. 

Merit,  a  reward. 

MermsJd,  a  syrMi. 

Metapbysicd,  supernatttrd. 

Mcte.yaxd,  measanng  yard. 

Mewed,  oonflned 

Midler,  a  trasnt. 

MidMng  MaDecho,  a  secret  mlschiet 

Mince,  to  walk  aileciedly. 

Minding,  reminding. 

Minnow,  a  very  amaD  flah. 

Minatn^tay,  onoe  of  mlnstrd. 

Minate.>M:k,  Jadt-o'-lantern. 

Mtacreate,  iflegldmate,  sparioaa. 

Miadonbt,  to  suspect. 


BUaiempeivd,  angry 
MlatfVd,  ready  to  weep. 
MMhink,  to  ditak  ID. 
Miatnaa,  the  Jack  in  bowling. 
Mo.  more. 

MoUed,  veOed,  maflkd. 
Modd,  moold. 
Modem,  new4angled. 
Modeaty,  moderation. 
Modole,  modd. 
Moe,  to  make  montha. 
Moiety,  a  portion. 
Moiatatar,  the  moon. 
MoDifleation,  aoftening. 
Mome,  a  blockhead. 
Momentany,  momentary. 
Monater,  to  make  monatrooa. 
Month'a  mind,  a  popish 
Mood,  anger,  manner. 
Moody,  melancholy. 
Mooniah,  variable. 
Mope  and  Moea,  Indicroos  antkka 
Mord,  secret  meaning. 
Monaco,  Moortah. 
Mofrla«pike,  Moorish  pike. 
Mort  of  the  deer,  a  tune  on  the 

of  thi}deer. 
Mortd,  mnrderoua,  Ihtd. 
Mortd,  abounding. 
Mortd^taring,  killing  by  a  look. 
Mortified,  aaoetic. 
Moat,  greaieat. 
Mot.  a  motto. 

Mother,  the  hyaterk  paadon. 
Motion,  divinatory  agitaHoB. 

Motion,  deabea. 

Motion,  a  puppet. 

Motiona,  indignation. 

Motive,  a  mover. 

Mooldwarp,  the  mole. 

Mooae,  to  tear  to  piecca. 

Mooae,  a  term  of  endearment. 

Mouae>bunt,  a  weasd. 

Moy,  a  piece  of  money ;  also,  a 
aore  of  com. 

Much,  strange,  wonderfd. 

Muck-water,  drain  of  a  dun^hlU. 

Mafflcr,  a  wrapper  ftir  the  lower 
of  the  face. 

Muletera,  muleteers. 

Mailed,  coltened. 

Mulli plied,  multitudinous. 

Multiply  >ni(,  multiplied. 

Multitudiuous,  full  of  mahitodca. 

Mure,  a  wall. 

Murky,  dark. 

Muat,  a  acrambla 

N. 
Napkin,  handkerchftet 
Napleaa,  threadbare. 
Native,  naturdly 
Nature,  naturd  parent. 
Naughty,  unlit. 
N%y-wonl,  a  by-word. 

I  Neb,  the  mouth. 
Neekla,  needles. 
Neglection.  neglect. 
Neif,  the  flat. 

Nephew,  any  lined  dcaeendaat. 
Nether-atocka,  stoddnga. 
Newneaa,  imiovalion. 
Newt,  the  eft. 
Next,  neareat. 

Nice,  trilling.  ^_ 

Nidi,  to  aat  the  maik  of  ftiDy  on ; 

koning. 
Night-rule,  froKc  of  the  nidit 
Nighted.  mMic  daik  aa  nilht. 


Nm,  ahaD  not; 

Nine  mani  morris,  a  game. 

Nobia,  a  eolB. 

NoUeaa,  BdMeneH. 

NoUa-tonch,  imaDoyad  maid. 

Noddy,  fbd,  a  game  at  cards. 

Noiae,iniime. 

Nonce,  on  pnipoae. 

Non  odB,  nonplna. 

Nook-ahotier,  that  which  dioott  Into 


part 


Northern  msa,  a  dovrn. 
Note,  notice. 

Nott-pated,  roond-haadad. 
Nooftrii,  to  nnrae. 
Nouale,  to  fbndle  aa  a  nnne. 
Novum,  a  game  at  dice. 
Nowl,  a  head. 
NtttJiook,  a  thief. 

O. 

Odd-even,  the  taitervd  between  twdve 
at  nl(^t  and  one  fai  the  morning. 
Od*a-pitikina,  God  ma  pity. 
Odiads,  t^butceB  of  dia  aye. 
O's.  circles,  pockmaika. 
Qmatkms,  bonds, 
obaequlooa,  flinerad. 
Ofaaervation,  oddamtion. 
Obatade,  ofaaHnate. 
Ooenrrenta,  faMldenia. 
Occupation,  mechanics. 
0*er-rattght,  over-reached. 
Overcrow,  overcome. 
O'rdooked,  flMcinaiad. 
or  through. 
Offering,  the  aanilant. 
Office,  service. 
Offlcea.  cdiaary  apartmente. 
OfaD  lovca,  by  aB  means. 
|OId,ftequent. 
Old  age,  agea  past. 
Onoe,  aomettone. 
Oneyera,  banken. 
Opal,  a  predooa  atone. 
Operant,  active. 
Opinion,  obatinaqr,  eonoeit. 
Oppodte,  adverse. 
Opposition,  combaL 
Or  e*er,  berora. 
Orbs,  fikity  drdes. 
Orchard,  a  garden. 
Ordinance,  rank. 
Order,  miaauisa. 
Orgdona,  haagkty. 
Osprey,  an  eagle. 
Osteat,  osMmation,  appaaranoe. 
Ostenution,  appearance. 
OveiMow.  to  orlve  away. 
Ovanctttcbed,  wkippad  at  a  cart's. 

taiU 
Overture,  opening,  disaavary. 
Ounce,  atiger«at. 
Oupb,  ftiry. 

OI»d.€od^  tha  eock  Uackbird. 
Ont,  fuO,  oompkia. 
Outvied,  ddbatad,  a  laim  allha 

of^aek. 
OQCwnad,  not  in  the  secret. 
Owe,  to  poaaeaa,  to  ovm. 
OiQip,  the  great  eowaUp. 


Pack,  to  bargain  with. 


lac 


Packing,  plotting,  tend. 
Paddoo,  a  toad. 
Pagan,  a  dissdnta  petaon. 
Pageant,  a  dumb  riiaw. 
Paid,  panidied. 
Pdafaiaa,  worda. 
Pale,  dominiona. 
Pale,  to  endrda  with  a 
PaU,  to  wrap,  to  Inveat. 


GLOSSART. 


PsInifflWy  pUffliiw. 

Patany,  vtetorioOB. 

Priy,  pid0. 

Palter,  to  Jonle,  to 

Pwif,  to  afflict. 

Paper,  to  comnit  to  writiiiff. 

Iteeel,  port,  to  reckon  op. 

rsvoel^wd,  lialf-bawii. 

Paro«|.filt,  partlalygllL 

Pariah4op,  a  larfo  lop,  flwnierijr  kept 

in  every  vOage,  lo  be  whipped  Ant 

exercise. 
Parie,  parley. 
Parione,  perikMM,  ahiewd 
Part,  todaport. 
Parted,  endowed,  riiand. 
Partlealar,  private. 
Panian,  »  pike, 

toafertke:  ahead. 


to  decide,  aaaore,  eonriy. 
on,  to  decide, 
emineat. 

ly  anflBraiff. 
4e,  niennf. 
Paaiieninr,  beiaf  in>  piwioB. 


PWttor,  an  appartun',  orcfflowoT  the 

bifhop'a  ecNUt. 
Paltry,  the  «aatxy  room. 

TtiBhed,  in  a  fool*a  coat. 
Path,  to  walk. 
Pathetkal,  promiae-tanaker. 
Patient,  to  aoothe. 

Patlne,  a  diah  naad  with  the  chalice  in 
adminirterinf  the  Endiaiiat. 


Pavia,  a  danoe. 
Pay,  to  beat. 

Peat,  pet,  darte. 

Pedaaenle,  a  pedant. 

Pear<oot,  to  peep  out, 

Peevirii,  fbolnh. 

Poise,  to  weigh,  keep  In 

PentheaOla,  Araaion. 

Pelting,  paltry. 

Pennona,  anaO  flaga. 

Pecda,  one  of  the  Man  hope. 

Perduable,  laatlng. 

Perdy,  (Par  Diea)  a  Fieneh  oath. 

Peiftct,  certain ;  weB^infcrmed. 

PerfbdionB,  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 

Pert  v«B,  efaanna  worn  aboot  the 

Peijnre,  a  petjorer. 

Pemn,  panon. 

Perapectivei,  8py.g1 

Pervint,  to  avert. 


Pew-lbllow,  a  oompaakm. 

Pheera,  companion. 

pheeae,  to  leaie,  to  conrycomb. 

Phlflonomy,  phyaiognomy. 

phili-hone,  riiafUiOKae. 

Pidi,  to  pitch. 

Pldt'OZea,  flngen, 

Picked,  Ibppiah. 

Pkikeia,  the  hands. 

Plddng,  inaigaiflcaot. 

Pickt-hatch,  a  plaoe  noted  Ibr  brothela. 

Pick-thank,  a  paiaalte. 

Pleoe,acontemptnoiiB  teem  finra  woman 

ffedntnny.alboL 

Pieled,  riiaven. 

Pight,  pitched,  flted. 

PUdMr.  the  acabbard. 

PMed,  deprived  of  hair. 

Piled,  pOlBged. 

Pin,  a  lenn  in  archery. 

pin  and  web,  dtaorder  of  the  eye. 

*,apoand. 

• 


Pii,  the  box  that  comafaiB  the  boat, 

Place,  a  maaeioa. 

Placket,  a  pettteoat 

Plague^  punMu 

Plainly,  openly. 

Plalied,  complicated. 

Pliaiage,  pbntain. 

Planched,  made  of  plaaka. 

Plant,  the  foot. 

Plaiea,  dhrer  moeey. 

Platfbcma,  achemea. 

Planeive,  gradooa,  ^pleaded. 

Plurisy,  olethory. 

Pleadked,  fbUied. 

Plot,  portion. 

Point,  negative. 

Point,  hoMu  used  to  fiuten  np  breccbea. 

Point^vioe,  exactly. 

Polats,  taaa  to  laoee. 

Polio.  weight. 

Polao,  a  Polaader. 

Polled,  bared. 

Pomander,  a  petflune  baO. 

Pomewater,  an  apple. 

Poor-John,  aalted  ihh. 

Po|4i^ay,  a  parroL 

Popnlarity,  fanenuumae  with  the  ndgar 

Pocpentine,  ponapine. 

Port,  depottment. 

Port,  a  gate. 

Portable,  bearable. 

Portance,  behavloor. 

Pomeaa,  to  InfiMrm. 

Potch,  to  paah. 

Potenti,  potentates. 

Pooller,  ponlterer. 

Poiincet-box,  a  perftame-box; 

Power,  an  army. 

Practiae,  ainnageme. 

Prank,  to  adorn. 

PrBoq>t,  a  Justice^  warrant. 

Precisian,  a  poxitaa. 

Preechee,  flogged. 

Prefisr,  to  offisr. 

Pregnant,  ready. 

Prenomlnaie,  fbre-named. 

Prest,  ready. 

Pretend,  to  intend. 

Prevent,  to  anticipate. 

Pricket,  a  buck  of  the  aeooad  year. 

Pilg,  to  pilfer. 

Prime,  aprightUneaa  of  yoath. 

Primer,  of  more  coaaequence. 

Primero,  a  game  at  caraa 

PrinooK,  a  coxcomb. 

Probal,  probable. 

Prodtgious,  portentona. 

Proftoe,  much  good  may  it  do  yoa. 

Proftne,  grossly  talkative. 

Progreas,  a  royal  Journey  of  atate. 

Prognostication,  almanack. 

Proiect,  to  «hape. 

ProUxioua,  eoy,  ddaying. 

Piaol^  puberty. 

Promptore,  anggeallon. 

Prone,  hnmUe,  also  prompt. 

Propagate,  to  advance,  to  Improve. 

Proper,  handsome. 

Proper-flilse,  deceitfol. 

Propertied,  poasessed. 

Properties,  incidental  neoeanriea  to  a 

theatre. 
Property,  due  perfiMrmaace. 
Propose,  to  imagine,  to  converse. 
Pn^ioeing,  convening. 
Provand,  provender. 
Provost,  liieriir  or  gaoler. 
Prune,  to  plume. 
Pugging,  thievish. 
Poke,  a  aort  of  maset  coloar. 
Purdiaae,  Molen  goods. 
Purchased,  unjustly  acquired. 
Puri.  to  carL 
Putliett,  bonier. 


PomlvaaiB,  heraUt. 
Possel,  a  k)w  wench. 
Pat  10  know,  iiaoed  to 
PBtier<4Mit, 


Pn^ng-oiLki^ 
Pnttocx.  a  hawk. 


Qttaa,)oriBk,to  Mat,  10  he 
<^Qaiat,  flmtastical,  aao  gmeeAd. 
qaaiatly,  akilfolly. 
C^uaint-maaes,  a  game. 
Qnaked,  terrifled. 
Quality,  ooaJbdemtea ; 
Quarrel,  a  qnarrBUer. 
Quarry,  the  gaaie  alter  it  ia  killed. 
Qoarid*ecn,  the  flrarth  of  a 


Qvat,  a  scib. 

Qneasy,  squeamish. 

Quell,  to  morder. 

extendi,  togrowoooL 

Qaem,  a  hand4nl]l. 

QneAjpnianit. 

Question,  coavemtioQ. 

Questriat,  one  who 

Quests,  reporta. 

Qoiddita,  aabtleties. 

Quietus,  dischaxge. 

Qnilleu,  law  chicane. 

QQhitaln,  a  poai  aei  up  for  vtrioqa 

erciaca. 
Quipa,  aoolTs. 
Quire,  to  |rfay  in  concert. 
Quiver,  nimble,  active. 
Quote,  to  obaerve. 


B. 

(R,  dog's  letter. 

Rabato,  a  neck  ornament. 

Race,  original  diapoaition,  alao  flavoor 

Rack,  wreck. 

Rock,  to  exaggeraie. 

Rack,  to  haraas  by  exactloaa. 

Rack,  the  fleeting  away  of  the  dooda. 

Racking,  in  rqiid  motion. 

Rag,  an  opprobriooa  epithet 

Ragged,  rugged. 

Rake,  to  cover. 

Ram,  ratn. 

RampaUion,  a  strampet. 

Rank,  mte  or  pace. 

Rank,  rapidly  grown. 

Rapt,  enrepturad. 

Rapture,  a  fit. 

Rarely,  corioody. 

Rascal^  lean  deer. 

Rash  remonstxaaoe,  prematma  disco- 
very. 

Rangfat,  reached. 
I  Ravin,  to  devour  eageity. 
Ravined,  glutted  with  prey.  , 
Rawlv,  suddenly. 
Rayed,  betrayed. 
Raxed,  ahdied. 
Raxe,abale. 
Rear-mouse,  a  bat. 
Reason,  discourse. 
Rebeck,  a  muskal  Instmeat. 

Recheat,  a  horn,  a  tune  to  can  the  doga 

back. 
Receipt,  receptacle. 
Receiving,  rrady  apprriieodon. 
Reoeate,  a  huntiJDg  term. 
Reck,  to  care  for. 
Recfclem,  cardesa. 
Record,  to  dng. 
Reoorden,  a  kind  of  flate. 
Recure,  to  recover. 
Red.lattioe  phraees,  alchooaa  talk. 
Red-ptaigue,  the  St.  Antony's  Are. 
Reechy,  discoloured  with  amoka. 
Reata,  wheels. 


GLOSSARY. 


i 


MU,  t*  conAiM. 
'  r,  to  Ttmm  to. 


exdmnffe  oTMhitatiflO. 


UMMunatie,  caiiricioiH. 

TWOOWtUm 


BanefB,  to  renounce. 

■MportSi  npottcn, 

BcpraoT,  oooftitattoai 

lUfNign,  to  rerist. 

Reputlnff,  bouUnf . 

RoMivo,  to  pnoervo. 

BmoWo,  to  be  MMirefV 

BeMlve,  to  diaolve. 

BeepectiTe,  mpectAd. 

Rc^edtTehr,  raqwctfUBy. 

Beitjr.  mouUy 

Retailed,  handed  down. 

Retort,  to  refiar  back. 

Reverb,  to  reverterete 

Revolt  of  mein,  cbange  of  coDpleilon. 

Revolts,  rebels. 

Rib,  to  endoee. 

RibaM,  a  lewd  fellow 

Rid,  to  destroy. 

Rift,  spttt. 

RlggUi,  wanton. 

Rifol,  a  drde. 

Rim,  money. 

Ringed,  encircled. 

Rivage,  die  bank  or  shore. 

Rivalliy,  eqoal  rsak. 

Rivals,  paitners. 

Rive,  to  burst,  to  fire 

Romaffe,  rununace,  bustle. 

Ronyon,  a  drsb. 

Rood,  the  cross. 

Rook,  to  squat. 

Ropery,  roguery. 

Rope>tricks,  abuslveness. 

Round,  a  diadem. 

Round,  rough. 

Rounded,  whispered. 

Roundel,  a  country  dance. 

Rounding,  whispering 

Roundure,  a  circle. 

Rouse,  carousal. 

Roynish,  mangy. 

Roysl,  a  coin. 

Ruddock,  red-bresst 

Rnfll  the  folding  of  the  tops  of  boots. 

Rnflle,  to  be  noisy. 

RttflUnf ,  rustUng. 

Rump-M,  fed  wtth  oOUs. 

Ruth,  pity. 

8. 
Sacaison,  the  namo  of  a  bear. 
Sacrsd,  accursed. 
BMfifidal,  wor^pping. 
8acring-beD.  the  bell  announdog  the 

approadi  of  the  host. 
Sad  osient,  grsTe  appearsnce. 
8agg,  or  Swagg,  to  sink  down. 
flpSet,  ahebnet. 
Salt,  tears. 
Saltlen,  satyrs. 
SsminM,  St.  Domingo. 
Bandied,  sandy  colour. 
Sons,  wlthoiil. 


Savage,  sylvan. 

SnvaganesB,  wUdnees. 

Saw,  tenor  of  a 

Say,  Bilk. 

Say,  a  sample. 

ScaflMdago,  the  gallery  of  a  theatre. 

icaM,  beggariy. 


Scale,  to 

Scaled,  overreached. 

ScaUng,  weighing. 

ScaD,  scab. 

Scamble,  to  sonmble. 

Scan,  to  eiamine  nicely. 

Scantling,  proportion. 

Scaried.  decorated  with  flags. 

Scath,  destnictioD. 

Scathful,  misdiievous. 

Sconce,  the  bead. 

Sconce,  a  fortillcation. 

Scotch,  to  bruise. 

Scrimers,  fencers. 

Scrip,  a  writing*  a  list. 

Scroytes.  scurvy  Mlows. 

Scrubbeo,  stunted. 

Sculls,  shoals  of  dsh. 

Scutched,  whipped. 

Seal,  to  strengthen,  or  compkte. 

Seam,  lard. 

Seamds,  a  bird. 

Sear,  to  stigmatixe,  to  dose. 

Season,  to  temper,  to  taiflz,  to  imprsss. 

Seat,  throne. 

Sect,  a  cutting  in  gardening. 

Sed.  to  doee  up. 

Sedmg,  blinding. 

Seeming,  seemly. 

Seen,  veised,  practised. 

Seld.  seldom. 

Semuably,  resemUlngly. 

Seniory,  seniority. 

Sennet,  a  flourish  on  comets. 

Sense,  sensual  desires. 

Septeatrion,  the  nonh. 

Sequestration,  sepsratlon. 

Sere,  or  sear,  dry. 

Serpigo,  a  letter. 

Serve,  to  fulfil. 

Seteboe,  a  dennon. 

Set  of  wit,  a  term  at  tennis. 

Sessa,  be  quiet. 

Several,  separsted. 

Several,  or  severell,  a  field  set  apart  for 

com  and  grass. 
Sewer,  the  plaoer  of  the  dishes. 
ShanM.  modesty. 

Shard-borne,  borne  on  scaly  winp. 
Shards,  beetle's  wings. 
Shards,  broken  pots  or  tiles. 
Shark  up.  to  pick  up. 
Shaven  Hercuiee,  Samson. 
Sheen,  shining,  gay. 
Sheer,  tranaparent 
Shent^  to  scold,  rebuke. 
Shems,  sherry. 
Shive,  a  dice. 
Shog,  to  go  off. 
Shotttn,  prolected. 
Shotten-hening,  a  herring  that  has 

mawned. 
ShouMer'dapper,  a  baillfi*. 
Shoughs,  shocks,  a  species  Q(dog. 
Shove-groat,  a  game. 
ShoveMKnirds,  shillings  used  at  the 

gsme  of  shovd  board. 
Shrewd,  shrewish. 
Shrift,  auricular  confession. 
Shrive,  to  call  to  oomnsioo. 
Side,  pnrpoee. 
Side-deeves,  long  sleeves. 
Siege,  a  stool. 
Sieve,  a  common  Tolder. 
Slghttoai,  nndghtty. 
Sighia,  the  perforated  paria  of  a  hdmel. 
Sluy,  simpb  truth. 
Sinew,  strangth. 
Single,  weak. 

Sink-a-paoe,  dnque  pace,  a  dance. 
Sir,  the  title  of  a  paraon. 
Sliler,  to  imitate  or  re-echo 
Sllh,  since. 
Siihenee,  thence. 


SiSM,  aOowineaa  of  ylctnak.' 

Skain*s-masea,  Un'a^natea. 

Skin,  leason. 

SklOi  not.  Is  of  notanpoitBiice. 

Skinker,  a  tapster. 

Skirr,  to  aoour. 

Slave,  to  treat  with  Indinity. 

Sleave,  the  knotty  part  of  ailk 

Sledded,  carried  on  a  alodge. 

Sleided,  untwisted. 

Sli^ts,  tricks. 

SBp,  counterfeit  coin. 

Slips,  a  contrivance  in  leather,  to  itart 
two  dogs  at  the  same  tioM. 

SIver,  to  dice. 

fflops,  loose  breeches. 

8k>u^,  the  skin  which  the  scfpe&t  an- 
nually throws  off. 

Slower,  more  serious. 

Slubber,  to  do  carelnsly,  to  obscure. 

Slofgabed,  duggard. 

SmirdiedjSolled. 

Sneap,  rebuke. 

Sneapmg,  nipping. 

Sneck-up,  go  hang  yomaeU: 

Snipe,  a  poiiroon. 

Snuff,  aiuer. 

Suttflb,  dnkes. 

Soil,  spot,  turpitude)  repvaach. 

Solicit,  courtship. 

Solicit,  to  excite. 

SeBdting,  faifennation. 

Solidarea,  a  coin. 

Someiimea,  fonneriy. 

Sooth,  truth. 

Sooth,  sweetness. 

Sord,  a  deer  during  his  third  yanr. 

Soity,  eovTOwfhl. 

Sort,  to  happen,  to  agree. 

Sort,  the  lot. 

Sort  and  suit,  figure  and  rank. 

Sot,  a  fool. 

Soud,  aweet. 

Soul-fearing,  sonl-aiyaning. 

Sound,  to  publish. 

Soused  gurnet,  a  gudgeon. 

Sowl,  to  pun  by  the  earn. 

Sowle,  to  drag  down. 

Sowter,  the  name  of  a  hound. 

SpanieDed,  dogged. 

Specialty,  particular  lights. 

Speculation,  dght. 

Speculative,  seeing. 

Sped,  the  fete  decided. 

Speed,  event. 

Sperr,  to  shut  up,  defend  by  ban. 

Spill,  to  destroy. 

Spotted,  wicked. 

Sprsg,  apt  to  leain,  alert. 

Spbghted,  haunted. 

Sprights,  spirits. 

Springhalt,  a  disease  of  horses. 

Sprighdy,  ghostly. 

Spun,  the  greater  roots  of  trees. 

Square,  to  quarrd. 

Squarer,  a  <|ttarreller. 

Squsah,  an  launature  peaacod. 

Sqniney,  to  look  asqutait. 

Sqaire,  a  rule  or  square. 

Stage,  to  plaoe  consplcuoody. 

Stale,  a  decoy  for  birds. 

Stannyel,  a  hawk,  or  stallion. 

Star,  a  acar. 

Stark,  stiff. 

Starred,  destined. 

Statists,  statesmen. 

Statua,  statue. 

Statue,  a  portrait. 

Stay,  a  hindner,  a  sopporter. 

flternage,  the  hinder  part. 

Stiddng'Place,  the  stop  In  a  maddne 

Stkhleis.  aibitrators,  jodgea,  partisaa% 
umpires. 

Stigmaticd,  stigmatised. 
m  9 


.   ) 


GLOSSARY. 


StigmAti^  mnlttd  whh  dflflKnitf, 

Stilly,  fladly,  lowly. 

StiniM,  atcOT^d. 

Stiat,  to  stop. 

Bllth,  an  anvil. 

StUbiad,  fbrged  at  the  fltniaee. 

Stthy,  a  amitli'a  shop. 

Stock,  a  atockinf . 
Stomach,  prida. 
Stona-bow,  a  croat  bow. 
Stoap,  a  flacf  on. 
8  lover,  a  duuch. 
Strain,  descent,  lineofe. 
Strain,  dUBcuIty,  douM. 
Stialc,  narrow,  avariclooa. 
StnBce,shy. 

Stiatafem,  great,  or  dreadfld  event. 
Strawy,  airaying. 
Striker,  a  borrower. 
Stuck  or  Stock,  a  term  in  ffancing. 
8ttt£  baggaf^t  substanoeoreaseiioe. 
Stofibd.  ■nfflciency,  amplaabitttiea. 
Siibaenptioa,  obedience. 
,  Socoeai,  snooaHion. 
Sodden,  vbiient. 
Snfflciency,  abilities. 
Suggest^  to  tempt. 
Snggestton,  tempiatioii. 
Snfted,  dieoMd. 
Sompter,  a  horse  that  carxiea  iwcema- 

riea  on  a  Journey. 
Sttporfloona,  over-doOwd. 
Soi^poaed.  counterfeit. 
Sur.reinea,  over  ridden. 
Suiflre,  to  breathe. 
Sureease,  an  end. 
Suqiect.  suspicion. 
Swart,  aaik  brown. 
Swashing,  bullybiff. 
Swath,  grsss  cut  at  one  stnAe. 
Sway,  weight. 
Sweeting,  an  apple. 
Sweltered,  wdtared. 
SwUl,  ready. 

Swinge-bucklera,  riotous  Mlowa. 
S wounded,  swooned. 
Swoop,  the  descent  of  a  bird  of  prey. 

T. 
Table,  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
Table,  a  picture. 

Tablea,  tablets,  memorandum  books. 
Tambourine,  a  small  drum. 
Tag,  the  rabble. 
Take,  to  strike  with  dii 
TakS'ln,  to  conquer. 
T«ko-up,  to  oontradlct. 
Talent,  tahm. 
Tan,  oooraffeoua. 
Tallow-keech,  tuboftaHow. 
Tame,  ineActual. 
Tame-snake,  a  poltroon. 
Tarre,  to  excite,  provoke. 
Tartar,  Tartarus. 

Task,  to  keep  busied  with  acmpka. 
Tassel  Oentle,  or  Tercel  Gentle,  a  spe 

ciesofhawk. 
Tasked,  taxed. 
Taurus,  aides  and  heart  in  medical  aa. 

trology. 
Tawdry,  necklaoea  worn  by  oountiy 

Tawney  Coat,  tUe  dresa  of  an  apparitor. 

Taxation,  censure,  aatite. 

Tear  a  cat,  to  Uoster. 

Teen,  grief,  trouble. 

Tempnr,  to  mould. 

Temperance,  temperature. 

Tend,  attend. 

TOftdar,  to  regard  with  afibction 


Terms,  the  phraseology  oTcooiti. 
Teaied,  attested,  bmight  to  die  teat. 
Testened,  gratiSed  with  •  teotar,  ( 

sixpence. 
Tetchy,  touchy,  peevish. 
Tbther,  a  stxhtf  by  whkli  aay 

ialhstened. 
TlmrtMnough,  a  ooi 
TlieorlGk,  menry.' 
Thewea,  muscular  atrsagth 
Thick,  pleached,  ihkklyT' 


Thin,  the  ahalla  of  a  cart. 
Thin  Hehn,  thin  covering  of  hair. 
Thought.  melanAoly. 
Thrasonical,  boasting. 
Thread,  lo 


Thrao^nan-beetls,  an  UnpknMDC  l« 


Twigging,  wickered. 
Tythtaw,  a  diairict. 


to  Mast. 


driving  pOes. 

ThreeHMI*>  rich  vdveL 

tlirift,  proaperity,  economy. 

Thrum,  extremity  of  a  weaver's  weip. 

Thrummed,  made  ofcoane  wooDen. 

Tib,  a  scntmpet. 

Tickle,  tiddssh. 

Tickle.brain,  a  atroag  drink. 

TUly.vally,  poflh ! 

Tilth,  tillage. 

Timelasa,  nntimdy. 

Tinct.  ttaKture. 

Tire,  head-dress. 

Tire,  to  Ihsien. 

Tire,  to  be  idly  emiriofid  on. 

Tired,  hdomed. 

Tirfe«vallant,  a  heed-dress. 

Tirra-linra,  the  song  of  the  hak. 

TMed,  habited. 

Tdiened,  spotted. 

ToHing,  taking  tell. 

TopteM,  supreme. 

Topple,  10  tumUe. 

Toudies,  features. 

Toward,  m  resdi— ss, 

Toys,  wuima,  rumours. 

Toae,  to  unravd. 

Trade,  established  custom. 

Tradition,  traditional  uaagea. 

Trail,  scent  left  by  game. 

Treitreas,  a  term  of  cndeanneBt. 

Trammel,  to  catch. 

Tranect,  a  fisrry  or  ainioe. 

Translate,  to  transfbcm. 

Trash,  to  check. 

Traverse,  to  march. 

Travcnsed,  across. 

Tray-trip,  a  ganu>  at  draughts. 

Trcacherai  traiton. 

Trenched,  carved. 

Trick,  peculiarity  of  feature. 

Trick,  to  drpsa  out. 

Tricking,  dress. 

Tricksy,  adroit. 

Trigon,  Aries,  Leo,  and  Sagittariofl,  In 
t^e  Zodiac. 

Trip,  to  defeat. 

Triple,  one  of  three. 

Triumphs,  revefai. 

Trojan,  cant  term  ibr  thief. 

Trol-my-dames,  the  gameof  idae  holea. 

Troll,  to  sing  triopingly. 

Troasen,  trowstta. 

Trot,  a  term  of  contempt. 

Trow,  to  imagine. 

Trundle-tan,  a  dog. 

Trusted,  throated. 

Try  conclusions,  tiy  experiments. 

Tub4bst,  the  sweating  prooeaa  in  the 
venereal  disease. 

Tucket,  or  uicket  aooauaace,  a  Sourish 
on  a  trumpet. 

Top,  a  nm. 

Tup,  to  cover  an  ewe. 

Tom,  to  wWsper. 
Teat,  to  take  up  residence,  to  search.  (Turtygood,  or  Turtupin,  a  gipsy. 
Tercel,  the  male  hawk.  iTwangling  Jack,  a  scurvy  mnsiciaa. 

10  A 


Unaaaiert,  withosii 

UBavolded,BBavoM. 

Uabaifted,beHdleBs.i 

Uabated,  not  bhmted. 

Unbilled,  unbridled. 

Unbolt,  to  explaia. 

Uabolied,  coaiae. 

Uabonaetted,  wiihoat  dlgaltiia. 

UBhookirii.aa]eeiaei. 

Uabnatheo,  napnodaed. 

Uncape,todigoat,ateiialsSnlnmti]|t 


Undew,  to  unwind. 
Uaootaed,  uaraHned,  aaadenMd. 
UaeoBflrmed,  nnpnctiaad  hi  weildlf 

craft. 
Uaaureat,  inegalv. 
Uadercraft,  to  wear  beneath  (he  cmi. 

UMer^kiaker,  a  tapaMr. 

J  Undentaad,  stand  under. 
1  Undertaker,  die  deftndir  of  I 

UadM  wiite,  to  anhacrihe,  to  obey. 
Uaeath,  acaredy. 
Uaexpreasive,  iaexpiwalMe 
Vnftur,  to  deprive  of  beauty. 
Ungenttured,  wUhoat  genitala. 
U^airad,  yonthftiL 
Unhappy,  ualadty,  nrieehievotia. 
Unhoused,  fine  flroia  deaieedc  ea 
UnhoemOed,  widmot  havlnff  die  i 


Uaioa,  a  aperiea  of  peari, 
Uakiad,  unnatniat 
Uidived,  Wtiem. 
UldnBtnNia,  widiont  htatUb 
Unmanned,  a  term  In  Ihkaaiy. 
Unmeaiered*  liceationa. 
Uaowed,  unowned. 
Uapaegnaat,  not  quickcBed. 
Unprcmer,  common. 
Unomdilied,  namaaned. 
Unqncationable,avene  to  convenatioa 
Unready,  ondreat. 
Unreapeciive,  inconaideiate. 
Unreal,  disquiet. 
Unrough,  beerdlem. 
Unsisiing,  unrealatiag.  uafeeUng. 
Unsmirned,  undellled. 
Uttsquared.  unadapted. 
Unstanched,  inooaUnent. 
Uatemperiag,  not  aoAeniag. 
Untented,  not  mobed,  vinueat. 
Untraded,  not  In  oommon  nae. 
Untrlmmed,  ondiest. 
Unvalued,  invahMdile. 
Upspiing,  a  danoe. 


Tail,  to  bow,  to  atadt,  to  condencttd  to 

look. 
Vaihng,  loweriog. 
Vain,  vanity. 
Vain,  lying. 

Valance,  fringed  with  a  beaid. 
Vanity,  Ulusioa. 

Vantage,  opportnaltv,  advantage. 
Vantbraee,  armour  lor  the  ana* 
Variet,  a  servant. 
Vaat,  waste,  diaaif. 
Vaant,  the  avant,  the  lbie.paiC* 
Vaward,  Uie  tee-pert. 
Velnre,  velvet. 
Venetian,  admittanee. 
Venia  ruBMNir. 
Ventigas,  holet  ofa  Snte. 


GLOSSARY. 


▼ciImI)  TSlbOM. 
Vmitf^  10  bar  wifMM. 
Vmam,  •  boot  (la  tadaf .) 


TflMyi,hiU.  ^  

Vnrinc  writinc  vwms. 

Very,  fanitff^ittifi 

Via,  •  cant  phnM  or«ZQlauioo. 

Vies,  dM  fiMi  or  the  oU  monlitiM. 

YloOfgnap. 

Vlowlea,1nvlaible. 

▼UWa,  a  worddaM  fldlow,  a  servant. 

VUd,^. 

Vloluiledi,  nfetti. 

Vkftel,  a  kind  ofapUmeL 


TiitaDua,  baakby. 
Vi>5||oas,  wett-brod. 
Vixen,  or  Fixen,  a  Iteale  fox, 
VitaaMit,  adTiamient. 
Vox,toneorToiee. 
Vulgar,  eoomoo. 
Volgaiqr,  oonmooly. 

W. 

Waft,  to  beckon. 

Waf e,  to  eombat. 

Wacea,  la  equal  to. 

WaM,  that  part  of  a  ahip  between  the 

qoarter  deck  and  the  fbrecaatle. 
Waiit,  ibe  middle. 
Walk,  a  district  bi  aforest 
Wanned,  pale. 
Wanuion,  venfeanoe. 
Ward,  posture  ordcAnoa. 
Ward,  foardiaoship. 
Wbiden,apear 
Warn,  sanuDon. 

Wsssel  candle,  candls  osed  at  festlTsls. 
Wassels,  rustic  wveby. 
Waicb,  a  watch4i«bt. 
Waier-work,  watar^coloaia. 
Wax,  to  grow 


Waxen,  soft,  yidding 
Wsncon,  a  Ibeble  or  el 


eObni'Mtenaa. 


Wapnened,  decayed,  diaeaaed. 

Waioer,  a  sentinel 

Wvp,  to  cbttfe  flrcntbe  natmal  state. 

Wee,  Teiy  liiUe. 

Weeds,  dotbang. 

Ween,  to  tanagbie. 

Wei^,  to  value  or  eataon. 

Weird,  prophetic 

Welkin,  the  sky. 

Welkin-eye,  blue  eye. 

Well-a.near !  leck-a-day ! 

WeUJiking,  plump. 

Wend,  to  go. 

Westwardnoe,  the  name  ofa  play  acted 

ba  8hakraeare*s  time. 
Wether,  used  for  a  ram. 
Wear,  me  flMhien. 
Wbelked,  vaifed  with  protuberances. 
l¥he*r,  whether. 
Where,  wberess. 
WhUOer,  an  oOoer  bi  prooeasiaBB. 
Whiles,  until. 
WUnidst,  mooldy. 
Whip,  the  cra^  the  best. 
WUpstock.  Ibe  csrter^s  whip. 
Whirring,  nnrrying. 
Whist,  being  rilent. 
White,  the  white  inaxk  in  the  target. 
White-deadi,  the  green  sidcness. 
Whiting'tine,  bleachbig  time. 
Whltsters,  linen  Ueachen. 
WUttle,  a  pocket  knife. 
WhocHjiiiig,  measure  and  reckoning* 
Wide,  teauNe  ftvm. 
WOdemen,  wildness. 
Will,  wiifuhiess. 
Wimple,  a  hood  or  veiL 
Windiester  Ooow,  n  strumpet 
Winking-gates,  gates  hastily  dosed 

mna  fearwdanfer; 
Winnowed,  examined. 
Wfaiier-groand,  lo  protect  against  win* 

ter. 
Wis,  to  know. 

Wise  wooMn,  a  wticb,  a  Ibnane-teller. 
Wish,  to  recommend 
Wit,  to  know. 


Witch,  tobewildi. 

Withy,  Jndldons,  conning. 

Wits,  senssa. 

Wittol,  knowing,  conscious  ec' 

Wittol,  a  eontented  cuckeld. 

Woe,  to  be  eorry. 

Woman,  to  allbct  deeply. 

Woman-clred,  benpecxed. 

Wondered,  able  tfrperibrm  wondeis. 

Wood,  creay,  firaBtic   * 

Wooden  t^ig,  awkward ' 

Worid  to  eee,  wondeiAiL 

Woodman,  an  attendant  on  the  Ibcester 

Woolward,  wearing  wool. 

Woik,  tetification. 

Woikmgs,  thooghts. 

Warn,  a  serpent. 

Worth,  wealth. 

Worriiip,  dignity. 

Wreak,  to  revenge ;  resentment. 

Wrest,  an  instrameat  Ihr  tuning  the 

barn. 
Wreateo,  obtained  by  force. 
I  Wretch,  a  tenn  offimdnees. 
I  Writ,  writhig. 

I  Write,  to  pronounce  confidently. 
Writhled,  wrinkled. 
Wry,  to  deviate. 
Wrong,  hurt. 
,  Wroth,  mtsfbrtune. 
Wrought,  agitated. 
Wrung,  pressed,  stniAcd. 

T. 
7ars,  nimble,  "handy. 
Yanly,  nimbly,  adroitly. 
Yearn,  to  grieve  or  vex. 
i  Teikl,  to  taifonn  oT. 
Yellowness.  Jeahnisy 
Yeoman,  a  Miliir*o  fbOowsK 
Yeik,tokick. 
Testy,  ftwHWing,  frothy 
Young,  eaily. 

Z. 
Zany,  a  bnllbon. 
Zealous,  ploos. 
Zed,  a  teim  ofcontsnpt 
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GLOSSARY. 


PaltoJ^TipM. 

pslnimy  pflfftaM* 

Palmy,  ▼idoriooi. 

Friy,  pate. 

Falter,  to  Joggle,  to  cbeat. 

Fnag,  toaflBo. 

Faper,  to  conmit  to  writtaig. 

fteoM,  part,  to  reckon  up. 

raroel4»wd,  half-bawd. 

Fai«el«gilt,  partially  gOL 

Pariah-lop,  a  large  top,  fynnatf  kept 

in  eveiy  village,  to  be  whipped  Ibr 

eierciae. 
Parie,  parley. 

Parions,  perUoua,  duewd.  * 

Part,  tooanit. 
Parted,  enoowed,  riwied. 
Parttenlar,  private. 
Partiaan,  a  pike. 

to atrike:  ahead. 


PaM,  to  decide,  aaaore,  conTcy. 
Paaa  on,  to  dedde. 


ling 
ing. 

Paaainnalti,  grieving. 
Paaiionittg,  being  in>  paaaioB. 


In 


Paittor,  an  apparitor,  oroOoeror  the 

biilM)p*e  eoort. 
PaaCry,  tMnaatry  room. 
Pnich,afbol. 
Patched,  in  a  lbol*B  coat. 
Pnlh,  to  walk. 
Palhetlcal,  promiae-bieaker. 
Patient,  to  aoothe. 
Fatine,  a  dish  oaed  with  the 

adminiitering  the  Eochailat. 
Paneaa,  Ibw. 
Pavln,  adanoe. 
Pay,  to  beat. 
Peat,  pet,  daiUng. 
PedMcole,  a  pedant. 
Pear-ont,  to  peep  oat. 
Peevtah,  Ibolirii. 

Peiie,  to  weigh,  keep  In  eatpeon. 
PentheaOia,  Amnion. 
Pelting,  ptf  or. 
Peonona,  mall  flaga. 
Perdu,  one  of  the  fbiloRi  hope. 
Perdurable,  lasting. 
Peidy,  (Par  Dieu)  a  French  oath. 
PerflKt,  certain }  wdl«lnlbinied. 
PflHbctiona,  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 
PeriapiB,  cfaarma  worn  about  the  neck 
Peijnre,  a  peijorer. 
Fcraoa,panon. 
Peiapecavea,  apy< 
Pervert,  to  avert. 


Pew  .fellow,  a  companion. 
s,  companion. 


to  tease,  to  currycomb. 
Phlaondmy,  phyaiofnomy. 
Phill-borie,  ahaft.hone. 
pick,  to  pitch, 
pidi-axee,  flngen. 
Picked,  ibppiah. 
Pkdteri,  the  bands. 
Plddng,  Inaignillcaat. 
Pickt-hatch,  a  ptaoe  noted  for  brotheli. 
Pick-thank,  a  parasite. 
Pieoe,aeontempcnoua  tenn  fora  woman 
Fled  ninny,  a  Ibol. 
Pieled,  shaven. 
Fight,  pitched,  fixed. 
Ptkher,  the  acabbard. 
POed,  deprived  oThair. 
Filed,  pOlBged. 
Pin,  a  tenn  in  archery. 
Fin  and  wA,  disorder  of  the  eye. 
FiaM<,a  pound. 


Fix,  ttw  box  that  oontaint  the  boat. 

Place,  a  mansion. 

Placket,  a  petticoat 

Flagoe,  poniah. 

Plainly,  openly. 

Flailed,  complicated. 

Plaatage,  plantain. 

Ptanched,  made  of  planks. 

Ptant,  the  foot. 

Plates,  aUver  money. 

Plaiforms,  schemes. 

Plausive,  giadous,  ^piaoded. 

Fluriay ,  plethory . 

Pleactod,  foMed. 

Plot,  portion. 

Point,  negative. 

Point,  hoMu  used  to  festen  up  toee^es. 

Point^le-viee,  exactly. 

Polnta,  tags  to  laoss. 

Poiae,  weight. 

PohcK,  a  Polaader. 

Polled,  bared. 

Pomander,  a  perfume  ball. 
mewaiar,  an  apple. 

Poor.john,  salted  osh. 

Popli^ay,  a  panot. 

Poputority,  inteitumae  with  Urn  vulgar 

Pofpentine,  pompine. 

Port,  depoitmeak 

Port,  a  gate. 

PoriaUe,  bearable. 

Portanoe,  behaviour. 
sMss,  to  Inform. 

Polcfa,  to  posh. 

Poients,  potentates. 

Fottlter,  poulterer. 

Pounoet-box,  a  peiflmie-box.- 

Power,  an  army. 

Practise,  stratagems. 
Prank,  to  adorn. 
Precept,  a  Justice^  warraat. 
Precisian,  a  puritan. 
Pieechea,  flogged. 
Prefor,  to  olfer. 
Pregnant,  ready. 
Prenomlnaie,  fore-named. 
Preat,  raady. 
Pretend,  to  intend. 
Prevent,  to  anticipate. 
Pricket,  a  buck  of  the  second  year, 
pifg,  to  pilfer. 

Prime,  sprlghtliness  of  youth. 
Primer,  of  more  consequence. 
Primero,  a  game  at  cards 
Princox,  a  coxcomb. 
Piobal,  probable. 
Prodigious,  portentous. 
Profaoe,  much  good  may  it  do  you. 
Proftae,  grossly  talkative. 
Progrees,  a  royal  Jonmey  of  state. 
Prognoetkation,  almanack. 
Protect,  to  ihape. 
Prouxiottfl,  eoy,  delaying. 
PtooC^  puberty. 
Promptnre,  soggesthm. 
1  Prone,  hnmUe,  also  prompt. 
I  Propegaie,  to  advance,  to  improve. 
Proper,  handsome. 
Proper-fldse,  deceitful. 
Propertied,  poaweaed. 
Properties,  incidental  neceasariea  U>  a 

theatre. 
Property,  due  peribrmanoe. 
Propose,  to  imagine,  to  convene. 
Propoaing,  conversing. 
Provand,  provender. 
Provost,  soerilf  or  gaoler. 
Prune,  to  plume. 
Pugging,  Uiievlsh. 
Poke,  a  sort  of  russet  colour. 
Purchaaa,  stolen  goods. 
Purchaaed,  unJuaUy  acquired. 


Fanmlvnii,  herakto. 

Pnasd,  a  low  weoch. 

Put  to  know,  foroed  to  adaMmMfs.'' 

Potter-out,  ana  vrtm  ' 


Patthig 
Puttodk,a 


Purlj  to  curi. 
Ptti;lico,  border. 


quaO,  lo  stadt,  to  fldat,  to  I 

Quaint.  Ihntaatical,  tHO  gmeeAiL 

quaintly,  skilfully. 

Quaint-maies.  a  game. 

Quaked,  terrified. 

Quality,  oonftdeiatea;  ooadlthm. 

Qnarrd,  a  quamller. 

Quarry,  the  game  aAer  it  is  kiDed. 

Quartd'ecu,  the  fourth  of  a  Fiench 

crown. 
Quat,  a  scab. 
Queasy,  squeamish. 
Quell,  to  murder. 
Quench,  to  grow  cool. 
Qnem,  a  hand-mill. 
Quest,  punuit. 
Question,  oonvenatiott. 
Questrist,  one  who  seeka  another. 
Quests,  reports. 
Qnidditt,  subtleties. 
Quietus,  discharge. 
QoilletB,  law  chicane. 
Quintain,  a  poet  set  up  for  wioos  ex . 

ercisca. 
Quipa,  aooA. 
Quire,  to  pfaiy  In  concert. 
Quiver,  nimble,  active. 
Quote,  to  obaerve. 

R. 

R,doig'B  letter. 
Rabato,  a  neck  ornament. 
Race,  original  dtopoeidon,  aleo  flavour 
Rack,  wreck. 
Rack,  to  exaggerate. 
Rack,  to  haraas  by  exactions. 
Rack,  the  fleeting  away  of  the  donda. 
Racking,  in  rapid  motion. 
Rag,  an  opprobrioua  epithet 
Ragged,  rugged. 
Rake,  to  cover. 
Ram,  rain. 

Rampallion,  a  atrampet. 
Rank,  rate  or  pace. 
Rank,  rapidly  grown. 
Rapt,  enrqitured. 
Rapture,  a  flL 
Rardy.  cmriooaly. 
Rascal,  lean  deer. 

Rash  remonstaace,  prenatim  disco- 
very. 
Raugbt,  readied. 
Ravin,  to  devour  eageriy. 
Ravined,  ghitted  with  pxey. , 
Rawlv,  suddenly. 
Rayed,  betrayea. 
Raxed,  stashed. 
Rase,  a  bale. 
Rear-mouse,  a  bat. 
Reason,  discourse. 
Rebeck,  a  musical  ittstrtaent 

Recheat,  a  horn,  a  tone  to  can  the  doga 

back. 
Receipt,  receptade. 
Receiving,  rrady  appreheodon. 
Receate,  a  hunttaig  tenn. 
Reck,  to  care  for. 
Reckless,  careless. 
Record,  to  sing. 
Reoordcn,  a  kind  of  flute. 
Recure,  to  recover. 
Red-lattice  phraaes,  alehonae  talk. 
Red-plague,  the  St.  Antony's  fire. 
Reechy,  discotoured  with  amoke. 
Beds,  wheels. 
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lUftr,  to  nmnt  co. 
lUfud,  look. 
Bogimeat,  fovernnMat. 

ezcfaanfo  ornhtlttioa. 


lUioQiiHtlC)  cunricioiM* 

R«lii]iie,coNli|j^ 

Bflmone,  pify. 

RoBolioD,  ramond. 

BcmovM.  JooniOT. 

Render,  to  detcribe. 

K8D00B,  to  renoonce. 

Cepona.  reponen. 

Reprootf,  oonfotition. 

RopugD,  to  mtat. 

R^patlnf ,  bouting. 

Reieiva,  to  praaenre. 

BMohre,  to  be  HMUcfV 

Beeolve,  to  dUeolve. 

BeepectiTe,  mpectfU. 

Reepecttvely.  rapectAiOjr. 

Rflity.  moauy 

Recaiied,  handed  down. 

Retort,  to  rate  beck. 

Re?ert>,  to  reveiberate 

Retolt  ofmeinyOliiingeof  eompleiion. 

Rerolte,  robeli. 

Rib,  to  endow. 

Ribald,  a  lewd  fellow 

Rid,  to  destroy. 

RHt,Bpttt. 

Riggitt,  wanton. 

Rifcri,  a  circle. 

Rim,  money. 

Rtn^,  encircled. 

Rivaffe,  tbe  bank  or  ahora. 

Rivatt^y  equal  rank. 

Rivria,  paifnera. 

Rive,  to  buret,  to  lire 

Ronafe,  rummage,  bustle. 

Ronyon,  a  drab. 

Rood,  the  croaa. 

Rook,  to  aquat. 

Ropery,  roguery. 

Rope-tricka,  aboaiveneaB. 

Round,  a  tfadem. 

Round,  rough. 

Rounded,  whiapered. 

Roundel,  a  country  dance. 

Rounding,  whiapering 

Roundure,  a  circle. 

Rouee,  carouaal. 

Royniah,  mangy. 

Roval,  acoin. 

Ruddock,  red«breaat. 

Ro£  the  Mding  oT  the  tope  of  boota. 

Rullle,  to  be  noiay. 

Rnffltaig,  ruatllng. 

Rnmp-fbd,  fisd  with  oflUa. 

Ruth,  pity. 

8. 
Bacaraon,  the  name  ofa  bear. 
Sacred,  aocuraed. 
Bncrffidal,  wmnhipping. 
Bacring-beD.  the  ben  announcing  the 

approacn  of  the  boat. 
Sad  oBient,  grave  apiwaranee. 
Sagg,  or  Swagg,  to  aink  down. 
Spliet,  a  hehaet. 
8alt,teara. 
Saraera,  aatyra. 
Samingo,  St.  Domingo. 
Sondled,  audy  odour. 
Sana,  without. 
Saocy,  laacivioua. 
Savage,  sylvan 


Saw,  tenor  oTa  diaconfie. 

Say,  ailk. 

Say,  a  aample. 

ScaflbldBfa,  the  gallery  ofa  theatre. 

•caM,  beggariy. 


Scale,  to  diapcne. 

Scaled,  oiverreached« 

Scaling,  weighing. 

Scan,  acab. 

Scambte,  to  aoramble. 

Scan,  to  eiamlne  nieely. 

Scantling,  proportion. 

Scarfed,  decorated  witfi  flags. 

Scath,  deatnietion. 

Scathful,  miachievoua. 

Sconce,  the  bead. 

Sconce,  a  fbrtiflcation. 

Scotch,  to  bruiae. 

Scrimera,  fenoera. 

Scrip,  a  wilting^  a  list. 

Scroytoa.  acurvy  lUlowa. 

Scrubbed,  atunted. 

ScuOa,  ahoola  of  fleh. 

Scutched,  whipped. 

Seal,  to  atrengiban,  or  complete. 

Seem,  lard. 

Seamela,  a  bird. 

Sear,  to  atigmatize,  to  dose. 

Seaaon,  to  temper,  to  infix,  to  impraas. 

Seat,  throne. 

Sect,  a  cutting  in  gardening. 

Sed,  to  dose  up. 

See&ig,  blinding. 

Seeming,  aeenily. 

Seen,  verwd,  practised. 

Sold,  seldom. 

Semuably,  resembHngly. 

Seniory,  seniority. 

Sennet,  a  flourish  on  cometa. 

Sense,  aenaual  deairea. 

8eptentri<m,  the  north. 

Sequeatmtkm,  aeparation. 

Sere,  or  aear,  dry. 

Serpigo,  a  tetter. 

Serve,  to  fulfll. 

Seteboa,  a  demon. 

Set  oT  wit,  a  term  at  tennia. 

Seasa,  be  quief . 

Several,  sqiersted. 

Several,  or  severell,  a  fleld  set  apart  for 

coin  and  grass. 
Sewer,  the  placer  of  the  dishes. 
Shame,  modesty. 

8hard>bome,  borne  on  scaly  wings. 
Shards,  beetle*s  wings. 
Shards,  broken  pots  or  tiles. 
Shark  up,  to  pick  up. 
Shaven  Hercules,  Samson. 
Sheen,  shining,  gay. 
Sheer,  tranaparent 
Shent.  to  acdd,  rebuke. 
Shems,  aberry. 
Shive,  a  dice. 
Shog,  to  go  oC 
Shotien,  projlected. 
Shotten-herring,  a  herring  that  has 

MMwned. 
Shoukier'dapper,  a  bailUT. 
Shougha,  ahocka,  a  apeciea  of  dog. 
Shove-groat,  a  game. 
Shovd-lMMrda,  ahillinga  need  at  the 

game  of  ahovd  bo«d. 
Shrewd,  ahrewiah. 
Shrift,  auricular  conftadoa. 
Shrive,  to  call  to  comesaioo. 
Side,  purpoee. 
Side-daevea,  long  deevea. 
Siege,  a  atool. 
Sieve,  a  common  voider. 
Sightleaa,  undghtly. 
Supta,  the  perfbrated  parta  of  a  hdmet. 
Sffly,  aimple  trudi. 
Sinew,  atraagdi. 
Single,  weak. 

Sink-a-paee,  cinque  pace,  a  dance. 
Sir,  the  title  ofa  parson. 
Sleier,  lo  imitate  or  n-ecbo 
Sitti,  since. 
Slihenee,  thence. 


Siiea,  aUowBiioeo  oTylctaala.* 

Skatn*s4natea,  Ua'a^aataa. 

Ski]I,nason. 

SklOs  not,  is  oTnoiapoilBaee. 

Skinker,  a  tapatar. 

Skirr,  to  scour. 

Slave,  to  treat  with  Indladtf. 

Slsave,  the  knotty  part  ordOt 

Sledded,  carried  on  a  sledge. 

Slaided,  nntwtoted. 

Slights,  tricks. 

Slip,  counteiMt  ooia. 

Slips,  a  contrivance  in  leather,  lo  start 

two  dogs  at  the  same  time. 
Slhrer,  to  dloe. 
Plops,  hMse  breeches. 
Slou^,  the  skin  which  the  serpent  aa- 

noaDy  throws  oflT. 
Slower,  more  serious. 
Slubber,  to  do  cardeady,  to  obscure. 
Sluggabed,  dugfsrd. 
Smirched,  solteo. 
Sneap.  reiNike. 
Saeapmg,  nipataig. 
Sneck-up,  go  hang  youndU 
Snipe,  a  ponroon. 
Snnfll  anger. 
SnuA,  dfiHkes. 
Soil,  spot,  turpitude,  repuMch. 
Solicit,  oourtihip. 
Solicit,  to  excite. 
SdlcHing,  faifbimatton. 
SoUdares,  a  coin. 
Sometimes,  Ibimeriy. 
Sooth,  truth. 
Sooth,  sweetness. 
Sord,  a  deer  during  his  ihiid  yuar. 
Sorry,  sorrowAiL 
Sort,  to  happen,  to  agree. 
Sort,  the  lot. 

Sort  and  suit,  flgura  and  rank. 
Sot,afboL 
Sood,  sweet. 

Soul-learing,  aon]-4i];|palUng. 
Sound,  to  pnbliah. 
Souaeo  gurnet,  a  gudgeon. 
Sowl,  to  pull  bf  the  eara. 
Sowle,  to  drag  down. 
Sowter,  the  name  ofa  hound. 
Spaaiefled,  dogged. 
Specidty,  particttlar  rights. 
Speculation,  dght. 
Speculative,  seeing. 
Sped,  the  (hte  decided. 
Speed,  event. 

Sperr,  to  ahnt  up,  defend  by  bam. 
Spill,  to  deatray. 
Spotted,  wicked. 
Sprag,  apt  to  lean,  alert. 
Spcighted,  haunted. 
Sprighta,  apirila. 
Springhalt,  a  disease  of  horses. 
Sprightly,  ghostly. 
Spurs,  the  greater  roots  of  treee. 
Square,  to  qnarrd. 
Squarer,  a  ouarreOer. 
Sqnaah,  an  immature  peeaood. 
Squfaiey,  to  look  eaqufant. 
Squire,  s  rule  or  squsre. 
Stage,  to  plaoe  consplcuoody. 
State,  a  decoy  Ibr  birds. 
Stsnnyel,  a  hawk,  or  staJIton. 
Stsr,  a  scar. 
Stark,  stiir. 
Starred,  destined. 
Statists,  statesmen. 
Statua,  statue. 
Statue,  a  portrait. 
Slay,  a  Underer,  a  supporter. 
Sternage,  the  hinder  part. 
SticUag'plaoe,  the  stop  in  a  machfaie 
Sticklera,  aibitratois,  Jndgea,  partiaaas, 

nmpurea. 
Sligmaiical,  atigmatiaed. 
m  9 
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flti|m>ti&  maiked  whli  defbnnitf, 

Btmjr,  padtf,  lowly. 

Stiniad,  ■topped. 

Stint,  to  tiop. 

Sdlh,  an  anviL 

fltlmd,  finned  at  tlw  flmace. 

BtMhy,  a  mlth**  riiop. 


Sloeli,  a  atocUiig. 
Stomacl^  pride. 
Stone-bow,  a  croia  bow. 
Stonp,  a  flagf  on. 
Stover,  a  thatch. 
Strain,  deacent,  lineofe. 
Strain,  dilBcuIty,  doubt. 
Stnti,  narrow,  aTahctooa. 
flmnce,  afay. 

Stratagem,  great,  or  diendAil  evnat. 
Strawy,  atnying. 
Striker,  a  bonower. 
Stock  or  Stock,  m  tmn  in  ftncing. 
8tii£  baggage,  aabetanoe  or  eaaenoe. 
StoflM^  iolllciency,  ample  abilltiea. 
Siibnenption,  obedience. 
,  Bncoeaa,  sttoooaaion. 
Sadden,  violent. 
Sulllcienqr,  nUlitiea. 
Snggeet.  to  tempt. 
Suggestion,  tempiBtton. 
Smted,  dxeaaed. 
Sumpter,  a  horae  that  caniea  neceaia- 

rlea  on  a  Journey. 
Saperflooaa,  over-doUied. 
Smvoeed.  counterfeit. 
Sur-relnea,  over  ridden. 
Suiplre,  to  breathe. 
Sureeaae,  an  end. 
Suapect.  suapicion. 
Swart,  dark  brown. 
Swashing,  buflybig. 
Swath,  gran  cat  at  one  stroke. 
Sway,  weight. 
Sweeting,  an  9$fiB. 
Sweltered,  weltered. 
SwUt,  ready. 

Swinge-buckleri,  riotous  feUowa. 
Swounded,  swooned. 
S  WDop,  tbo  descent  of  a  bird  of  prey. 

T. 
Table,  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
Table,  a  picture. 

Tablea,  tableta,  memonndum  books. 
Tambourine,  a  amall  drum. 
Tag,  the  rabble. 

Take,  to  strike  with  disease,  to  blast, 
l^ke-hi,  to  conquer. 
TUte-u]^  to  contradict. 
TUent,  takm. 
Dtfl,  ooorageona. 
TBUow-keecii.  tub  of  tallow. 
Tame,  ineflbctoa!. 
Tame-snake,  a  poltroon. 
Taire,  to  excite,  provoke. 
Tartar,  Tartarus. 

Task,  to  keep  boaled  with  scruples. 
Tassel  Gentle,  or  Tercel  Oenite,  a  ape- 

ciesofhawk. 
Tasked,  uxed. 
Taurus,  sides  and  heart  in  medioal  as- 

trok>gy. 
Tawdry.  necUacea  worn  by  country 

gtria. 
Tawney  Coat,  tUe  dreaa  of  an  apparitor. 
Taxation,  censure,  satire. 
Tear  a  cat,  to  bluster. 
Teen,  grief,  trouble. 
Temper,  to  mould. 
Temperance,  temperature. 
Tend,  attend. 
Tender,  to  regard  with  aflbction. 


Terms,  the  phraseology  oTooorta. 
Teaied,  attested,  biovght  to  Hie  leat 
Teatemed,  gratified  witt  ■  teaier,  or 

alxpenoe. 
Tetchy,  touchy,  peevlah. 
Tsther,  a  string  by  which  aay  aBlna) 

iatetened. 
Tharboro«|rii,  a  oonatalAe. 
llieorick,  ttUMiry. 
Thewea,  muacmar  atrength. 
Thick,  pleached,  thickly  inlaswuvwi. 
nill,  the  ahalU  of  a  cart. 
Thin  Helm,  diin  covering  of  hair. 
Thought,  melancholy. 
Thrasomcal,  boasting. 
Thread,  to  paaa. 
Three^nan-beotle,  on  implenieiit  tat 

driving  lilies. 
Three-pile,  rich  velvet. 
Hirifl,  pruapertty,  economy. 
Thrum,  extremity  of  a  weaver's  waip. 
Thrummed,  made  of  coarse  wooUeo. 
Tib,  a  atrdmpet. 
TiCkk>,ticktiBh. 
Tidtie-brain,  a  stroof  drink. 
Tflly-vally,  pooh ! 
Tilth,  tillage. 
Timeleas,  untimely. 
Tinct,  tincture. 
Tire,  head-dress. 
Tire,  to  fasten. 
Tfare,  to  be  Idly  emjrioyad  on. 
Tired,  iidomed. 
Tir6-valiant,  a  head-dreas. 
Tlrra-lirra,  the  aong  of  the  kuk. 
Toged,  habited. 
Tokened,  spotted. 
ToBing,  taking  toH. 
Topless,  supreme. 
Topple,  to  tumue. 
Toudies,  features. 
Toward,  in  rnailinras. 
Toya,  wiiima,  rumours. 
Tone,  to  unravel. 
Trade,  established  euatoin. 
Tradition,  traditional  usages. 
Trail,  scent  left  by  game. 
Traitreea,  a  term  ofendeanasBt. 
Trammel,  to  culch. 
Tranect,  a  ferry  or  aluioe. 
Translate,  to  tianafbrm. 
Trash,  to  cfaedt. 
Traverse,  to  march. 
Tmvcrsed,  across. 
Tray-trip,  a  game  at  draughts. 
Treacfaers;  traltora. 
Trenched,  carved. 
Trick,  peculiarity  of  feature. 


Twicken^witle,  a  wktend  bcUln. 


Tyihtag,  a  diatrict. 

U 

UoAar,  a  daiEy.oolMmd  mrtb, 
Uml         - 


Unaneied,  wilhoaK 

Unnvoldedi  OMvoMMito* 

Unbubed,  oenidkaB.  tinahnwn. 

Unbated,  not  bhmied. 

Upbltaed,  unbridled. 

Uiibolt,  to  eacplatn. 

UiriMdted*  coarae. 

Unbomwited,  withoat  dlgnltiaa. 

UnhonkWi^  nnlenraad.  ^ 

Unbteathedf  HHKnctiaeo. 

Uncape,to  dig  ont,m  letni  li  Mbontiqg 

Uncbaffed,  onattadwd. 

Undew,  to  unwind.. 

Uncoined,  nnreflnadftmndoiiMd. 

UnoonflnDed,  nnptnctiMd  In  wtxrtdtv 

cnft. 
Uncnirent,  inegidBr. 
Undereraft,  to  w«ar  beneath  the  creal. 
UMerakinker,  n  tspator. 
Understand,  stand  under. 
Undertaker,  the  defhnder  of  ■aotber*B 

qnarrri. 
UMerwrJte»  tn  aatactibe,  to  clMy. 
Uneath,  acaroely. 
Uaexpraaalvo,  inexpreaaible. 
Unlhir,  to  deprive  of  bemtty. 
Ungenkured,  without  genttnla. 
Uimaired,  youthAiI. 
Unhappy,  tudndty,  ntadhievmn. 
Unhonaea,  finee  flrcn  desneatic  < 
UnhonaeDed,  without  having  the  i 

meat. 
Unioa,  •  Bpnetea  oTpeail^ 


Trick,  to  drna  out. 

Tricking,  dress. 

Tricksy,  adroit. 

Trigon,  Aries,  Leo,  and  Sagittarius,  In 

1^  Zodiac. 
Trip,  to  defeat. 
Triple,  one  of  three. 
Triumphs,  revels. 
Trojnn,  cant  term  fbr  thief. 
Trol-my  .dames,  the  game  of  nine  hoka. 
Troll,  to  sing  trgipingly. 
Troasers,  trowaen. 
Trot,  a  term  of  contempt. 
Trow,  lo  imagine. 
TrumUe-tall,  a  dog. 
Trusted,  thmated. 
Try  conclusions,  try  experiments. 
Tttb>fh8t,  the  sweating  prooeaa  in  the 

venereal  disease. 
Tucket,  or  tucket  aonnuance,  a  flourish 

on  a  trumpet. 
Tup,  a  ram. 


unMa,nBpH 

Unkind.  unnatunL 
Unlived,  lUUeaa. 
lU^dustrouB,  wiikoQt  katrn. 
{Unmanned,  a  tenn  In  fhkoBiT. 
Unmaatered,  Itcantiona. 
Unowed,  unowned. 
Unpregnant,  not  quidtcBad. 
Unproper,  common. 
Unqiailitied,  nnmanned. 
UnqncatioaaMe,avarse  to  convcnatico 
Unready,  undreat. 
Unreapective,  inconaSderate. 
Unrest,  diaquiet. 
Unrouj^,  beardleaa. 
Unslsting,  tmreaiating,  ualbeltog. 
Unamirdied,  undelBed. 
Unaquarad,  unadnpted. 
Unstanched,  Incontinent. 
Untempering,  not  softening. 
Untented,  not  probed,  vinuent. 
Untraded,  not  in  common  use. 
Untrimmed,  undrest. 
Unvalued,  invaluable. 
Upapring,  a  dance. 


Top,  to  cover  an  ewe. 

Turre,  to  whispw. 
Tent,  to  take  up  residence,  to  aeardi.  iTuriygood,  or  Turinpin,  a  gipsy.  tchk.  riHMwu. 

Tercel,  the  male  hawk.  iTwangling  jack,  a  scurvy  musician.    I  Yentigaa,  holet  of  a  llnte. 
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Vail,  to  bow,  to  sink,  to  oondeaoeBd  to 

Vailing,  lowering. 

Vain,  vanity. 

Vain,  lying. 

Valance,  fringed  with  a  beard. 

Vanity,  illusien. 

VantafB,  opportunltv,  advantage. 

Vantbraoe,  armour  for  tho  aim* 

Varlet,  a  aervant. 

Vast,  waate,  dreary. 

Vaunt,  the  avant,  tba  fbre-pait* 

Vawaid,  the  fiire-paft. 

Vdure,  velvet. 

Venetian,  admlttaaee. 

Vent, 


GLOSSARY. 


▼uImI,  virbote. 
V«ay»  to  bwr  wioieii. 
— r,  m  boot  (In  ftadqf.) 

JiUs. 

,ailiipflromVeroiML 

▼erriBf ,  wrttinc  vwbm. 
vvXy  inuBfldiato. 
Via,  a  cant  phma  of  exaltation, 
tlw  fiMi  oTthe  oU  monUtiat. 


ViOytobng. 

"    ifiattaible. 


VOtatai,  a  worthlaai  feDow,  a  servant. 
VOd,  vUe. 

Vidaiiteih,  ngatfi. 

Vlrstal,  a  kind  of  apliiBec. 


ViitaooB,  bethlqr. 
Vir^poua,  weU-lmd.    ' 
Vixan,  or  FUen,  a  tanato  foi. 


Vox,  tone  or  voice. 
Vultar,  coiiunoa. 
Vol^gany,  oommoBlf . 

W. 

Waft,  to  baekon. 
Wage,  to  oombat. 
Wana,  ia  equal  to. 
Walai,  tlMt  part  ofa  thip  betwu^ 
.qoarter  deck  and  the  fbracaaUa. 
Want,  the  middle. 

Walk,  a  diatriet  In  a  finat. 
Waanod,  pala. 


the 


Ward,  poarnn  oTdefeBM. 
Want,  fttafdiaaihip. 
WtedeB,  a  pear 

Warn,  ManuiioB. 

Waaael  candle,  eandle  need  at  tetiTab. 

Waaeeli,  matlc  mvatary. 

Waick.  a  wateh4ight. 

Wator-woik,  water-ooioon. 

Wax,  to  flow. 

Waxen,  IncMaae. 

Waxen,  aolt,  yiddinf 

Wanton,  a  foeUe  oreflbm'MteBan. 


WappsDad,  decare^,  diaaaaed. 

Warder,  a  eentinel 

Waip,to  ckaate  ftotttkanatoial  itato, 

Wea;  Teiy  Utile. 

Weeds,  dochinff . 

Waeo,  to  tmafina. 

Weisli,  to  valoe  or  eatoun. 

Weird,  prophotic. 

Welkin,  the  sky. 

Welkin-eye,  blue  eye. 

WeD-a-near !  laek-a-day ! 

WeD4ikinff,  plump. 

Wend,  to  go. 

Westward  noe,  the  name  ofa  play  acted 
In  8hakmeare*B  time. 

Wether,  usea  Cor  a  ram. 

Wear,  the  Ihablon. 

Wbelked,  vaikd  with  protuberaneea. 

Wbe'r,  whether. 

Where,  whereas. 

Whiffler,  an  officer  hi  procesaiaas. 

Whiles,  until. 

Whlnidst,  mouldy. 

Whip,  the  crack,  the  best. 

Whipstock.  the  carter's  whip. 

Whirrinff,  mirrying. 

Whist,  bdnf  silent. 

White,  the  white  maik  fai  the  target. 

WhIteHleath,  the  green  sickness. 

Whtting-tame,  Ueachbigtinie. 

WhltsteiB,  linen  Ueachecs. 

WUttle,  a  pocket  knife. 

Whoqjklng,  measure  and  reckoninf  « 

Wide,  remote  fltun. 

Wilderness,  wiUness. 

Will,  wilfulneei. 

Wimple,  a  hood  or  veiL 

Wuidtaster  Ooose,  •  sunmpet 

Winking-gates,  gates  hastily  doaed 
mim  fear  of  dangen. 

Winnowed,  examined. 

Wlnter-gnwnd,  to  protect  againai  win- 
ter. 

Wis,  to  know. 

Win  woman,  a  wllch,  n  fbitone-teDer. 

Wish,  to  reeommand 

Wit,  to  know. 


Witch,  to  bewitch. 

Withy,  Jodickms,  coanhig. 

Wita,  senasa. 

Wittol,  knowing,  conadooa  % ' 

Wittol,  a  eootenied  cuckold. 

Woe,  to  be  aony- 

Wcanan,  to  affect  deeply. 

Woman-tired,  henpecked. 

Wondered,  able  ti^peitem  wonders. 

Wood,  crasy,  firaaac.   * 

Wooden  thing,  awkward  boaiaem. 

Wortd  to  aee,  wonderlViL 

Woodman,  an  attendant  on  the  fbieater 

Woolward,  wearing  wool. 

Woik,  fbrtiflcalion. 

Wwkinga,  thooghta. 

Wean,  a  serpent. 

Worth,  wealth. 

Wonhip,  dignity. 

Wreak,  to  revenge  j  reaantment. 

Wrest,  an  inatmmaat  Ibr  tiinaBI  the 

burn. 
Wreataa,  obtained  by  force. 
Wretdi,  a  teim  of  fbndness. 
Writ,  writing. 

Write,  to  pronoonce  confidently. 
Writhled.  wrinkled. 
Wry,  to  deviate. 
Wrong,  hurt. 
Wroth,  ntisfbrtune. 
•Wrought,  agitated. 
Wrung,  preased,  strained. 

Y. 

7are.  nimbie,liandy. 
Yareiy,  nimbly,  adroitly. 
Yearn,  to  grieve  or  vex. 
Teild,  to  inform  of. 
TeDowness.  jeatousy 
Teoma&,a  baaifPa  fbOower 
Teck,tftkSck. 
Testy,  feaming,  Ctolhy 
Young,  eariy. 

Z. 
Zanf^  a  boflbon. 
Zeakms,  pious. 
Zed,  a  term  of  oontanpt. 
11 
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Sti|m>ti&  mnkfld  whli  defbnnitf, 

Stmjr,  gladly,  lowly. 

Stintair,  atopped. 

Stint,  to  tti^. 

Bdlh,  an  anvil. 

StUlied,  finned  at  the  flmiaoe. 

Sttthy,  a  amlth'a  ahop. 


Stock,  a  atocking. 
Stomach,  pride. 
Stone-bow,  a  croia  bow. 
Stoop,  a  llaggon. 
Stover,  a  tliaich. 
Strain,  descent,  lineofe. 
Stnio,  difficulty,  doubt. 
Stntt,  narrow,  avaricloua, 
Stmnge,  aby. 

Stratagem,  great,  or  dseadAd  event. 
Strawy,  atraying. 
Striker,  a  borrower. 
Stuck  or  Stock,  a  term  in  fencing. 
Stofll  baggage,  aubstance  or  eaaeiioe 
Stoflbd^  anfllciency,  ample  ahittliea. 
Subienption,  obedience. 
,SticeoK,  siKoaaaicu. 
Sadden,  viident. 
Solllcicncy,  abOitiea. 
Snggeat.  to  tempt. 
Snggestion,  temptation. 
Swted,  dnaaed. 
Smnpter,  a  home  that  cairiet  neceaaa* 

riea  on  a  Journey. 
Saperfloona,  over-clothed. 
Snppoaed.  counterflBtt. 
Sor-relnea,  over  ridden. 
Suiplre,  to  breathe. 
Sureeaas,  an  end. 
Soapect,  suapicion. 
Swart,  dark  brown. 
SwaahiBf ,  buttjrhiff. 
Swath,  gran  cut  at  one  atroke. 
Sway,  wei|^ 
Sweeting,  an  vffit, 
Swettered,  weltered. 
SwUl,  ready. 

Swinge-bucklera,  riotona  fdlows. 
Swocmded,  swooned. 
Swoop,  the  deaoent  of  a  bird  of  prey. 

T. 
Table,  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
Table,  a  picture. 

Tablea,  tablets,  memorandum  books. 
Tambourine,  a  amall  dram. 
Tag,  the  rabble. 

Take,  to  strike  with  diaeaae,  to  bfaut, 
l^ke-tn,  to  conquer. 
Take-up^  to  contradict. 
Talent,  tah>n. 
Tm,  oourageona. 
Tallow-keedi,  tub  of  tallow. 
Tame,  IneAsctual. 
Tamo-anake,  a  poltroon. 
Tarre,  to  eicite,  provoke. 
Tartar,  Tartarus. 

Task,  to  keep  busied  with  acruples. 
Tassel  Gentle,  or  Tercel  Oenite,  a  spe- 
cies of  hawk. 

Tasked,  taxed. 

Taams,  sides  and  heart  in  medical  aa- 
trok>gy. 

Tawdrv,  necUaoea  worn  by  country 
gtrla. 

Tawney  Coat,  tiie  dreaa  of  an  apparitor. 

Taxation,  oerarare,  aataie. 

Tear  a  cat,  to  bluster. 

Teen,  grief,  trouble. 

Temper,  to  monld. 

Temperance,  temperature. 

Tend,  atteno. 

Tender,  to  regard  with  aflbclioB. 

Tent,  to  take  np  residence,  to  aearch. 

Tercel,  the  mate  hawk. 

10  m. 


Terma,  the  phraoeology  oToonrta. 
Teated,  attested,  brovght  to  the  leot 
Teoterned,  gratiiBad  witt  a  teoter,  or 

akqience. 
Tetchy,  touchy,  peevlah. 
Tether,  a  string  by  whtcii  oay  oBtana) 

iatetened. 
ThartKirottgh,  a  oanataUe. 
llieorick,  theory.' 
Thewea,  maacwar  atrangth. 
Thick,  pleached,  thickly  indrwovoB. 
nill,  the  ahalU  of  a  cart. 
Thin  Helm,  thin  covering  of  hair. 
Thought,  melandioly. 
Thrasonical,  boasting. 
Thread,  to  paaa. 
Threo^nan-beetle,  on  impleBMBt  ton 

driving  idles. 
Three-^le,  rich  velvet. 
HiriA,  proaperitir,  economy. 
Thrum,  extremity  of  a  weaver's  waip. 
Thruouned,  made  of  coarse  wooDea. 
Tib,  a  atrdmpet. 
TidUe,  lickliah. 
Tiekle-brain,  a  atrong  dllnk. 
TiOy-valty,  pooh ! 
Tilth,  tillage. 
Timeleaa,  vntimcsly. 
Tinct,  tincture. 
Tire,  head-dreaa. 
Tire,  to  faalen. 
Tire,  to  be  idly  emjrioyod  on. 
Toed,  Itdorned. 
Tirfe'vahant,  a  head-dress. 
Tirra-lirm,  the  song  of  the  huk. 
Toged,  habited. 
Tokened,  spotted. 
ToBing,  taking  toH. 
Topteas,  supreme. 
Topple,  to  tumble. 
Touches,  leatnres. 
Toward,  in  rnatlinras. 
Toys,  wuioia,  rumours. 
Tose,  to  unravel. 
Trade,  establiidied  eostom. 
Tradition,  traditional  usages. 
Trail,  scent  lefl  by  game. 
Traitress,  a  term  en  endeamMBt. 
Trammel,  to  catch. 
Tranect,  a  ferry  or  aloice. 
Translate,  to  translbnn. 
Trash,  to  cheek. 
Traverse,  to  march. 
Tmversed,  across. 
Tray-trip,  a  gami>  at  dranghto. 
Treachers,'  tnltors. 
Trenched,  carved. 
Trick,  peculiarity  of  feature. 


Twickm-bouk,  i  wktend  boitln. 


Tyihtag,  a  district. 

U 

UaAer,  a  dnriky-eolomd  ««Mb« 
U»bewd,r     ~ 


Unaiwled,  wiihoaK 

Unwoided^  anayMMa*^ 

Unboibed,  oenrdleai«  iiiialilffTn 
Unbated,  not  bhmted. 
Upbitled,  nnbridled. 
Unbolt,  to  eacpiata. 
Unboltedj  cooroe. 
Unbonnetted,  witboot  dignltlaa. 
Unbooktah.  tmleamod. 
Unbveathed,  nnpcaedaed. 
Uncape,todigo«t,aieimlsMbnnting 
Unohnigad,  rniattortwid. 
Undew,  to  unwind. 
UncobMd,  nnreflnad,  tmndoiiMd. 
Unconflraied,  nnpnctiood  In  woridif 

cnft. 
Uncorrent,  irregidar. 
Undercroft,  to  wear  beDoath  Ike  croi^. 

Utader^okinker,  a  tnpaiar. 
Underatand,  stand  under. 
Undertaker,  ite  defender  of  aaoditrt 

qnarrd. 
UMerwrite,  lo  ndiacribe,  to  oboy. 
Uneath,  ocaroely. 
Unexpreaaivo,  fnexpreasiUe. 
Unfkir,  to  doprive  of  beanty. 
Ungenhurad,  withontgenttnla. 
Unnaired,  youthfbl. 
Unhappy.  uniBdty,  miMhiemHn. 
Unhouoed,  finee  from  denoadc  oa 
UnhonaeDed,  without  havhig  ibe  i 


Trick,  to  drroa  out. 

Tricking,  dress. 

Tricksy,  adroit. 

Trigon,  Aries,  Leo,  and  Sagittarhia,  hi 

Ijie  Zodiac. 
Trip,  to^feat. 
Triple,  one  of  three. 
Triumphs,  revds. 
Trojan,  cant  term  tat  thief. 
Trol-my-damea,  the  game  of  nine  boka 
Troll,  to  sing  tr^pingly. 
Trossers,  trowaen. 
Trot,  a  term  of  oonlempt. 
Trow,  lo  imagine. 
Trundle-tan,  a  dog. 
Trusted,  thrnated. 
Try  conclusions,  try  experiments. 
Tub'ftst,  the  sweating  prooeaa  in  the 

venereal  disease. 
Tucket,  or  tucket  sonnuaace,  a  flonrisb 

on  a  trumpet. 
Tap,  a  ram. 
Tup,  to  cover  an  ewe. 
Torre,  to  whisper. 
Turiygood,  or  Turlnpin,  a  gipay. 
Twangling  Jack,  a  acurvy  muaidan. 


Union.  aapedOB  oTpeail, 
Unklna.  lunaturaL 
Uhlived,  ttfeleaB. 
UtahMtKooB,  willioni  katrn. 
Unmanned,  a  teim  In  fekoBiT. 
Unmaatered,  licentioaa. 
Unowed,  unowned. 
Unpregnont,  not  qnidtcBod. 
Uhproper,  common. 
Unqnuitled,  anmanned. 
Unqtte8tioiiable,av«ne  to  conycmticQ 
Unready,  ondreau 
Unreapettive,  incanfideiaie. 
Unreat,  diaquiet. 
Unroagh,  beardleaa. 
Uofilating,  nnrealatiBg,  nnfeeliog. 
Unsminiled,  nndelDed. 
Unaquared.  unadapled. 
Unstanched,  incontinent. 
Untempering,  not  aoAening. 
Untented,  not  probed,  vbrvuent. 
Untraded,  not  in  common  uae. 
Untrimmed,  unAvst. 
Unvalued,  invahmMe. 
Upapring,  a  daooe. 


Vail,  to  bow,  to  rink,  to  oondeaecad  to 

look. 
ValHng,  lowering. 
Vain,  vanity. 
Vain,  lying. 

Valence,  fringed  with  a  board. 
Vanity,  UnsioB. 

Vantage,  opporionltT,  advantage. 
Vontbrooe,  aimoor  for  the  aim* 
Vailet,  a  servant. 
Vaat,  waate,  dreary. 
Vannt,  the  avant,  the  fbre.part* 
VavranI,  the  fere-part. 
Velure,  velvet. 
Venetian,  admittaaee. 


Veni, 

Vcntigos,  holea  ofa  llnte. 


GLOSSARY. 


Voriiy,  to  bwr  wiQlMi. 
TcBBW,  •  boot  (te  fcirinf.) 


VcroiMMy  a  Alp  fkon  Vctom* 

VcniBff ,  wrttinff  mwB. 

Very,  ImmediAte. 

Via,  •  cant  phnaa  of  exoltaikm. 

▼iea,  tliB  fbol  of  the  oU  moraUtief. 

Vice,  graap. 

Vie,  to  brie. 

Vlawlev^iavieible. 

ViBaUi,  a  worthleai  feDow,  a  servant. 

Vild,  i4le. 

VMemeih,  ngeHh. 

Vlrginl,  a  kind  of  apliiBel. 


ViitQQoip  beahlqr. 

Virions,  wall-bnd. 

Vixen,  or  Fixes,  a  tanale  ioz. 


VoKftonaorvoioe. 
Vulgar,  01 
Volca^r, 


W. 

Walk,  to  beckon. 

Wage,  to  oombat. 

Wages,  is  equal  to. 

WaM,  tlMt  part  or  a  ship  between  the 

qoarter  deek  and  the  flxecastle. 
Waist,  the  middle. 
Walk,  a  dietriet  In  a  ftieat. 
Wanned,  pale. 


Waxd,  postare  of  defence. 

Ward,  goaidianshlp. 

Wteden,apear 

Warn,  sonmon. 

Weasel  candle,  eandle  need  at  feitiTab. 

Wasseis,  mstlc  nvelry. 

Waieh,  a  watdi4lght. 


Was,  to  grow. 

Waxen,  tocnsee. 

Waxen,  soft,  yielding 

Wanton,  a  fiMble  or  eflMn'Mte  man. 


Wi^pened,  decayed,  diasaaed. 

Warder,  a  eentinel 

Waip,  to  chance  ftott the  natnal  state. 

Wee-,  very  little. 

Weeds,  dolhing. 

Ween,  to  tanaglno. 

Weigh,  to  valoe  or  eatoun. 

Weird,  prophetic. 

Welkin,  the  sky. 

Welkin-eye,  bine  eye. 

Well-a-near !  laek-a-day ! 

WeD4iking,  plump. 

Wend,  to  go. 

Westward  hoe,  the  name  of  a  play  acted 
In  Shakmeare's  time. 

Wether,  used  Cor  a  ram. 

Wear,  tfie  ftifelon. 

Whelked,  varied  with  protuberances 

Wbe'r,  whether. 

When,  whereas. 

Whifller,  an  oOcer  In  processions. 

Whiles,  until. 

Whin  tdst,  mouldy. 

Whip,  the  crack,  the  best. 

WMpstock,  the  carter's  whip. 

Whirring,  nnrrying. 

Whist,  bobg  sUent. 

White,  the  wUte  maik  In  the  target. 

White-death,  the  green  eicknces. 

Whiting-time,  bleaching  time. 

Whitsten,  linen  Ueachers. 

WUttle.  a  pocket  knife. 

Whooping,  measure  and  reckoning* 

Wide,  remote  fltun. 

WUderoess,  wiUness. 

Will,  wilfuhieei. 

Wimple,  a  hood  or  veiL 

WinoMiter  Ooose, «  stmmpet 

Winking-gates,  gates  hastily  doaed 
from  Dew  of  danger. 

Wtamowed,  oamined. 

Winter-ground,  to  protect  against  win- 
ter. 

Wis,  to  know. 

WIk  woman,  a  irhA,  a  jbrtone-trller. 

Wish,  to  reeaomend 

Wit,  to  know. 


Witch,  to  bewitch. 

Withy,  Jodidona,  cunning. 

Wlts.aenasa. 

Witiol,  knowing,  conseioos  % 

Wittol,  a  oontenied  cockold. 

Woe,  to  he  Sony* 

Woman,  to  affect  deeply. 

Womao-tired,  henpeoed. 

Wondered,  able  tonerfbim  wondeio. 

Wood,  crasy,  firaatic.  * 

Wooden  thing,  awkward  bnainem. 

Worid  to  eee,  wonderfUL 

Woodman,  an  attendant  on  ttw  fbiesler 

Woolward,  wearing  wool. 

Woikj  fbrtiilcatiott. 

Workings,  thoughts. 

Worn,  a  serpent. 

Worth,  wealth. 

Worship,  dignity. 

Wreak,  to  revenge ;  reeantment. 

Wrest,  an  instromsnf  Ihr  toniai  the 

hwu. 
Wreated,  obtsined  by  fbroe. 
Wretch,  a  term  of  fendness. 
Writ,  writing. 

Write,  to  pronounce  conildcntly. 
WritUed.  wrinkled. 
Wry,  to  deviate. 
Wrong,  hurt. 
Wroth,  misfbrtune. 
Wrought,  agitated. 
Wrung,  preesed,  atnined. 

Y. 
Vare.  nlmble,'handy. 
Yarsiy,  nimbly,  adroitly. 
Yearn,  to  grieve  or  vex. 
Yeikl,  to  Infoim  of. 
TeUowness.  jeahniay 
Teoman,  a  baUifTa  IbOower 
Terk,  tofctek. 
Testy,  fbsming,  frothy 
Young,  eariy. 

Z. 
Zany;  a  bufibon. 

aknis,  pious. 
Zed,  a  tenn  ofoonteBpt 
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HallidoD,  doom  at  JudSmflBt*dftr. 
Handnw,  henuhaw,  (»  baWli.) 

Hariotry,  vulgsr,  Dkby. 
Hatch,  to  engrave. 
Haunt,  company. 
Hay,  a  fencing  term. 
Heat,  heated. 
Hebenon,  henbane. 
Hefted,  heaved,  agitated. 
Hett,  a  dongeon  in  a  priaoa 
Helmed,  ataered  chnragh. 
Hence,  hencefbrward. 
Henchman,  a  page  of  honoar. 
Hent,  to  aeise. 
Herb  of  grace,  rue. 
Hermlta,  beeduneu. 
Heat,  oommaiid. 
Hight,  OB&ed. 
Hiidiiig,  a  poltroon. 
Hiren,  a  ballot. 
Hia,  often  uaed  fbr  its. 
Hoar,  hoary,  monlAy. 
Rob-nob,  aa  it  may  happen. 
Hoiat,  hoisted. 
Hold,  to  eatoem. 
Hold-taking,  bear-handmig. 
Holla !  a  tenn  of  the  manege. 
Holy,  ihithnO.  .   ,.  - 

Hoodman4)liBd,  Uindmna'a  bolT. 
Horologe,  clock. 
Hot^KMiM.  a  bagnio. 
Hox,  to  ham-string. 
Hnggennngger,  secretly. 
HmTto  float  without  guidance. 
Hanmiing,  o'erwhomlng. 
Homoroua,  humid. 
Hungry,  improUflc 
Hunt-oounter,  worthless  dog. 
Hunls-ap,  a  hunting  tune. 
Hurty,  noise. 
Hurtle,  to  dash  against. 
Hurtting,  boisterous  merriiaent. 

Husbiadry,  ilw 
Huswife,  a  Jilt. 

Hyen,  hysna.  i 

I.  ' 

Icabvook,  temper. 

lan,  barren. 

Ubcks,  In  Ihith. 

limomy,  ignominy. 

Dl-inhabited,  iU-lodged. 

inustrioua,  without  Inftre. 

Imagea,  children,  represeotatives. 

Imbare,  to  ezpoae. 

Immanity,  barbarity. 

immedincy,  doae  conneilon. 

Imp,  progeny. 

la^alr.  oasaitabte,  unequal. 

Impartial,  partlid.  ^ 

Impawned,  wagtred. 

Imperious,  imperial. 

impattiooe,  to  impettlcoat,  or  tiDpocket 

Importance,  importunity. 

Impoitant,  tanpoctnnnte. 

Impoae,  li^Junctioii. 

bnpoaUiona,  commanda. 

Impossible,  incredible. 

Imp  oat,  to  Bupply  the  defldency. 

Impnaa,  a  device  or  mouo. 

IneaiMdMs,  onintelUgent. 

InoMiiBdiBe,  to  dye  led. 

laceMed,  inched. 

Indip.  to  embrace. 

Indnoe,  to  conclude. 

Indoaive,  endosed. 

Incomp^  eulject  to  ecconnt. 

Inoony  or  Kcny,  delicate,  pretty. 

Inconect,  ffl-regulated. 

Indent,  to  sign  an  taidentare. 

Index.  Bomeoiing  preparatory. 

Indiflwent,  impaiusL 

Indigestjshapdees. 


miHie,  to  oonHet. 
Inductioa,  prefboe,  prande 
biduraoce,  dday. 
InTotnial,  deranged, 
faiflnite,  cstent  or  power. 
lagagiMl,  unengaged. 
Ingraft,  rootfod. 
IiibHbitable,  not  habitable. 
Iiibtrit,  to  possess. 
Inhibit,  tolbrbid,  decline, 
bi  hia  eye,  in  hb  preaenoe. 
biboop<Nl,  indosed. 
Ink-horn  male,  a  book-male. 
Inkle,  woraied  tape. 
Initiate,  young. 
I  Inland,  civiliaed. 
Innocent,  a  fool. 
In  place,  praaent. 
Insane,  that  whidi  makes 

Insanie,  insanity. 

Inscoooe.  toftmify. 

Insivlpeo,  engraven. 

lasepanie,  iwepanlde. 

Instancea.  motivea. 

Insult,  soUdtatioa. 

Integrity,  consistency. 

Intend,  to  pretend. 

Intending,  regarding. 

Intendment,  intention. 

totcntioo,  eager  deaire. . 

Intentivcly,  atlenUvely. 

IntereaMd,  Intereated. 

Intergatorics,  interrogatonea. 

Iii  that,  because 

Intmnchant,  which  cannot  be  enl, 

Intrinse,  inuricate. 

Inwardness,  intimacy. 

Iron,  dad  In  armour. 

Irregulons,  Koentioaa. 

Issues,  consequences. 

Itenaion,  repetition. 

Itinalion,  recitation. 

J. 

jack-a-Lent,  a  puppet  thrawA  at 

Lent.  . 

Jack-guardant,  a  Jadt  in  afUce- 
Jack  sauce,  asaucyfeUow. 
Jaded,  worthless.  ^  .  .  ^ 

Jar,  the  noise  made  by  the  pendamm 

of  a  dock. 
Jaunce,  )aunt. 
Janncing,  Jaunting. 
Jay,  a  wanton  «  .       i 

Jenes,   stmps  of   leather  fealened 

round  hawks*  legs. 
Jest,  to  play  a  perl  in  a  maak. 
Jet,  to  stmt 

Jig,  a  ludicrous  dialogne  m  verse. 
Joiunal,  daily. 
Jovial,  belougiog  to  Jove 
Jump,  to  suit.  just. 
Jttsucer,  a  Judge. 
Jut,  to  eaaroBck. 
Jutty,  to  project. 
Juvenal,  a  youth. 


Labrea,  lipe. 

Laced  mntteo,  a  prortteiC#, 

Lackeying,  mevlng  Kke  a  tecksT 

Lag,  the  rabble. 

Lakm,  ladyUn,  or  little  lady. 


Landa,  landing-piaoee. 
Land-rakers,  wandeieia  on  fool. 
Large,  ttoentiooa. 
LMa-Iom,  fbnakenbyhianiialrei 

Latch,  to  Say  hdd  of-    ^  , 
Latchisd  or  Latched,  ttdted  o«ey 

Lated.  ben^ted.    ^ 
Laiten,  thin  as  a  lath. 
Launcn,  lanoe. 
Lannd,  lawn. 
TiauiiiljiiiHi  wetting. 
Lavokaa,  a  kind  of  daneee. 
Lay,  a  wager. 
Leeguer,  acamiK 
Leaaiog,  fidsehood. 
Leather-coala,  apples. 
Leavened,  matured. 
Leech,  a  physksian. 

flbature,  complemon. 


Leetl  Mtty  court  of  jostlee. 
;,  obei  ^ 


in 


Kam,  awry. 


K 


IVBIU,    U  ..  .  ,  . 

Keecn,  a  lump  of  tauow. 

Ked,  tooooL 

Rdaar,  Coaar. 

KemM,  lii^t-anned  addieni 

Vey-cold,  ooU  as  iron. 

Kteksy.widuy,^  tern  of 

fbr  a  wife. 
Kindly,  natural. 
Kinged,  ruled. 
KblM,  a  woman's  ganacAt. 
Knap,  to  break  short. 
Knave,  aervant. 
Knota,  figures  plsnled  in  box. 
Know,  to  aduiowledge. 
Know  of,  to  conaider. 


Legerity,  ««>»« 

Leges,  afiegea. 

Leiger.  reaident       .  ,  .__ 

Leman,  a  lover  cv  mlRiein- 

Lcmo,  a  pander. 

Lenien,  apare. 

Let,  to  hinder. 

Lethe,  death. 

L*Envoy.  end  oT  a  poem. 

Lewd,  idle.  .  . 

Ubbord,  or  Lubber,  a  leoperd- 

Liberal,  lioentioiis  in  speecb. 

Liberty,  hbertteism.^^ 

License,  lioentlouaneae. 

Uefeat,  deareot. 

Ueger,  an  mnlieider. 

Lifter,  a  thief. 

Ltg^t  o*loTe,  a  dance  tone. 

Lightly,  commonly. 

Like,  to  conpars. 

Liking,  oonmtion  of  body. 

Lik^ood,  aimilitude. 

Likeness,  speciousness. 

LtobeS;  ri^sd  used  tn  <&trai1ag. 

Limbo,  a  place  suppoaed  near  neo. 

Lime,  nni-Ume ;  to  cement. 

Limited,  appointed. 

Limlta,  esdmatea. 

Ltaied,  delineated.        ^ .  ^  .       ... 

Linatock,  the  stafT  to  whieh  *•  »n;i« 

is  fixed  when  ordnance  is  fliea. 
List,  limit. 
Uther.  flexible. 
Little,  miniature. 
Livddloodi  appearance  of  life- 
Livery,  a  bw-phrasa 
Living,  estate,  property. 

Living,  •P««i^vS«"»£"*- 
Loach,  aamaUproliflcmb. 
Lob,  a  duOaid,  a  looby. 
Locknon,  a  kind  of  linen. 
Lode-atar,  the  polar  star. 
Looffe,  to  laugh. 

Loggats,  agame^^ 

Long  puiptoa,  a  flower. 
Longing,  Ddonging. 

lS^' bro!£shi  done  to  ti»  WlaA 
Loon,  a  baae  lUlow. 
Looped,  fVin  of  apertnreiL 
Lop,  the  branches. 
Lofdling,  a  litUe  loid. 
Lot,  apriie. 
Lottery,  eOotment. 
Love  in  idkDeaa,  a  flower 
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LovOT,  MmntiflMt  flar  miitiwi. 
Lowly  a  dowB. 


LMd,* 

LnblMr,  aleopMiL 

Lnlbbf ,  cndb. 


Loreh,  to  wta.  lo  pvrtoia. 
Van,  m  deooy  tar  « iMwk. 


Lwt,  laoUMtka,  wU. 
Lutic,  taaty,  dwerfVil. 
titmfj  nncy. 
LuiarioiM,  Maci 
Lttkury,  loflC 
Ly^  or  Lyme,  ft 

M. 

Mad,  wild,  lacoMtaat. 

Mafoc-Ble,  a  maf  |iio. 

Magaiieo,  a  Venedaii  poicBlalo 

MainUfeent,  boaatAil. 

MaOad,  wrapt  in  annoar. 

Make,  lobar,  loihut. 

Makefeaa,  matelBa,  widowed. 

Mala,atef. 

Malkin,  a  tniU. 

MaOacho,  miadiler. 

Maltwomu,  Uppteri. 

Maiwoerliig,  BttnuDcitaf . 

Mwuneia,  pappets. 

Munmock,  to  tear. 

M>a«  lo  tame  a  hawk :  the  devil. 

Maadracora,  a  aoporidc  planL 

Mandrake,  a  root. 

Mudcind,  awisaid. 

Manada,  ahandcufl*. 

Manner,  in  the  Act. 

Man-qaeOer,  a  man-kiUer. 

Marchiea,  amllnea. 

Marchpane,  aaweetmeat. 

Maif  eat,  mai^Bin. 

Martial  hand,  a  careleM  acrawL 

Martleaiaa,  the  latter  apring. 

Mated,  oonibunded. 

Maieitel,  full  of  matter. 

Maufie,  la  spite  of,  notwithatandinf, 

Maiiad,  a  baaket. 

Meacodc,  a  dtiatard. 

Mealed,  minfM. 

Mean,  the  middle ;  the  tenor  in  mualc 

Meaas,  iatereat. 

Meaaore,  the  readi ;  a  adiema  dance 


Meaads,  lepers. 

Medal,  portrait. 

Meddle,  to  mingle. 

Medldne,  a  ahe-phriidaa. 

Meet,  amatdi. 

Meiney,  domestlca. 

Memorlea,  memorlala. 

Memory,  memorial. 

Menda,  themeana. 

Mephiaiophilua,  a  flunniar  splriL 

Mercataate,  amercbanC 

Merchant,  a  low  fellow. 

Men,  entire,  abadute. 

Merad  quwiion,  the  aole  qaeauoa. 

Merely,  catirdy. 

Merit,  a  reward. 

Mennahl,  aayren. 

Mctaphyaical,  aupematnrd. 

Mete-yard,  meaaunng  yard. 

Mewed,  oonflaad 

Midler,  a  truant.  ' 

Midiing  MaDedio,  a  aecret  mladiier. 

Miaoe,  to  walk  afleciedly. 

Minding,  reminding. 

Bfinnow,  a  very  amaO  idi. 

Minatrd^,  oOoe  of  minatrd. 

Bnnate.>Mk,  Jadi-o>-lanleni. 

MiKreate,  iBeglifanate,  apunona. 

Miadoabt,  to  anapect. 


Mtoer,  a  miearahia  being. 

Mlaery,  avarice. 

Miaprlaed,  miataken* 

Miqariaing,  deapiaing. 

Mlmivea,  maaMngera. 

Bflatempered,  angiy. 

Bflatfld,  ready  to  weep. 

Bflaihink,  to  ihtafc  OL 

Miatraaa,  the  >ack  in  bowling. 

Mo.  more. 

Mooled,  vdled,  mnfled. 

Modd,  moald. 

Modern,  new-fiuigled. 

Modaaty,  moderation. 

Module,  modd. 

Moe,  to  make  moiuhe. 

Moiety,  a  portion. 

Moiatatar,  the  moon. 

MoDillcaUoD,  aofteaing. 

Mome,  a  Uockbead. 

Momentany,  momentary. 

Monster,  lo  make  monatrona.  • 

Mooth*a  mind,  a  popiab  anniveiiary 

Mood,  anger,  manner. 

Moody,  melancholy. 

Moonisb,  variable. 

Mope  and  Moea,  Ivdicrona  antldu. 

Moral,  aecret  meaning. 

Moriaoo,  Mooriah. 

Movrfa-pike,  Mooriah  pike. 

Mort  or  the  deer,  a  tune  on  the  death 

of  the  deer. 
Mortd,  munlerooa,  &tal. 
Mortal,  abounding. 
Mortd-ataring,  killing  by  a  look. 
MortlAed,  aaoetic. 
Moat,  groatcat. 
Mot.  a  motto. 

Mother,  the  hyaterie  paaaion. 
Motion,  divtnatory  agitation. 

Motion,  dealrea. 

Motion,  a  puppet. 

Motiooa,  iadignation. 

Motive,  a  mover. 

Mooldwaip,  the  mole. 

Mouse,  to  tear  to  piecea. 

Mouse,  a  term  of  endearment. 

Mouae.bont,  aweasd. 

Moy,  a  piece  of  money ;  alao,  a  mea- 
sure  of  com. 

Much,  strange,  wonderful. 

Muck-water,  drain  of  a  dunghill. 

Muffler,  a  wrapper  for  the  lower  port 
of  the  fhoe. 

Muletera,  muleteers. 

Mulled,  softened. 

MuUiplii-d.  multitudinooa. 

MuUipl>!n((f,  multiplied. 

Multitudinous,  full  of  moltiradea. 

Mure,  a  waD. 

Murky,  dark. 

Must,  a  acramUe 

N. 
Napkin,  handkerditeT. 
Napleaa,  threadbare. 
Native,  naturally 
Natura,  natund  parent. 
Nan«hty,  unlit. 
Nay'Word,  a  hy-wofd. 
Neb,  the  mouth. 
Nedda,  needlee. 
Neglection.  neglect. 
Neif,  the  flat. 

Nephew,  any  lined  deoe«dam. 
Nether-atocka,  atocklnga. 
Newneaa,  imMvalton. 
Newt,  the  dl. 
Next,  neareat. 

Nice,  trifling.  ^  ^^ 

Nkk,  to  aet  the  naik  or  ftOy  on  i  iec< 

koning.  ._^ 

Night-mle,  froKc  of  the  nldit 
'Nlghted,  made  dark  aanilht. 


Nm,  ahaO  not,' 

Nine  menv  moiria,  a  guiie. 

Noble,  a  oolB. 

NoUeaa.  BflUeneaa. 

Nobie-tonch,  onaBoyad  aetd. 

Noddy,  flw^  a  game  at  carda. 

Noiae,  nranc 

Nonce,  on  pnrpoae. 

Non  Ti^BB.  nonptna. 

Nook^dMHier,  tkat  winch  ihoota  into 


Northern  maa,  a  down. 
Note,  notioa. 

Nott^pated,  roond-headad. 
Nouftsh,  to  nnrae. 
Nouale,  to  fondle  aa  a  nnrae. 
Novum,  a  game  at  dice. 
Nowl,  a  head. 
Nnt-hook,  a  thief. 

O. 
Odd-even,  the  failervd  between  twdve 
at  nli^t  and  one  in  the  morning. 
Od>a.pltikina,  God  mo  pity. 
Odiada,  glaaoea  of  the  eye. 
0*a.  drdea,  pockmaika. 
jMwgatkma,  iNinda. 
Obaequloua,  ftmered. 
ObaervaticA,  edebration. 
Obatade,  obatfanie. 
Oocnrrenia,  faiddenta. 
Occupation,  mechaaica. 
O'er-raught,  over-reachcd. 
0*ercrow,  overoome. 
O'eitooked,  teKinaled. 
Of;throagh. 
Offering,  the  aasaUant. 
Office,  aervice. 
Offlcea.  cnlinary  apartnenta. 
Of  an  fovea,  fay  all  meana. 
|Okl,fteqaent. 
Old  age,  agea  paai. 
Once,  aometbne. 
Oneyers,  baaken. 
Opal,  a  pradooa  atone. 
Operant,  active. 
Opinion,  obaiinacy,  conceit. 
Oppodte,  advene. 
Oppoaition,  combat. 
Or  e*er,  belhre. 
Orbs,  fairy  drdea. 
Orchard,  a  garden. 
Oniiaance,  rank. 
Order,  mcasmta. 
Orgdona,  haoghty. 
Osprey,  aa  eagle. 

IOetent,  oatanlation,  appaaiance. 
OatentatiOB,  appearance. 
OveiUow,  to  orive  awn. 
0\'eracatdied,  wlUpped  at  a  carta. 

taiU 
Overtare,  opentaig,  diaeoveiy. 
Ounce,  a  tiger-eat, 
Onph,  fklry. 

Ouad-cock,  ti»  eodc  UackbinL 
Out,  fbn,  complete. 
Outvied,  defeated,  a  tem  at  the  gaoM 

ofgleek. 
Ontwasd,  not  in  the  aecret. 
Owe,  to  poaaeaa,  to  own. 
0:aip,  the  flreat  eowalip. 


Pack,  to  bargain  with. 
Padi,  aa  aceompHea. 
Packhig ,  piottiag,  fkaad. 
Paddodt,  a  toad. 
Pagan,  a  diasdnte  pereon 
Pageaat,  a  damb  ahaw. 
Palo,  punished. 
Palalms,  worda. 
Pale,  dominiona. 
Pale,  to  eadrde  with  a 
{PaO,  to  wrap,  to  Inveat. 


p>n6j,T>pM. 

PBtanfflVy  iitlfrfuii. 
Patany,  Tlctarioafl. 

Palter,  to  Joggle,  to 

Pwig,  to  alRict. 

paper,  to  commit  to  wriUnf . 

Parcel,  part,  to  leekon  up. 

Paroel4»wd,  half-bawd. 

Pavnl-gilt,  partially  gfh. 

Pariirii>top,  a  large  top,  fbrmeriy  lm»t 

in  every  vUhge,  to  be  whipped  Ibr 

eierciae. 
Parle,  pailey. 
Parknu,  peiiloiia,  ahrewd. 
Part,  to  depart. 
Parted,  eodowed,  riiaied. 
Panluilar,  private. 
PartiMB,  a  pike, 
parti,  party. 
Paali,  toatrito{  a liead. 
Pariwd,  cmihed. 
Paaa,  to  decide,  aamne,  convey. 
Pern  OK,  to  dedde. 


ing 


nieviiig. 

Pamieniiig,  oeiiig  in>  paarion. 

Paaqr  Meaaore,  a  dance. 

Paillor,  an  apparitor,  orcOoeror  the 
biinop^a  court. 

PaaCiy,  theaaatry  room. 

Paich^albol. 

VBIdied,iBalboi*aooat. 

Path,  to  walk. 

Pathetlcal,  promiae-hnaker. 

Patient,  to  aooihe. 

Patlne,  a  dtah  oaed  with  the  chalice  In 
adnlniateriag  the  Bnchaibt. 

Paocaa,  few. 

Pavin,  a  dance. 

Pay,  to  beat. 

Peal,  pet,  daittng. 

Pedaarnle,  apeuat. 

Peer-out,  to  peep  oat. 

PeevWi,  Iboliiih. 

Peiie,  to  wei^,  keep  In  auapema. 

Pentherilia.  AmasoiL 

Pelting,  paltry. 

Pennona,  ■naB  flaga. 

Peida,  one  of  the  fMon  hope. 

Perdarabie,  tasting. 

Peidy,  (Par  IHen)  a  Fmnoh  oath. 

PerfliiBl.  certain ;  wdl'lnibmied. 

Perfhctiona,  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 

Periapia,  ehanna  woni  aboot  the  neck. 

Peijnre,  a  perjurer. 

Penma,  peraon. 

Pecapecovea,  apy-glaaieiL 

Pervert,  to  avert. 

Peatllence,  poiaon. 

PeW'Mlow,  a  companloa. 

Pheere,  companion. 

pheeae,  to  tease,  to  cniryoomU. 

Phlaonomy,  physiognomy. 

PhiO-hone,  ■halt<hone. 

Pick,  to  pitch. 

pidc-axea,  llngem, 

Picked,  foppiah. 

PIckera,  the  handa. 

Picking,  tnaigniflcant. 

Pickt&tch,  a  place  noted  for  brothda. 

Pick-thank,  a  poraaite. 

Pieoe,aeQntemptiiouatennforawoman 

PledBlntty,afbol. 

Pieled,  riiavea. 

Pight,  pitched.  Axed. 

POdier.  the  acabbaid. 

Piled,  deprived  ofhair. 

POM,  piUaged. 

Pin,  a  term  in  arrJiery. 

pin  and  web,  diaorder  of  the  eye. 

PJalHd,apoand. 
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PIx,  the  hoz  thatcontafaia  the  heat 

Place,  a  mansion. 

Placket,  a  petticoat 

Plagne^  ponlalL. 

Phunly,  openly. 

Plaited,  compliGated. 

Ptantage,  plantain. 

Planched,  made  ofplaake. 

Plant,  the  foot. 

Platea,  ailver  money. 

Platforma,  ecfaemoi. 

Plaueive,  gndooa,  ^iplanded. 

Pluriay,  plethoiy. 

Pleadied,  folded. 

Plot,  portion. 

Point,  negative. 

Point,  ho^  uaed  to  faalen  np  bieecfaea. 

Poittt^le-vioe,  exactly. 

Polnti,  taga  to  lacea. 

PoIbcl  weight. 

PolacK,  a  Polander. 

Polled,  band. 

Pomander,  a  petflnne  ball. 

apple. 
Poor-John,  aalted  lUi. 
Poph)()ay,  a  panoL 

Popularity,  Inieiooasse  with  the  vnlgar 
Porpentine,  pompine. 
Port,  deportmenu 
Port,  a  gate. 
Portable,  bearable. 
Portanoe,  behaviour. 
PocMM,  to  taifocm. 
Potch,  to  pueh. 
Potenti,  potentatea. 
Pouller,  poulterer. 
Pouncet-box,  a  perfume-box.' 
Power,  an  army. 
Practise,  atratagema. 
Prank,  to  adorn. 
Precept,  a  Justice^  warrant. 
Precisian,  a  puritan. 
Preechea,  flogged. 
Proler,  to  offtr. 
Pregnant,  ready. 
Prenomlnate,  fore-named. 
Preat,  ready. 
Pretend,  to  intend. 


PmBulvaaia,  heraUa. 
Poaael,  a  low  wandi. 
Pnt  to  kaow,  forced  to  aekaoiwlodia.  * 


Pnittaig^m.ta 
PnttoeK,alinwk. 


Prevent,  to  anticipate. 

PridEct.  a  buck  or  the  second  year. 

Prig,  to  pilftT. 

Prime,  aprlghtlineaa  of  youth. 

Primer,  of  more  coaaequence. 

Primero,  a  game  at  caraa 

Princox,  a  coxcomh. 

Piobal,  probable. 

Prodigious,  portentous. 

Profhee,  much  good  may  it  do  yoa. 

Profone,  groesly  talkative. 

Progreas,  a  royal  Journey  of  atale. 

Prognoeticatlon,  almanark. 

Proleot,  to  fhape. 

Pralixiooa,  eoy,  delaying. 

Proof,  puberty. 

Promptnre,  suggeatlon. 

Prone,  humble,  also  prompt. 

Propagate,  to  advance,  to  improve. 

Proper,  handsome. 

Proper-flUse,  deceitful. 

Propertied,  poaressed. 

Properties,  incidental  neceaiaiiet  to  a 

theatre. 
Property,  due  perlbnnance. 
Propose,  to  imagine,  to  convene. 
Pn^maing,  convening. 
Provand,  provender. 
Provoat,  nerifl*  or  gaoler. 
Prune,  to  plume. 
Pugging,  thievish. 
Pake,  a  sort  of  russet  colotfr. 
Purchaae,  stolen  goods. 
Pnrchaaed,  uqjosuy  acquired. 
Purl,  to  curt. 
Ptt^ieu,  border. 


<inaa,loaihk,to  Mnt,  to 

Quaint,  ftntaaticaL  uao  amobtoL 

quaintly,  akitfuDy. 

Qnaint-maiea,  a  gi 

quaked,  tenlfled. 

quality,  confedentes ;  coodltioB. 

quarrel,  a  qnamller. 

quarry,  the  game  alter  it  is  kiDed . 

qnartd'ecu,  the  foorth  of  a 

crown, 
quat,  a  scab. 
qaeasy,  squeamish, 
quell,  to  minder, 
quench,  to  grow  cooL 
qpem,  a  hand-mill, 
queat.  punuit. 
question,  oonvensUoB. 
queatrist,  one  who  aeefcs  another, 
quests,  reports, 
quiddits,  subtleties, 
quietus,  daadiaiie. 
quillets,  law  chicane, 
quintain,  a  poet  aet  up  for  wiooa  ex- 

erctsea. 
quipa,  scoA. 
quire,  to  {day  In  concert, 
quiver,  nimble,  active, 
quote,  to  obaenre. 

R. 

R,  dog's  letter. 

Riteto,  a  neck  ornament. 

Race,  original  dlapoaition,  alao  flaronr 

Rack,  wreck. 

Rack,  to  exaggemia. 

Rack,  to  haraas  by  exactions. 

Rack,  the  fleeting  away  of  the  cloada. 

Racking,  in  rapid  motion. 

Rag,  an  opprobrious  epithet 

Ragged,  rugged. 

Rake,  to  cover. 

Ram,  rain. 

Rampallion,  a  atmmpet. 

Rank,  rate  or  pace. 

Rank,  rapidly  grown. 

Rapt,  ennq;»tured. 

Rapture,  a  flL 

Rarely,  curiooaly. 

Rascal,  lean  deer. 

Rash  ramonattaaoe,  premttuie  diaco* 

very. 
Raugfat,  readied. 
Ravin,  to  devour  eagerly. 
Ravined,  glutted  with  pray.  ^ 
Rawlv,  suddenly. 
Rayed,  betrayed. 
Rased,  slashed* 
Raxe,  abale. 
Rear-mouse,  a  bat. 
Reason,  discourse. 
Rebeck,  a  mudcal  InslnBMat. 

Recheat,  a  hom,  a  tone  to  can  the  doca 

back. 
Receipt,  recqrtada. 
Receiving,  rrady  apprehenaloo. 
Receate,  a  hunthig  term. 
Reck,  to  care  for. 
Reckmn,  careless. 
Record,  to  sing. 
Reooiden,  a  kind  of  flute. 
Recure,  to  recover. 
Red-lattice  phrases,  alehoaaa  talk. 
Red-plague,  the  St.  Antony's  fire. 
Reediy,  discofoured  with  amoke. 
Reels,  wheels. 


RcAr,  to  reMnre  lo. 
RflfBid,  look. 


cfrtMiif  of  Mtotatioii. 


Rlioiunatie,  ooprieiow. 


Bcmovti,  JouraieB. 

RondCT,  to  dMcribo. 

Reoego,  to  rettoonce. 

wtepottBj  reporten. 

Reproof,  conftatatioiL 

lleiMif  B,  to  reatat. 

Repatiiic,  bouting. 

RoMivO|  to  prawnro. 

BMohre,  to  be  amuefV 

Reeolve,  to  diaolvie. 

ReipectiTe.  reepectftU. 

ReqMctivelyi  leepectfliOy. 

VLmtff  moiilajr 

Retailed,  handed  down. 

Retort,  to  refer  back. 

Reveib,  to  reverberate 

Revolt  ofmeia,  ckango  of  comptexton. 

Revolta,  rebela. 

Rib,  to  endoee. 

Ribald,  a  lewd  fellow 

Rid,  to  deatroy. 

RHl,apttt. 

RiggfaA,  wanton. 

Rigol,  a  circle. 

Rin,  nMoey. 

Rlagtd,  enctrded. 

Rtvago,  tlM  bank  or  ihore. 

RivaKtf  » equal  rank. 

RivalB,  partneiB. 

Rive,  to  bunt,  to  Are 

Ronage,  nunniage,  buatle. 

Ronyon,  a  drab. 

Rood,  the  cn»i. 

Rook,  toeqoat. 

Ropery,  roguery. 

Rope>tncka,  aboaiveBeee. 

Roond,  a  diadem. 

Round,  rough. 

Rounded,  whiapered. 

Roundel,  a  country  dance. 

Rounding,  wliiapering 

Roondure,  a  circle. 

Room,  carouaal. 

Rojmiah,  mangy. 

Royal,  a  coin. 

Ruddock,  red-breaat. 

Rufll  the  Ibldiog  of  the  tope  of  boota. 

Rttflle,  to  be  noiay. 

RoflUnc,  rustling. 

Rump-HM,  fisd  with  oiUa. 

Ruth,  pity. 

8. 
Sacanon,  the  nana  of  a  bear. 
Sacred,  aocnraed. 
SanUdal,  wonhipping. 
Sacring'beD.  the  beU  announdar  the 

approadi  of  the  lioat. 
Sad  oatent,  grave  appearance. 
Sagg,  or  Swagg,  to  iink  dowii. 
SpUet,  a  hetaaet. 
SalLteara. 
Saltlera,  aatyra. 
Samingo,  St.  Domingo. 
Sandied.  audy  colour. 
Sana,  wtthoot. 
Saucy,  laacivioua. 
Savage,  aylvan. 
Suvageneaa,  wHdneao. 
Saw,  tenor  of  a  diaooniw. 
Say,  ailk. 
Say,  a  aamplo. 

ScaflUdige,  the  gallery  of  a  theatn. 
ScaM,  beggarly. 


GLOSSARY. 

Scale,  to  diapene. 

Scaled,  overreached* 

Scaling,  weighing. 

Scan,  acab. 

ScamUe,  to  acramble. 

Scan,  to  eiamine  nicely. 

Scantling,  prc^rtion. 

Scarfed,  decorated  with  flagi. 

Scath,  deatmctiOB. 

Scathflil,  mtachievoua. 

Sconce,  the  head. 

Sconce,  a  fbrtiilcation. 

Scotch,  to  bruiae. 

Scriroera,  fkncera. 

Scrip,  a  wriling«  a  list. 

Scrovtea.  acorvy  feOowa. 

Scmubea,  atunted. 

Sculla,  ahoala  of  flah. 

Scutched,  whipped. 

Seal,  to  atrengthen,  or  complete. 

Seam,tanl. 

Seamels,  a  Uid. 

Sear,  to  atigmatixe,  to  doae. 

Seaami,  to  temper,  toinfls,  to  impiw. 

Seat,  throne. 

Sect,  a  cutting  In  gardening. 

Sed.  to  doae  up. 

Seeling,  liUnding. 

Seeming,  aeemly. 

Seen,  veraed,  proctiaed. 

Sdd.  aeldom. 

SemUaUy,  reaemblingly. 

Seniory,  aeniority. 

Sennet,  a  flouriah  on  eamets. 

Senae,  aenaual  deairea. 

Sepientrion,  the  north. 

Sequeatratlon,  aeparatlon. 

Sere,  or  aear,  dry. 

Serpigo,  a  letter. 

Serve,  to  follll. 

Seteboa,  a  demon. 

Set  of  wit,  a  term  at  tennia. 

Scaaa,  be  quiet. 

Several,  aeparated. 

Several,  or  aeverril,  a  field  act  apart  for 

coraandgraao. 
Sewer,  the  olacer  of  the  diahea. 
Shame,  modeaty. 

Shard-borne,  borne  on  acaly  winga. 
Shards,  beetle's  wings. 
Shards,  broken  pots  or  tales. 
Shark  up.  to  pick  up. 
Shaven  Herculea,  Samson. 
Sheen,  ahining,  gay. 
Sheer,  tranaparent 
Shett.  to  acold,  rebuke. 
Sheina,  aherry. 
Shive,  a  alice. 
Shog,  to  go  off. 
Shotten,  prelected. 
Shotien-heriing,  a  herring  that  baa 

apawned. 
Shouwer^:lapper,  a  bailiff. 
Shoogha,  ahocka,  a  apeciea  o(dog. 
Shove-groat^  a  game. 
Shovd-Doaids,  afaUIings  used  at  the 

game  of  ahovd  boud. 
Shrewd,  ahrewiah. 
Shrift,  auricular  conflpaioB. 
Shrive,  to  caD  to  ooiueaaioo. 
Side,  porpoae. 
Stde^deeves,  loog  aleevca. 
Siege,  a  atod. 
Sieve,  a  codubob  voider. 
SlghtieaB,  unaightly. 
Svhta,  the  peilbraied  porta  of  a  hehnet 
Sffly,  dmpw  truth. 
Sinew,  Btrangifa. 
Single,  weak. 

Sinkm-paoe,  cinque  pace,  a  daace. 
Mr,  the  title  of  a  poraoB. 
Swer,  to  imitate  or  ve-edio 
Silh,  aince. 
Sithence,  thence. 
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Siiei,  dkywanoaa  of  flctnala.' 

SkaiB*a.niaiea,  khi*a-aiatea. 

Skin,i«aaoB. 

SkiOa  not,  ia  ofBofanportnee. 

Skinker,  a  tapatar. 

Skirr,  to  aconr. 

Slave,  to  treat  with  tadinitf  . 

Sleave,  the  knotty  part  ofdlk 

Sledded,  carried  on  aaledge. 

Sleided,  untwlated. 

Slighta,  tricka. 

Slip,  oonnteriUt  coin. 

Slipa,  a  contrivance  in  leather,  to  atart 

two  AogB  at  the  aame  time. 
SHver,  to  dice. 
Rlopa,  k>oae  breedica. 
8k>u^,  the  ddo  whkh  the  aapentaa- 

nuaUy  throvra  off. 
Slower,  more  aerioua. 
Slubber,  to  do  cardeaaly,  to  obacure. 
Sloggabed,  duggaid. 
Smirdied.  aofled. 
Sneapf  rdmke. 
Saeanmg,  nipping. 
Sneck-up,  go  hang  youndL 
Snipe,  a  poHioon. 
Snuff  aiuer. 
Snuflb,  dfiKkeo. 
Soil,  apot,  turpitude,  vapnach. 
Sdlcit,  conrtdilp. 
Solicit,  to  excite. 
SoHdting,  inftmnation. 
Sdidarea,  a  coin. 
Sometimea,  Ibnneriy. 
Sooth,  truth. 
Sooth,  Bweetneaa. 
Sorel,  a  deer  during  hia  third  ywr. 
Sorry,  aorrowAil. 
Sort,  to  happen,  to  agree. 
Sort,  the  hM. 

Sort  and  auit,  figure  and  nok. 
Sot,afbd. 
Sood,  aweet. 

Sottl-fearing,  soul-aj^NiIling. 
Sound,  lo  publish. 
Soused  goniet,  a  gudgeon. 
Sowl,  to  pull  bf  the  eara. 
Sowle,  to  drag  down. 
Sowter,  the  name  of  a  hound. 
SpanieOed,  dogged. 
Specialty,  partlcolar  lighta. 
Speculation,  dght. 
Speculative,  aeeing. 
Sped,  the  Ibie  decided. 
Speed,  event. 

Sperr,  to  shut  up,  defend  by  ban. 
Spin,  to  destroy. 
Spotted,  wicked. 
Sprag,  Kpl  to  learn,  alert. 
Spiighted,  haunted. 
Sprints,  spirits. 
Springhdt,  a  disease  of  horses. 
Sprightly,  ghostly. 
Spms,  the  greater  roots  of  treea. 
Square,  to  quarrel. 
Squarer,  a  quarreller. 
Squaah,  an  immature  peuocod. 
Sqdney,  to  look  aaquhit. 
SqBlre,  a  rule  or  aquare. 
Stage,  to  place  oonsplcuoQdy. 
Scale,  a  decoy  fbr  birds. 
Stannyel,  a  hawk,  or  siaOion. 
Star,  a  scar. 
Stars,  stiff. 
Starred,  destined. 
Statists,  staieamrn. 
Statna,  statne. 
Statue,  a  portnit. 
Stay,  a  htaidfter,  a  supporter, 
flternage,  the  hinder  part. 
Sticking'place,  the  stop  In  amadifaie 
StlckierB.aibitratoni,jiadgea,parttaaBs, 

umpbea. 
Stigmaiical,  atigmatiaed. 
A  9 
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SUfBiftti^  mnlud  wltb  dafbnnity, 

Stilly,  ctadly,  lowly. 
Stintad,  ttoppad. 
StiBt,  toMojp. 
Btf^  an  anvil. 

Btttuad,  fbifed  at  tke  flmaoe. 
Sttdiy,  a  imiUi**  shop. 
Smcata,  a  alab. 
Btock,  a  atocking. 
Btomach,  pcide. 
StoDe*bow,  a  croaa  bow. 
Stoop,  a  flairson. 
Stover,  n  tbatch. 
Strain,  docent,  lineoffe. 
Stnln,  diiDculty,  doubu 
Strait,  narrow,  avariciooa. 
Strange,  ahy. 

Stratagem,  great,  or  dreadAil  event. 
Strawy,  atraying. 
Striker,  a  botrower. 
Stock  or  Stock,  a  tenn  in  fencing. 
8tii£  baggage,  subatanoeoreaaeiioe. 
Stolled^  anfflciency,  ample  abitttiaa. 
Subaenption,  obedience. 
,  Sncceaa,  suooaaaion. 
Sadden,  violent. 
SttlBcieQcy,  abiliiiea. 
Snggeat.  to  tempt. 
Suggeatton,  tempialion. 
Sufted,  dreawd. 
Sompter,  a  hone  that  caniea  neceiN- 

riea  on  a  journey. 
Snperfluooa,  over-doChed. 
Sappoaed.  conntrarlbit. 
Siir>relnaa,  over  ridden. 
Suaptre,  to  breathe. 
Sureeaae,  an  end. 
Soapect,  Bttspicion. 
Swart,  dark  brown. 
Swaahing,  buttybig. 
swath,  gran  cut  at  one  atroke. 
Sway,  wei^t. 
Sweeting,  an  HlpHe. 
Swelterai,  weltered. 
Swift,  ready. 

Swinge-bucklers,  rlotoua  fUlowa. 
Swounded,  awooned. 
Swoop,  the  descent  of  a  bird  of  prey. 

T. 
Table,  the  palm  of  die  hand. 
Table,  a  picture. 

Tablea,  tablet*,  memorandnm  books. 
Tambourine,  a  amaU  dram. 
Tag,  the  rabble. 

Take,  to  strike  with  diaeaae,  to  Maat. 
Take-in,  to  conquer. 
Take-up,  to  oontradict. 
Talent,  talon. 
Tdl,  eoiirageoua. 
TaUow-keech,  tub  of  tallow. 
Tame,  ineflfectoal. 
Tame-anake,  a  poltroon. 
Tarva,  to  excite,  provoke. 
Tartar,  Tartarus. 

Task,  to  keep  boaled  with  scmplea. 
Taaa4d  Gentle,  or  Tercel  Gentle,  a  ape 

ciesofhawk. 
Tasked,  taxed. 
TanruB,  aides  and  heart  in  medical  aa- 

trok>gy. 
Tawdrv,  necklaoea  worn  by  country 

gina. 
Tawney  Coat,  tliC  dreaa  of  an  iq^piritor. 
Taxation,  censure,  satire. 
Tear  a  cat,  to  bloater. 
Teen,  gilef,  trouble. 
Temper,  to  monld. 
Temperance,  lemperatuxe. 
Tend,  attend. 

Tendar,  to  regard  with  aflbction. 
Tent,  to  take  np  residence,  to  search. 
Tercel,  the  male  hawk. 
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Terms,  the  phraseology  ofooarta. 
Tested,  attested,  brought  to  the  teat 
Teaterned,  gratUled  with  a  tester,  or 

sixpence. 
Tecchy,  touchy,  peoviah. 
Tsther,  a  string  Vy  which  aay  antnai 

iaihatened. 
Tliarborongh,  a  oonalahle. 
Tlieorick,  meniy.' 
Thewea,  mnacular  atrength. 
Thick,  pleached,  thickly  mtsrwovcB. 
Thin,  the  afaaas  of  a  cart. 
Thin  Helm,  thin  coveting  of  hair. 
Thought,  melandioly. 
Tliraaonical,  boasting. 
l^reBd,  to  pass. 
Threo-man-beetle,  an  impkiMiit  Ibv 

driving  piles. 
Three*pile,  rich  velvet. 
Ilurifl,  proaperlty,  eeonony. 
Thrum,  extremity  of  a  weaver*a  wup. 
nirummed,  made  of  coarse  wooUeiL 
Tib,  a  strOmpet. 
Tickle,  tsckUah. 
Tickle-brain,  a  atroQg  drhUL 
TUIy-vally,  pooh ! 
Tilth.  Ullage. 
Timdeaa,  untimdy. 
Tinct,ttaicture. 
Tire,  head-dress. 
Tira,  to  Oaten. 
Tfare,  to  be  Idly  emptofid  on. 
Tiled,  lidorned. 
Tir6-valtant,  a  head-dreaa. 
Tirra-lirra,  the  aong  of  the  laik. 
Toged,  tiabited. 
Tokened,  spotted. 
ToHing,  taking  toll. 
Topless,  supreme. 
Topple,  to  tumble. 
Touches,  features. 
Toward,  in  readiiwsa. 
Toys,  whima,  rumoura. 
Toce,  to  unravel. 
Trade,  estabUdied  cnstom. 
Tradition,  traditional  uaagea. 
Trail,  scent  letl  by  game. 
Traitress,  a  term  (tf  endeanneBt. 
Trammel,  to  catch. 
Trsnect,  a  ferry  or  ahiioe. 
Translate,  to  tranalbrm. 
Trash,  to  dteck. 
Traverse,  to  march. 
Traversed,  across. 
Tray-trip,  a  game  at  draoghta. 
Trcachers;  traitors. 
Trenched,  carved. 
Trick,  peculiarity  of  Ibature. 
Trick,  to  dma  out. 
Tricking,  dresB. 
Tricksy,  adroit 
Trigon,  Aries,  Leo,  and  Sagittartaa,  in 

the  Zodiac. 
Trip,  to  defeat. 
Triple,  6ne  of  three. 
Triumphs,  rcveta. 
Trojan,  cant  term  tat  thief. 
Trol-my-dames,  the  game  of  idae  holea. 
Troll,  to  sing  trippingly. 
Xroasen,  troviraen. 
Trot,  a  term  of  contempt. 
Trow,  to  imagine. 
Trundle-tall,  a  dog. 
Trusted,  thmslad. 
Try  Gondusions,  try  experiments. 
Tub-fhst,  the  sweating  proceaa  in  the 

venereal  diaeaae. 
Tucket,  or  tudtet  aonnuance,  a  flourish 

on  a  trumpet. 
Top,  a  ram. 
Top,  to  cover  an  ewe. 
Torre,  to  whisper. 
Turiygood,  or  Tuiinpin,  a  gipsy. 
iTwangling  jack,  a  scurvy  musicifB. 


Twicki&.ho(tIa,  a  wktevtd  bctttob 
Twigging,  wickered. 
TythlBg,adiatrict. 


Uflkbar,  a  doaky^caloaved  ovtt 
Uj 


Vnansfed,  withooti 
Unnvolded.  aaftvoMttila* 
Unbaihed,  beaidleaa.  naahaviD. 
Unbaied,  not  bhmted. 
Upbitted,  unbridled. 
Wmt,  to  esplalB. 
Unhidtedi  ooana. 
Unbonnetted,  without  dignlUaa. 
Ushebkhrii,  nnleaioad. 
UiChreaihed,  onpnctised. 
Uncape«todig  ont,alamlBtahanti]ii 


Undew,  to  unwind. 
Uncofaied,  onreAned,  nuadomad. 
Uneonflnned,  unpnetM  !■  wtnUlf 

craft. 
Uncnrrent,  inegnlar. 
Undercraft,  to  wear  beneidi  the  creal. 

trnder^inker,  a  tapster. 
Understand,  ataad  under. 
Undertaker,  the  defender  of  nothcr'n 

^oarrel. 
Undarwrite,  to  aidiBCrihe,  to  obsy. 
Unealh,  acarody. 
Unexpreasive,  inexpneaslMe. 
Unfldr,  to  deprive  of  beauty. 
Ungenhored,  withootgaBfttala. 
Unbaired,  yoothfliL 
Unhappy.  unhMky,  mtadiievmiB. 
UnhooMd,  (hee  fttm  donaaUc  carea. 
UnhoweUed,  without  havtaig  ftw  anom. 

ment. 
Unioa,  a  apodeo  of  peari. 
Unkind.  onnaturaL 
UaUved,  ttfdeaa. 
mdnatrooa,  vilhoat  hiatvi. 
Unmanned,  a  term  tat  fldeoBiy. 
Utunaatered,  licentiooa. 
Unowed,  unowned. 
Unpregnant,  not  quickeMd. 
Unprcmer,  commoa. 
Unquaiitled,  unmanned. 
Unqacationable,avene  tocoAverBntioa 
Unready,  ondreat. 
Unrespective,  incontldente. 
Unrest,  disquiet. 
Unroogh,  t>eardleaa. 
Unsisting,  unreaiatiBg.  oolbeUog. 
Unsmirdied,  undelBea. 
Unaquared.  nnadapled. 
Unatanched,  incontinent. 
Untcmpering,  not  aoAeaing. 
Untented,  not  probed,  vinuent. 
Untraded,  not  in  common  use. 
Unirimmed,  undrast. 
Unvalued,  invaluabto. 
Up^ring,  a  daooe. 


Vail,  to  bow,  to  sink,  to  candesoead  to 

Vailing,  lowering. 

Vain,  vanity. 

Vain,  lying. 

Valance,  (ringed  with  a  beard. 

Vanity,  Uluaiea. 

Vantage,  opportunity,  advantage. 

Vanthrace,  armour  for  the  aim. 

Variety  a  aervaat. 

Vast,  waste,  dreaiy. 

Vannt,  the  avant,  tha  fore.pait. 

Vaward,  the  tee-paii. 

Vdnie,  vdvet. 

Venetian,  admittance. 

Vantf  maioor. 

!  V^gas,  holes  oTa  flute* 


GLOSSART. 


▼•rtitly  fii'boie. 
Variiyv  to  bar  wioiflH. 
T«Bew,  a  boot  (ia  Ibrndag.) 


Vmwys,  hiu. 

VcaroBfln,  a  ri&ip  (hxn  Terons. 

Verrinf ,  witting  vanes. 

Vnyi  tannifldiftiea 

VU, «  cant  pikme  or«znltatlon. 

Viee,  the  fiiol  oTtiie  old  monlitiee. 

Vlce,gFaap. 

Vie,  to  bng. 

Viewleai,  InvJaible. 

▼Uatai,  a  worthleei  faDotr,  a  eervant. 

VUd,vfie. 

VkrieBteth,  ngadi. 

^tglaal,  a  kind  of  epimet. 

VkiWt  Yaloor. 

Tiitoooi,  iMdthy. 

Yirgioaa,  weU-bnd.    ' 

Vixen,  or  Fixen,  a  ftmale  fox. 

VbnuMDt,  adTieement. 

Vox,  toM  or  Toioe. 

Vulgar,  comnioa. 

Vnlgaify,  coBMiMTHly. 


W. 
Waft,  to  beckon. 
Wage,  to  eonbaL 
Wegee,  la  equal  to. 
Warn,  ibat  part  ofa  ahip  between  the 

quarter  dedc  and  the  fimcaatle. 
Want,  the  middlo. 
Walk,  a  district  in  a  tbreat. 
Wanned,  pela. 
Waanion,  ▼enfeaace. 
Ward,  poature  oTdeftnoo. 
Ward,  goardiaaahlp. 
Wteden,apear 
Wan,  aammoa. 

Waaael  candle,  eaadla  need  attetiTaia. 
Waaaela,  ruatic  wveby. 
Watch,  a  watch  Jight. 
Water-woriK,  water*coloiin. 
Wax,  to  grow. 
Waxen,  increaae. 
Waxen,  mA,  yielding 
Wanton,  a  feeUe  orefftaB'SAteman. 


Wappenod,  decayed,  diaeaaed. 

Waider,  a  ■fmffi*^ 

Waarp,  to  dMOge  firamthe  natnnl  atate. 

Wee,  very  litde. 

Weeda,  dolfaing. 

Ween,  to  imagine. 

Wei^,  to  Taloe  or  eateon. 

Weird,  prophetic 

Wdkin,  the  aky. 

Welkin.eye,  Une  eye. 

WeD-a-near !  lack-a^day ! 

Wea4iking,  plump. 

Wend,  to  go. 

Weatward  hoe,  the  name  ofa  play  acted 

In  Shakspaare'a  time. 
Wether,  uaea  for  a  ram. 
Wear,  the  fti^klon. 
Whelked,  varied  with  protuberancea 
Whe*r,  whether. 
Where,  whovaa. 
Whifller,  an  officer  hi  proceaaiottB. 
Whllea.  until. 
WhUiidat,  mouldy. 
Whip,  the  orack,  the  heat. 
Whipatock,  the  caner'a  whip. 
Whirring,  nnirying. 
Whiat,bebgailent. 
While,  the  white  maik  in  the  target. 
Whltenleath,  the  green  aiekneea. 
WhUing'time,  bleachtog  time. 
Whitstera,  linen  Ueachen. 
Whittle,  a  pocket  knUe. 
Whooping,  meaaure  and  reckoning* 
Wide,  renoie  from. 
Wildemeaa,  wiUneaa. 
Will.  wilTuhieaB. 
Wlmpie,  a  hood  or  veiL 
Windicater  Oooae,  a  atmmpet 
Winktng-fBtea,  galea  haatily  doaed 

Irom  tearofdangefk 
Winnowed,  examined. 
Wlnter-graond,  to  protect  againat  win* 

ter. 
Wia,  to  know. 

Wlae  woman,  a  witch,  a  (bnono-teller. 
Widi,  to  feeommcnd 
Wit,  to  know. 


Witch,  to  bewitch. 

Withy,  JudldooB,  conning. 

WIta.  aenaea. 

Wittd,  knowing,  conaeiona  9i 

Wittol,  a  oonteated  cuckold. 

Woe,  to  be  aocry. 

Woman,  to  ailbct  deeply. 

Wonian-iifed,  henpedted. 

Wondered,  able  ttrneribnn  wondera. 

Wood,  craxy,  fkaotic   * 

Wooden  thing,  awkward  boaineaa. 

Worid  to  aee,  wondefAiL 

Woodman,  an  attendant  on  the  (breater 

Woolward,  wearing  wool. 

Work,  fbrtlllcatton. 

Workmga,  thoughta. 

Worn,  a  aerpent. 

Worth,  wealth. 

Worahip,  dignity. 

Wreak,  to  revenge ;  reaentmeat« 

"Wreat,  an  iaatmauBt  Ihr  toning  the 

harn. 
Wreateo,  obtained  by  fbroe. 
Wretch,  a  term  oTfimdneaa. 
Writ,  writing. 

Write,  to  prononnoa  oonildaitly. 
Writhled.  wrinkled. 
Wry,  to  deviate. 
Wrong,  hurt. 
Wroth,  miafbrtune. 
Wron^t,  agitated. 
Wrung,  prMaed,  atnlned. 

T. 
Fare.  nlmUejIiandy. 
Yaniy,  nimbly,  adroiDy. 
Yearn,  to  grieve  or  vex. 
Yeild,  to  Inform  of. 
YeUowneaa,  Jealouay 
Yeoman,  a  baililPa  foQoweK 
Yerk,tokkk. 
Yeaty,  Ibaming,  frothy 
Young,  early. 

Z. 
Zany*,  a  boAMin. 
Zeakraa,  piona. 
Zed,  a  tenn  of  contempt 
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teuded. 
Slilljp,  gladly,  kmly. 
fttaa,«ui 


wUh  deflmiitf  , 


Stint    . 

Btini,  to  su^. 

Sdth,  an  anvil. 

SlitUBd,  lamd  at  tiM  flnttce. 

Sttthy,  a  iniltli'a  ihop. 

SUncBia,  a  nab. 

flioA,  a  ■tocMng. 

Stomach,  prida. 

Stooe-bow,  a  croaa  bow. 

Slonp,  a  flaggoa. 

Stovar,  a  thateb. 

Stndln,  deaceni,  linaoM. 

Stnln,  dUBculty,  doubt. 

Stiatt,  nanow,  avahciooa. 

Stnnge,  ahy. 

Stittagem,  gnat,  or  dreadAil  event. 

Stnwy,  sKaying. 

Btriker,  aboirower. 

Stuck  or  Stock,  a  term  in  ftocing. 

Stufi:  baggage,  aulMtaooe  or  enowe. 

Stnfled;  tufflciency,  amfria  abiUtiea. 

Subacnption,  obedience. 

Sooceaa,  soooaaiiMi. 

Sodden,  vitflem. 

Sofllciency,  abilitiea. 

Suggest,  to  tempt. 

Soggeatton,  tcmpiatkm. 

Suited,  dieaaed. 

Sompter,  a  borae  that  caniea 

riea  on  a  Journey. 
Superflnooa,  over-dolhed. 
Suppoied.  ooonterfibit. 
Suf'relnea,  over  ridden. 
Suipire,  to  breathe. 
Suroeaae,  an  end. 
Suapect.  eutpicion. 
Swart,  dark  brown. 
Swaahtng,  buttybig. 
Swath,  graai  cut  at  one  atroke. 
Sway,  weight. 


Sweetingk        ^ 

Sweliend,  weltttred. 

Swtfl,  ready. 

Swinge-bucklera,  rlotoua  fallows. 

Swounded,  swooned. 

Swoop,  the  descent  of  a  bird  of  prey. 

T. 

Table,  the  palm  of  the  hand. 

Table,  a  picture. 

Tablea,  tablets,  memorandum  books. 

Tambourine,  a  small  drum. 

Tag,  the  rabUe. 

Take,  to  strike  with  disease,  to  Mast. 

T^ake4n,  to  conquer. 

TBke-up,  to  contradict. 

Talent,  takm. 

TUl,  eourageotta. 

Tallow-keecb.  tuboftaUoiw. 

Tame,  ineflfe<^ual. 

Tame-anake,  a  poltroon. 

Tnrre,  to  excite,  province. 

Tartar,  Tartarus. 

Task,  to  keep  busied  with  acruplea. 

Tassel  Gentle,  or  Tercel  Oenile,  a  spe- 
cies of  hawk. 

Tasked,  taxed. 

Taurus,  sides  and  heart  in  medical  as- 
trok>gy. 

Tawdry,  necklacea  worn  by  country 

Tawney  Coat,  tUe  dresa  of  an  apparitor. 

Taxation,  censure,  satire. 

Tear  a  cat,  to  bloster. 

Teen,  pief,  trouble. 

Temper,  to  moukl. 

Terapersnce.  temperature. 

Tend,  attend. 

Tender,  to  regard  with  aflbction. 

Tent,  to  take  np  residence,  to  acardi 

Tercel,  the  male  hawk. 
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GLOSSARY. 

Terms,  the  phraaeology  oTconita. 
Tested,  attested,  brought  to  ttw  teat 
Teatemed,  gratiJUsd  with  a  teeter,  er 

sixpence. 
Tetchy,  touchy,  neevish. 
lather,  a  strtau  by  whidi  any  antanal 

jaflurtened. 
Tliarboroiigh,  a  ooHCaHe. 
T%eorfck,  ociflty.' 
Tbewea,  mnacnlar  atmigth. 
Thick,  pleached,  thkUyinisrwovwa. 
Thill,  the  ahalla  ofa  cart. 
Thin  Helm,  thin  covering  of  hair. 
Thought,  melandiely. 
Thrasooical,  boaatlng. 
Thread,  topoas. 

ae-man-beelle,  an  ifflplenMst  ftf 

drivhigpflea. 
Three-ittle,  rich  vdvet. 
TlirUl,  proapeilty,  eeonomy. 
Thrum,  extremity  ofa  weaver*8  waip. 
Thrummed,  made  of  coane  wooDen. 
Tib,  a  stmmpet. 
Tiekle,  ticU&h. 
Tickle-bnin,  a  stnmg  di^ik. 
TUIy.vaily,  pooh ! 
Tilth,  tittage. 
Timeleaa,  untimdy. 
Tinct,  tlnctujpe. 
Tire,  head-draas. 
Tim,  to  Oaten. 
Tire,  to  be  Idly  employiid  on. 
Tired,  adorned. 
Tirfe-vaHant,  a  head-dreas. 
Tirra-Iirra,  the  aong  of  the  laik. 
Toged,  habited. 
Tokened,  spotted. 
Tolling,  taking  tbil. 
Topteas,  supreme. 
Topple,  to  tumUe. 
Touclies,  features. 
Toward,  in  readiausa. 
Toys,  whims,  rumours. 
ToBP,  to  unravel. 
Tmde,  eatabUahed  eostom. 
Tradition,  traditional  uaagea. 
Trail,  scent  left  by  game. 
Traitress,  a  term  of  endeaiBMBt. 
Trammel,  to  catch. 
Tranect,  a  ferry  or  sioice. 
Translate,  to  transfbrm. 
Trash,  to  diecfc. 
Traverse,  to  mardi. 
Traversed,  across. 
Tray-trip,  a  game  at  draoghta. 
Trcachera;  traitors. 
Trenclied,  carved. 
Trick,  peculiarity  of  feature. 


Tyihtaig,  a  dialrict. 

U 

Unhaff.  a  dnaky-catannd 
Umbend, 


Uwrtolded, 

Unbaibed,  Uwiim—^  « 

Unbated,  not  bhmied. 

UnUtted,  unbridled. 

Unbolt,  fo  eocpialB. 

Unbolted,  ooone. 

Unhonnetted,  wittont  digsMha. 

UnheokMi^  nnleafaed.  ^ 

Uflbrealhed,  opfncHaaa. 

Uncape,todigo«i,aialiiilBlnlnmtini 

UndMned,  nnaifartted. 

Undew,  to  uBwi9d« 

Vnootaied,  anreflnedfUadoiMd. 

Unoonflzmad,  impnctiMd  kt  wnldif 

craft. 
Uncnrtent,  inegnlar. 
Uadeicraft,  to  wear  baBeaih  the  CTHt. 


Underatand,  aland  under. 
Undertaker,  «w  ddfcndsr  or  aaoibar'B 

niHRvL 
UMsrwriie,  to  eohacribe,  to  obey. 
Uaeaih,  Bcaroely. 
tfaexpreaslve,  inexpieesIWe. 
Vnlhir,  to  deprive  of  beanty. 
Ungottured,  wilhoatgcnIialB. 
Uimaired,  yonttiftaL 
Unhappy.  uahiiAy,  mleehievoai. 
Unhouaed,  Oee  ftten  demeatic  ee 
Unhoaaelleit,  without  having  the  i 


Trick,  to  dress  out. 

Tricking,  dress. 

Tricksy,  adroit. 

Trigon,  Aries,  Leo,  and  Saglttartna,  In 

the  Zodiac 
Trip,  todefaat. 
Triple,  mie  of  three. 
Triumphs,  revds. 
Trojan,  cant  term  fiir  thief. 
TroLmy-dames,  the  gameofnlae  holea. 
Troll,  10  sing  tr^p«ngly. 
Trossers,  trowsers. 
Trot,  a  term  of  contempt. 
Trow,  to  Imagine. 
Trundle-tan,  a  dog. 
Trusted,  thruated. 
Try  condusions,  try  ezperimenta. 
Tttb-lhst,  the  sweating  prooeaa  in  the 

venereal  disease. 
Tucket,  or  tucket  aoannaace,  a  Sonriah 

on  a  trumpet. 
Tup,  a  ram. 
Tup,  to  cover  an  ewe. 
Tnrre,  to  whisper. 
Tttriygood,  or  Ttixlnpin,  a  gipay. 
iTwangliDg  Jack,  a  scurvy  mnaician. 


Uaioa,  aopadea  oTpeail. 
Unkind.  nnnaturaU 
unlived,  Uldem. 
UhUaitrooa,  viihont  hiatrib 
Unmanned,  a  term  tat  fUconiy. 
Unmaatered,  licantkraa. 
Unowed,  unowned. 
Unpicgnant,  not  qnickcnad. 
Unproper,  common. 
Uttquditied,  unmanned. 
Unqneationable,avarae  to  converaaiioa 
Unready,  undreat. 
Unrcspecttve,  inconaSdeiate. 
Unreat,  diaqnict. 
Unrough,  beardleaa. 
Undstiog,  unreaiatiag,  onfteliflg. 
Unaminiied«  undcfBed. 
Unaqoared.  unadapicd. 
Unstanched,  incontinent. 
Untempering ,  not  aoftening. 
Untrnted,  not  pobed,  vlruianf . 
in  common  use. 


Untraded,  not : 
Unirlmmed,  undreat. 
Unvdoed,  invdoabto. 
Upspring,  a  daoee. 

▼. 
Vail,  to  bow,  to  sink,  to  coDdeacend  to 

look. 
Vaffing,  lowering. 
Vain,  vanity. 
Vain,  lying. 

Vahmce,  fringed  with  a  beard. 
Vanity,  Uluaion. 

Vantage,  oppotinnltv,  advantage. 
Vaattamoe,  armour  tor  the  arm. 
Variel,  a  aervaat. 
Vaat,  waste,  draaiy. 
Vaunt,  the  avant,  the  Ibre-pait. 
Vaward,  the  tae-pait. 
Vdure,  vdvet. 
Venetian,  admlttaaee. 
Vent,  rniMNn'. 
I  Ventigaa,  holea  ofa  flote. 


